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GEOFFREY Cnabckn. 


Compared with the 


Former Epirions, and many valuable MSS. 
Out of which, Three TA L L S are added which were never before Printed; 


By 7 O H W U R R * 
Student of Chrift-Church, Oxon. Deceaſed : : March, rp. 17 14. 


; | Together with 2 5 
Ga L. 0 SSA R V. 
By a {Student of the ſame College. N. Dares, 


To the Whole is prefixed 


The Author $ LIFE, newly written, and a PREFACE, giving an Account 
of This Edition, 
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: favoured and rewarded by Princes, and for the moſt part abounding in wealth. 


EOFFREY : GHAUCER., 


ET is obſervable that great Men, remarkable for the ſame Excellencies in dif- 
ferent Ages, have generally ſeveral Circumſtances in their Lives which bear a 
near reſemblance to each other. Homer and the Father of our Eugliſh 
Poetry are not more like in their Perfections of writing, than in the parti- 
culars of their Birth, and the uncertainty of their Parents and of the place 
of their Nativity. That Parallel which is drawn between the former and Virgil 
doth not ſquare near ſo well as this; nor does the Roman Imitator come u 


| P 
to the reſemblance of the Britain. The Parents of both were uncertain; the firſt having 


(as uſual in ſuch caſes) his Genealogy drawn from Heroes, Dæmons, and River Deities; 
the other, on the contrary, boaſting no other extraction than what is deduced by conjecture 


from mean perſons. Different places contend for the honour of their Birth; a number of 


The near ſimilitude of their Genius's 
and Excellencies is eaſily diſcovered by their Readers. They differ in nothing ſo much as 


Cities for the one, and ſeveral Provinces the other. 


in their Fortunes; the firſt being generally preſs d with neceſſity, and diſregarded ; the latter 

Many particalars relating to our Author having, through the negligence of our fore-fathers, 
been ſuffered to fink in oblivion, it is the more neceſſary to preſerve what remains of him, 
-and to attempt the recovery of ſome parts of his Hiſtory : I ſhall therefore digeſt the confu- 


ſed common places left concerning him in as regular a method as I can, and with ſuch addi- 


tions as have been reſcued from Time endeavour to clear up his Birth, and by the aſſiſtance of 


ſuch particular Era's as are on Record concerning him, trace him through the moſt remarkable 
Paſſages of his Life. en 


| Leland, of all thoſe who profeſſedly write his Life, came neareſt to his time, but at roo 


long a diſtance to make any certain diſcoveries concerning his Birth, though he had the beſt 


opportunities of doing it, being commiſſioned by King Henry VIII. to ſearch all the Libraries 
of Religious Houſes in England, when thole ſacred Archives were preſerved, before the 
Flood of Deſtruction, which ſoon after broke in upon them, and ſwept them away with their 


Buildings; even before Polydore Virgil had deſtroyed ſuch curious pieces, as would have con- 


tradicted his fram'd and fabulous Hiſtory. He for ſome * reaſons believed Oxfordſhire or 
Berkſhire to have produced this great Man: What thoſe reaſons were he has not informed 
us; there appears at preſent no other, but that the Seats of his Family were in thoſe Coun- 


ties. mee 


8 RY dl. tits. Prem . 
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Vibuſdam argumentis adducor ut credam, Iſiacam, vel Berochenſem provintiam illins natale folum ſuiſſe. Lel. in viti 
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The LI F E of 


If we fix upon Blrbſhire, Dunniugton muſt be the place, which Mr. Camden * fays was 


a Scat of Chaucer's; but he himſelf ſcems to have been the firſt of that name that poſſeſs'd it, 
and that not till the latter part of his Life. For in the Reign of Edw. II. it was in the pol- 


ſeſſion of Malter Abberbury, Son and Heir of Thomas Abberbury (who gave the King Cg. 
for the ſame) and it continued in the poſſeſſion of that Family till the latter part of the Reign 
of Rich. Il. in whoſe time it was in the poſſeſſion of Sir Richard © Adderbury, or Abberbury, 
who had a grant from that Prince fox rebuilding the Caſtle ©, and another for building a 
Religious Houſe 4 which he endowed with two acres of Land, and the Manor of Tifthy.. 
This was part of the Honour of Walling ford, of which Thomas Chaucer was Conſtable, 
and was probably bought by Geoffrey Chancer, not many years before his death, of Sir Ri- 


chard Adderbury the younger. 


If this be all the Plea for Berk/bire, there ſeems to be no farther room to inſiſt upon it. 


Oxfordſhire indeed has upon this account a better claim; there being no leſs than three Seats 


in that County belonging to his Family, Ewelm, Hocknorton and Woodſtock. Leland does 
not expreſſly point at any of theſe, but Pz7s poſitively aſſerts (without giving any reaſons) 
that /Yoodſtock was the Place, which opinion Mr. Camder * ſeems to hint at, where he ſpeaks 


of that Town. es authority is not ſo well eſtabliſhed as to delerve credit on his bare 
word; bur on the contrary, he and his Collegue Bale (who are poor Copiers from Leland) 


abound with luch numerous fal{ries, that it is not ſafe even to quote them in {ome particu- 
lars. I ſuſpect Pit had no other grounds for his aſſertion than CHaucer's Houſe at Mood. 
flock, and his mentioning the Park in his Works; and therefore with a turn too frequent with 


| Biographers, failcs an aſſertion upon a very ſlender ſuppoſition, and thought the darkneſs of 


the times would conccal the deccit, and leave no footſteps to trace the contrary. E elm 
and [{ocknorton have an equal right with Hoodſtoch, both belonging to Chaucer's family, 
and the firſt is ſaid by Leland to be the inheritance of the Chaucers ', though others think 
ir was given him by Nich. 11 *, But after all theſe different pretenſions, he himſelf ſeems to 
point out the place of his Nativity to be the City of London. And Mr. Camden, though 
he mentiqus the claim of //ood/{sch, evidently gives no credit to it; for ſpeaking of Spen/er 
(whom all allow to be born in London) he calls him Fellow. Citizen to Chancer v. 
The name of Chaucer [or Chancier, Chaucieris, Chanſſier, Chauſir, &c.] is originally 
French, ſignifying a Shoemaker: But the family which he deſcended from had long enjoyed 
an honourable name in Zng/and ; the Founder being a Chief attending the Duke of Nor- 


andy in his Expedition to England, as appears by the Roll of Battle Abby. And as the 


Oryginal ſeems to have been a Perſon of Honour, ſo ſeveral of the Name", who may reaſo- | 
nably be ſuppoſed to be deſcended from him, arc mention'd in Records; but the deſcent of 
our Author is no where particularly deſcribed. "Eo &t 


Mr. Speght thinks. that one Richard Chaucer was his Father, and that one El:Zaberh 
Chaucer, a Nun of St. Helen's, in the ſecond year of Rich. II. might have been his ſiſter, or 
of his kindred. But this conjecture ſeems very improbable ; for this Richard was a Vintner ® 


living ar the corner of Kirton Lanc, and at his death left his Houle, Tavern and Stock 


to the Church of Sr. Mary Aldermary, and was there buried in the year of our Lord 1348. 
Ar which time our Poet being a young Student in the Univerſity, this ſuppoſed Father muſt 
have becn an unnatural Bigot to give all he had to the Church, and leave his Son unprovided 
for, unlets he deſigned to dedicate him to Religion, as well as his ſuppoſed Siſter. It is more 
probable that this Vintner had neither Children, nor near Relations, which frequently hap- 
>cens.among Citizens, who leave bulky eſtates to charitable uſes, for want of kindred: Nor is 
ic likely that he ſhould be poſſeſſed of the Family-Eſtates, mentioned by Leland, in Oxford- 
ſhire, and at the lame time follow ſuch an Occupation; and therefore - paſſing by this con- 
jecture, and the merry jokes which Dr. Fuller (according to his cuſtom) makes upon his Arms, 


— — 


„ Chanceri qu-rdam & piflea Delapolorum caftellum ex 

£14/4973, Brit. : a 
„his appears by a NIS in the Cotton Library. 

0 This vir Richard Adderbury, Ot Abbervury, Or Aiterbury, 
was a great Favourite of Rich. II, and was immediately after 
his Coronat.on {ent with a Meſlage to the Citizens of London. 
He was hkewiſe made Conſtable of the Caitle of he; and 
was in the year 1387. expelled the King's Houſhold by the 


teditious Lords. "here was one Adderbury returned for Dun- 


amgton ma lat of Gentry, in the Reign of Hen. VI. 

e Records collected by Mr. Rymzer, now in the Houſe of 
Lords t Dugdale's Mon, Ang. 

s Oppidum ihſum, cum nibhil habeat quod oftentet, Home- 
rum nofirem Angticanum Galtiicum Chaucerum ainmuun: 


ſuum fuiſſe gloriatur. 


h Ewelm eln Chauceri «des. Camd Brit. 

i Lel. Itin. Vol. II. p. F. & Vol. VII. p. 62, 63. 

k Peacham's Compl. Gent. p. 82, Perhaps he took it from 
the Author of the Arte of Envliſh Poefie, printed in 1598, 


Wu fays, it was ſuppoſed that Rich, II. gave zo Chaucer the . 


Manor of New Holme in Oxfordſhire. p. 12. 


In the Teſt. of Love, p. 486, a. Alſo the Cytye of Lon- 
don that is to me ſo dere and ſwete, in whith I was forth 
erowen, aud more kindely love have 1 to that place, than to 
any other in yerth; as every kindly creture hath ſull appetite 
to that place of his kindely ingendrure, and to wilne reſt and 
pece in that ſtede to alyde; thilke pece ſhould thus there have 
ben broken, and of all wiſe it is fi. which is] com- 
manded and deſired. e | | wang: 

m Edmundus Spenſerus, pairia Londinenſis, Muſis adeò ar- 
ident ibis natus, ut omnes Anglicos ſuperioris ævi Poetas, ne 


Chaucero quidem concive excepto, ſuperaret. Camd. Eliz. 


Edit, Hearn. p.783. in An. 1598. RP: 
n In the Reign of King John there was one le Chauſir, as 


appears by the Records in the Tower; and in the Reign of 


Henry III. one Elias Chauceſir, who in the Reign follow- 

ing (viz. Edu. I.) had a Grant of Ten Shillings from the 

Treatury. There was alſo one John Chaucer, of whom 

King Edw. I. heard a Complaint for a 100010, cc, 
o See Stets Survey of London, | 
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GEOF. CHAUCER. 


as if they alluded to his Father's profeſſion of daſhing white and red Wine ", we ſhall endea- 
vour to find out a Father more worthy of ſuch a Son; and though I cannot implicitely be— 
lieve with Pits that his Father was a Knight, yet it is likely his Parents were lomething {u- 
periour to a common Employ. We find one John Chaucer attending upon Hd III. and 
Queen Philippa in their Expedition to Flanders and Cologne, who had the King's Prote- 
ion a to go over Sea, in the twelfth year of his Reign. Ir is highly probavle that this Gen- 
tleman was the Father of our Ge, which I am the more 1nclined to believe, becauſe 
Chaucer's firſt application, after leaving the Univerſity and Ions ot Law, was to the Court; 
nor is it unlikely the ſervices of the Father ſhould recommend the Son. As this is propoſed 
with ſubmiſſion to better Judgments, ſo I lay no greater ſtreſs upon it than the realons tug- 
geſted will bear. eg 5 C Mo 
proceed to a Particular leſs controverted, that ic, the time of his Birth, which was 
in the ſecond year of the Reign of King Edu, III. A. D. 1328. His ſirſt ſtudies were in 
the Univerſity of Cambridge; where he was in the cighteenth year of his Age, when he 
wrote his Court of Love”, and was at thole carly years no indifferent Poct, having be— 
fore written ſeveral pieces *: Bur of what College he was is uncertain, there being no toot- 


| ſteps of him in the Records of that Univerſity. It is not unlikely that he was of that Hall, 


where he lays the Story of the Miller of Trompmngton, ſo exactly deſcribing the place, and 
the humours and Northern dialect of his Fellow-Collegians*. How long he continued there 
is not known: It is certain he removed from thence to compleat his Studies at Ox/ord; but 
in what College is as uncertain as the former. The Writer of his Life fixes upon Canter- 


| bury, or Merton College. Canterbury College, now part of C- Church Coll eve (which 


Polydore Vergil calls the moſt celebrated of his time) is unlikely to be the place, not being 
founded rill rhe year 1363, at which time Chaucer muſt be Five and Thirty years of age, 


and had been for ſome time launched into the world of buſincls. Merton College is the more 


likely; for tho' his name does not appear among the celebrated Members of it at that time, 
yet we find moſt of his Cotemporarics, as S,, Occleve, We were of that College, where 
one of his Sons was likewiſe educated. Aſter a conſiderable ſtay here, and a ftrict applica- 
tion to the Publick Lectures of the Univerſity, he became (lays Leland) a rcady Loyician, 


a {mooth Rhcetorician, a pleaſant Poet, a grave Philotopher, an ingenious Mathematician, and 
a holy Divinen. That he was a great Maſter in Aſtronomy (tho' he modeſtly pleads „ igno- 
Trance in it) is plain by his Diſcourſe of the Aſtrolabe: That he was verſed in the Herme- 
tick Philoſophy (which prevailed much at that time) appears by his Tale of the Chanon's 
Yeoman : His knowledge in Divinity is evident from his *Par/on's Tale, and his Philolophy _ 
from the Te/tament of Love. VVL . i . 


Thus qualify'd for that conſiderable Figure he afterwards made, he began his approaches 
by degrees into the world; and 22 that icarned Retirement, he travell'd into Vance, 
Holland, and other Countries, where Leland lays he ſpent part of his younger days, and 
returning home, enter'd himſelf in the Inner Temple * where he ſtudicd rhe Municipal Laws 
of this Land. Leland intimates that he proſecuted thoſe ſtudics towards the latter part of his 
Life; which is improbable for the following reatons: Lelaud owns that at the Inns of Court 
he became acquainted with John Gower, at that time an eminent Lawyer; that this acquain- 


tance was long before the latter end of the Reign of Rich. II. (as Leland places it) appears 


by the Poem of Troilus and Creſeide, which is inſcribed to Gower ?, and mentioned in his 
Legend of good Women *, which was written before the Death of the firſt Queen of Rich. II. 
he being directed to carry it to the Queen at lt ham, or at Shene*: Now Rich. II. demo- 


| liſhed the Palace of hene upon her Death, nor was it repaircd during his Reign. The pla- 
ces which Chaucer held would not allow him at that time to apply himſelf to thoſe ſtudies; 
nor is it likely that at ſuch an advanced age, when he was ncar Scventy, and (as Leland con- 
feſſes) found age burthenſome, he had either will or ſtrength to 23 a hard, intricate, 


and to him at that age an uſeleſs ſtudy. It is therefore more pro 


— - 


able that he acquired the 


a 


P Fuller's Church. Hiſt. p. 152. | 

q Johannes Chaucer qui cum Rege in obſequium Regis, per 
preceprum Regis ad partes tranſmarinas jrofetturus eſt, habet 
Literas Regis de protetlione, cum clauſula Volumus u/que ad 


ſeſtum Natalis Domini proximo fſuturum duratur. Teſte Hege 
apud Walton duodecimo die Juni 1338. Aleman. 12 Edw. 3. 


p. 1. m. 8. Rymer's Feed. Vol. V. p. 51. 7 
r See CL. 43. & 911, &c. where being aſked his name, 
he makes this anſwer ; 


My name - | | 
Philogenet I cal'd am ferre and nere, 


Ib. 897, &c, 


In art of love I write, and ſongis make 
That maie be ſong in honour of the Kynz 


— — —EF . — 


— 


ar Pl ” < 


t See the Gloſſ. in „lere Hall. | | 

u Hine acutus Daialefticus, hint dulcis Rhetor, binc lepidus 
Poeta, hinc gravn Philsſophas, hinc ingenwſus Mathematicus, 
hinc denique ſanttus Theologus evaſit. Lei. in vita Chauceti. 

See the, Houſe of Fame. L.1. 85 | 

x To prove this Mr. Speght mentions a Record ſeen by 
Mr. Buckley in that Houſe, where Gesffrey Chaucer was fined 
Two otlvilings for beating a Franciſcan Fryer in Fleetſtreet, 
Leg 186. | V. 331 & 441. 

Tue Coumeſ of Pembroke is there introduced directing 
Chaucer to 1ecover the favour of the Ladies by writing this 
Book; and thus goes on, V. 496, &c. 


And when this bike i; made eve it the Quene, 
Un my behalfe, at Eltham or at Sheue. 


b knowledge 


—— 
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knowledoe of our Laws in his youth, in order to qualify himſelf for publick Affairs, in which 
he afterwards was concerned. | | 5 

But he had not long followed thoſe ſtudies, before his ſingular accompliſhments were dif. 
covered by ſome perfons at Court, whither he next made his approaches. A glorious and ſuc- 
ceſsful Reign, as it affords ſubjects for the praiſes of the Learned, ſo it gives them encourage 


” 


— — — — 


ment to employ their abilities on ſuch occaſions; and Edw. III. who was a diſcerning Prince 


to judge of, and generous to reward Learning, invited Men of Letters to him, and by his ex- 
ample induced his Court to encourage them: So that in his Reign Valour was not more 
eſtcemed than Learning, and Cowardice and Ignorance were equally deſpiſed. The Court at 


that time conſiſted of all that was great and ſplendid, and every thing that could be deſired 
contributed to make it the moſt glorious in Europe. A long ard happy Reign, ſucceſsful in 
Victories abroad, filled it with Heroes, and a juſt Adminiſtration at home ſupply'd it with 


Men of Learning. Theſe are ſo inſeparably linked together for the encourageinent of each 
other, that where there are men of Valour, there can be no Slavery and Oppteſſion, and where 


there is Slavery and Oppreſſion, there can be no Men of Learning. They equally flouriſhed 
In this Reign, being encouraged by a Prince who was Maſter of both, and applauded by a 


Court of Ladics remarkable for Beauty, Wit and Gaicty. In ſhort, there was nothing going 


forward in that Court but perpetual Mirth, Tilts and Tournaments, and Romantick Gallan- 


try, which has been only parallel'd by the late Reign of K. Charles the Second. And how 


well quality'd our Poct was to be a Member of ſuch an Aſſembly, we may judge by his learn- 


ing, wit, amorous diſpoſition, gay humour and gallantry: To which his Perſon gave no 
{mall addirion, being So the age of Thirty (as appears by a Picture of him about that 
age) of a fair, beautiful complexion, his lips red and full, his ſize of a juſt medium, and his 
port and air graceful and majeſtick. So that every Ornament that could claim the appro- 
bation of the Great and Fair, his Abilities ro record the Valour of the one, and celebrate the 
Beauty of the other, and his wit and gentile behaviour to converſe with both, conſpired to 
make him a compleat Courtier. 5 „„ I” 
His firſt Nation, 'tis very probable, was that of Page to the King, a place of honour and 


_ eſteem, and fo much regarded by Princes at that time, that Nich. II. leaves particular Lega- 
_ cies in his Will ro his Pages, when few others are taken notice of. But this was only the 
firſt ſtep to preferment, as the King himſelf intimates; and therefore by his Letters Patents 


dated in the Forty firſt year of his Reign, he grants to him for his good Services, by the 


Title of dited7us Valettns noſter ©, an Annyity of Twenty Marks per Annu payable out of 
the Exchequer, till he could otherwiſe provide for him. How mcan ſocver ſuch a Penſion 


may ſcem now, it was then very conſiderable, and in CHauces's caſe was [till the more valua- 


ble as being an carneſt of future Favours: For not long after we find him Gentleman of the 


King's Privy Chamber, and by that Title the King granted to him by Letters Patents dated 


in the Forty fifth year of his Reign, the further Sum of Twenty Marks per Annum during 


life. In this ſtation he did not long continue, being next year made Shic!d-bcarer to the 


King “, a Title at that time (tho' now extinct) of great honour ; ſuch perſons being al- 


ways next the King's perſon, and generally upon ſignal Victories rewarded with military 
Honours. „ NE . . VVV 
Our Poet being thus placed near the King, found reſpect and encouragement from all the 


w 


chief perſons of the Court: Queen Philippa, a Princeſs of extraordinary merit, cſtecmed him; 


John of Gaunt Duke of Lancaſter had a ſingular value for him ©, as had likewiſe his Dutcheſs 
Blanch, at whoſe requicſt he made the Poem called La Priere de notre Dame. The Lady 


| Margaret, the King's Daughter and Counteſs of Pembroke, was the chief of his Patroneſſes, 


and would frequently complement him upon his Poems. But this is not ro be meant of his 


Canterbury Tales, they being written in the latter pn of his Life, when the Courticr and 

the fine Gentleman gave way to ſolid Senſe and plain Deſcriptions. In his Love pieces he 
was obliged to have the ſtricteſt regard to Modeſty and Decency ; the Ladies at that time in- 
fiſting ſo much upon the niceſt punctilio's of honour, that it was highly criminal to depreciate 


their Sex, or do any thing that might offend Virtue : The firſt of theſe Chaucer had been 


guilty of, which he afterwards attoned by the Legend of Goo, omen; a Task enjoined him 
by the Lady Margaret, whom he veils under the name of the Daily, as he does in ſeveral 


- — — 5 


» Now in the poſfeſſion of George Greenwood of Chaſileton ſcent or Quality. Mr. Camden takes Falectus hoſpitii, to 


in Gta, | iq; x 


© Rex emnilus ad quos, Cc. ſalutem. Sciatis quod de gra- 


tia noflra ſpeciali, & pro bono ſervitio quod dilectus Vaicttns 


noſter Galtridus Chaucer nobis impendis > impender in futu- 


rum conceſſimus ei viginti marcas percipiendas ſingulis annis ad 


Scaccarimm noſtrum — fer equales portiones, ad tetam vitam 
idſius Galttidi, vel quouſque pro ftatu [uo aliter duxerimus or- 
dinandum, Cc. Ieſte Rege apud Caſiram de Queneſburgh 
viceſimo die Junii, Cc. 41 Ed. 3. pat. 41. p. 1. m. 13. This 


Poſt of Faleztus or Haleckus, ſays Mr. Seiden in his Titles of 
Honour, Part, II. ch. 5. $. 47. was conferr'd upon young Heirs 


deligned to be Knighted, or yourg Gentlemen ot great De— 


ſignify a Gentleman of the Privy Chamber; and by this name 
ot VHalectus the King before had entitled the Lord Aberga- 
venny. SP. 

d The King in the 49th year of his Reign granted him the 


Lands and Body of Sir Edmund staplegate, by the Title of 2 


Scutifer Regis, and he is ſo called in the king's Commiſſion 
to treat with Genoa. Sp. 

e Upon whoſe account he made the Book of the Ducheſs, 
or the Dreme of Chaucer, the Complaint of the Black Knight, 
and the Dreame. * 

t Sce the Legend of Good Women, 
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Pocm being laid in //coaftoce Parks 


a Wife; and he marricd her about the Thirty ſecond ycar of his age. 
Anne, but her name was Philippa (as ſhall be made appear hercafter 


— GEOF CHAUCER. 


other piccess. The Poems which gave offence were The Romaunt of the Roſe and Troilus 
and Cre/cide”; tho' he ſeems to hint at a particular offence he had given by preterting the 
Flower to the Leaf, which he gay ly turns off. . 8 

Thus beloved, eſteemed and honoured, he ſpent his younger years in a conſtant atten- 
dance upon the Court, and for the moſt part living near it, when reſiding at //ocd/tock, in a 
ſquare ſtone houſe near the Park Gate, till called CHhaucer's Houſe ®, That this was the 
chief place of his abode, appears by his frequent deſcriptions ot the Park; as particularly 4 


— — — * 


Part walled with green j!one, that being the firſt Park walled in England, and not many | 
years before his time. In molt of his pieces, where he deſigns an imaginary Scene, he cer- 


tainly copies it from a real Landskape: So in his Cuckow and Nrghtingale, the Morning walk 


he takes was {uch as at this day may be traced from his Houle through part of the Park, and 
down by the Brook into the Vale under Blenheim Caſtle ”, as certainly as we may aſſert 


that Maples ” inſtead of Phylreas, were the ornaments round the Bower; which place he 


likewiſe delcribes in his Dream, as a white Caſtle ſtanding upon à hill“; the Scene in that 


But to return; Queen Philippa being a native of Hainault, and bringing over with her ſe— 


veral perſons of that Country, there was a frequent intercouric berween /ing/and and that 
Province, which was increated by a freſh Alliance wich the Duke of Bavaria, Earl of lau- 


nault, Leland and Holland, who marricd Maud, Daughter and Coheir of Henry 'Plantagenet 
Earl of Lancaſter, whole fifler Blanch was married to John of Gaunt, atterwards Duke of 


Lancaſicr. The Dutcheſs Blanch (whether by the recommendation ot her ſiſter, or by what 
other means is not material) entertained in her ſervice one Aarher rue Rover, daughter of Sir Payne 


or Pagan Nouet a Native of Hainault and Guen Ring at Arms tor that Country, who was 
afterwards marricd to Sir Hugh Swynford Þ a Knight at Lincoln, He dying not long after 


their marriage, the Duke and Dutcheſs continued her as Guardianeſs to their children. This 


& | | 2 5 | 
Lady had a younger Siſter, whom the Duxe and Dutcheſs recommended to ou Chaucer for 


) a name much uſed at 


- 


that time in Hlaiuault, in regard of it's being the Queen's name. 
Our Poet being thus fixed by marriage, the King began to employ him in 


more publick and 


advantageous Polis; for in the Forty ſixth year of his Reign we find him in Commiſſion with 


others to treat with the Doge and Senate of Genoa but for what purpoſe, or with what 


lucceſs doth not appear. And now he began every day to 1ife in greatucls, having the Duke 

of Lancaſter for his Patron, who indctatigably clpouſed his intereſt, and that for {cycral rea- 
ſons: One was the application of the Lady Katharine Swynford, his wilc's filter, who was 

a woman of ſingular © Beauty, and not only an attendant on the Dutcheſs, but Miſtreſs to the 


Duke, and extreamly in his favour, as appears by the Grants made to her in the Fifty firſt 


year of K. Ed. III. of the Lordſhips of Ci and JVbeatly *, which were confirmed by 


the King. Nor was this the only reaſon of the Dukes favour : His ambition requiring all the 


aſſiſtance of Learned men, to give it a plauſible appearance, induced him to do Chaucer ma- 
ny good offices, in order to engage him in his Intereſt. RE 1 88 


About this time (perhaps for his lervices at Genoa) the King granted to him by Letters Patents 


dated at Viudſor in the Forty eighth year of his Reign, by the Title of Armiger noſter ', 
one Pycher of Wine daily, in the Port of London; and ſoon after made him Comptroller of 
the Cuſtoms in that Port of Wool, Woolfells and Hides, with a particular Proviſo, that he 


Brooks calls her 


— 


8 See the Flower and the Leaf, and the Ballad beginning 
In Feverere, Sc. p. 556. 

h See LW. 329, &c. | See Id. 188, Kc. 

k Speght oblerves that it was pallzd by Q. Eliz, by that 


name to the Tenant who then dwelt in it. There is now-. 


chained in the Parlour of that Houſe a printed Copy of 
Craucer's Works, with the following Inſcription written at 
the beginning of it, 


Allium harum 
las olim vivus incoluit, 
Ut per hec ingenu monumenta, 
In quibus aternum vivet 
Una cum antique proſapiæ, fidei, fortitudinis Viro 
Nicolao Bayutun 
rurſus incoleret, | 
GALFRIDO CHAUCER, 
Peetarum ſui temporis Jacile Principi, 
ÞPrinciftum Poeta, amico, adfini, 
A friornt hoſpite vi dejefto, 
Leto lubenti, latus lubens 
: Poſſefunem reſtituit 
CaroLlus PrRROT LL. D. 
MDCEXSXY1TLH, 


CN — —— ärwm̃— 


| Bl. Kn. 42. © m See CN. 56, &c. 

n 308 10.27:33: e, o Dr. Ch. 1318, &c. 

p Mr. Sandford calls him Sir Ores Swynford, and Mr. Tyr- 
rel, Sir Robert. | | 


4 Rex, exc. ſalutem. Noveritis, quod nos de fidelitate & 
circumſpettione provida dileflorum © fidclium noftrorum Jacob! 


Pronan, Johannis de Mart cis Janucnhis, ex Galtridt Chau- 


cer Scutiſeri nofiri pienam fiduciam rejortanies, ipſos Jacobum, 


Jokannem ex Galtridum, ꝙ duos ipſorum (quorum prafatum 
Johann unum eſſe volumus) nuns © procuratores noſtro- 
facimuP & conſlituimus ſpeciales, dantes & committentes ets 
{ienam” tenore preſentium fpoteſlaiem . mandatum ſpeciale 
traclandi pro nbis © nomine noſtro cum nobili viro Dommico 
de Campo kergoſo, Duce Janue fi, & eus conſtlio, nec non 
civibus, probis hommibus, & communitate civitati januæ, &c. 

r Eximie pulchriluinis fxmina. Upon the Duke of Lan- 
caſlers Tomb in St. Paul's Church before the Fire. 

S Pat. 51. Ed. 3 m. 33. Durdale's Baron. 

t Rex, Cc. ſalutem, Sciatis quod de gratia noſtra ſeciali 
conceſſimus diletlo Armigero 55 1 Galtrido Chaucer unum 
pycher. vim, percipiend. quolibet die in portu tiyitatis noſtra 
London. er manu, Pincerns noftri vel hiredum noflrorum 
pro tempore exiſlentiis — ad totam vitam iphius Craltridl, Cc. 
Teſte lege apud Windſor wiceſtmo tertio die April, . A. D. 
1374. 48 Ed. 3. p. 1. m. 20. 


ſhould 


_— — 


— 


— 
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Tie LIFE off 
ſhoule perſhnally execute that office, and write the Accounts relating to it with his own 
hand. This Poſt he filled with honour and integrity, as himſelf declares that yo wight of 
of his adminiſlracyon coude non yuels ", and that he never defouled his conſcience for no ma- 
ner dede *: Nor do we find, that at that time when the Cuſtoms were farmed and the People 
impoſed upon, rhe King in his dotage and mifled, Chaucer was ever concerned ſin the Im- 
poſitions with Hon, Ellis and others proſecuted for thoſe crimes. Leland obſerves that 
there were at /welm Woollacks painted in token of Merchandize, and that it was ſaid Tho- 


mas the Son of Geoffrey Chaucer was a Merchant: To which Speght adds, that it was for 


this reaſon believed that Chancer's Anceſtors were Merchants of the Staple, but contradicts it 
by aſſerting, that the Merchants of the Staple had no- Arms granted them till the Reign of 
Hen. VI. It is more probable that the Woolfacks were Devices of Chaucer (in frequent uſe 
at that time) alluding to the Office he held relating to the Cuſtoms of Wool, Wooltells, Sc. 
The King, in the Forty ninth year of his Reign, and the Forty ſeventh of Chancer”s age, 
granted to him the Lands and Body of Sir Edmond Staplegate, Son of Sir Edmond Staplegate 
in the County of Kent, in Ward, who afterwards paid him One hundred aud four Pounds for 


the ſame?: And the year following he granted to him, by the Title of dz/efFns Armiger 
noſter, the ſum of Sevcnty one Pounds four Shillings and fix pence, ariſing from a certain 
quantity of Wool thercin mentioned, which was forfeited by one 7ohn Kent of London, for 


Non-payment of Cuſtoms *. By theſe means, and the repeated favours heaped upon him, he 


grew exceeding rich, having (as Speght * fays) at one time, almoſt a Thouſand Pounds per 


Annum; a very large Eſtate for thoſe times, and ſcarce credible to have been acquired by a 


perſon in his ſtation: But that he grew wealthy in the Employ ments he enjoyed, he himſelf 


confeſſes; I had comfort (ſays he) 70 be in that plight that both profit were to me and my 


frends*: He allo conteſſes, that in digntty of office he made gathering of thilk godes, and had 
4 faire parcel for the tyme, in forthering of his ſuſtenaunce, richeſſe ſufficiently to weve 
nede, dignity to be reverenced in worſhip, power to kepe fro his enemies; ſo that he ſcemed 


to ſhine in glory of renome, as manhode asketh in men ©. Thele and the like paſſages in the 


Teſtament of Love arc proofs of the favour of that Prince to him, and of the adyantages 
Which attended it. „„ 


But as he was thus advanced to higher places of Truſt, ſo he became more entangled in 


the Affairs of State, the conſequence of which proved of the utmoſt prejudice to him. The 
Duke of Lancaſter having been the chief Inſtrument of raiſing him to Dignity, expected the 
fruits of thoſe Favours in a ready compliance with him in all his Deſigns. That Prince was 


certainly one of the proudeſt men of his time; nor could he patiently bear the name of a 


Subject, even to his Father. Nothing but Abſolute Power, and the Title of King could ſa- 


tisfy his Ambition; and, therefore took up with a Forcign Title, and the ruins of a ſcatter'd 
Family, marrying Conſlance, Daughter of Peter the Cruel, King of Caſtile and Leon, which 
Title he aſſumed. But this was not ſufficient, for upon the Death of his elder Brother Edward 


the Black Prince, he fixed a longing eye upon rhe Engliſh Crown, and ſeemed to ſtretch out 


an impatient hand ro reach it. This was plainly intimated by his Device of an Eagle endea- 
vouring with his Bill to undo a Foot. lock. 5 


In this view he ſought by all means poſſible to ſecure his Intereſt againſt the Deceaſe of 
the old King; and being ſenſible that the chief obſtacles in his way were the Clergy (who 
would be moſt ſtrenuous in oppoſing an irregular Succeſſion) he omitted nothing that might 
leſſen their power and eſteem with the People. For this purpole a fair opportunity now offer- 
N 2s firſt appearing at Oxford; who being a Man of ſingular Learning and Eſteem, 


ed by Wichli 
not only in that Univerſity, but alſo at Court (having been employed as Embaſſador by the 
King) found no ſmall number of Followers. The Common People, always fond of Novelty, 


readily followed him, being pleaſed with a new Scheme which diſcharged them from the 
heavy Impoſitions of the Clergy of thoſe times. The Univerſity of Oxford it ſelf favoured 
him tor this reaſon : The Fryers of O/ney and S. Frideſtwide enticed moſt of the young Students 
of that Univerſity to enter into Orders, inſomuch that Parents were fearful of ſending their 


Sons to ſtudy, whereby the number of Students in that Univerſity diminiſhed ; which being 
complaincd of in Parliament, there was an Act made that none ſhould be admitted into Or- 


ders under the age of eightcen years. The Nobility and Courtiers ſupported him, out of an 


— 


u Rex ab: Cc. ſalutem. Sciatis quod conceſſimus di- v.'Teft.-p. $02, a. x Ib. p. 488, b. | 


lecto nobis Galfrido Chaucer offcium Contrarotulatoris cuſtu- 


me & ſubſidit lanarum, coriorum <> pellium lanutarum in 
portu London. habendum quamdiu nobis placuerit, percipie nd. 
ccc. Ita quod idem Galfridus Rotulos ſuos diftum officium tan- 
genres manu [44 proprie [cribat, & continue moretur ibidem, 


omnia que ad officium illud pertinent in propria perſona ſua, 


& non per ſubſtitutum ſuum, faciat & exequatur, & quod 
altera pars ſigilli, quod dicitur coket, in cafledis ipſius Gal- 
fridi remaneat, auamdiu officium habuerit ſupra dictum, c. 
Teſte meipſo abud Weſtmonaſterium otfavo die Juni, Pat. 


48 E. 3. p. t. m. 7. 


Records collected by Mr. Rymer, in the Houſe of Lords. 
r Dilecto Armigero naſtro Galtrido Chaucer LXXI lib. iv /o- 


lid. & vi denarios de pretio Vii, ſacc. & dimidii trium pe- 


trarum & vi lil rarum lane nobis forisfaftarum pro eo quod 
Johannes Kent de London lanas illas uſque Durdraght abſque 
Cuſtuma, ſeu ſubſidio nobis inde ſolutis, ſeu licentia inde 4 
nobis habit duxit, habend. de dono naſiro, Oc. I. R. ap 
Weſtm. xii. die Jul. Per itſum Regem nunciante Rogero d- 
Bellocampo Cancellario Reg. Pat. 50 Ed. 3. p. 1. m. 5. 

In the Life of Chaucer. 

d Teſt, p. 486, a. e 7b, p. $02; 4. 
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6 EOF. CHAUC 


inveterate hatred to the Clergy, who had all the Places of Truſt and Honour d in their Pol- 


ſeſſion. Moſt of thoſe about the King countenanced // H in a particular manner, as the 


Lord Latimer, Sir Richard Sturry,/Sir Lewis Clifford, Sc. 
King himſelf was a Favourer of his Opinions. f : 
And now the Parliament intermeddling with the Affairs of the Church, Pope Gr0g07y N. 
thought it high time to put a {top to thoſe Proceedings, and theretore iſſued out a Bull direct- 
ed to the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and the Bithop ot London, for apprehending // 14/1/70; 
whereupon the Biſhop convened a Synod at St. Pan's, where, upon citation [Vickliffe ap- 
peared, and with him his Patron the Duke of Lancaſter, and Piercy Lord Marthal. A Quar- 
rel happening between the Duke of Lancaſter and the Biſhop of London about /Ficeliffe's fit- 
ting down, the Duke told the Biſhop he would pull down his pride, and that of all the Pre- 
| lacy in Exzland, with other opprobrious words; upon which the Londoners role, ani] plun- 
der d his Palace of the Savoy, and reverted his Arms, the Duke himſelt hardly elcaping their 
Our Chaucer had no ſmall hand in furthering theſe Proceedings, both by his publick Tnte- 
reſt, and his Writings; tho' 1 cannot go ſo far as to ſuppoſe he ſcutriloufly reviled the Elta- 
bliſned Religion of thoſe times, and therefore cannot think that either the Plowman's Tale 
or Fack Upland were written by him, as ſhall be further dilculled in the Account of his 
Works: But that he was a Favourer of the Lollards (as were likewiſe molt of his friends, 
and particularly Occleve) is evident from ſeveral places in his Writings, where he bitterly in- 
veighs againſt the Prieſts and Fryers : Not that he diſliked all of that Order; for he mentions 
Fryer John Some and Fryer Nicholas Lenne, or Lynne, with reſpect, calling them Reverent 


And Capyrave aſſerts that the 


Clerkes *, and expreſſes his regard for the ſecular Clergy who lived up to their Protellion, : 


in his Deſcription of the Parſon. Nor was he diſeſteemed by the Clergy of thoſe times; 
Lidgate, who was a Monk of St. Edmonasbury, and ſeveral others entertaining a great re- 


verence for him, and ſpeaking of him with the utmoſt reſpect : Nor was he lels eſteemed by 
Gower, tho? a violent Bigot to the Church of Rome, and a perpetual exclaimer againſt Wick- 


_ liffe and his Followers. 


The King perceiving the aims of the Duke of Lancaſter, preſently put a check to his hopes 


by declaring Richard of Bourdeaux, Son of Edward the Black Prince, Heir to the Crown, 
which was no {mall mortification to the Duke; and from that time he was never caſy, nor 


contented in any ſtation, nor ever without uncaſineſſes from the jealouſies and ſuſpicious of 
the Prince upon the Throne, in which his friends bore a thar. „„ 
In the laſt year of the King's Reign, the French (notwithſtanding a Truce which had been 


made with them) got out to Sea and diſturbed the Coaſt, whereupon the King endeavoured 


to prolong the Truce; in order to which he ſent Chaucer and other Committoners to tteit 


with thoſe appointed by the French King, before the Pope's Legates; but nothing being con- 


cluded, the Legates propoſed a Match between the Lady Mary, Daughter to the Ring of 
France, and Richard Prince of Hale. Whereupon the King ſent Sir Gur/card Danel. * 
Knight of the Garter and afterwards Earl of Huntington, Sir Richard Sturry a noted ///1ch/e- 
pony and our Chaucer, Embaſſadors to Monſtreuil; bur this Embaſſy had no other cticct, 
than the prolonging of the Truce with Vance till the firſt of May following e. 


This is the 


laſt publick Embaſſy that we find Chaucer employed in, tho' he was atterwards in France, 


and ſeveral other Countries, as ſhall hercafter be obſerved. What other Poſts he held during 
this Prince's Reign is uncertain, there being no further account (chat I can dilcover) upon 

Record of his publick Stations: But doubtleis he paſſed through many honourable Employ- 
ments, as appears from ſcveral paſſages of the Teſtament of Love; and in that Picture of 
him in &torefterfoire (which hath been mentioned before) he hath a double Chain round his 


neck, and hanging to the middle of his breaſt, which ſeeins to be a mark of diſtinction then 
uſed in regard of ſome publick Offices he bore. | e | 


* 


Nor was he leſs concerned in the cloſe intrigues of the Court. Party at that time. For the 


5 Oxford hiv : 


King being ſuperannuated, all Affairs were managed by Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir Richard 


Starry (both Chaucer's Friends) and the Lady Alice Pierce whom the King entirely loved, 


not as a Miſtreſs (as ſome have maliciouſly aſſerted) but becauſe the had becn Lady of the 


Bed. Chamber to the Queen, and a great Favourite with her. This Lady managed every thing 


A 


d The Archbiſhop of Canterbury, was Lord Chancellor; 


the Biſhop of Bath and Wells, Lord Treaſurer; the Arch- 


deacon of Lincoln, Privy Seal; David Weller, Parſon of 


Summerſham, Maſter of the Rolls; Ten Beneficed Prieſts, 
Civilians, Maſters in Chancery; William Mulſe Dean ot St. 
Martin's le Grand, Chamberlain of the Exch2quer, Privy 


Purſe and Maſter of the Jewel-Houſe; William Ashby Arch- 


deacon of Northampton, Chancellor of the Exchequer ; Mil- 
liam Dighton Prebendatry of St. Martin's, Clerk of the Privy 
Seal; John de Troy Prieft, Treaſurer of Ireland; Snatch 


Parion of Oundle, Maſter of the Wardrobe; John Newham. 


Parſon of Fenn) Stanton, one of the Chamberlains of tlc 


Exchequer; John Rouſbic Parſon of Harwick, Comptroller 
and SUrVeyor Of the ling's Buildings, and Thomas Brumobamn 


Parſon of Ahh, Treaſurer for Guien, and Maiſhal of Calais. 


e Aſftr.'p. 440. a 

f This Sir Gu ſcard Dangle was remarkable for his Valour 
in France, and a great Favourite of the King. 

B Hollinſhead, Barnes, &c. | 

n This Lady was afterwards married to Sir !Uilliam of 


Windſor, a Favourite at that time, and Lieutenant of Ireland, 


in whole Grave, at Weſtminfler Abby, the late Rebel Iretonr 


was buried. 
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in a very indirect manner, influencing the Courts of Judicature, cauſing Sir Peter Delamare 
the Speaker of the Commons to be impriſoned, and for bribes perſuading the King to pervert 
the courle of Juſtice : In all which matters, Seed ſays the Duke of Lancafter was concern- 


ed; but it is not likely that Prince ſhould appear publickly at the head of that Party, he him- 


ſelf having not long after no ſmall hand in puniſhing ſeveral of the Actors in that Cor- 
ruption. Chaucer was fo nearly engaged in friendſhip with them, that there is reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect he was not altogether unconcerned. 3 

The old King being dead, Richard his Grandſon ſucceeded him, being under the Governance 


of the Duke of Lancaſter, who now endeavoured all he could to compoſe the Differences 


which had been long fomented; and being reconciled ro the Londoners, he proceeded to pre- 
pare every thing tor the moſt ſplendid Coronation that England had ever ſeen ; inſomuch that 


there are ſeveral Volumes in the Cotton Library written upon that affair: In one of which, 


there is a Petition of Chaucer to be admitted to ſerve as Chief Butler, in right of his Ward 
Sir Edmond Staplegate, for the Manor of Billington in Kent, which was held of the King by 


that ſervice ; but the Earl of Arundel put in another Petition, wherein he ſhews that Ho- 
nour to have been formerly poſſeſſed by his Anceſtors, and that Sraplegate had never till now 
claimed it, and being a Minor was unqualified for it ; which Petition was granted, reſerving. 
to Sraplegate the right of making his Claim afterwards. | 


Chaucer was in ſome degree of favour at the beginning of this King's Reign. In the firſt year | 
of it, by Letters Patents under the Great Seal bearing date the Twenty third day of March, 


the King confirmed to him, by the Title of Dilecl us Armiger noſter, the Grant made by the 


late King of Twenty Marks per Annum ; and by other Letters Patents, bearing date the 


Eighteenth day of April in the fame year, he confirmed the other Grant of the late King for 
a Pycher of Wine to be delivered him daily in the Port of London. 3 
King Rich. II. in the ſecond year of his Reign took Chaucer and his Lands into his Prote- 
tion, which Mr. Sprght believes was occaſioned by ſome trouble into which he was fallen, 
by ſiding with the common people. But he doth not ſcem to have been involved in that 
trouble till ſome time after, and therefore it is more likely this Protection was to ſecure him 
from his Creditors; as was likewiſe another Protection granted by the ſame Prince. It doth 
not appear by what means he was reduced to ſuch low Circumſtances, unleſs it was by the 


Jols ot his inrercſt at Court, and of Advantages he enjoyed under his Maſter and Patron the 


late King. The Writer of his Life ſuppoſes he expended moſt of his wealth in F orcign Embaſ- 
| ies, bur it ſhould rather ſeem that they were the means whereby he acquired ir, he being ge- 
nerally well rewardcd, as is before oblerved. = j tera oe Bae 
This King in the fourth year of his Reign confirmed the Grants made to Chaucer and 
Philippa his Wife of the ſeveral Annuities granted to them *. And now this Lady being men- 


tioned, for whole name we have this authentick Record, ir will not be improper to caſt an 


eye upon the Domeſtick affairs of our Poet. By her (for we find no other Wife men- 
tioned) he had two Sons, Thomas, and Lewis. Thomas was about this time married to one 
of the greateſt Fortunes in Eng/and, Maud, Daughter and Heir of Sir John Burgherſbe, Bro- 
ther to Sir Bartholomew Burgherſhe Knight of the Garter, and Dr. Henry Burgherſhe Biſhop 
of Lincoln, Chancellor and Treaſurer of England. Mr. Speght ſays, this Lady was given him 
in marriage by King Edw. III. at his Father's requeſt, in return for his great ſervices done in 
his Embaſſies in France; but it is very much to be doubted whether at the Death of that 
Prince, Thomas Chaucer was of age to be diſpoſed of in marriage. 5 


His ſecond Son Lewis was born in the year 1381. for he was ten years old ® when his 


Father wrote the Treatiſe of the Aſlrolabe, which was in 1391 ®, He was then a Student in 


Merton College in Oxford, and Pupil to the famous Nicholas Strode ; but we have no far- 
ther account of him. It has been obſerved, that in the latter part of the late King's Reign, 


the Duke of Lancaſter (for ſeveral reaſons) encouraged the Opinions of Wickliffe, as did 
| likewiſe Chaucer, the conſequence of which began now to appcar; for every ignorant fellow, 
who could neither read nor write, ſet up for a Teacher and Iuſtructer in new Opinions, and 
_ particularly one Smith, who was followed by the Populace, and carried about by Great Men, 
as Sir Lodowrick Clifford, Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir Fohn Truſſel, Sir Richard Sturry and 
others, who appeared armed where he preached; and therefore, fays Knzghton, the modeſt- 


eſt Writer of that time, What they could not convince by Reaſon they terrified into Opi- 
nion. "ROW 8 


The common people thus encouraged to ſhake off the yoke of the Clergy, began to feel 


that of the Government too heavy; and being now ripe for Inſurrection (upon laying on 
ſome new Taxcs) role under Straw, Tyler, and Litteſter ; which had like to have entirely over- 


turned the Conſtitution. Their ſpite was chiefly directed againſt the Clergy, as appears by their 


* TY 


8 — 


i In the Life of Chaucer. NES whom he brought up; but he rejects that opinion upon the 
* Records collected by Mr. Rymer, in the Houſe of Lords. authority of Mr. Glover, alias Somerſer, who in the Pedigree 
Some ho'd (ſays Speghr) that 1homas Chaucer was notthe makes him his Son. | 

Son of Grey Chaucer, but rather ſome Kinſman of his, m Aſtr. p. 439, 4. * Ib. p. 442, b. & p. 433, 2. 
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beheading the Archbiſhop of Canterbury and the Prior of St. Zobn's by mi feld, who was 
Lord Trealurer, and by their burning that ſtately Priory, and plundering the Abbies of 
St. Albans, Bury and ſeveral others. Aſſoon as this Rebellion was ſomewhat abated, the 
Parliament began to enquire into the cauſe of it; nor were there wanting Enemies ot JFict- 
life, who charged him and his Followers with being the Encouragers ot it: Bui that is un- 
likely to be true; for had the Rebels been Micbliſs triends, they would ncver have burut 
the Savoy, the Palace of his Patron the Duke of Lancaſter. However, ſome of his Follow- _ 
ers gave too much caule for ſuch a ſurmiſe; as Dr. Hereford, who aſſerted that Archbiſhop 
R's delerved that Death he found; and the King the ycar following impowered tho 
Biſhops to arreſt Wickliffe, and forbad his Subjects to encourage any ot that Perſwaſion. 
Wickliffe appeared, and ſeemed partly to ſatisfy the Bithops with his Opinion. FE 
The Duke of Lancaſter finding his hopes of greatnels check'd and his Lite in perpetual 
danger from the King, began to grow more cautious of intermeddling in thete matters; and 
therefore when Dr. Hereford and Dr. Rapyndon came to him, he in a paſſion told chem their 


Doctrine was a Doctrine of Devils, and that he had hitherto been impoſed upon in the re- 
| prelentations made to him of Mic-i 


iffe's Doctrine, and bad them go and lubmit themtelves to 
the Archbiſhop. 5 5 . | 5 
Cbaucer how much ſoe ver he had eſpouſed thoſe Opinions, thought it prudence to conceal. 
them more than he had done, ſeeing the inconveniences and danger they had occaſioned z 
ſo that after the Proſecution by Rich. II. and the Duke of Lancaſter's changing his mind, he 
thought it proper to be more circumſpect. Nor doth it appear that at any time time he ran 
all the lengths of that Opinion. His reſentments were chiefly againſt the perſonal Vices t 
the Clergy, not their Doctrines ; for the Pilgrimage to Canterbury is ſpoken of with reverence; |» 
and he calls Becker the holy bliſaful Martyr * And the Parton, tho' he would nor 2e 70. 
St. Powles? to procure Livings, makes one in the Expedition to Canterbury. this | hay, 
not as if that Journey was real; but Chaucer would never have been guilty of fo great an 
impropriety as to make Perſons act contrary to their Opinions. Nor did even the Leaders 
of that Party ſcruple the Ceremonies then uled : They oppolcd them in opinion, bur feldom 
_ differed from them in practice. Even //:zc&/:Fe himiclt always conformed, and held his Li- 
ving of Lutterworth without interruption, and died in it of a Fit of the Paily, which ſeized 
bim while he was ſaying Mals. But Chaucer diftered much from them even in Opinion; 
for in his Teſtament of Live , he confeſſes the Real Preſence; which paſſage, becauſe it ex- 
poſes the neglect of Religion in his time, and ſhews his 1egard for Divine Worthip, thall be 
5 Bo ſet down at large. it accordeth, for ſoche there ben that voluntarie luſtes haun- 
ten in courte with ribaudrie, that til midnight and more wol playe and wake, but in the 
church at matins he ts behinde, for evil diſpoſicion of his ſlomake. —— His aulter ig broke, 
and lowe lithe in pointe to gone to the yerthe, but his horſe muſt ben eſy and hie, to here 
him over grete waters. His chalice pore, but he hath riche cuppes. « No tomaile but 4 
ſhete, there God ſhall ben handelid. And on his mete bord ther ſhall been bordeclothes and 
rowelles many paire. At maſſe ſerveth but a cler gion: five Squiers in hall. Pare chaun- 
cell, open holes in every ſide: Beddes of ſilk, with tapites going al about his chambre. 
Pore maſſe-boke and leude chapelaine, and broken ſurplice with many an hole : gode houndes, 
and manye, to hunte after harte and hare, to fede in ther feſtes. In the Houſe of Fame 
we find him again going on Pilgrimage. We may gather his opinion ot the Invocation of 
Saints, from his Priere de notre Dame, his Ballad in commendation of our Lady, and ſeve- 
ral other Pieces. But however Chaucer might def; 


pile {ome extrayagancies ot the Church of 
Rome, yet that he died a Member of ir, ſeems plain by his RetraCtation *. Pk 
The King, taking the Government upon himſelf, and giving way ro the advice of a fer of 
young profligate Courtiers, began to hate and deſpiſe moſt ot the late King's friends; and par- 
ticularly he endeavourcd by all poſſible means to take off the Duke of Lancaſter, whoic In- 
tereſt was now at a very low ebb. In order to which, one Latimer, an Iriſh Fryer, Barche- 
lor of Divinity, accuſed him of an attempt to kill the King. Whether there was truth an the 
accuſation, or whether it proccode from the malice and revenge of that Order, is doubtful; 
but the Fryer was privately murthered, before he could make out the charge, by the Lord 
John Holland and others, to whoſe cuſtody he was committed; and that in a ſhametul and 
barbarous manner. This Lord John Holland, called Lord of Huntington, and Duke of Exe- 
ter, was halt brother to the King, and had married Elizabeth, Daughter of the Duke of 
Lancaſter. He was a great Patron of Chaucer, and was much reſpected by him. i 
The Duke having eſcaped that ſtorm, was not yet ſecure ; for if Evidence failed, the King 
had an entire confidence in the Compliance of the Lord Chief Juſtice Treſilian, before whom 
it was attempred to have him tried. But the Duke ſtood upon his guard at his Caſtle of 
Pontefraf, till by the King's Mother matters were brought to ſome temperament. With the | 
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' Duke's Intereſt, that of Chaucer's entirely ſunk : His Patron being now incapable of ſerving 


or ſupporting him, he found the want of a hand able to lead him lately through the difficulties 
ot Publick S. ations. | | 
The Duke paſſing over Sea, his Friends felt ail the malice of the oppoſite Party, which 


| had long waited tor revenge, and in order to it, ſought all poſſible means of oppreſſing them. 


This put the others upon calling, in a number of the Populace to their aſſiſtance, which is the 
general refuge of an oppreſſed Party. By theſe means ſeveral popular Commotions enſued, 
and particularly that in the City of London. As in this affair our Poet was no unartful 
Prompter behind the Curtain, fo he felt the conſequences of it in his downfal and ruin. One 
John of Northampton, a Creature of the Duke of Lancaſter, was at the head of thoſe Diſtur- 


| bances, who having been Lord Mayor the year before, made ſtrong intereſt to be again cho- 


ſen , and therefore oppoled the following Election, ſecuring to his party moſt of the Citizens, 
and crying out upon the extravagant miſmanagement of the City, {uggeſting that there was no 
poſſible way of ſecuring them from ruin but by re electing him. This occaſioned Inſurrec- 


tions; and our Poet being then Comptroller of the Cuſtoms in that Port, and joined in Party 
with Northampton, as being both in the Duke's Intereſt, encouraged them: But this Diſorder 


did not continue long; for upon Sir Robert Knolles's beheading one of the Rioters it was 
quell'd, and Northampton taken into Cuſtody. Strict ſearch was made for Chaucer, but he 
made his eſcape into Hainault, and afterwards into France, and finding the King reſolved to 
get him if poſſible into his hands, (as the fitteſt perſon to diſcover the Abettors of thoſe Com- 
motions) he fled thence into Zealand, with this intent chiefly (as he ſays) their privitze to 
concele *. | e e | Kenn, : | 
Several of the Accomplices in this affair were with him, whom he ſupported * in their 
Exile, while the chicf Ringleaders (except Northampton, who was condemned at Reading, 
upon the evidence of his Clerk) had here at London made' their peace, by acknowledging their 


Crime, and making Submiſſion, and had now forgot the Honour and Integrity of CHaucer, 
who ſuffered Exile to ſecure their Secrets. Nay, to ſuch a baſe height of Ingratitude were 
they arrived, that they wiſhed his death, and endeavoured it, by keeping all ſupplies of Mo- 
ney from him: And while he expended his Fortune in removing from place to place, and in 
aſliſting his Fellow-exiles, he was ſo far from receiving any aſſiſtance at home, that his Apart- 
ments were let, and the Money received for Rent was never accounted for to him; nor could 
he recover any from thoſe who owed it him, they being fully perſwaded it was impoſſible for 
him ever to return into England. The Government ſtill purſuing their Reſentment againſt 
him and his friends, they were conſtrained to leave Zealand; and Chaucer having no poſſi- 


ble means left of ſtruggling wy ſe with the difficulties of Exile and Poverty, and finding no 


| ſecurity wherever he fled, chuſing to ſubmit his Lite ro the Laws of his Country, rather than 
loſe it through hunger and want in foreign parts, returned into England. 1 


He had not been long here before he was arreſted * by order from the King, and impriſoned 


(as it is probable) in the Tower of London. And now the Government thought they had 
it in their power to make a full Diſcovery of the late Rebellion, and ſending for him, told 
him that in order to obtain Mercy of the King, his only way was to confels the ſecrets of 
his Treaſon, and diſcover the Confederates in it; deſiring him to propoſe in what manner 


thoſe differences might be compoſed*. But he a long while evaded all rhe arts uſed to make 
him confels, and was very unwilling to bring the malice of ſo powerful a Party upon him 


by F their ſecrets, which he ſays he conceal'd longer ® than he ought; but the King 
aud his 
and with huge words and grete © urged him to confels, and watching his words ſtrictly and 


rinces (to ule his words) having obliged him upon Oath to declare what he knew, 


narrowly to catch him, if they could, varying in his Confeſſion, he very freely diſcloſed all 
he knew, and impeached the Perſons concerned with him; and not only ſo, but (according 


to the cuſtom of Trials at that time) offered to prove the truth of his Confeſſion by Combat“. 
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u The Records are ſilent as to the reaſon of Chaucer's fall- 
ing under the diſpleaſure of the Government ; but this ſeems 
to be the occaſion; for in his Tefament of Love, he every 
where alludes to the Commotions of the City; and ſays, that 
he was drawe to be aſſentaunt, and in his mightes helping to 
certain conjuracions, and other grete matters of rulynge of cite- 


int, p. 485, b. and ſeems to have an eye particularly to the 


deſign of this man, by theſe words; But than thilte Gover- 
nour fayninge toforne his undoinge for mijrule in his time, 
ſhope to have letted thilke election, and have made anette him- 
ſelle to have been choſen, and undir that mokyl rore have ar- 


 rered. p. 486, b. And again he expreſſes his offence to be 


againſt the Government of the City, and ſays; He rought 
lytel of any hate of the mighty Senarours in thilke cite, ne of 
communes malice. p. 485, and 486, b. 5 

» Teſt. p. 488, a. 


x Owen nor ſome of hem money for his (I. ther] comons? 
Paideſt not thou for ſome of ther diſpences, till they were turn 


ous of Seland ? Teſt. P. 487, b. 


„ Loke now what peple haſte thou ſerved, whiche of hem 


all in tyme of thine exile ever The refreſhed by the value of the 


leſt coigned plate, that walketh in money? Teſt. p. 487, b. 
: When thou wer areſied and firſt time enpriſoned, thou wer 
loth to change thy waie. Teit. p. 4095, b. W 
And ever 1 was ſought, if me lyft to have grace of my 


lyſe and freneſſe of that priſon, 1 ſhulde openly confeſſe howe 
pece might be enduſed to enden al the firſle rancours. It was 


fullie ſuppoſed my knowing to be ful in tho matters. Ib. 
p. 486, Aa. ; 


d 7 wene thou fleddeſt, as long as thou might, ther privitie - 


to concele, whiche thyng tho helefle lenger then ſhoulde/!. 
Ib. p. 488, a. | 

e Id. p. 405, b. | 

d It is well wift both amongeſt the greteſt and other of the 
relme, that I profered my body ſo largely into provinge of tho 


thinges, that Mars ſhuld have judged th'end; but for ſotb- 


neſſe of my wordes they durſt not to thilke Judge traſt. Ib. 
10 487, a, * 
What 
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GEOE CHAUCER -_ 
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What the conſequence of this Diſcovery was with reſpect to his Accomplices doth not ap. 
pear. It brought upon him the ill will of moſt people, who (as he ay s) called him fa//e, 
lyer, baſe, ingratefull, &c. Bur the King regarding him as a perſon beloved by his Grand- 
father, and a faithful ſervant to himſelf ©, pardoned him. 

This miſerable condition, fo different from his former proſperity, as it is a proof of the 
uncertainty of human Happinels, fo it gave occafion to his writing that excellent Trea- 
tile called The Teſtament of Love In the beginning of which he thus reflects upon his for- 
mer glory and his preſent miſery; Alas! Fortune, alas I that ſome tyme in delicious 
houres was wont to enjoy blisfull ſtoundes, am now aryve by unhappy hevineſs to bewaile 
my ſondrie yvils in tene. Mirth 1s channged into tene, &c. Thus witleſſe, thought full, 


ſighitliſſe lokynge, I endure my penaunce in this derke priſoune, caitiſued fro frendſhippe, 


and acquaintaunce, and forſaken of all that any worde dare ſpeke. And a little further; 
O where art thou nowe frendſhip, that ſome tyme with laughande chere madeſt bothe face 


aud countenaunce to me wardes? And in another place '; How am I now caſt out of all 


ſewerteneſs of bliſſe, and miſthevonſly ſtongen by paſſed zoye ! Sorrowfully muſt I bewaile 


and live as a wretch. Every of tho poyes is turned into his contrary: for richeſs now I 


have povertie, for dignitie now am 1 enpriſoncd, mſtede of power, wretchedneſſe 1 ſSuffre, | 
and for glory of renome I am now diſpiſed, and fouliche hated ; thus hath farne fortune, 
that ſodainly am I overthrowen, and ont of all welth diſpoiled, &c. Nor did he for ſome 
time recover the ſhock this gave him, having loft his belt friends at Court for meddling in 
thoſe affairs, and brought the clamours and malice of the Commons upon him by betraying 
their Deſigns : And his continual expences in encouraging and maintaining thoſe Partics hav- 


ing exhauſted moſt of his {ubſtance, he was reduced to the loweſt degree of poverty, inſo- 
much that when he was reſtored to his liberty, he was fo incumbered with debts, that he durſt 


not appear for fear of arreſts. And ro compleat his mifery, he not only loſt his intereſt 


with the King, by the diſgrace of his Patron the Duke ot Lancaſter, but allo his intlu- 
ence on the Duke by the means of Katherine Swynford his Wite's Siſter was now much 
leſſened. For the Duke, being dejected at the troubles in which he was involved, began 


to feflect on his vicious courle of life, and particularly his keeping that Lady as his Con- 


cubine (whom, favs Knzghton®, he had kept long in his houſe, neither tearing God, nor 
bluſhing at Man) and therefore he now reſolved to put her out of his houſe, and made a 
Vow to that purpoſe. Our Poet thus reduced, knew not which way to turn himſelf for 


lupport ; he was thereforc conſtrained to diſpoſe of the Penſions granted him by the late King, 
by a ſurrender in Chancery, to the ule of one John Scalby, as appears by the King's Grant 
of the fame". ke a rn in „„ „ 

Thus diſpoſſeſſed of places, power and wealth, through a miſapplication of them and 
an unguarded conduct, he retired ro J/oodſtock ; and weary of a long ſeries of hurry, 
noiſe, danger and confuſion, he ſhifted it for quiet and the calm pleaſures of a ſtudious 


lafety, which produced his excellent Treatiſe of the Aſtrolabe, which is calculated for the 
Latitude of //o04/tock, being a ſmall matter different (as he lays) from that of Oxford i. It 
appears from that piece, that the ſevere treatment which Chancer received from the Govern- 


ment did not make him a firm Malecontent; for he ſtrictly enjoins his Son to pray for the 
King - 5 — 8 oro 
It may not be improper to obſerve, that during Chaucer's troubles, in the Tenth year of 


Rich. II. there was a diſpute in aCale of Chivalry depending between Sir Richard Groſvenor 


and Sir Richard le Scrope, concerning their Arms; which the King directed John Staple 


and Malter Leyceſter Heralds, to examine. They accordingly met at the Preaching Fryers 


in London, on Monday the laſt day of May, where appeared as Witneſſes moſt of the chict 
Nobility in Exgland, and other perſons of diſtinction; among whom was our Chaucer, who 


gave in evidence © Thar he law Scrope armed at Rotres in France, Azure with a bend d'or, 


— 


© And 1 made thou haddeſt grace of thy King in ſoryeveniſſe oHavo Aprilis anno predict per qua dam literas noſtras paten- 
of mikel miſdede: to the gracious King art iow mikil holden, tes ſub magno ſugillo noftro conceſſerimus idem Galtrido in re— 
&c. lb. p 495, b. compenſartinem uni Iycher, vin] per diem per prafatur - 


f-1D. Þ: $02, ©, — 88 A vum neſtrum eidem Gaititdo alias conceſſt percipiend. in ports 
8 Habebat namque Dominam Katherinam de Swynforde alie- c wait noftrs London, —— ad totam vitam itſiu: Galtiidi, 
nigenam in familia cum uxore ſua, unde ſuſpicio ſiniſtra maxi- @> wigintt marcas fercitiend. fingulis anms ad Scacca- 


me de eo ortebatur; c vetam vovit Deo, quod cum citius poſ- rium noſtrum ad tetam vitam predittt Galtridi, exc. Nos ad 


 fet dittam dominam a familia ſua amoveret cum effetiu ulte- ſupplicationem præſati Ga'tridi pro eo quod ipſe ditias literas 


rins non offenſurus, Knighton 2642. n. 45, Wallingham. 368. mneoſtras nobis in Cancellaria noſtra reſtituit Cancellarto, dr pra- 
n. 10. : tia noſtra ſſeciali, ex-pro bono ſervicio quod aileftu; Johannes 


d Ricardue, &c. ſalutem, Sciatis quod cum nos viceſimo 
tercio Marci, Anno Regni noſtri 10. literas noſtras patentes 
ſub magno ſigillo noſtro aprobavimus ex confirmavimus conce/- 
ſionem factam diletlo Armigero noſtro Galfrido Chaucer per 
Deminum E. nuperum Regem Angliæ Avum nofirum, de vi 
ginu marcis percitiend ſingulis annis ad Scatcarium 
ad toram vitam ipſins Galfiidi, vel quouſque idem Avus noſler 


tre ſtatu ſus aliter duceet erdinand. ac poſlmodum decimo 


Scalby fobis imgendet in futuro conceſimus erdem Johann 
dictas quadratinia marca percitiend. ad totam vitam 
ipfuus Juhannis, vel quouſque pro flatu ſuo aliter duximus or- 
dinandum, &. Tefle me 1þ/0 aud Weſtm. 1. die Man . R. 
noſirt x1, Burton. 

i Aſtr. p. 447, 2. 

15, p. 43). b. 
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The LI F E of 


« and that Coat was by publick voice and fame taken for Scrope's Coat!“ By this it ſhould 
ſeem that Chancer was ſome time in the Wars in France, the Scene of War being at one time 
near thar place; ro which we way add the Character given him, that he was famous in arms 
as well as Letters”. . | 

"The Duke of Lancaſter ſurmounting his troubles, his Party gathered new life; particularly the 
Sentence againſt Northampton was repealed, and he himſelf cleared by a Certificate under the hands 
ot the Mayor and Aldermen of London. Nor were the Dukes Reſolutions of long continuance 
in rcgard to Katherine Swynford, for ſoon after his Vow before mentioned, he received her 


into more favour than ever, and granted her (by the Title of moſt dear and well beloved 


the Wardſhip of Bertran de Sanby's Heir, for being Guardianeſs to his Two Daughters Phi- 
lippa and Elizabeth; and by the ſame appellation, and upon the ſame conſideration, he 
granted her likewiſe an Annuity of Two hundred Marks per Annum, payable out of his 
Honour of Ticthill. Theſe Penſions were exceeding large at that time, and it may ſeem 
profuſe in the Duke ro beſtow ſo many favours upon this Lady; but it is to be conſidered 


that they were not only Rewards for her being Miſtreſs to his Daughters, but were intended 
for the maintainance of five Children he had by her, who were born at Belfort (or Beaufort YE 


Caſtle in Anjou, which came to the houſe of Lancaſter by Blaunch of Artois Queen of 
Navarre. She was delivered there probably for privacy, for ſhe lived at Lincoln after the 


Death of Queen Philippa, in whole Life-time ſhe was in the houle with the Duke, but not 


publickly known to be his Miſtreſs, much leſs that he had Children by her; therefore Knigh- 
ton lays, there was only a ſtrong ſuſpicion of their intimacy. But the Duke, about-the Twen- 


tieth year of this King, reſolved to make amends at once for his former courſe of life, and 


when ſhe had now no charms left to recommend her, married her at Lincoln; a Match which 
gave great offence to the Dutcheſs of Gloceſter, the Countels of Derby and Arundel, and o- 
ther Ladies of the Blood Royal, becauſe hereby ſhe took place of them. She was however 


much eſteemed by King Richard, who appointed her to receive his Queen Anne, and attend 


her at her landing in England. Nor did the Duke think it ſufficient to repair her Honour on- 


ly, but likewile that of her Children: Accordingly the next year he procured them to be le- 
gitimated in Parliament. The Children the Duke had by this Lady were, John Beaufort 


Earl of Somerſer, Henry Beaufort Cardinal of St. Euſebius, firſt Biſhop of Lincoln and af. 


terwards of Wincheſter, and ſeveral times Chancellor of England, Thomas Beaufort Duke 
of Exeter and Earl of Dorſet, and Joan Counteſs of Weiimorland : So that by this Mar- 


riage Thomas Chaucer became allied to moſt of the Nobility, and to ſeveral of the Kings of 
England. 5 5 33% ᷑ ññ; 5 5 


And now the Sun began to ſhine upon Chaucer with an Evening ray after a ſtormy Aſter- 


noon; for at the Sixty fourth or Sixty fifth year of his age, the King granted to him, by the 
Title of dilectus Armiger nosler, an Annuity of Twenty Marks per Annum during Life, as a 
Compenſation for the former Penſion granted to him by Zaw. III. which by his ill conduct he 


was obliged to part with. But that (how ſufficient ſoever it might be for a preſent ſupport) 
could not diſcharge the many Debts in which Chaucer was engaged; and the King willing to 


skreen him till he ſhould recover himſelf, granted him his Protection? dated at Weſtminſter 
the fourth day of May in the Twenty firſt year of his Reign; ſetting forth that the King 


had occaſion to employ him in ſeveral affairs of moment. And the year following he granted 


to him by the Title of Armiger noſter, by Letters Patents dated at /eſtminſter the thir- 
teenth day of Ofober, in compenſation of the Pycher of Wine daily, one Pipe of Wine an- 
nually in the Port of London, to be delivered to him by his Chief Butler a; which Office was 


that year granted to his Son Thomas, who now growing in great favour, it will not be im- 


proper in this place to relate what we have concerning him. 


It was before obſerved that Thomas Chaucer, by his marriage with Maud Daughter of Sir 


John Burg herſbe, attained to great wealth. The Office of Chief Butler to the King, granted to 
him this year, was afterwards given him for Lite by Letters Patents from King Henry IV. and 
confirmed by Henry VI. In the ſecond year of Henry IV. we find him Speaker of the Houle | 


of Commons, Sheriff of Oxfordſhire and of Berkſhire, and Conſtable of Walling ford Caſtle 
and of Knaresborough Caſtle during Life. In the fourth year of the ſame Reign, the King 


| Rollin a Cauſe of Chivalry between Scrope and Groſve- 
nour, o R. 2. communicated to Mr. Urry by John Anſtis Eſq; 
Garter Principal King at Arms. Sir Richard Groſvenor of 
Eaton in Cheſhire has a Folio Book in Velom, wherein all the 
Proceedings in this Diſpute are copied from the Records in 
the Tower; and Chaxcer's Evidence is amongſt other things 
there ſet down. This was communicated by Richard Moſtyn 


 Efq; of Penbedw, to Mr. I Hearne of Edmund- Hall, Oxon. 


m Pr e een artibus mir? fore ns. Pits, in vita Chauceri. 

n Pour le boun & greable ſervice que noſtre treſchier & bien 
aimee Dame Katherine Swyntord AMaiſtreſſe de noz treſames 
lx ad fait a nor dittes filles lui avoir grauntes, &c. Ex libro 
nigro in Cam Duc. Lanc. fol. 96. | | 

o Lord Coke 4 Inſtit. Chap. 1. 

P Rex, &c. /alutem. Sciatis quod cum dileffum Armigerum 
noſtrum Galf, Chaucer ad quam;lura arduat urgentia negetia 


noſira tam in ab/entia quam in preſentia noſtris in diverſis 
partibus infra regnum noſtrum Angle facienda & expedienda 
ordinaverimus; idemque Galtrid. timeat je, per quoſdam «mu- 
los ſuos, per quamplures querelas five ſectas, dum ſic negotiis 
noſtris intender:t, inquietari, moleſtari ſive implacitari, & nobis 
ſupplicaverit ut ſibi in hac parte ſubvenire velimus : Nos wolen- 
tes pro ſecuriiaie ipſius Galfridi proſpicere gratios? ſuſcepimus 


ipſum Galfridum "ac homes, terras, res, reditus, & omnes 


poſſeſſiones ſuas in protectionem & deſenſionem noſtras ſpeciales, 
nolentes quod ipſe a data preſentium per duos annos integros ad 
cujuſcumque perſona ſectam nullatenus arreſtetur, ſeu ali- 
qualiter imflacitetur, &c. In cujus, &c. per biennium du- 
ratur. Teſle Rege apud Weſtm. quarte die Mali, &c. Pat. 
21 R. 2. p. 3. m. 26. | | 

q Pat, 22 Ric, 2. p. 1. m. 5. 


directed 


3 


7 
3 5 
, 
4 
ASE; 
$I 
Ns! 
HW" 
& 
2 
8 
"Ie 
2 
Es 
De 
7 
* 
beg 
5 
a 
x 
: 


* 


K - ADE OS — > e . - 
—— — te ro —— — — — ö - 
* 1 om - nn Won em 7 * _ 
— (IDS Jac. yn 
— « — ä Ü—Ljͤ — —— = — 
2. — — — 
. 
. 
U 
5 I 
\ 
4 
— 
\ 
* 
; 
| ö 
, 
a 
* 
| . 
> 
a * 
| L 
0 
* 
» 
. 
. 
- 
? 
« 
. 
. 
| « 
5 
„ 5 n 
- 
4 
4 
| . 
. 
» 
. 
; Ly 
* 
˖ 
» 
5 
, 
' 
eo \ 
U 
« 
: mY 
\ 
* ; | 
© 
0 
4 . 
} : ; 
* 25 
” 4 : 
- : | 
1 Kees #44 "FTW FX 
. 1 * 2 e El 
7 4” N 
* 2 N 
4 : . 
a * 
— © 470 ae 


« © - * * * : . 4 . N > - 2 5 5 * A, * nr 0 2 ba * SE, £ * » a . s Ny” N 1 E 5 K fry . y 
N k 0 : g ; , : „ * 0 a . . 8 4 * b ny r N „ 105 TO OS EI — | 5 * * 
* o p y . ; . % f 0 : e : „ 3 2 8 8 2 e TN er EE . 


— 


4 " 
CG A imei ein on Che I 


— .: 


as * 8 — B * 


— Am” eng 9 


—2 + 2 ———_ DAE es ls — — 

— ——⏑ä— —— — 3 

— — — 
_ a — - — ———— — — ——— 

e — » wv — — pt — — — —4— — — « 


2 6 — 23 py n 
—_ ND 


oY oe af 2 AN n - vic 0 
„ . : 


4 - et) Ve 
5 
EEG 3 n 5 


= © 
* 
* _ 
D 1 ix 
oo 
bY , 
"v4 
bt. 
* 
— 


G EOF CHAUC ER 


directed an Order to him as Chief Butler to deliver 100 Tuns of Wine to the Duke of Bur- 


gundy. In the ſixth year of the fame Prince, he was ſent Embaſſadour into France; and 
the year following he went over Sea, joined in Commiſſion with the King's Brother and C. 
Chaucer's Nephew, Henry Beaufort Biſhop of /Vincheſter. In the ninth year of the lame 
Reign, on Tueſday the Twenty fifth of OZ7ober, the Commons preſented him their Speaker; 
as they did likewile in the eleventh year, on Wednelday the Twenty eighth of 7anzary. In 
the twelfth year of that Reign, Queen Jane granted to him for his good ſervice, the Manor of 
l oodſtoc , Hannebrough, Motton and Stuntesfield during Life; and in the thirtcenth year, 
on the fitth of Murter, he was again preſented Speaker, as he was in the ſecond of Hen- 
7y V. on Wedneſday the ſecond day of Parliament. And in the ſame year he was feat by 
the King, in joint Commiſſion with Hugh Mortimer, to treat of a Marriage with Katherine 
Daughter to the Duke of Burgundy. He was likewiſe Embaſſador in the fifth and ſixth 
years of the ſame Reign with Walter Hungerford, Steward of the Houſhold, in the lame 


| affair: And again, in the ſixth year of the ſame Reign he was Embaſſador for Peace with 


France; and he paſſed through ſeveral other publick Stations, as appears by Records. N 
Mr. Srebbing intimates that he was Knighted, and calls him Sir 7 homas Chaucer, but no 
ſuch Title is given him in any Record: And if he received that Honour at the latter part 
of his Life, it would have been applyed to him after his death, which no where appears; but 
on the contrary, in an Entry of Lands held zz Caprite by his Daughter, and in the Epitaph 

on his Tomb he is only written Armiger, | . 
The chief place of his Reſidence was at Zwelm in Oxfordſhire, where he dyed in the 
year 1434, and lies buried in that Pariſh Church, under a Black Marble Tomb, in a fair Chapel 


the South fide of the Quire, with the Effigies of him and his Wife upon the Tomb in brats. 
plates, and round the verge of the Stone is this Inſcription ; Hic zacer Thomas Chaucer Armi- 


ger, quondam Dominus iſtius ville & patronus iſtius eccleſiæ, qui obiit 18. die Menſts No- | 
vembris Anno D. 1434. & Matildis #xor ejus, gue obiit 28. die Menſis Aprilis Anno D. 


1436 


By his Wife Maud, or Matilda, who ſurvived him two years, he had one Daughter 


named Alice, who was thrice married; firſt to Sir John Philips Knight, and afterwards to 


Thomas Montacute Earl of Salisbury, who dying left her very rich: Her third Husband was 
the famous William de la Pole, Earl and afterwards Duke of Suf/olk, who was firlt ſecretly 
married to the Counteſs of Hainault, by whom he had one Daughter; but procuring a Di- 


vorce from her he married this Alice, by whom he had one Son, John Duke of Suf/olk. 
Duke William lived chicfly at Daunnington and Euelm'; at the firit of which Stow ſays 


5 


he built an Hoſpital, but he feems to miſtake it for that founded by Adderbury, as before- 


menrioned, for Dugdale takes no notice of any other; but at Ewel/m he founded one called 
God's Houſe. He was an inſtance of the danger of a Prince's Favour, and the envy that at- 


_ tends it: For influencing the Notions and the Will of his Maſter Henry VI. too much, and 


abuſing the Power he had over that eaſy Prince, he enraged the Commons to that degree, 


that nothing leſs than his Baniſhment could appeaſe them; which being agreed to, the Zorkiſts 
| fearful of his return, ſeized him in his ane in Dover Road, and cut off his head upon the 


fide of a Cock. boat; and his Body was buried at the Charterhouſe at Hull. The Dutcheſs ſur- 
vived him ſeveral years, and after an honourable Life dyed at Ewelm in the year 1475. 
Their Son 7ohn had iſſue (according to Leland ®) John Earl of Lincoln, Edmond, after 


Duke of Saffoli, Richard, William, and........ who was a Scholar in Gunvil-Hall in Cam- 


bridge. Edmund de la Pole, the laſt of that name Duke of Suffoll, for being in Treaſon a- 
gainſt Henry VII. (for which he had been once pardoned) forfeited his Lite to the Crown, 
and was beheaded in the ſeventh year of that King's Reign; whergby the Eſtates which Chau- 


cer's Family was poſſeſſed of came to the Crown; and particulaſly the Hoſpital of Ew«lm, 


which was by King James the Firſt annexed to the Phy ſick Profeſſor of Oxford, who is al- 
ways Maſter thereof. . | - 


But to return to our Chaucer: The King, about the Twenty ſecond year of his Reign, ; 
confirmed again to him the Grant for the Pipe of Wine annually ; and by means of theſe 
Grants and the Influence he recovered by the Duke of Lancaſter's Marriage, he again grew 


to a conſiderable ſhare of wealth. But being now near Seventy years of age, and tired with 2 
_ tedious view of hurried greatneſs, he thought it high time to withdraw from the Court Stage, 


where he had acted ſo conſiderable a part and with ſuch various ſucceſs, to conſider and at di- 
ſtant leiſure reflect 2 what he had been doing. In order to which, he retired to Dun- 
nington Caſtle near Newbury, was'c he ſpent the two or three laſt years of his Life 3 which 


r Lel. Itin Vol. VIII. p. 12 and 131. 


Tel. ſays, that for love of her and the commodite of her 
Landes, he fell much to dwelle in Oxfordſhire, and Berkſhire, 
Itin, Vol. II. p. 6. | 

t She lies buried in the Pariſh Church of Euelm, on the 
South fide of the High Altar in a Tomb of Alablaſter, with 
an Image in the Habit of a Vowels crowned lying on the 


ſame, and (as Speghr ſays) another Image under the Tomb, 

ſo near as may be like unto her at the time of her death, 

with this Epitaph; Orate pro anima ſereniſſimæ Principiſſa 

Aliciæ Duciſſe Suffolciæ hujus Hecleſiaæ patrons, & prime fun- 

datoris hujus Eleemoſinaris, que obut 2.) die menſi; Main, Anno 

Donny 1475. Litera Dominicali A, Lel. Itin, Vol. II. p. 6. 
: | 
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Queen's Oak, and | 
years of his Life, living in honour, and eſteemed by all, famous for his Learning, not only in 
| England, but in foreign Countries. „„ DN e | 


The LIFE of 


being the laſt place of his Retirement, ſome account of it may not be unacceptable. It was in 


Mr. Camden's time (when in it's Glory) © a {mall but neat Caſtle, ſituate upon the brow of a 
« riſing Hill, having an agreeable proſpect, very light with Windows on all ſides, faid to be 
« built by Sir Richard Adderbury Knight, who likewiſe founded an Hoſpital beneath it, cal- 
e led God's Houſe: it was afterwards the Scat of Chaucer, then of the De la Pole's, and in 
« our Father's memory the dwelling of Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk *, Ar the begin- 
ning of the Rebellion in the Reign of King Charles the Firſt, it was a Garriſon for the Kin 


under the valiant Sir John Boys, which commanded the Weſtern Road and Town of New- 


bury, and was therefore of conſiderable advantage to the Royal Party, as a ſafe Retreat; and 
the Cannons playing from it, much annoyed the Parliament Forces. This place his Majeſty 
honoured by lying one night in it; but after a rough aſſault, and as bold a reſiſtance (during 
which ſeveral of the Towers were battered down) it was ſurrendered upon honourable 
conditions. This was the ancient ſtate, and the occaſion of the late ruin of that pleaſant 
Structure. At preſent there is nothing to be ſeen of it, but what raiſes horrour and concern; 
a battered Gateway with two Towers, and ſome ſmall part of the ſhattered Walls being all 
that remains thereof. The ground about it and the Ruins of it are choaked with Brambles, 
and overrun with Ivy; but leſt even the place of it's ſituation ſhould in a few years more be 
forgot, I ſhall as plainly as I can deſcribe it. It lies half a mile to the right of Spinham/ant 
(the ancient Hina of Antoninus) and a mile beyond Newbury, on the lame fide; as you go 
from London, you pals over the River Kennet to the Village of Dunnington, from which 
there is a pretty ſteep but pleaſant Aſcent through a Lane to a Hill under the Caſtle, where 
ſtands a Seat (as I remember) of rhe Countels of Sandwich. From hence riſes the Caſtle- Hill 


very ſteep, and not unlike that whereon the Obſervatory ſtands at Greenwich ; and from this 

Hill there is a very fine Proſpect of ſeveral Counties. On the back of the Caſtle are level 
Grounds, Woodlands and Encloſures. It ſtands in a pleaſant Park, and is at preſent the Eſtate 
of Robert Packer Elq; in right of his Wife, one of the Daughters and Coheirs of Sir Hum. 
prey Winchcombe of Bucklebury. In this Park ſtood an Oak called Chancer's Oak, under 


which he is ſaid to have written ſeveral of his Poems. Mr. Evelin gives a particular account 
of this Tree, and ſays there were three of them planted by Chaucer; the King's Oak, the 
Chencer's Oak. In this pleaſant Retirement Chaucer ſpent the few laſt 


He was univerſally beloved, and cven Party-Zeal could not raiſe him Enemies. Of Friend- 


ſhips he ſelected the beſt, being familiar with, and received by all the Men of Learning at 
that time. Of theſe Gower was the chief, who was of an honourable family, and by ſome 


counted a Knight: He ſtudied the Laws, and ſeems by a Collar of SS. upon the Statue on his 
Tomb, to have been in ſome conſiderable Station at that time. He wrote ſeveral Pieces, in 
which he makes honourable mention of our Poet, and addreſſes him as a Judge of his Works. 


He was a Man of ſingular Learning, and great Piety; but much given ro change with the 
turns of State: He lived to a great age, and ſurvived Chaucer two years, and was * ſtone blind 


before his death. He lies buried in St. Mary Overies Church in Sourhwark y, 

With Gower he joins another of his friends in the Inſcription of Troilus and Creſerde, 
whom he calls the Philoſophical Strode; whole Chriſtian name, according to Leland and 
Bale, was Ralph; but according to others, Nicholas. He was a celebrated Philoſopher at 


that time of Merton College, and Tutor to Chaucer's Son Lewis, as appears by a Note at 


the end ot a MS. Treatiſe of the Aſtrolabe, amongſt the Books of the late Biſhop of Ey. 
Bale ſays, he wrote ſeveral pieces of Poetry, and particularly four Books of Elegiacks. He 


was a great Follower of //ickliffe. = 53 | 
There can be no doubt of Chaucer's intimacy with Wickliſtè; being probably of the ſame 


| College with him, a Follower of his Opinions, and both Rerainers to the Duke of Lan- 


caſter. 5 


Thomas Occleve, or Hocklife, was a particular fayourite of our Poet, and is ſaid to be his 
Scholar; but it may be doubted whether ſtrictly ſpeaking he was his Pupil: It is more pro- 


bable that Chaucer might be his Maſter (as Lidgate and others call him theirs) becauſe Oc- 
cleve took his Works tor his pattern in writing, or ſubmitted his Writings to his correction; 


ä — 


w Caſtellum exiguum ſed elegans, nemoroſi collis ſuper- 
cilio proſpectu amano poſitum, & quod interius omne fere lu- 
men admittit, conditum wero ferunt a Ricardo Adderbury 
Fquite Aurato, qui etiam [ub eo Domum Dei pauperculis fun- 
davn ; poſtea fuit Chauceri, inde Delapolorum ; patrum 


memorid Caroli Brandon Ducts Suffolciæ Yabitatio. Camd. 


Brit. 
x As appears by his own words; 


Henrici quarti primus regni fuit annis, 
Quo mihi deſecit viſus ad ada mea, RC, 


2 — 


5 In the Chapel of St. John Baptiſt in St. Mary Overies 
Church in Southwark, to the Rebuilding of which Church 
Gower had been a conſiderable BenefaRor, there is a fine 
Monument in the Wall of the North Ifle, where his Statue 


lies in a Gown flowered with greeniſh Damaik, with a 


Crown of Roſes, ard a Coljar of SS. his three Books lying 


under his Head, See Stow's Survey. 


? The words in the MS, are theſe; Explicit Tractatus de 
concluſionibus Aſtrolabii compilat. per Galfredum Chauciers ad 
filium ſuum Ludewicum /cholarem tunc temporis Oxoniz, 
ac ſub tutela illius nobiliſſomi Philoſophi Majiftri N. Strode. 
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GEO CHAUCER 


— 


and perhaps he might receive ſome 8 Inſtructions from him, and upon that account 


might ſhew him ſuch reſpect as Mr. Pope does to the Memory of the late Mr. /'al/h *. This 
Gentleman (who next Chaucer was one of the politeſt Wits in Eng/and) was of the Office 


of the Privy Seal. He wrote a Book called Cupid Letter, printed with Chaucer's Works, 


which is a curious Defence of, and at the fame time an artful Satyr upon Women: This piece 
is by ſome aſcribed to Chaucer, but by miſtake; it being written in the year 1402 (as ap- 
ears by the Date at the end of it) which was two years after Chaucer's Death. He was (as 
Bale lays) a ſtrict Follower of the Opinions of /Y:c&liffe, and Berengarius, which he had 
imbibed at Merton College, of which he was ſome time Student. To this Perſon we are par- 
ticularly obliged for Chaucer's Picture, which he caulcd to be drawn in his Book *De re- 
It is highly probable that Lidgate was intimately acquainted with our Poet, he being about 
Thirty years of age at Chaucer's Death. He is a cloſe Imitator of our Poet in his Works, 
and frequently uſes his very Expreſſions, copying whole lines together in ſome places. In 
his Story of the 3 of T hebes (which Pzts lays was written by Chaucer, and turned into 
Engliſh Verle by L:dgate) he ſhoves himſelf into the Company of Chaucer and his Pilgrims, 


| laying the Scene at Canterbury, where that Story is told. He was no {mall Refiner of our 


Language; and his Pieces ſeem much more modern, than ſeveral of thole of his Cotempo- 


raries. He had by Travel acquired all parts of Learning, and lived and died a Monk of 

Bury. We have as much rcaſon to believe that Scagan had a ſhare in CHaucer's friendſhip, 

_ (as Leland ſays) an admirer and imitator of him. 5 5 
C 


aucer had in the former part of his Life been acquainted with Francis Petrarch, the 
famous Italian Poet and Refiner of that Language. This acquaintance is ſuppoſed to have 
commenced at Milan in 1368. the Forty third year of King Edward III. and about 
the Fortieth of Chancer's age, when Lionel Duke of Clarence married with Violante, or 


 Tolantis, Daughter of Gal/eazzo Prince of Milan, and Siſter of 7% Galeazzo firlt Duke of 


Milan. The Duke of Clarence went over attended with the chief Perſons of the Court, 


and at Milan he gave them one of the moſt ſplendid Entertainments we meet with in 
Hiſtory. Petrarch was preſent © at this Marriage; and ſome write that Chaucer was 


there ©: But whether this was the place or time of their interview, I cannot determine; there 
can be no doubt but they were known to each other; and Chaucer in the Prologue to the 


Clerk of Oxenford's Tale ſeems to hint at himſelf in that Character (as he docs very of- 
ten on the like occaſions) where the Clerk ſays, he learned the Story of Gr:/i/d at Padua 


from Petrarch. Mr. Dryden in the Preface to his Tales ſays it was the Invention of Pe- 
trarch, by him ſent to Boccace, from whom it came to Chaucer; but Petrarch only tran- 
ſlated it from Boccace into Latin, and dedicated it to him. Nor is there any reaſon to doubt 


of our Poer's acquaintance, or at leaſt friendſhip, with Boccace (trom whom he borrowed ma- 
ny things) who at that time beſtowed a great deal of pains in refining the Italian Tongue, as 


Chaucer did the Engliſh, and Alan Charter the French. 5 Tk 
_ Chaucer had not long enjoyed this Retirement before he loſt his Patron and Brother, the 


Duke of Lancaſter, who dyed in the year 1399. and was buried at St. Paul's in London, 
where his Tomb ſtood until the late Fire; and upon it an Inſcription, wherein his laſt Mar- 


riage was mentioned. His Wife ſurvived him four years, and dying at Lincoln, was there 
buried s. 1 | 1 . N e 


Not long after the Death of this Prince that Revolution happened in England wherein 
Rich. II. was depoſed, and Henry IV. aſſumed the Crown. Whether Chaucer was concer- 


ned in this doth not appear; but doubtleſs as he was a Follower of the Fortunes of the Houſe 
of Lancaſter, it could not be diſagreeable to him to fee the Son of his old Patron and Brother, 
the late Duke of Lancaſter, obtain that Crown which his Father reached at in vain. Bur the 
reſpect he retained for his former Maſter R:chard, and Gratitude for the Favours he had re- 


ceived from him, kept him from trampling upon his Memory, and baſely flattcring the new 
King; as moſt of his Cotemporaries did, and particular Gower, who, notwithſtanding the ob- 


ligations he had to Rich. II.“ yer when old, blind, and paſt any hopes of honour or advan- 


* Occleve, in his Book De regimine Principis; 


My dere maiſter God his ſoule quite) 
And fader Chaucer fain would have me taught, 
But 1 was yong and lered lite or naught. 


d In his Eſſay on Criticiſm. 

© Prol. to Hiſtory of Thebes. 

© Paulus Fovius in vita Galea/. II. p. 152. 

© Speght in his Life. | 

t Ternam uxorem duxit Catherinam ex Equeſtri familia & 
eximia pulchritudine feminam, ex qua numeroſam ſuſcepit pro- 


lem, unde genus ex matre duxit Henricus Septimus Rex An- 


gliz prudentiſſimus. This Inſcription was fixed in the Reign 
ot Henry VII. Sandford, 


8 She lieth in the Cathedral Church of Lincoln, on the 
South fide of the Quite, under a Marble Monument, built 


Altar- wiſe, inlaid with her Effigies in braſs; and on a Fillet 


of the ſame is this Epitaph; 1c: giſt dame Katherine Ducheſſe 


de Lancaſtre, filz a treſnoble Roy Edward le tierce, la quelle 
Katherine moreult le x jour de May lan de grate Mil CCCC 
rierz, de quelle alme Dieu eyt mercy & pitie. Amen. Sand- 


ford. ä 

h In the Prologue to his Conſeſſio Amanti, he tells how 
kindly King Richard called him on the Thames to come out 
of a Boat into the Royal Barge, where he commanded him 
to write that Book. This is omitted in the printed Editions, 
but ſupplied in an Advertiſement to the Reader in the Edi- 
non of 1554. 


e tage, 
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Th LIFE of 
rage, unleſs the view of keeping what he enjoyed, baſely inſulted the Memory of his mur- 
dered Maſter, and as ipnominiouſly flattered his Murderer. - | 

Tho' Chaucer no where mentions the name of Hen. IV. no doubt he was very well with 
that Prince, whoſe precarious Title wanted the aſſiſtance of the learned Men of thoſe times to 
| ſupport it: And we find that in the firſt year of his Reign he confirmed to Charter the 
Grants of the Pipe of Wine and of the Annuity (which had been accidentally loſt) by an 
Exempliſication of the former Patents of Nich. II. Nor did he think this ſufficient to ſhew 
the value he had for his Father's Friend and Brother; but in the ſame year he granted to him 
an Annuity of Forty Marks per Annum during Life. eB | 

Mr. Dryden ſays that Chaucer was employed abroad and favoured by Edward the Third, 
Richard the Second, and Henry the Fourth, and was Poet (as he ſuppoſed) 10 all Three 
of them *, Bur with ſubmiſſion to that great Man, I find no grounds to believe he was Poet 
Laurcat to any of them; and there is this reaſon for the contrary opinion, that there is not 
one Court Poem in all his Works. The words Anglorum V ates ter maximus upon his Tomb 
imply no ſuch thing; the like being ſaid of other Poets, who never had the Title of Laurear. 
The ſame may be faid of the Title given him by Lidgate of chiefe Poete of Brytayne; which 

erhaps might induce others to think he was Poet Laureat. But Mr. Se/den could find no Poet 
| Bae with that Title in England before the time of Edward the Fourth, ro whom one 
John Kay dedicated The Siege of Rhodes in proſe, by the Title of his humble Poet Lau- 
reat l. If any Poet bore that Title then, it is more likely to be Gower, though Dr. Fuller 
floutingly ſays, he was neither Laureated nor Hæderated, but Roſated, alluding to what Pits 
ſays concerning him v; yet it hath the head bound with a Filler, in alluſion to the ancient 
Cuſtom: To which may be added what Gower fays of the King's commanding him to write 
upon ſeveral Subjects, as is obſerved before. And Chaucer was fo far from being employ- 
ed by Henry IV. that he had ſcarce time to receive any marks of Favour from him, dy. 
ing in the ſecond year of his Reign; tho' Mr. Collier and others fix the time of his Death 
in 1440, which was the nineteenth year of Henry VI. If ſo, he could be but ten years 
old at the death of Edw. III. and therefore unfit to be employed by him, or to hold the Of. 
fices he enjoyed under him. „F) 35 ng EO COne Os 
But how pleaſing ſoever the change of Government might be to him at firſt, he afterwards 
ſound no ſmall inconveniencies attending ir. The Meaſures and Grants of the late King were 
annulled, the Acts of Parliament for a whole year (i. e. the Twenty firſt of his Reign) to- 
rally repealed ; and Affairs were in fo dangerous a poſture, that no man thought himſelf ſecure, 
who had been concerned in the late Adminiſtration. Chæucer thought it high time to ſecure 
his Affairs, and get freſh Grants of his Penſions. In order to which, he left his Retirement 
and applied ro Court; where tho' he gained a Confirmation of ſome Grants, as is before 
mentioned, yet the farigne of attendance and his great age prevented him by Death from ens» 
joy ing them: Not that he had any view of further honour, or deſire of publick Employments ; 
tor Leland ſays he found age burthenſome, and while he followed his Cauſes at London he 
fell ſick, and with a truly Roman Courage, and at the fame time with a calm and Chriſtian 
reſignation, ended his days in the Seventy ſecond year of his age, and left the World as tho 
he deſpiſee it, ſhewing a ſcorn of worldly affairs in the Song of Flie fro the preſe, &c *. 
which he wrote in his laſt hours. He dycd the Twenty fifth of Oc rober in the year of our 
Lord 1400 in the ſecond year of the Reign of Henry IV. and was buricd in Weſiminſter 
Abby, in the great South croſs Iſle. Some Writers have affirmed that he was firſt buried in 
che Cloyſters , and lay there till ſome years after; but this is a miſtake," for Caxtor in his 
Edition of CHhaucer (which was long before the time of his removal, as they place it) ſays 
that he was buried in the Abby Church of /e/tminſer before the Chapel of St. Bennet: And it 
is very probable he lay beneath a large Stone of grey Marble in the Pavement where the 
Monument of Mr. Dryden now ſtands, which is in the Front of that Chapel; upon the ere- 
cting of which, this Stone was taken up and ſawed in pieces to make good the Pavement. 
This ſeems beſt to anſwer Caxton's deſcription of the place. Speght and others fay the old 
Verſes written upon his Grave were theſe a; 7öÄXr 8 


An 
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i Rex, &c. ſalutem. Conſlat nobis per inſpectionem Rotulo- m Fique Gowero] erecta eſt flatua, que duplicia gerit or- 


rum Cancellarise Domini Ricardi nuper Regis Angliz ſecundi 
paſt congueſium, quod idem nuper Literas ſuas patentes fiert 
fecit in hc verba. &C. (Reciting the Patent for the Wine] 
Conſtat eriam nobis per inſpettionem Rotulorum Cancellariæ e- 
dem nuper Regis, quod idem nuper Rex alias Literas ſuas 
patentes ſeri fect: in hee verba, &c, [Reciting the Patent 


tor the Annuity} No pro co quod idem Galtridus coram no- 


bis in Cancellaria noflra perſonaliter conflitutus ſacramentum 
preſtitit corporale quod liters predife taſualiter ſunt amiſſe, 
tenorem irrotulaments eariumdery literarum Auximus exemplifi- 
randam per preentet. In exjut, Nc, Teſte Rege apnd Weſtm, 
18." die Ofcbri:, &c. Pat. 1 H 4. p. 1. m. 18. 

In the Preface to bis Fables. 

| Sexden's Titles of Honour, Part II. Ch. 1. S. 43. 


namenta, torquem videlicet auream, inſigne militis & Equitis 


aurati: ex Hedera roſis inter ſtinctam coronam, honorarium 


Poets lanreati ornamentum, 
un See Page 548. oe” 

o In a Ms. in the Corroy Library (OTHO. A XVIII. 
theſe words are inſerted before that Ballad; 4 Balade made 
by Geffrey Chaucyer «fon his dethe bedde lyg in bin greie 
Ang ute. 8 

P Fox's Acts and Mon. 1684. Vo! II. p. 42. 

q Leland ſays they were put upon his Tomb by Caxton the 
Printer, at whoſe requeſt Steh. Suriwenus of Milan made 
that Copy ot Verſcs upon Chaacers Death, inſerted among 
the Te/limonies, out of which theſe two Veiſes are taken. 


Galfridus 


In vita Goweri. | 


e 
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GEOF. CHAUC ER. 


Galfridus Chaucer, vater, & fama Poefis 
Maternz, hac facrti fim tumulatus humo. 


But about the 1558 *. Mr. Nicholas Brigham a Gentleman of Oxford, who exerciſed his Maſe 
much in Poetry, and took great delight in Chamrer's Works, and honourcd his memory, at 
his own charge erected a handſome Monument for him not far from the {aid Chapel; for it! 
the ſame place he could not then conveniently erect it, by reafon of the Care, which the 
late Duke of Buckingham obtained leave to remove to make room for Mr. Pryden's Tomb. 
Upon that Monument Mt. Brigham cauſed Chancer's Picture to be painted, from that which 
was in Occteve's Book before mentioned, together with the following Inſcription which ſtill. 


JF 
Qui fuit Anglorum vates ter maximus olim 
Galfridus Chancer conditur hoc tumulo - 
Annum i quæras Domini, ſi tempora vita, 
Ecce note ſubſunt que tibi cuncta notant. 
235. Octobris. 1400. 
|  Arumnarum requics mors. = 
N. Brigham hos fecit Muſarum nomine ſumptiis. 
| EE r 


About che Ledge of the Tomb were theſe Verſes now quite worn out?; 


Ci rogites quis eram, forſan te Fama doccbit; 
: ou fe Fama negat, mundi quia gloria tranſit, 
Hlac monumenta lege. NY | . 
Nie was, as before obſerved, of a middle ſtature u, the latter part of his Life inclinable to 
be fat and corpulent, as appears by the Hoſt's bantering him in the Journey to Canterbury, 
and comparing ſhapes with him“. His face was fleſhy, his features juſt and regular, his com- 
lexion fair, and ſomewhat pale, his hair of a dusky yellow, ſhort and thin; the hair of his 
| beard in two forked tufts, of a wheat colour; his forehead broad and ſmooth ; his eyes in- 
clining uſually to the ground, which is intimated by the Hoſt's words *; his whole face full 
of livelineſs, a calm eaſy ſweetneſs, and a ſtudious vencrable aſpect. As in the Characters of 
his Pilgrims he ſo naturally deſcribed them, that the niceſt pencil could not poſſibly give us 
ſo full an Idea of thed as his words; ſo likewiſe he has given us as juſt a Picture of himſelf: 
And as Mr. Dryden obſerves, he ſaw all the Pilgrims in the Canterbury Tales, their Hu- 
mours, their Features, and the very Dreſs as diſtinctly as if he had ſupped with them at 
the Tabard in Southwark; fo one may from the Teſtament of Love conccive as perfect an 
Idea of CHaucer's behaviour and actions in converſation, as if one were ſitting in the Priſon 
with him, while he diſcourſed with Philolophy. The down-caſt look, the ſtrict attention, 
the n thought, the hand waving for ſilence, the manner of addreſs in ſpeaking, the 
ſmooth familiar way of arguing, the reſpectful way of ſtarting his objections, and in ſhort e. 
very expreſſion in that diſpute figures a lively Image of him in the mind of the Reader. 


As to his Temper, he had a mixture of the gay, the modeſt, and the grave. The ſpright- 


So ſays Weaver, Fun. Mon. p. 489. who adds that 


Hrigham buried his Daughter Rachel near to Chaucer's Tomb 
the 21. of June 1557. But A. Wood ſays that Brigham re- 
moved Chaxcer's Bones into the South croſs Iſle or Tranſept 
of St. Peter's Church in Weſtminſter, in the year 1556. 

s See a Plate of the Monument in the Title Page. 


t So ſay Sprghr and Weaver. Theſe Verſes were probably 


written unn Ledge of Braſs, which may have been fixed 
upon the Meble Table, but is now taken away, and not 
upon the Stone it ſelf, there being no footſteps of any wri- 
ting upon the edge of it, | | 

u In Greene's Viſion, written by Rebert Greene Maſter of 
Arts in Cambridge, there is a live'y Deſcription of Chaucer, 
Who is intzoduced as appearing to the Author in this form ; 


His flature was not very tall, 

Leane he was, his legs were ſmall, 

Herd within a flock of red; 

A button'd bonnet on his head, 

zem under which did hang I weene, 
wer haire: both bright and ſheene, 

Fi; beard was white, trimmed round, 
Hu countenance Liithe and merry found; 


A ſleeveleſs Jacket large and wide, 


With many pleightes and ſlirtes ſide, 
Of water Chamlet did he weat ; 
A whattel by his belt ke beare ; 

His ſhoes were corned broad before ; 
His Inckhorne at his fide he wore ; 
And in his hand he bore a boote: 


Thus did this ancient Poet look, 


The words of the Hoſte to Chaucer. p. 144. 


Now ware you, Sirs, and let thi: man have place, 
He in the waſit1s ſhapen as wel as Il, 
This were 4 popet in armes to enbrace, cc. 


Ib. 


at Man art thou? queth he) 


| — 1hou lockiſt as thou wouldiſt n an hare, 


For evir on ihe ground I je The ſtare. 


7 In the Preface to his Tables. 


. 
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The LIFE of 
lincts of his humour was more diſtinguiſhed by his Writings, than by his Appearance; which 
gave occaſion to Margaret Countels of Pembroke often to rally him upon his ſilent Modeſty 
in company, telling him, that his abſence was more agreeable to her than his converſation, 
ſince the beg was productive of agreeable Pieces of Wit in his Writings, but the latter was 
filled with a modeſt deference, and a too diſtant reſpect. We ſee nothing merry or jocoſe in 
his behaviour with his Pilgrims, but a ſilent attention to their mirth, rather than any mix- 
ture of his own; and when he is called upon by Harry Baily the Hoſt, and rouzed out of 
his thoughtful Lethargy to tell a Tale, he endeavours to put it off by ſinging an old Ballad; 
but that not ſatisfying the Company, the Tale he tells is grave, moral and inſtructive. 

In his carly years his Temper and Inclination were ſomewhat too gay and looſe; nor did 
even Marriage confine his amorous humour, as appears by the Banter which paſſed between 
him and his Man in ſome Verſes written by them with a Diamond in the glaſs Window where 
he lived *; and he himſelf ſpeaks with a » penitent concern of the many wanton Songs he had 

writ in his younger years. Towards the latter part of bis Life, the gay Gentleman gave way 
to the grave Philoſopher and pious Divine. TL Pon Wes WC os - 

When diſengaged from publick Affairs, his time was entirely ſpent in ſtudy and reading: So 
agreeable to him was this exerciſe, that he ſays, he preferred it to all other ſports and diver- 
ſions . He lived within himfelf, neither deſirous to hear nor buſy to concern himſelf with the 
affairs of his Neighbours ©. His courle of living was temperate and regular; he went to reſt with 
the Sun, and role before it ©, and by that means enjoyed the pleaſures of the better part of the 
day, his morning walk and freſh contemplations. This gave him the advantage of deſcribing 
the Morning in ſo lively a manner as he does every where in his Works: The ſpringing Sun 
glows warm in his lines, and the fragrant Air blows cool in his deſcriptions ; we ſmell the 
ſweets of the bloomy Haws, and hear the Muſick of the feathered Choir, when ever we take 
a Forreſt walk with him. The hour of the day is not eaſier to be diſcovered from the Re- 
flexion of the Sun in Titiau's Paintings, than in Chaucer's Morning Landskapes. Tis true, 
_ thoſe Deſcriptions are ſometimes too long, and (as it is before obſerved) when he takes thoſe 
_ early rambles, he almoſt tires his Reader with following him, and ſeldom knows how to get 
out of a Forreſt, when once entered into it: But how advantageous this beautiful extravagance 
is, molt of his Succeſſors well know, who have very plentifully lopt off his exuberant Beau- 

ties, and placed them as the chief Ornaments of their own Writings. „„ pour apa 

His Reading was dcep, and extenſive, his Judgment found, and diſcerning ; but yer (a thing 
rarely found' in Men of great Learning and poignant Wit) he was communicative of his 
Knowledge, and ready to correct or pals over the Faults of his Cotemporary Writers. He 
knew how to judge of, and to excuſe the ſlips of weaker Capacities, and pitied rather than 

expoſed the Ignorance of that Age. 5 2 8 „ 
In one word, he was a great Scholar, a pleaſant Wit, a candid Critick, a ſociable Companion, 
a ſtedfaſt Friend, a grave Philoſopher, a temperate OEconomiſt and a pious Chriſtian. He was 
not unacquainted with the ancient Rules of Poetry, nor did he diſdain ro follow them, tho' 
he thought it the leaſt part of a Poet's perfections. As he had a diſcerning Eye, he diſcove- 
red Nature in all her appearances, and ſtript off every diſguiſe with which the Gothick Wri- 
ters had cloathed her : He knew that thoſe Dreſſes would change as Times altered ; bur that 
ſhe her ſelf would always be the ſame, and that ſhe could never fail to pleaſe in her ſimple 
attire, nor that Writer who drew her fo; and therefore deſpiſing the mean aſliſtances of Art, 
he copied her cloſe. He knew what it was to be nzmzs Poera, and avoided it as the moſt dan- 
gerous extreme. His Strokes are bold, and his Colours lively ; but the firſt not roo much 
| labourcd, nor the other too ſhowy or glaring. There is a wild Beauty in his Works, which 
comes nearer the Deſcriptions of Hamer, than any other that followed him: And though 
his Pieces have not that regular diſpoſition as thoſe of the Grec:ans, yet the ſeveral Parts ſe- 
parately compared, bear an equal value with theirs; and Mr. Dryden, than whom there was 
no better Judge of the Beauties of Homer and Virgil, poſitively aſſerts that he exceeded the 
latter, and ſtands in competition with the former s. Whoever reads the Anzght's Tale, which 
is the beſt of his Performances, being a finiſhed Epick Poem, and examines the Characters, the 
Sentiments, the Diction, Diſpoſition and Time, will find that he was not unacquainted with the 
Rules of that way of Writing ; bur this requires an abler hand, and longer time to enlarge 
upon it. 1 te LS eee — 
| PThat he was a true Nlaſter of Satyr, none will deny. It is true the Perſons levelled againſt, 
and the Crimes expoſed, would nor allow of the ſevere Scourge Juvenal made uſe of, nor 
was there ſuch a variety of Follies as Horace facetiouſly exploded : Not but that Chaucer had 


— : = —— — 


* See the godely Balade. p. 358. gode Women. V 29, exc. | 
| | d So he deſcribes himſelf in the ſecond Book of Fame. 
x 7 am a maried man, and yet quoth Chaucer, v. 140, &c. 
Thou art a merry man, quoth Wat. | © Leg. of goed Women. V 45, &c. 258 
| | f Occleve and Lidgate bewail the loſs of him on this ac- 
d In his Retractation. p. 214. count. See the Tefftimonzes. | 


Ila the beginning of the Dreme of Chaucer, and Leg. of 8 ln the Preface to his Fables. 
| a Scene 
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a Scene of Vice in the Court of that time, capable eElupolying kink with mattcr ſuſtcient for 
the ſharpeſt ſtrokes of Satyr; but he was wile cnough not to _exatperate a Court by which he 
was {upported, and in whi ch he had inteteſt little enough to skreen himlelt from malice, with- 
out provoking it: He knew he had a fair Province tor the excicile of that Tater nt without 
expoſing himtelt to it's reſentment; and having a Ceurt to back him, he has thewn by ſe— 
verely laſhing an ignorant and corrupt C lergy, that he could (hat it been fate) nave applied 
as ſevere a laſh to a vicious irreligious Laity. Yet there are ſome ſtrokes which thew he 
was not uncapable of writing in the Horatiau w ay ; of which the Phyſician, whole //nd7 
was but litil m the Bible, the Lawver W ho mn b hier than he was \, the libidinous Wife 
of Bath *, and the reſty cholerick Reve !, and ſeveral other Characters are lullicicut In- 
ſtances. 

That in the Elegiack kind of poetry he was a compleat Maſter, appears plainly by his 
Complaiut of the Black Knight, the poem called Ea belle Dame [ans Mercy, and tcveral of 
his Songs. He was an excellent Maſter of Lov e-Poctry, having fiudied that P'aflion in all 
it's turns and appearances ; and Mr. Dryden prefers him upon that account to Ovid, His 
Troilus and Creſerde is one of the moſt beautitul Pocms of that kind; in which Love is Cu- 
riouſly and naturally deſcribed in it's early appearance, it's _ and fears, It's appiication, 
fruition, and deſpair in diſappointmcnr. 

It is thought by ſome that his Verſc# every v here conſiſt of an equal number of feet, and 
that if read with a right accent, arc no where deficient; but thoſe nice diſcerning pe tons 
would find it difficult, with all their {training and working, to ſpin out ſome of his Vertes i: 
to a meaſure of ten Syllables . w. He was not altogether regardlets of his Numbers ; but his 
thoughts were more intent upon folid ſenſe than gingle, and he tells us plainly that we mult 
not expect regularity in all his Verles ". 

His Language, how unintelligible ſocver it may ſcem, is more modern than that oa ny of 
his Cotemporartes, or of thoſe that followed him at the diſtance of Fifty or Sixty years, 49 
Harding, Skelton, and others; and in ſome places it is to this day 0 {mooth, Conciſe and 
beautiful, that even Mr. Dryden would not attempt to alter it, but has copied ſome of his 
Verſes almoſt literatim: And Chaucer was the firſt that adorned and ampli fied the Hngliſſ. 
Tongue from the Provenga!*, which was the moſt poliſhed of all the Lang ages nice ar that 
time r. It would require a juſt Diſſertation to trace the old [rerrch dom + through all his 
Works; but ſome notice being occaſionally taken of it in the Glollary, the Reade: muſt be 
referred thither. | ; 
proceed to give ſome account of his Works, in the order wherein they were written, li 
far as it can be collected from them. 

Mr. Phillips ſuppoſes a great part of his Works to be tft, above e De Have e extant 
of him; ot that number may be, manye a Song, and many a le tcherous lay, whic h mig! 
perhaps hive been written by him while he was a Student ar Ce tle. Bale and Pits « Ive 
(after their manner) a very long Catalogue of his Works, by repeating the lame Pieces unde 
different Titles, which has lead others into the like miſtakes. 

The Conrt of Love was written while he reſided at Camp; idae, in the eighteenth ye ar of 
his age *, 

The Craft of Lovers was written in the year of our Lord 1348. which was the twenriceh 
year of his age *; and it is probable the Remedy of Love was Written about that time, or nos 
long after“. 

The Lamentation of Mary Magdalen, taken from Origen, was u ritten by him in his carly 
years", And perhaps Boe hits de (.onſetarione Philofophie was tranſlated by him about the 
ſame time *. : 

The Romannt of the Roſe, is a Tranſlation from the French. This Pocm was begun by 
William de Lorris, and continued by John de Meun, both tamons I'rench Pocts in their 
time . It ſeems to have been tranſlated by Chaucer while he was at Courr, and about the 
time of the Riſe of Hichliſſi's Opinions, it con ſting of violent luvectivcs againſt the Reli— 
8825 Orders. It is left imperſcct at the end, and there arc lome Lacima's in other places 
OT If 


The 9 of the Black Anght,. was written (a as ſome do con; ſeckürc) ) Tala ohn 
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See Miſſe-metre in the G T Page 2, 81. 

o See the Teſtimon 7 ot Mr. Rymer, and Nr. Driden's u. Sec the Prell. to the Ben of Lore. 424 
Pref. to his Fables. * SEE] the Leg. of p ide Wom..%; 42 i: 
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of Caunt's Courtſhip with Plaunch; and Chancer's Dieme is ſuppoled to be written uphn 
account of the Duke of Lantuſiis's Marriage, | ; | 
The Poem of T7971ns and Creſerde was Written in the former part of his Life, and tranflated 
(as he lays) from! Lollius, an Hiltoriographer of *Orbane in [taly ; it is called {rophe in the 
Lombard Tonovuc. He has not contented himſelf with a bare Tranilation of his Author, but 
hath added foveral things of his own, and borrowed from othcrs what he thought proper tor 
the Embelllſhment of this Work; and particularly the Song of Tztliis in the Firſt Book is 3 
Tranſlation of that Song in Petrarch, which begins, Sor non d, che dunqu' d quel chi- 
fento*? And that Dilcourle of Predeſtination in the Fourth Book is an addition of his own ; 
in which Controverſy, he ſcems by this Paſſage and that in the Prieſt's Nonne's Tale be. 
vinning at Y. 1349. to be ſo well verled, that Sir Henry Savil thinks he had peruſed Arch- 
| bilhop Bradwardine's learned Book De Cansd Dei publiſhed at that time d. Sir Han 
cis Aimaſton, who tranſlated this Poem into Latin Rhimes, in his MSS. Notes upon it, 
lays that it was not improbably conjectured that Chancer, in writing the Lives and Loves 
of Troilus and Creſerde, glanced ar ſome private perſons in the Court of King Ede. III. 
aud did not follow Homer, Dares, Dittys, or any Hiſtorian of thoſe times. However (lays 
he) Chancer has taken the liberty of his own inventions; he hath made an admirable and 
inimitabſe Epick Poem, deſcribing in Tr0z/zs a compleat Knight in Arms and Courtſhip, and 
a faithful conſtant Lover, and in Creſezae a molt beautitul and coy Lady, which being once 
overcome yields to the Frailty of her Sex. — 8 V 
The Houſe of Fame. From this Poem Mr. Pope took part of the Dcfign of his Temple 
of Fame . | | | | | : 
The Book of Blaunch „ Duc heft, commonly called 7he Dreme of Chaucer, was written 
upon ihe Death of that Lady, Ir is called The deth of Blaunche rhe Ducheſſe in the Leg. of 
gode Women, V. 418. and by Lidg. in his Prol. to the Tall of Princes. 5 
The Aſſeinbly of Fowls (or Parlement of Briddise, as he calls it in his Retractation) Was 
written before the Death of Queen Philippa. VVV 
Ihe Life of Sr. Cecilia ſeems to have been firſt a ſingle Poem *®, afterwards made one of 
his Canterbury Tales, which is told by the ſecond Nonne: And ſo perhaps was that of the 
Life of Bath, which he adviſes John of Gaunt to read, and was afterwards inſerted in his 
Canterbury Tales. = JJ 8 „ 
The Canterbury Tales were written about the year 1383. It is certain the Tale of the 
Nome's'Pricſ{ was written after the Inſurrection of Jack Straw and Mat Tyler, which was in 
the ycar 1381. it being mentioned in that Tale . Ir is probable that moſt of the Tales were 
written as o many diſtinct Poems at different times (as it has been before obſerved of 
the Second Nomnne's Tale, and that of the Hife of Bath) and atterwards collected into one 
Body in Imitation of Boccace's Decameron, whence the Arguments of ſome of them were 
taken. „ : 3 „ „%%% ol wy 
Ihe Flower and the Leaf, was written by him; as appears by his own words in the Pro- 
logue to the Legend of gode Women. This is judged by Mr. Dryden to be of our Au- 
thor's own invention, aſter the manner of the Provengals®; and he was fo particularly pleaſed 
with it both tor the Invention and Moral, that he recommends it to the Reader in a modern 
Drels. | | | | . | | 5 
Cbaunces's A. B. C. called La Priere de noſire Dame, was written for the uſe of the Dutcheſs 
Blauch. e | | 5 5 . 
The Book of 7he Lion is mentioned in his Retractation, and by Liag. in the Prologue to 
the Fall of Princes; but it is now loſt, as is that %% dd we ior = 
De Vulcani ver, i. e. Of the Broche of Vulcan, which is likewiſe mentioned by Lid. 
gate l. | | N | Bea, : | 
La belle Dame ſans mercy, was tranſlated from the French of Alain Chartier, Secretary 
to Lewis the Eleventh, King of France. Wy be a en art 
The Complaint of Mars and Venus was tranſlated from the French of Sir Ores de Grant /on a 
French Poet. This Poem is ſuppoſed ro have been written upon the account of the Lord 
John HeGlland before mentioned, who married the Lady Elizabeth (Daughter of the Duke of 
Lancaſter) and that Lord is thought to be meant by Mars, and by Venus the Lady of Zork, 
Daughter to the King of In. 3 
The Complaint of Annc/ida to falſe Arcite. 
The Legend of gode IWomen (called The Aſſembly of Ladies, and by ſome The Ninetene 
Ladies) was written to oblige the Queen, at the requeſt of Margaret Counteſs of Pembroke. 
The Treatite of the Concluſions of the Aſtrolabie was written in the year 139 11. 
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e r. EB. . V. 30. See the Glofl. in Agre. e See the Envoy to the Duke of 7anuafer after the Loſs 
d..Sce the Paflage among the Teſlunonles. of Blanc h. Y, 29 Pp. 413. 

elt is called. Ive Parliament o Fowwles in the Leg. of gode t Sec p. 173. F. 15809. 

Wom. . 419. and by Zidg, in he Priol. to The Fall of $ In the Pref. to his Fables. 

Prizces. | h In the Prol. to the Fall of Princes 
d See che Leg. of gode Wom. X. 416. i See p. 442, b. and p. 443. 4. 
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fixed to them. 


GEOE CHAUUCER: 


Nee — — — — — — - 2 — — 


— 


Of the Cuckow and Nightingale, This ſeems by the Delcriptions to have been writ at 
[is odſtock. 4 
5 R 3 1 3 0 ane , Ya \ {7 ISTTSY | 
The Ballade beginning In Feverere, We. was a Compliment to the Lady Agave 
Counteſs ot Pembroke ". | | 1 | 
Verles beginning, The long nyghtir, &c. 


* 5 


Several other Ballads are aſcribed to him; ſome of which are fully {ulpeted not to have 


been written by him; as that beginning, O mage Quince \, &c. and that beginning / have 


a Ladie , &c. which muſt needs be written long atter his time; for the Marriage of Queen 
Jane with King Henry IV. which is therein mentioned, did not happen till after Chancer's 
Death. g 25 | ; | 

The Comedies aſcribed to him, ſeem ro be nothing elſe but his Canter by Tales, and the 
Tragedies were thoſe his Monk tells in his Tale ©; and they ate to called in che Title of that 
Tale in ſome ISS. | | | | | 

The Teſtament of Love was written in his Troubles, in the latter part of his Life. 

The Song beginning Fly fro the preſe, &c. was written on his Death-bed, as it 18 before 
obſerved. | 8 . | 

The Teſtament and Complaint of Creſeide, are by Bale and Pts (after Leland! alcribed 
to Chaucer *: But as to the Author of them, the Reader may be referred to the Note pre- 


Leland ſays, that by the conſent of the Learned in his time, the *Ploroman's Tale was at- 


' tributed to Chaucer, but was ſuppreſſed in the Editions then extant, becaule the Vices of the 


Clergy were therein expoſed. Fox is of the ſame Opinion“, who allo alcribes the little Picce 

called Jack Upland to him; as ſome have that Poem called Prers Plowman's Viſions, con- 

founding it with the Plowman's Tale. „„ SCEE 
Mr. Hpeght in his Life of Chancen printed in 1602. mentions a Tale in Mr. Villiam 


Thynne's firſt printed Book of Chaucecr's Works, morc odious to the Clergy than the Speech of 


the Plowmar, which began thus; 


In Lincolncſhire faſt by a Fenne | | 
Standeth à religious honſe, who doth it kenne, &c. 


The Argument of which Tale, as alſo the occaſion thereof, and the can{> why it was loft 
out of Chaucer's Works, he promiled ſhould be ſhewed in Mr. /ancrs u bynne's Comment 
upon Chaucer d; but ncither the one nor the other have been ſince publiſhed. 


One thing more is to be oblerved of his Works; that they were ſo univerſally valued, that 


ve do not find them in the Catalogues of Books prohibited by the Biſhop of London, in the 


year 1526. nor of thoſe prohibited by the King, ar the Iuſtigation of the Bithops, by Procla- 


mation in 1529", But on the contrary, in an Act of Parliament in the 34 Her. VIII. Cap, I. 


bury Tales, Chaucer's //orks, arc excepted from the Prohibition of that Act. | 
As to the Tales added in this Edition; an Account of them comes wirhin the Dcſign of the 


For the advancement of true Religion, and for the aboliſhment of the contrary, the Canter- 


Preface, to which the Reader is reterr'd ; as he is to the following Teſtimonics tor a fuller 
account of the Judgment of Learned Men, both in Chancer's time and fince, concerning Him 


and his Works. 
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— — — — — — 
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Page 556. Page 558. m Page 557. Acts and Mon. Vol: II. p. 
n. Sec the Prol. to the Monte; Tale, . 8, &c. See Words Aheng tn Frances Lhynne, 
„ Dr. Hickes calls the Teſtament of Creſcide, Carmen Chau— Fests. Hets land Mon; 1984. Vol. II. p:233, &c. 


cen. Gram. AS. p. 65. in maig. 
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JF Learned Men concerning 


CILAUCER and his WORKS. 


lo. Gower De Cnnfe rome Amantis, 
Printed by Thomas Berthelette, 15 54. 


Fol. CXC. a. where /enus {peaks 


to Gower; 


—— # Rete well Chancr, whan ye mete, 
( J As my diſciple and my pocte, 

For in the floures of his youth, 

In ſondrie wile, as he well couth 

Ot ditces, and of ſonges glade, 

The which he tor my ſake made, 

The londe tulfilled is over all; _ 

Whercot to hym in ſpeciall 


Above all other I am moit holde. 


Forthy nowe im his daies olde 

Thou ſhalt hy m tell this meſlage, 
That he upon his later age, 

To ſette an ende of all his werke, 
As he whiche is myn owne clerke, 
Do make his 7e/ament F love, 

As thou halt done thy fhritte abor 6, 
So that my courte it may recorde. 
Madame, I can me well accorde, 
(Quod I) to telle as ye me bid. 


— * LY N. * « . 4 4 2 a ry a. — * a 4 — — 5 aero 


John Lic gate in his Pecan to the 


Story of Thebes, ſpeaking of the 
Comeronty Tales; | 


7. openly the Story can you lere 


Word by word, w ith ev cry circumſtaunce 


Echone iwrit and put in remembraunce 


By lum that was, it (that) I ſhall not faine, 
Floure ot Poctes, throughout ail B retaine, 


Which ſothely had molte of ecellence 


In Rhetorike and in cloquence. 
Rede his making who liſte the trouthe find, 


Which never ſhall appallen in my mind, 


But alwaie freſhe been in myne memorie, 
To whom be 1ove priſe, honour and g'orie 


Of well ſeyng firſt in our language; 
Cheete Regiſtrer in this pilgrimage, 

All that was told foryeting nought at all, 
Feined tales, nor thing hiſtoriall, 

With many Proverbs, divers and uncouthe, 
By reherſaile of his ſugred mouthe, 


Of eche thyng kepyng in ſubſtaunce 
The ſentence hole withoutin variaunce, 


Voidyng the chaffe, ſothely for to (cine, 
Enlumining the true piked greine, 
By crattic rity ng of his ſawes ſwete, 


Fro the tyme that they did mete. 


Us 
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The Gini Author i in the prologue to 


his Tranſlation of Hoccace of the 


Fall of Princes. 


Y Maiſter Chaucer with his freſh comedies 
Is dede, alas! chicte Poete of Bretayne, 


That whilom made ful piteous tragedies, 


The Fall of Princes he did alſo complayne, 
As he that was of makyng ſoverayne : 
Whom all this londe ſchulde of ryght preferre, 
Sith of our langage he was the lode-ſterre. 


And ſcmblably as I have told toforne 
My Maiſter Chaucer did his beſineſſe, 


And in his dayes hath ſo well him borne 


Out of our tong t'avoyden all rudeneſſe, 

And to reforme it with colors of {wetencile: 
Wherfore let us yeve him laude and glorye, 
And put his name with Poctes in memorye. 


Of whoſe labour to make mencioun, 


Wherethurgh of right he ſhulde commendid be, 
In youthe he made a tranſlacioun 
Ot a boke which called is Trophe 
In Lumbard tong, as men may rede and ſe, 
And in our vulgare, long or that he devde, 
Gare it the name of 7; orlus and Cre hende. 
Which 


TSsTIMONIES, CC. 


Which for to rede lovers them delite, 
They have therin ſo grete devocioun ; 
And this Poete alſo himſelte to quite, 
Of Beecius boke the confolacionn _ 
Made in his tyme an hole tranſlacioun ; 
And to his Sonne that called was Low:s 


He made a tretiſe, ful noble and of great ptiſe/ 5 


VU pon th' Arolabour in full noble forme 


Set them in ordre with ther diviſions, 
Mennys wittes t'applien and conforme, 
To underſtond by full expert reſons, 
By domifieng of ſundrie manſions, 5 
The rote out ſought at the Aſcendent, 
Tolorne or he gate any jugement. 


He wrote alſo ful many a day agone 
Dante in Engliſh, himſelf ſo doth expreſſe; 


The piteous Story of Ceix and Alcion, 


And the dethe eke of Blaunche the Ducheſſe; 
And notably did his beſineſſe, 
By grete avyſe his wittes to diſpoſe, 
To tranſlate the Romans of th. Roſe. 


Thus in vertue he ſet all his entent 


Ydelnes and vices for to fle: 

Of fowles alle he wrote the Parliament, 
Therin rementbring of royall Egles thre, 
Howe in their choyfe they felte adverſite, 

To fore nature profered the batayle 
Eche for his partie, if it would avayle. 


He did alſo his diligence and payne, 


In our vulgare to tranſlate and endite 


be Origene upon the Maudelayne ; 


And of the Hon a boke he did write; 

Ot Annelida and of falſe Arcite | | 

He made a complaynt doleful and piteous; 
And of the broche which that Vulcanus 


At Thebes wrought full divers of nature; 


Ovide writeth who therof had a ſight 


For high deſyxe he ſhuld not endure 


But he it had never be glade ne light; 
And if he had it onys in his might, 


Like as my maiſter ſaith and writeth in dede, 


It to conſerve, he ſhuld aye live in drede. 


This poete wrote, at the requeſt of the quene, 
A legende of perfite holyneſſe, 
Of good women to fynd out nynetene 
That did excell in bounte and fayrenes ; 
But for his labour and beſineſſe 
Was importable his wittes to encombre, 
In all this world to fynd ſo grete a nombre. 


He made the boke of Caunterbury Tales, 


Whan the pylgryms rode on pylgrymage 


Throughout Kent, by hylles and by dales, 


And all the ſtories told in their paſſage, 

Endited them full well in our langage; 
Some of knighthode, ſome of gentilneſſe, 
And Se sf love, and ſome of perfitenes. 


And ſome alſo of grete moralite 
Some of diſporte including grete ſentence: 
In proſe he wrote the tale of Melibe _ 


And of his wife, that called was I'rudence; 


And of Grifildes perfite pacience; 
And how the Aon fe of Stories new and oide 
Pitous tragedics by the weye tolde. 
This ſayed Pocte my maiſter in his dayes 
Made and compiled ful many a freſh dite, 


— 


Complaintes, ballades, roundeles, vixclaies, 
Ful delectable to heren and to ſe; 
For which men ſhulde of riglit and equite, 
Sith he of Engliſh in making was the beſt, 
Pray unto god to yeve his ſoule good reſt. 


The ſame Author, bid. L. 1. G. 8. 


BE if ye liſt have clere inſpectioun 

| Ot this ſtory upon every ſide, 
Reade the Legende of Cupide, | 
Which that Chaucer in order as they ſtode, 


Compyled of une that were called gode. 


Touchyng the Story of Kyng Pandion 5 
And ot his godely tayre doughters wayne, 


How Thereus falſe of condicion 


Them to deceive did his beſy payne: 
They bothe named of beauty foverayne, 
Godely Progne, and yonge Philomene, 
Bothe Innocentis ot intent full clenc. 


Their pitous fate in open to expreſſe, 


It were to me but a preſumption, 
Syth that Chaucer did his beſineſſe 
In his Legende as made is mencion, 
Their martyrdome, and their paſſion | 
For to reherſe them did his beſy payne, 
As chiefe Pocte called of Brytayne. 


Of good women a boke he did write, 


The number uncomplete fully of nynetene; 


And there the ſtory plainely he did endite 
Ot Thereus, Progne and Philomene, 


Where ye may ſe their legende; thus I mene, 


Do them worſhyp, and forth their life do ſhewe 
For a clere myrror, becauſe there be but fewe 


a5 , 5d TOTO rr. MN: 
T he ſame, On the Praiſe of the Vir- 


gin Mary, Printed by /I/yllyar 


Caxton, Cap. xxxiii. A commenda- 


cion of Chauceres. 


\ ND cke my maſter Chauceris now is grave, 
The noble rethor poete of brytayne, 


That worthy was the lawrer to have, 


Ot poetrye, and the palme attayne, 
That made firſt to dyſtylle and rayne | 


The gold dewe dropys of ſpeche and eloquence 


Into our tunge tlirugh his excellence. 


And fonde the flouris firſt of rethoryke _ 


Our rude ſpeche only to enlumyne, | 
That in our tunge was never none hym lyke ; 
For as the ſonne doth in heven ſhyne | 
In mydday ſpere down to us by lyne, 
In whos preſence no ſterre may appere; 
Right ſo his ditces withouten ony pere 


Every makyng with his light diſtayne, 
In ſothfaſtnes whoſo takyth hede ; 


Vheriore no wonder though myn herte playne 


Upon his deth, and tor forow bicde, 
For want of hym now in my prete rede, 
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But natheleſſe yit haſtow no powere 


TESTIONIES concerning 


—— — — 
— — —ẽ —— — 


That ſhold allas! conveye and directe, 
And with his ſupporte amende and correcte 


The wronge traces of my rude penne, 
There as I erre and goo not lyne right; 
But for that he ne may me not kenne, 
I can nomore but with al my myght, 
With al myn herte and myn inward ſight, 
Prayeth for hym that now lyeth in cheſte, 
| To God above to yeve his ſowle good reſte. 


And as I can forthe I wyl procede, 
Sithen of his helpe ther may no ſocour be, &c. 


1. OOO OTOL SOILED OL 


' Occleve in the Prologue to his Book 


De Negimint Principis; 


D UT welaweye ſo is myn herte wo 
B That the honour of Engliſh tong is dede, 
Of which I wont was han counſail and rede. 


O mayſter dere and fadir reverent, | 
My may ſter Chaucer, floure of Eloquence, 
Mirrour of fructuous entendement, 
O univerſe] tadir in ſcience, | 
Alas that thou thyn excellent prudence 9 
In thy bed mortel mighteſt nought bequethe ! 


What eylid deth? Alas! why would he fle'the? 


O deth, that didiſt nought harm ſingulere Ne 
In ſlaughtre' of him, but all the lond it ſmertith: 
His name toſle; his hie vertue aſſertitn 
Unſlayn fro the, which ay us lifely hertith 
With bokis of his ornat enditing, 
That is to al this lond enlumyning. 


The ſame Author, 2d, 


XII dere mayſter (God his ſoule quite) 
M And fadir Chaucer faine wold han me taught; 


But I was * yong and lerned lyte or naught. 


Alas my worthy maiſter honorable, | 
This londis verray treſour and richeſle, 


Deth by thy deth hath harme irreparable 


Unto us done; hir vengeable dureſſe 
Diſpoiled hath this lond of the ſweteneſſe 
Of Rethory ke; for unto Tullius 

Was never man ſo like amonges us: 


' Alſo who was heyre in philoſophy _ 


To Ariſtotle, in our tonge, but thow ? 
The ſteppis of Virgil in Poeſie Ns 
Thou ſuedeſt eke; men know well inow | 
That combre-world, that thee my mayſter {low. 
Wolde I (lain were! Decth was too haſtife 
To renne on thee, and reve thee thy life; 


She might have tarried her vengeaunce a while, 
To that ſome man had egal to the bee 


Nax let be that; ſhe knew well that this Iſle 


May never man forth bryng like unto the; 
And her of office nedis do mote ſhe; 


22 — 


God bad her ſo, I truſt all for the beſt: 
O mayſter, mayſter, God thy ſoule reſt. 


58855075505 88878888 


The ſame in the Title De conſilio ha- 


bendo in ommbus fattis. 


THE firſte fynder of our fayre langage 
T Hath ſeyde in caas ſemblable and othir mo 
So hyly well, that it is my dotage | 
For to expreſſe or touche ony of tho. 
Alas my fader fro the world is go! 
My worthy mayſter Chaucer, hym I mene; 
Be thou advocate for hym, hevenes quene. 


Aſtow wel knowiſt, O bleſſid virgyne, 
With lovyng herte and hye devocioun 


In thyn honour he wroot full many a lyne ; 


O now thyn help and thy promocioun ; 
To god thy ſone make a mocioun, 
How he thy ſervaunt was, mayden Marie 
And late his love floure and fructifie. 


bl 


Although his life be queynt, the reſemblaunce 


Of hym hath in me ſo freſh liflyneſſe, 
That to put other men in remembraunce 
Of his perſone, TI have heere his lykeneſſe 

Do make, to this end in ſoothfaſtneſſe, 


That they, that have of hym loſt thought and | 


BR ,, a c | 
By this peynture, may ageyn hym fynde. 


FF 


Anonymous Verſes taken by Mr..Spegbt 


out of a Book of Mr. $tow's, 


| 82 and founders of enornat eloquence, 


That enlumined have our grete Britaine, 
To ſone we have loſt our lauriat fcience. | 
O luſtie licour of that fulſome fountaine, 
O curſed death, why haſt thou thoſe poets ſlaine? 
1 mene Gower, Chaucer, and © Ganfride; 
Alas the time that ever they fro us dide! 


rr pip php he Br hehe hearts 


Gawin Douglas Biſhop of Dunkeld, in 
the Preface to his Tranſlation of 


 Virgits Aneis, Printed at Edinb. 
1710. p. 9. „ 


1 venerabill Chaucere, principall poete but 
pere, | 

Hevinly trumpet, orlege and regulere, 

In eloquence balme, condi& and diall, 

Mylky fountane, clere ſtrand, and rois riall, 
Of freſche endite throw Albious Iland braid, 
In his legend of notabillis ladyis ſaid, | 
That he couth follow word by word Virgil, &c. 


63 
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© Geoffrey Vineſalve, See the Gloſſ. in Gaulſride. 


Leland 
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| Leland in his Encomia illuſtrium i- 
rorum, Coll. Vol. M. p. 141. 


In laudem Gallofridi Chaucer, Iſiaci. 


g UM juga montis aper, frondes dum lata volucris, 
1 Squamiger & liquidas piſcts amabit aquas, 
Maonides Grace linguæ clariſſimus auttor 

| Aonio primus carmine ſemper exit; 
Altiſonuſque lyræ, Phabo applaudente, Latin.z 
Gloria Vingilius maxima ſemper erit : 
Nec minus & noſter Galfridus ſumma Britannæ 
Chaucerus muſe gratia ſemper erit. 
Illos quis neſcit felicia ſecla tuliſſe? 


Hunc atas tantum protulit illa rudis. 


Tempora vidiſſet quod fi florentia Muſis, 


ZEquaſſet celebres, vel. ſuperaſſet avos. 


D-. οπ en 


Idem ibid. p. 141. 


 BrRadicat Aligerum merito Florentia Dantem, 
P Italia & numeros tota (Petrarcha) tus: 
Anglia Chaucerum veneratur noftra Poetam, 
Cui veneres debet patria lingua ſuas. 


gong 


| dem ibid. p. 152. This was written 


by Leland, at the requeſt of Thomas 


Berihelet, a diligent and learned 
Printer, who firſt printed CHaucer's 


Works, put out by Mr. Thyane *. 


Uum © vivum teres Atticus leporem 
InveniſJet, & undecunque Gracam 
* Linguam per poliiſſet, inſo/enter 
f Audebat reliquos, rudes vocare; 
Cujus s judicium impiger Quirinus 
h Intenſo ſtudio ſequens Latinum 
Sermonem quoque reddidit venuſtum, 
Et cum Graco alios rudes vocavit. 


At quanto mihi rectius videtur 
Feciſſe oſſicium ſuum diſertus 


Chaucerus, brevitate primus apta 


Linguam qui patriam redegit illam 
In formam, ut venere & lepore multo, 


Ut multo ſale, gratiaque multa 
Luceret, velut Heſperus minora 
Inter ſidera; nec tamen * ſuperbus 
Lingua barbariem exprobravit ulli 
| Genti: tam facilis fuit benignuſque. 
m Ergo, vos juvenes, manu Britanni 
Lata ſpargite nunc roſas en 5ave 
Spirantes, violaſque molliores ; 

Et veſtro date candido poete © 


Formoſam ex hedera citi coronam. 


— 


GEOF. CHAUCER 


the conccit of one to another 


7 


DOBOSDSOISITOSSDAOOT 


Mr. William Thyme's Epiltle Dedica- 
tory to King Ilemy the Eighth be- 
fore Chanucer's Works. 


To the Kinges Highneſſe, my moſt gracious 
loveraigne Lord, Fenry the Eight, by the 
grace of God, King of England, and of 


France, Detenlor ot the Faith, and Lord 


of Ireland, &c. 


— 


A Monges all other excellencies, moſt gracious 
ſoveraine lord, wherewith almighty God 


\ hath endowed mankind, above the reſidue of carth- 
ly creatures, as an outward declaration of reaſon 
or reaſonableneſſe, wherein conſiſteth the ſimilitude 


of man unto angels, and the ditference between the 


ſame and brute beaſts, 1 verayly ſuppoſe, that 


ſpeech or language is not to be reputed amonges 
the ſmalleſt or inferiours. For ks is expreſſed 

er, u open and plaine 
ſentence, which in the reſidue of lively creatures 
lacketh and is not ſhewed amonges them, but by 


ccrtainz covert and derke ſignes, and that in few 


thyngs, having courſe and operation onely of na- 
ture. This ſpeech or language, after th: confuſion 


of tongues ſent by God's puniſhment for pride and 
arrogancie of people, hath been by a certaine in- 
ſtinct and diſpoſition naturall deviſed and invented 

in ſundrie parts of the world, as fellowſhips or com- 
panyings of folks one with another chaunced, much 


to the outward cxprefſing of the thing in word or 
ſound, according to that whereof it had meaning 
or ſignification. But in proceſſe of time, by dili- 
gence or policie of people, after divers formes, fi- 
gures and impreſſions in metall, barks of trees and 


other matter uſed for memorie and knowledge of 


thyngs then preſent or paſſed, ſundry letters or ca- 
rectes were ſirſt amonges the Phenices deviſed and 
found, with ſuch knittings and joynings of one to 
another, by a marvcllous ſubtiltie and cratt, as 
counterveiled was and is equivalent to the ſame 
languages. So as the conceit of man's mind, 


which at the beginning was vſcd to be declared 
by mouth only, came to ſuch point, that it was as 


ſenſibly and vively expreſſed in writing. Hereupon 


enſued a great occaſion and courage unto them 


that ſhould write, to compone and adornc the rude- 
neſſe and barbarictic ot ſpecch, and to forme it to 
an cloquent and ordinate perfection; whercunto 
many, and many great Poets and Oratours have 
highly employed their ſtudies and conrages, leaving 


thereby notable renoume of themſelves , and ex- 


ample perpetuell to their poſteritie. 
Amonges other, the Greekes in all kinds of ſcien- 


ces ſeemed ſo to prevaile, and fo to ornate their 


tongue, as yet by other of right noble languages 


cannat be perhrely imitated or followed. The La- 


tines, by example of the Greekes, have gotten or 
wonne to them no ſmall glorie in the forming, or- 


O 


d Teland in Chancer's Life. 
8 Ml, veſtigia. | 


' Deeft hic verſus. m Quare, 


e Lel, in vita Chanceri. al. novum brevis. 
hb. Al. Ter certo pede perſequens. 


#.- 


i Al. Batharos fehquos vocare cœpit. 
- Al bene. 


| | | k dupetbé. 
n Al. Suzve Spitantes. | | 
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det and uttering of that tongue. Out of the which 
two, if it be well ſcarched, that is to ſay, Greek 
and Latin (though by corruption of ſpeech it ſhould 
ſeem much otherwiſe) have been derived the reſi- 
due of the languages, that be written with the let- 
ters or carectes of either of them both. But of all 
ſpeeches, thoſe which moſt approach to the Latine 
be the Haliun and Spanih tongues; of whome the 
one by the corruption of the Gothes and Longobardes 
had her beginning, as Latine (poken by ſtrangers of 
a barbare inderRanding The other, being alſo 
Latine, was by Vandales, Gothes, Moores, Saracens 
and other ſo many times blemiſhed, as marveile it 
is to ſee now unto what perfect on theſe two formed 
out of the Latine and Barbares ſpeeches be reduced. 


Next unto them in ſimilitude to the Latin is the 


French tongue, which by diligence of people of the 


ſame is in few ycars paſſed ſo amended, as well in 


pronunciation as in writing, that an Engliſhman, 
by a ſmall time exerciſed in that tongue, hath not 


lacked ground to make a Grammere or rule ordi- 
narie thereof. Though of trouth (which ſome ſhall 
ſcarcely believe) the Germanes have ſo formed the 
order of their language, that in the ſame is both as 
much plentie and as nere concordaunce to the 


phraſe of the Latin, as the French tongue hath. 
And veraily like as all theſe and the reſt have ben 


thus vigilant and ſtudious to meliorate or amend 


their languages; ſo hath there nat lacked amonges 


us Engliſhmen, which have right well and notably 
endevored and emploied themſclves to the beauti- 


fying and bettering of the Englyb tongue. 
Amonges whome moſt excellent Prince, my moſt 
redoubted and gracious ſoveraigne lord, I your 


moſt humble vaſlal, ſubject and ſervaunt William 
Tunne, cheef clerck of your kechyn, mooved by a 
certaine inclination and zeale, which I have to 
heare of any thing ſounding to the laude and ho- 
nour of this your noble realme, have taken great de- 
lectation, as the tymes and lay ſers might ſuffer, to 


rede and heare the bokes of that noble and famous 


clerke Geoffray Chaucer, in whoſe workes is ſo ma- 


nifeſt comprobation of his excellent learning in all 
kindes of doctrines and ſciences, ſuch fruitfulneſs 


in wordes, well accordynge to the matter and 


urpoſe, ſo ſwete and pleſaunt ſentences, ſuch per- 
{-&ion in metre, the compoſition ſo adapted, ſuch 


| freſbneſs of invention, compendiouſneſſe in narra- 


tion, ſuche ſenſible and open ſtyle, lacking neither 
majeſtie ne mediocritie covenable in diſpoſition, 
and ſuch ſhar pneſſe or quickneſſe in concluſyon, 
that it is much to be marvailed how in hys ty me 
(when doutleſſe all good letters were laide aſlepe 
throughout the world, as the thinge whiche either 


by the diſpoſiticn and influence of the bodies a- 
bove, or by other ordinaunce of God, ſeemed like 


and was in daunger to have utterly periſhed) ſuch 
an excellent poet in our tong ſhuld (as it were na- 


ture repugning) ſpring and ariſe. For though it 


had been in Demoſthenes or Homerus times, when all 
learning and excellencie of ſciences flouriſhed a- 


monges the Greeks, or in the ſeafori that Cicero 


prince of eloquence amonges Lat ines lived, yet had 
it ben a thinge right rare and ſtraunge and worthie 
perpetuall laude, that any clerke by learninge or 
witte coulde then have framed a tonge, before ſo 
rude and imperfite, to ſuͤch a ſwete ornature and 


compoſition; likely, if he had lived in theſe dayes, 


beinge good letters fo reſtored and revived as they 
be (if he were not empeched by the envie of ſuch 
as may tolcrate nothing, whyche to underſtande 


their ny pri doth not extend) to have brought it 


unto a full and finall perfection. 
 Wheretore, gracious ſoveraigne lord, taking ſuch 


delight and pleaſure in the workes of this noble 
clerke (as is atore mentioned) I have of a long ſea- 
ſon much uſed to rede and vilite the ſame, and as 
bookes of divers imprints came unto my hands, I 
eaſily and without great ſtudie might and have de- 
prehended in them many errours, falſities and de- 
pravations, which evidently appeared by the con- 
trarieties and alterations found by collation of the 
one with the other, whereby I was moved and ſtir- 
red to make diligent ſerch where I might find or 
recover any true copies or exemplaries of the ſaid 
bookes; whereunto in proceſſe of time, nat with- 
out colt and pain, I attained, and nat onely unto 


ſuch as ſeeme to be very true copies of thoſe workes 


of Geff.ey Chaucer, which before had beene put in 


print, but alſo to divers others never till nowe im- 


printed, but remaining almoſt unknown and in ob- 
livion : Whereupon lamenting with my ſelfe the ne- 
gligence of the people that have been in this 
realme, who doubtleſte were very remiſſe in the 
ſetting forth or avauncement either of the hiſtories 


thereof, to the great hinderaunce of the renoume of 


ſuch noble princes and valiant conquerours and 


captaines as have been in the ſame, or alſo of the 
works of memory of the famous and excellent 


clerks in all kinds of ſciences, that have flouriſhed 


therein (of which both ſorts it hath pleaſed God 


as highly to nobilitate this Ile, as any other region 


of Chriſtendome) I thought it in magere apperte- 
naunt unto my dutie, and that of very honeſtie and 


love to my country I ought no leſſe to doe, than 


to put my helping hand to the reſtauration and 
bringing againe to light of the ſaid workes, after 


the true copies and exemplaries aforeſaid. And 
deviſing with my ſelf who of al other were moſt 
worthy, to whom a thing ſo excellent and notable 
ſhould be dedicat, which to my conceit ſemeth 


for the admiration, noveltie and ſtraungeneſſe, that 
it might be reputed to be of in the time of the au- 


thour (in compariſon as a pure and fine tried 


precious or poliſhed jewel out of a rude or indi- 


geſt maſſe or matere) none could to my thinking 
occur that, ſince or in the time of Chaucer, was or 


is ſufficient, but only your Majcity Roiall, which 


by diſcretion and judgement, as moſt abſolute in 


wiſedome and all kinds of doctrine, could and of 
his innate clemencie and goodneſſe would adde or 


give any authoritie hereunto, 


For this cauſe, moſt excellent, and in al vertues | 
moſt preſtante Prince, I as humbly proſtate before 


your Kingly eſtate, lowly ſupplie and beſeech the 
ſame, that it woll vouchſafe to take in good part my 
poore ſtudie and deſirous minde, in reducing un- 


to light this ſo precious and neceſſarie an orna- 


ment of the tongue of this your realme, over- 
pitous to have been in any point loſt, falſified or 
neglected: So that, under the ſhield of your moſt 
royal protection and defence, it may goe forth in 


publick, and prevaile over thoſe that would ble- 


miſh, deface, and in many things clearely aboliſh 
the laud, renoume, and glorie heretofore compa- 
red and meritoriouſſy adquired by divers princes, 
and other of this ſaid moſt noble Iſle, whereunto nat 


>Y 


onely ſtraungers under pretext of high learning and 


knowledge, of their malicious and perverſe mindes, 
but alſo ſome of your owne ſubjects, blinded in follie 
and ignoraunce, doe with great ſtudie contend. 


Moſt gracious, victorious, and of God moſt e- 


le& and worthie prince, my molt dread ſoveraigne 
lord, in whom of very merite, dutie, and ſuc- 
ceſſion is renued the glorious title of Defenſor 
of the Chrilten faith, which by your noble proge- 
nitour, the great Conſtantine, ſometime king of this 
Realme and Emperour of Ame, was next God and 

| h 9 his 
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his Apoſtles cheefly maintained, corroborate and 


defended. Almighty Jeſu fend. to your Highnefle 
the continuall and everlaſting habundaunce of his 


infinite grace. Amen. 


Thus endeth the Preface. 


F 


The Publiſher of John Lidgate's Hi- 
ſtory and Chronicle of the 7:9ja# 
War, Printed MDLV. in the 
Piſtle to the Reader. 


As the verye perfect diſciple [ſpeaking of Lidgate] 

and imitator of the great Chaucer, the onely 
glorye and beauty ofthe ſame. Nevertheles, lykewyle 
as it hapned the ſame Chaucer to leaſe the pray ſe ot 


that tyme wherin he wrote, beyng then when indede 
al good letters were almoſt aſlepe, ſo farre was the 
groſeneſſe and barbarouſneſſe of that age from the 


underſtandinge of ſo devyne a wryter. That if it 


had not bene in this our time, wherin all kindes of 
learnyng (thancked be god) have as much floryſhed | 


as ever they did by anye former dayes within this 


realme, and namely by the dylygence of one I. 


ham Thyme a gentilman, who laudably ſtudyouſe 
to the polyſhing of ſo great a Jewell, with right 
good judgment, travail, and great paynes cauſing 


the ſame to be perfected, and ſtamped as it is now | 
read, the ſayde Chaucer's works had utterly pe- 


ryſhed. or at the leſt bin ſo depraved by corrup- 


cion of copies, that at the laſte there ſnoulde no 
parte of hys meaning have ben founde in any of 


them. 


PR TT RR CRC e 


Roger Aſcham in his Schole-Maſter, | 


Printed 1571, Fol. 60, b. 


8 that make Chaucer in Engliſh and Petrarch 


in Italian their Gods in verſes, and yet be not 


able to make trew difference, what is a fault and 


what is a juſt prayſe in thoſe two worthie wittes, 
will much miſlike this my writyng | againſt Riming.] 


But ſuch men be even like followers of Chaucer and 


Petrarke, as one here in England did folow Syr 
Tho. More, who, being moſt unlike unto him in 
wit and learnyng, nevertheles in wearing his gowne 


awrye upon the one ſhoulder, as Syr Th. More was 


wont to do, would needs be counted like unto 


him. 


AAA 8 . f 8 C 8 4 


The ſame Author in his Toxophilus, 
Printed 1571. Fol. 13, b. 


{ 7 Hoſc horriblenes | ſpeaking of Gaming] is ſo 
large that it paſſed the eloquence of our 
Engliſhe Homer ¶ Chaucer Nto compaſſe it 1 
ever thoughte his ſayinges to-Have as much autho- 
ritye as eyther Sophocles or Euripides in Greke. 


GEOF. CHAUC ER 


— ——— q — — —  —— 


Antiquitie. 


*. S esst iets sees esst sees 


The ſame Author in his Book of the 
State of Germany, Written about 
„ 

35 


2 alſo muſt be uſed [by an Hiſtorian] 


in keeping truly the order of tyme, and de— 
ſeribyng lyvely both the ſite of places and nature 
of perſons not only tor the outward ſhape of the 
body, but alſo tor the inwarde diſpoſition of the 
minde, as Thucydides doth in many places very 
trimly, and Homer every where, and that always 


moſt exccllently, which obſervation is chiefly to be 


marked in hym: And our Chance, doth the ſame 
very praiſe worthely; mark hym well and conterre 
hym with any other that writeth in our tyme in 
their proudeſt toung, whoſoever lyſt. . 


Sir Philip Hidiey, in his Defence of 
Poefre, Printed 1598. p. 492, 


| the Italian language, the firſt that made it to 


aſpire to be a Treaſure-houſe of Science were 


the Poets Dante, Biccace and Petrarch. So in our 


Engliſh wer Gower and Chaucer ; after whom encou- 
raged and delighted with their excellent foregoing, 
others have followed to beautifie our mother Tongue, 
as well in the ſame kind as other Artes. ES 


Ammann 


bid p. 513. 
Hauer undoubtedly did excellently well in his 
Troilus and Creſeid; of whom truly I know 


not whether to marvell more, either that he in that 


myſtie time could ſee ſo clearly, or that we in this 
clear age go ſo ſtumblinglie after him Yet has he 
great wants, fit to be forgiven in ſo reverent an 


ease. 


The Aue of Fngliſh hoeſie, printed 


1589. p. 48. ſuppoſed to be writ- 
ten by one Putreaham, a Gentleman 


Penſioner to Q. Elz. See Words 


Athene Oxon. Vol. I. col. 184. in 
Sidney. 


I Will not reach above the time of King Edward 
the Third, and Fichard the Second, tor any 
that wrote jn Engliſh mceter; becauſe before their 


times, by reaſon of the late Normane Conqueſt, 


which had brought into this Realme much alrera- 
tion both of our langage and lawes, and thercwith- 
all a certain martiall barbarouſnes, hereby the 
ſtudy of all good learning was ſo much decayed, 
as long time atter no man or very few entended to 
write in any laudable ſcience: ſo as beyond that 
| h | time 
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time there is little or nothing worth commendation 


to be founde written in this arte. And thoſe of 


the firſt age were Chaucer and Gower, both of them 


as I ſuppoſe Knightes. After whom followed Job» 


Lidgate the Monke of Bury, and that nameles, who 
wrote the Satyre called Piers Plowman, 


5757 ABA CASRCR EA 
Ibid. p. 187. 


g's Geffrey Chancer, father of our Engliſh 


Poets. | 


ISO SOIC SCIGCNNGIOGEES 


Mr. Fix in his At, and Mom. Lond. 
1684. Vol. II. p. 42. 


1 Marvel to conſider this, how that the Biſhops 
1 condemning and aboliſhing all manner of Eng- 
liſn Books and Treatiſes which might bring the 
people to any light of knowledge, did yet autho- 
riſe the Works of Chaucer to remain ſtill, and to be 
occupied; who (no doubt) ſaw in Religion as 
much almoſt as ever we do now, and uttereth in 
his Works no leſs, and ſeemeth to be a right Wick- 
levian, or elſe there was never any, and that all 


his Works almoſt, if they be throughly adviſed, 
will teſtifie (albeit it be done in mirth and covert- 
; 30 and eſpecially the later end of his third Book 
of the Teſtament of Love: for there purely he 


toucheth the higheſt matter, that is, the Commu- 


nion; wherein, except a man be altogether blind, 


he may eſpie him at the full. Although in the 


ſame Book (as in all other he uſeth to do) under 


ſhadows covertly, as under a Vizour, he ſuborneth 
Truth in ſuch ſort, as both privily ſhe may profit 


the godly-minded, and yet not be eſpied of the 
crafty Adverſary, And therefore the Biſhops, be- 
like, taking his Works but for ſeſts and Toys, in 


condemning other Books, yet permitted his Books 


to be read. | 


So it pleaſed God then to blind the Eyes of 


them, for the more commodity of his people, to 
the intent that through the reading of his Trea- 


tiſes, ſome fruit might redound thereof to his 
Church, as no doubt it did to many. As alſo I 
am partly informed, of certain which knew the 


Parties, which to them reported, that by reading 
of Chaucer's Works, they were brought to the true 


knowledge of Religion: And not unlike to be 


true; for to omit the other parts of his Volumg, 
 Whereof ſome are more fabulous than other, what 


Tale can be more plainly told than the Tale of the 


Pleughnan? Or what finger can point out more 
directly the Pope with his Prelates to be Anti- 


chriſt, than doth the poor Pellican reaſoning againſt 
the greedy Grifton? Under which Hypotypoſis, or 


Poeſie, who is fo blind that ſeeth not by the Pelli- 


can the Doctrine of Chriſt and of the Lollards to 
be defended againſt the Church of Rome? Or who 
is ſo impudent that can deny that to be true which 
the Pellican there affirmeth, in deſcribing the pre- 


ſumptious Pride of that pretended Church? Again, 
what Egg can be more like, or Fig, unto another, 


than the words, properties and conditions of that 
ravenous Gryphon reſembleth the true Image, that 
is the Nature and Qualities of that which we call 


— 
—_ 


the Church of Rome, in every point and degree? # 
And therefore no great marvel, it that Narration 8 
was exempted out of the Copics of Chaucer's 4 
Works; which notwithſtanding now is reſtored a- 

gain, and is extant for every man to read that is | 
diſpoled. _ | : 


Hephanus Hurigonius Pott Laureat of 


Milan, wrote the following Epitaph we 1 


upon Chaucer at the deſire of Mil- 
liam Caxton, which anciently was 
hung up upon a Pillar over againſt 
the place where he was buried. See 
Leland in the Life of Chaucer, and 
$zow's Survey. Edit. 1720. B. 6. 
pP. 31. 
3 Muſz, fi poſſunt numina fletus 


Fundere, divinas atque rigare genus, 


Galfridi Chaucer vatis crudelia fata 


Plangite; fit lacrymis alſtinuiſſe nefas. 
Vos coluit vivens, at vos celebrate ſepulitum : 
| Reddatur merito gratia digna viro. 
Grande decus nobis eſt docti muſa Maronis, 
Qua didicit melius lingua Latina loqut : 
Grande novumque decus Chaucer famamque paravit, 
Heu quantum fuerat priſ.a Britanna rudis / 


Reddidit infignem maternis verſibus, ut jam 


Aurea ſplendeſcat, ferrea ſacta prius. | 
Hunc latuiſſe virum nil, fi tot opuſcula vertes, 
Dixeris, egregiis que decorata modis. 
Socratis ingenium, vel fontes philoſophiæ, 
Quicquid & arcani dogmata ſacra ferunt; 
Et a unque velis tenuit doctiſſimus artes 
Hlic vates, parvo conditus in tumulb. 8 
Ah! laudis quantum præclara Britannia perdis, 
Dum rapuit tantum mors odioſa virum. 
Crudeles Parcæ, crudelia fila ſororum; 
Non tamen extincto corpore fama perit 
Vevet in æter num, vivent dum ſcripta poetæ, 
LVivant aterno tot monumenta die, | 
Si qua bonos tangit pietas, fi carmine dignus, 
Carmina qui cecinit tot cumulata modis ; | 
Hac fibi marmoreo ſcribantur verba ſepulchro, w 
 Hac maneat laudis ſarcina ſumma ſus : 2 
GALFRIDUS CHAUCER vates, & fama poeſis 
Maternæ, hac ſacra ſum tumulatus humo. 


Poſt obitum Caxton voluit te vivere cura 


Guilhelmi, CHAUCER, clare poeta, tui: 
Nam tua non ſolum compreſſit opuſcula formis, 
Has quoque ſed laudes juſſit hic eſſe tuas. 


PFF 


Camden in his Britannia; in Dobunis. 
| 87 ipſum [Woodſtock] cum nil habeat quod 


oſtentet, Homerum noſtrum Anglicum Galfredum 
 CHAUCERUM alumnum ſuum fuiſſe gloriatur. De 
quo & noſtris Poetis Anglicis illud vere aſſeram quod 
de Homero & Gracis eruditus ille Talus dixit; 
Hic ille eſt, cujus de gurgite ſacro 
Combibit arcanos vatum omnis turba furores. 


Ille enim extra omnem ingenii aleam poſitus, & poeta- 
ſtros moſtros longs, poſt ſe inter valle relinguen, 
| | —— jam 
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CER 


jam mente potitus 
Ridet anhelantem dura ad taſtigia tutbam. 


Idem in Tiunobautibus. 


Quique minime tacendus Poetarum Anglorum princeps 


Galtredus CHAUCER. 


Edmund Spenſer in his Fairy Queen, 


L. 4. Canto 2. St. 31, &c. 


- | Ourageous Cambel, and ſtout I iamond 
Si With Canace and Cambine link'd in lovely bond. 


XXXI. 


Whilom as antique Stories tellen us, 
Thoſe two were foes the felloneſt on ground, 
And battle made, the draddeſt dangerous, 
That ever ſhrilling trumpet did reſound: | 
Though now their Acts be no where to be found 


Ll 


As that renowned Poet them compil'd, x 
With warlike numbers, and heroick ſound, 
Dan Chaucer (well of Engliſh undefil'd) 
On Fame's eternal Bead-roll worthy to be f'd. 
„ 5 


(waſte, 


But wicked Time, that all good thoughts doth 
And works of nobleſt Wits to nought out-wear, 
That famous Monument hath quite defac'd, 
And robb'd the world of treaſure endleſs dear, 
The which might have enriched all us here. 
O curſed Eld ! the Canker- worm of Wits; 
How may theſe Rhymes (fo rude as doth appear) 
Hope to endure, ſith works of heavenly Wits 
Are quite devour'd, and brought to nought by little 


(bits. 
XXXIII. 5 


Then pardon, O moſt ſacred happy Spirit, 
That I thy labours loſt may thus revive, 


And ſteal from thee the meed of thy due merit, 


That none durſt ever while thou waſt alive, 
And being dead, in vain yet many ſtrive; 
Ne dare I like, but through infuſion ſwect 
Of thine own ſpirit (which doth in me ſurvive) 
I follow here the footing of thy feet, : 
That with thy meaning ſo I may the rather meet. 


F 
Bid. L. 7. Canto 7. St. 9. 


O hard it is for any living wight 

All her array and veſtiments to tell, 
That old Dan Geffrey (in whoſe gentle ſpright 
The pure well- head of Poetry did dwell) 
In his Fowles Parley durſt not with it mell; 
But it transfer d to Alane, who he thought 
Had in his Plaint of Kinds deſcrib'd it well; 
Which who will read ſer forth ſo as it ought, 


So ſeek he out that Alane, where he may be ſought. 


— 


GN NN Nee 


The ſame Author in the Shepher 's 


Calendar, in Bebruary, 


Thenot. WU ſhall I tell thee àa Tale of Truth, 
| Which I con'd of ein my youth, 
Keeping his Sheep on the hulls of Kent? 
Cuddy. To nought more, Theno!, my mind is bent, 
Than to hear Novels ot his devile: 
They been lo well thewed, and fo wiſe, 
Whatever that good old Man beſpake. 


 Thenot. Many mect Tales of Youth did he make, 


And ſome ot Love, and ſome of Chivalry; 
But none fitter than this to apply: 
Now liſten a while, Md hearken the end. 
There grew an aged Tree on the Green, &c ft, 


W e e ee e 


id. in June. 


r HE God of Shepherds * Tityrus is dead, 
4 Who taught me homely as I can to make: 
He whilſt he lived was the ſoveraigne head 

Ot Shepheards all, that bene with love ytake ; 


Well couth he waile his woes, and lightly flake 
The flames, which love within his heart had bredde, 


And tell us mcry tales to keep us wake, 
The while our ſhcepe about us ſafely fedde. 


A A RFA FI eee 


Ihid. in December. 


| 1 Colin hight, which well could pipe and ling, 


For he of *7:ty1us his Songs did lere. 


c N Nane 
. Kt 


The fame in the Poem called, Colin 


Clont's come home agen. 


The Shepherds Boy (beſt knowen by that name)” : 


That after Tyrus hilt ſung his Lay, 


| Lays of lweet Love, without rebuke or blame. 


Ne Lee 
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erſtegan's Reſlitution of decayed In- 


telligence. Chap. Vil. 


| Come few ages after came the Poet Geffery Chaucer, 


who writing his Poeſics in Engliſh, is of ſome 
called the firſt Illuminator of the Engliſh tongue: 
Of their opinion I am not, though I revercnce 
Chaucer, as an excellent Poet for his time. 


to which language (by like for that he was deſcen- 


ded of French, or rather Wallon race) he carried a 
great affection. | 


' 


* Chaucer is meant 


by Tizyru:; and by Colin the Poet 
mes himielf, | 4 


i In th Eclogue Spenſer ſeems to imitate Chaucer's ſtyle 
and numbgys, which ate often uncyuz! | 


* 


Mr. Ff an. 2 
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( He was 
indeed a great mingler of Engliſh with French, un- 
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; | TESTIMONIES concerning 3 


FF.. 2 


Mr. Francis Beaumut's Letter to Mr. 


Hhegbt, preſſing him to print his 


Obſervations upon Chancer, dated 


the laſt of June 1597. From the 


Edition of Chaucer 1602. 


Ouching the incivilitie Chaucer is charged with- 
T all; what Roman? Poct hath leſs offended 
this way than he? Vigil in his Priapus is worſe by 
a thouſand degrees, and Ovid in de Arte Amandi, 
and Horace in manie places as deep as the reſt: but 
Catullus and Tibullus in uncleane wantoneſſe beyond 
meaſure paſſe them all. Neither is Plautus nor 
Terence free in this behalfe: But theſe two laſt are 
excuſed above the reſt, by their due obſervation of 


' Decorum, in giving to their comicall perſons ſuch 


manner of ſpeeches as did beſt fit their diſpoſitions. 


And may not the ſame be ſaid for Chaucer ? How 
much had he ſwarved from Decorum, it he had 


made his Miller, his Cook, and his Carpenter, tell 


ſuch honeſt and good tales, as he made his Knight, 
his Squire, his Lawyer, and his Scholler? But 

ſhewing the diſpoſition of the baſer ſort of men, he 
declateth in their Prologues and Tales, that their 


chicf delight was in undecent ſpeeches of their 
owne, and in their falſe defamations of others. 


No man can imagine in his ſo large compaſſe, 
purpoſing to deſcribe all Engliſhmen's humours 


living in thoſe daies, how it had been poſſible for 
him to have left untouched their filthy delights; or 


In diſcovering their deſires, how to have expreſt 


them without ſome of their words. 3 
And now to compare him with other Poets: 


His Canterbury Tales containe in them almoſt the 


ſame Argument, that is handled-in Comedies: his 
Stile therein for the molt part is lowe and open, 


like unto theirs; but herein they differ: The Co- 


medie writers doe all follow and borrowe one 


from another; as Terence from Plautus and Meuan- 
der; Plautus from Menander and Demophilus; Statius 
and Cacilius from Diphilus, Apollodorus and Phile- 
mon; and almoſt all the laſt Comedians from that 


which was called antiqua Commdia. Chaucer's de- 


viſe of his Canterbury Pilgrimage is meerely his owne: 


His drift is to touch all ſorts of men, and to diſco- 
ver all vices of that Age, and that he doth ſo feel- 


ingly, and with ſo true an ayme, as he never failes 


to hit whatſoever marke he levels at. 
ieee 
Sir Henry Savil in the Preface to his 


Edition of Bradwardine De Cansa 
Dei. Lond. 1617, | 


4 : | f 
5 De Galfrido Chaucero illorum fere temporum æ- 


quali, poetarum noſtrorum principe, acris judicii, 

non lepidi tantum ingenii, viro, qui de Thoma hoc no- 
rate non tacuit, nobis nefas fit hic tacere. Is, cum 
eſſet philoſophicis Theol giciſque haud mediocriter imbu- 
tus, ac haſce Cantuarienſis Archiepiſcopi Iucubrationes 
jam tum recens emiſſas, ut videtur, pervolviſſet, pro more 
ſuo jocis ſeria intertexens, in falella quadam Cantua- 


rienſi arduam de Dei preſcientia, rerumque contingen- 


tia queſtionem obiter attingit; ac Auguſtino Bradwar- 


. 


A. . 
dinum annumerat, ex iis unum ſcil. qui in dificili hac 
controverſia exagitanda farinam uſque ad- furtutes (c 
enim familiariter eleganterque ille noſter) excuſſerunt, 
hoc eſt, veritatem in profundo demerſam elicuerunt. Ip- 
ſum, fi placet (placet autem antiqua Anglicana etiam 
ſtyl: fimplicitas) ſocco ſuo indutum in medium deduca- 
mus, 


But what that god afore wote, muſt needs bee, 
After the opinion of certain clerkis. 

Witneſſe of him that any clerk is, 

That in ſchoole is great altercation 


In this matter, and great diſputation, 


And hath been of an hundreq thouſand men, 
Bur I ne cannot boult it to the bren, | 
As can the- holy doctour S. Auſtin, 


Or Boece, or the Biſhop Bradwardin, 


Whether that God's worthy foreweting 
Straineth me needly to do a thing, 
(Needly clepe I ſimple neceſſite) 

Or. if the free choice be granted me 

To do the ſame thing, or do it nought, 
Tho God forewot it or it was wrought. 


Or if his weting ſtraineth never a dele, 


But by neceſſite conditionele, # 
I woll not have to done of ſuch matere. 


— 


Which he thus renders into Latin; 


Non evenire non poteſt quicquid Deus 
Præſcivit; ita fert crebra Doctorum cohors. 
Hic literatum quemlibet teſtem voco 
Quantis utrinque fluctibus lis hæc Scholas 
Trivit, teritque, pene inextricabili 
Ingenia nodo centies mille implicans. 


Excutere nudos hac ad uſque fur fures, 


(Quod ab Auguſtino praſtitum, & Boethio, 


A BRADWARDINO Epiſcopo) nou ſum potis. 


Utrumne me divina praſcientia 

Ad aliquid unum, ut exequar, neceſſitet ; 

( Nba e hic abſolutam intelligo) 

An mihi ſtet hujus five agendi ſeu minus 
Electionis ſalva libertas, licem 
Praſcierit ipſum hoc, antequam fieret, Deus, 
An præſcientis obliget neceſſitas 1 
lla una, quam ſuppofita conditio ſtruit, 
In tam profundum baud ego inſiliam mare. 


Mr. $elden in his Preface 10 Drayton's 


Polyolbion. See the Gloſſary in 


Dulcarnou. 


eee ee eee 
Sir John Denham on Mr. Abraham | 


_ Cowley; in his Works printed 1709. 
| P. 84. T 3 | 


LD Chaucer, like the Morning Star, 
FI To us diſcovers Day how Br 
His Light thoſe Miſts and Clouds diſſoly'd, 
Which our dark Nation long involy'd ; 
But he deſcending to the Shades, —=@_ 
Darkneſs again the Age invades. 


Next (like Aurora) Spencer roſe, * 


Whoſe purple Hluſh the Day foreſhews. 
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AUCER. 


as 


Milton in his Poem entituled 11 Pen- 


feroſo. 


UT, O ſad Virgin, that thy power 
B Might raiſe Muſæus from his bower, 
Or bid the Soul of Orpheus fing ———— 
Or call up him that lett half told 
The Story of Cambuſcan hold, 

Ot Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Cauace to wife, 


That own, the vertuous Ring and Glaſs, 


And of the wond'rous Horſe of Braſs, e 
On which the Tartar King did ride 


e e eee eee 


Dr. Sprat (late Biſhop of Recheſter) 


in his Hiſtory of the Royal Society, 
Printed 1668. p. 41, 42. DONT 


. Truth is, it [the Engliſh Language] has 


been hitherto too careleſſy handled; and I 
think has had leſs labour ſpent about it's poliſhing, 


than it deſerves. Till the time of King Henry the 
Eighth, there was ſcarce any man regarded it, but 


Chaucer; and nothing was written in it, which one 
would be willing to read twice, but ſome of his 


Poetry. But then it began to raiſe it (elf a little, 


and to ſound tolerably well. 


Pr. Hlinner in the Preface to his T 


mologicon Lingne Auglicane. p. 5. 


| 3 poeta, peſſimo exemplo, integris vocum 


- plauſtris ex eadem Gallia in niſtram Linguam 


invectis, eam, nimis antea d Normannorum victoria a- 
dulteratam, omni fere uativa gratia & nitore ſpoliavit, 


pro genuinis coloribus fucum illinens, pro vera facie lar- 


vam indueus. 1 


ee eee 


Sit Richard Baker in the Hiſtory of 


England, Printed 1684. p. 134. 


82 Geoffry Chaucher the Homer of our Nation, 


found as ſweet a Muſe in the Groves of Hood. 
flock, as the Ancients did upon the banks of Heli- 


con, And p. 167. The next place is juſtly due to 
Geoffrey Chaucer, and John Gower, two famous Pocts 


in this time [of Hen. IV.] and the Fathers of Eng- 
I:fh Poets in all the times after. | 
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Peacham's Compleat Gentleman Prin- 


ted 1661. Chap. x. Of Poetry. p. 94. 


O; Engliſh Pocts of our own Nation, eſteem Sir 
Jeoffrey Chaucer the Father; altho' the ſtyle ſor 


6 EOF. CH 


the antiquity may diſtaſte you, yet as under a bit- 


ter and rough rinde, there lieth a delicate kernell ot 


conceit and ſweet invention. What Examples, Si- 
militudes, Times, Places, and above all, Perſons 
with their ſpeeches and attributes do (as in his 
Canterbury Tales, like the threads of Gold, the rich 
Arras) beautity his work quite through? And albeit 
divers of his works are but mecrly tranſlations out 


of Latin and French; yet he hath handled them ſo 
_ artificially, that thereby he hath made them his 
own. In brict, account him among the beſt of 


your Engliſh Books in your Library. 
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Will. I inſtauley in his Huglaud Wor— 
thies, Printed 1684. p. 117. [Ta- 


ken out of Mr. Bearmont's Letter 


to Mr. Speghr. | 


— Of whom | Chaucer} tor the ſweetneſs of 


his Poetry, may be ſaid that which is 
reported of Steffchorus; and as Cethegus was tearmed 


Suada Medulla, ſo may Chaucer be rightly called 


the pith and finews of Eloquence, and the very 
life it ſelf of all mirth and pleaſant. writing: Be— 
ſides, one gift he had above all other Authors, 


and that is, by the excellencies of his deſcriptions 


to poſſeſs his Readers with a ſtronger imagination 
of ſceing that Gone before their eyes, which they 
read, than any other that ever writ in any Tongue. 


CCC 


Edu. Phillips in the Preface to his 
Tubeatjum Poctarum. p. 13, 14. 
5 ta” it is that the ſtyle of Poctry till Henry the 


L Eights time, and partly alſo within his 
Reign, may very well appear uncouth, ſtrange and 


_ unpleaſant to thoſe that are affected only with what 


is familiar, and accuſtom'd to them; not but there 
were even before thoſe times ſome that had their 
Poetical excellencies if well examin'd, and chiefly 
among the reſt Chaucer, who through all the ne- 
glect of former-aged Poets, {till keeps a name, be- 


ing by ſome few admired for his real worth, to o- 
thers not unpleaſing for his tacctious way, Cc. 


S n GOT HET ILE SHS TP 


The ſame Author in the Second Part 
of that Book. p. 50, 51. 


81 Geoffrey Chaucer, the Prince and Coryphaus 


(generally ſo reputed till his Age) of our Fug- 
hſh Poets, and as much as we triumph over his old 
faſhion'd phraſe, and obſolete words, one of the 
firſt refiners of the Engl;h Language, Cc. 


Sir Tho, Pope Blount in his Characters 
and Cen{ſures of the molt conſidera- 
ble Poets. 1694. p. 41. 


+ His is agreed upon by all hands that He Chau. er | 


was counted the chief of the Fol Poets, 


not only of his time, but continucd to by lo eſteem- 


ed till this Age, Ge. Ny 
i | Mr. Ry- 
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Mr. Rymer's Short View of Tragedy. 
1693. p. 7 98. 


| F 2 Hey who attempted Verſe in Engliſh, down 

1 till Chaucer's time, made an heavy pudder, 
and are always miſerably put to't for a word to 
clink; which commonly fall ſo awkward, and un- 


Judgment, if compared with the Numbers of Lid- 


gate and Gower his Contemporaries: There is the 
rude {ſweetneſs of a Storch Tune in it, which is na- 
tural and plealing, though not perfect. Tis true, 


I cannot go ſo far as he who publiſhed the laſt E- 
dition of him; for he would make us believe the 
Fault is in our Ears, and that there were really 
Ten Syllables in a Verſe, where we find but Nine: 
But this opinion is not worth confiting; tis ſo 
groſs and obvious an error, that common Senſe 
muſt convince the Reader that Equality of Num- 
bers in every Verſe which: we call Meroick, was ei- 
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expectedly as dropping from the Clouds by ſome ther not known, or not always practiſed in Chauce s 
e Miracte. e found an Herculean Age. It were an eaſy matter to produce Sr 
labour on his hands; and did perform to admira- thouſands of his Verſes, which are lame for want 

tion. He ſeizes all Provencal, French or Latin of half a Foot, and ſometimes à whole one, and 

that came in his way, gives them a new garb and which no Pronunciation can make otherwiſe, We 

livery, and mingles them amongſt our Engliſh: can only lay that he lived in the Infancy of our Poe- 

turns out Engliſh gowty, or ſuperannuated, to try, and that nothing is brought to Perfection at 

Lice in their room the foreigners, fit for ſervice, the firſt, OY | | Fog 
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ald and accuſtomed to Poetical Diſcipline. 


And further; 


| | 3 He ¶ Chaucer] muſt have been a man of a moſt 
| Chaucer threw in Latin, French, Provencal, and wonderful comprehenſive Nature, becauſe, as it has 


And a little further J 
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cher Languages, like new Stum to raiſe a Fermen- been truly obſerved of him, he has taken into the _ 
tation: In Queen Elizabeth's time it grew fine, but Compaſs of his Canterbury Tales the various Man- " 
came not to an Head and Spirit, did not ſhine and ners and Humours (as we now call them) of the + 1 
ſparkle till Mr. Waller {ct it a running, | Engliſh-Nation in his Age. Not a ſingle Character — 
| | | | 5 . | 5 ET OS _=_ „Av are ſeverally di- „ 
PE: 1 8 5 inguiſh'd from each other; and not only in thei — 

Wr naaa aaaanun Inclinations, but in their very PhyGognomies 4 8 
e 1 Perſons. Baptiſta Porta could not have deſcribed 1 


3 1 + hie pahlee their Natures better, than by the Marks which the 
Mr. Dryden In the Preſace to his Fables. Poet gives them. The matter and manner of their 
Tales, and of theit Telling, are ſo ſuited to their 


she [Chaucer] is the Father of Engliſh Poetry, different Educations, Humours, and Callings, that 
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an ſo I hold him in the ſame degree of Venera- each of them would be improper in any other 
tion as the Grecians held Homer, or the Romans, Mouth. Even the grave and Lian Charaders are 
Virgil: He is a perpetual Fountain of good Senſe; diſtinguiſhed by their ſeveral ſorts of Gravity : 
| learn'd in all Sciences; and therefore ſpeaks pro- Their Diſcourſes are ſuch as belong to their Ape, = 
[erly on all Subjects. As he knew what to ſay, ſo their Calling, and their Breeding; ſuch as are be. Y 
. | E knows alſo when to leave G = coming of them, and of them only. Some of his | | 1 
Chaucer followed Nature every where, but was Perſons are Vicious, and ſome Vertuous; ſome are Z 
never ſo bold to go beyond her. The Verſe of unlearned, or (as Chancer calls them) Lewd, and > 
Chancer, I confeſs, is not harmonious to us; but tis ſome are Learn d. Even the Ribaldry of the Low El 
like the Eloquence of one whom Tacitus commends, Characters is different: The Reeve, the Miller, and 55 
it was, auribus iſtius temporis accommodata : They the Cook, are feveral Men, and diſtingnifh'd from - 
who. livd with him, and ſome time after him, each other, as much as the mincing Lady Priorefs, 8 Y 
thought it muſical; and it continues ſo even in our and the broad-ſpeaking, gap-tooth'd Wife of Barhe. = 
THE 
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HE Reader will meet With no more interruption here, than will be neceſſary to 
Wl acquaint bim in ſome meaſure with Mr. *Or7y's Deſign in this Edition, and the 
Methods he took for the accompliſhment of it. This might have been bettet 


9 
"_ 1 
_ 

_ 

4 f 

I 


peerformed by others, of themſelves inclined to this fort of Study, u ho upon that 
account, as well as their particular intimacy with Mr. *Ur7y, were thought to 
have been made acquainted with his whole Scheme, and to have been conſulted by him up- 
on every part of it. It were to be wiſhed that ſuch Perſons could have been prevailed upon 


to give the World an Account of this Work, and at the ſame time to do Juſtice to the Merit 
— Memory of their Friend, who was, taken away in the midſt of it. „ 


8 


As for my ſelf, I was equally a ſtranger to Mr. Urry and his Undertaking, till ſome time 


after his Death; when ab Perſon, whoſe Commands I was in all Duty bound to obey, pur the. 


Works of Chaucer into my hands, with his Inſtructions to aſſiſt in carrying on this Edition, 
and to prepare Matter for a Gary to ir. Mr. Thomas Ainſworth of Chriſt-Church had 


been employed by Mr. Vrry in tranſcribing part of the Word for the Preſs, and was there- 
fore thought qualified to proceed in preparing the reſt for my peruſal. This Gentleman like- 


wiſe dyed in Auguſt 1719. ſoon after the whole Text of Chancer was printed off, Had he 
lived, he could have given a fuller account of this Work than is to be expected here, which! 


am perſwaded he would not have declined; but as he always had the greateſt veneration for 


the Memory of Mr. Urry, would have readily embraced fuch an opportunity of expreſſing it. 


What 1 have to ſay on this Subject is chiefly owing to his Information; bur as I did not ex- 


pet to have this Task enjoined me, I took no Notes of what I heard from him from time to 
time relating to this matter: I ſhall therefore acquaint the Reader with every thing juſt as it 


occurs to my memory upon a Recollection; adding ſuch particulars as I find noted in thoſe 
. imaginrd Hirmoluss Wh 

About the latter end of the Year 1711. ſome” Perſons, well acquainted with Mr. 'Orry's 

Qualifications (Who, he thought, had a right to command him) propoſed to him ro put our a 


new Edition of Chancer; which he was perſwaded to undertake, though much againſt his in- 


clination: “ For, though (as he. ſays) his skill in the Northern Language ſpoken in the Low- 


e lands of Scotland qualified him to read this Poet with more caſe and plcaſure than one al- 
6 . weg bred be- South Trent could do without more than common Application, yet he 


aſſures us, he had not the leaſt thought of publiſhing his private Diverſions. | 
Having thus undertaken the Work, he propoſed to proceed in this Method, viz. to cor- 
rect the Text of Chaucer, and add what he could find of his Works in MSS. which had nor, 
been printed; to make ſome Obſervations upon the Author, and among other things to ſhew 
where he had imitated or borrowed from the Greek or Latin Poets; to add a more copious 
Gloſſary than had been printed before; to write a fuller Account of his Life than had been 
yet publiſhed; and ro acquaint the Reader in a Preface what he ſhould have performed in 
this Edition. | 8 7 = a 
Having not lived to finiſh the Work, it was not to be expected that he ſhould leave Ma- 
terials for a Preface: Nor was there any thing found for that purpoſe amongſt his Papers, but 
a very ſhort Sketch couched in very general words, not at all entering into the main Subject 
which was propoſed to be explained in it; and an Account of uch MSS. of Chaucer' t Works 
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Mood from the AS. as, Holdith, Drawith, for Hold, Draw. _ 


de PREFACE 
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os he had ſeen and peruſed, which ſhall be taken notice of hereafter. He left ſome Extracts 
out of Records, which were intended for Chancer's Life; but as they were very few, and 
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thole for the moſt pat relating to Thomas Chaucer, who is ſuppoſed to be his Son, it was 


judged neceſſary to employ a Gentleman who had made ſome Collections that way, to draw 
up the account of our Author's Life, which is prefixed to this Edition. Bur 1 could never find 
that Mr. Oy had made any progrels in the Notes or Obſervations which he intended, nor 
have I ſcen any Com arilons with, or References to the ancient Poets; except a Reference to 


Auſeuiuscagainſt the Eight godely Queſtions with their anſwers; which makes it probable that 


he never proceeded fuither in that matter. Nor had he done any more towards a G/ofary, 
than collecting a few words, which was done in ſuch a manner that it could be of very little 
icrvice to any body but himſelf. 


His chief buſineſs was to make the Text more correct and compleat than before. He 
found it was the opinion of ſome learned Men that Chancer's Verſes originally conſiſted of 


an equal number of Feet; and he himſelf was perſwaded that CHaucer made them exact Me- 
tre, and therefore he propoſed in this Edition to reſtore him (to uſe his own Expreſſion) to his 
feet again, which he thought might be perſormed by a careful Collation of the belt printed 
Editions and good MSS. „„ 5 . 

He had oblerved that ſeveral Initial and Final Sy llables in uſe in Chancer's time, and ſince, 
had becn omitted or added at pleaſure in the MSS. by unskilful Tranſcribers, from whence 
the fame Errors crept into the Printed Editions, whereby many Verſes were rendered utuſt 
in their Meaſure; ſo that the lameneſs of many of them might caſily be remedied by the dit: 
creet Addition or Omiſſion of ſuch Sy llables. 1 . 


The Initial Syllablcs ht chiefly a, i, and y, which were to be ms to Verbs (for 


the moſt part in the Preter Tenſes) and Participles: ks Ago for Gone, [aft for Laft or Left, 
71nnn tor Run, &c. And à was ſometimes to be pu efore Adverbs, as Abak for Back; 
and z, or , were often to be put before Nouns; as liche, or Zliche, for Like: And ſome- 


times they were to be omitted as the mcalure of the Verſe required. | 
The Final Syllables were for the moſt part ſuch as might be ſaid rather to be added in the 

Pronunciation, than by Writing : The chicteſt of which, and the moſt frequently made ule of 

to help out a Verſe otherwile deficient, was the Final e, which he always marked with an ac- 


cent when he judged it neceſſary to pronounce it; as /wete, hatve, ſmale, Prol. 5, 8, 9. 
tor Het, halve or half, ſmall; of which there are many Inſtances in every page. Whe— 


ther the aſſiſlance of this Final & be not here too frequently, and ſometimes unneceſſarily, cal- 


led in, is not my buſineſs at preſent to enquire into: But it ſeems beyond contradiction that 
it was anciently pronounced; and I have feen a Note ot Mr.*Urry's, wherein he affirms that 


in ſome parts of England it is ſtill uſed, and inflances in the words p7pe, buttonè, don't 


fie, &c. wherein the Final & is pronounced in Dorſetſhire at this day. 


Ihe next thing to be taken notice of as uſed for lengthening of words, is the diſtinct pro- 


nouncing of the Termination ed or id in the Preter Tenſes of Verbs, and in Participles; as 


Percid, Bathid, Harniſid, for Pierc'd, Bath'd, Harneſs'd: Not that Mr. Urry thought 
this Termination was always to be pronounced as a. diſtinct Syllable, but only as the meaſure 


of the Verſe required; and thefctore he contrived this Diſtinction to run through the whole | 
Text, that it ſhould be written ed, when ir is not to be taken as a diſtinct Syllable, and z4 


when it was to be pronounced as ſuch. The fame thing, under the proper reſtrictions, is to 
be obſerved of e/? and i/?, eth and ith, the Terminations of the ſecond and third Perſons Sin- 
gular in the Indicative Mood, and the latter alſo very often a Termination of the Imperative 

Another help he ſaw might be gained by making a diſcreet uſe of ex, or in, a Termination 
of Verbs, Nouns and Adverbs, but moſt frequently of Verbs; as Seruin, Wendin, Iouldin, 


IVerin, &c. for Serve, Wende, Would, Mere, &c. Selfin for Self, and Selvin in the Plu- 


ral Number for Se/ves, Withoutin tor [V ithout, Aboutin tor About, Abotin tor Above. 
And again the pronouncing of es or zs, the Plural Termination of Subſtantives, and ſome- 


times of Adverbs, and alſo of is the Termination of the Genitive Caſe Singular has contribu- 


ted no {mall aſſiſtauce towards the ſupply of a Foot to many Verſes, which muſt otherwiſe 


have halted ; as Croppre, Bootis, inſtead of Crops, Boots; Oftimes, Sometimis, . hryzs, for 
Oftimes, Sometimes, Thrice; Shir'ts end, Godd'ts name, Maun'is Wit, for Shire's end, God's 


name, Man's ct. And here likewile it muſt be obſerved, that theſe Terminations are not 


always to be pronounced, but only where the Metre is deficient without it; and whenever 
the Plural Termination is to be quieſcent it is printed e; asLondes, Strondes, Sleves, in one 


Syllable, not Londis, Strondts, Slevis, as they are in other places, where they are to be 
pronounced as diſtinct Syllables. The fame thing muſt be underſtood of the Genitive Cale Sin- 


gular, and the Adverbs. And here it may be proper to acquaint the Reader that the Geni- 


tive Cale Singular is throughout the whole Book diſtinguiſhed from the other Terminations in 
1% by an Apoltrophe thus Lr] which perhaps might proceed from an opinion that z in ſuch 
caſes is a Contraction of e (as ſome write it) and not a proper Engliſh Termination of the 
Genitive Cale derived to us from the Saxon, The ſame Miſtake has induced ſome Learned men to 


write 
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write her inſtead of the Termination , after a Feminine Noun, as The Vie her Pro. 
7 logue, or Tale, &c. inſtead of The Hive Prologue, or Tale, &c. 8 | 
| There are allo ſome Syllables in the middle of words, which though not founded at this | 
time, were thought anciently to have been left in Poetry to the ditcretion of the Reader to | : 
rONOUNCC, or not, as it ſhould be moſt agreeable ro the Meature of the Verſe; as Sem? !y, | | | 
Haicſey, Juggement, Commaundement, &c. for Seemly, Daiſy, Judgment, Command. | 
ment, &c. | 3 1 | 
Mr. Urry had obſerved particularly, that the word which was ſometimes written uh, 
and very frequently followed by at, and that without the one or the other, or ſometimes 
both, the Verſe was lame, but that with one or both it would have it's juſt number of Feet; 
and therefore he added them accordingly as he found it requiſite, And in ſhort I find e 
it acknowledged by him, „That whenever he could by no other way help a Verle to a Foot, ; | : ; 
« which he was perſwaded it had when it came from the Maker's hands, but loſt by the Ig- OE, 
« norance of Tranſcribers, or Negligence of Printers, he made no ſcruple to fupply it with 
 « ſome Word or Syllable that ſerv'd for an Expletive“: But I find at the fame time that he 
had once a deſign of encloſing ſuch words in hooks thus [ |] to diſtinguiſh them from what. - Cn i, | +: 
he found juſtified by the authority of MSS. but how it came to pals that fo juſt, uſeful and ,- | Wo 
' neceſſary a Deſign was not executed, I cannot ſatisfy the curious Reader. | | 
Beſides all thoſe Methods tor lengthening out Verſes, which was the thing generally want- 
ed, he had occaſion ſometimes to ſhorten them; and for that purpoſe he ticquently makes 
ule of an Apoſtrophe where he would have a Syllable dropt in the pronouncing of a word, 
as, Save'rane prize, Carry'a morſel, Prol. 67, 130. for, Soverane prize, Carry a mor{cl. 
And oftentimes he contracts two words after the modern faſhion, by throwing out a Letter | 
or two; as That's, He's, Th art, Prol. 180, 182, 856. for, That is, He ts, Thou art : But | 
| beſides this method of reducing to it's proper meaſure a Verſe which had a redundan: y of Syl- 8 | . 
lables, it muſt be remembred that he reſerved to himſelf a diſcretionary power of retaining or 
omitting the Initial, Middle or Final Syllables before mentioned for the lengthening or ſhort- 
ning of a Verſe. | Sn OE 


C 


© But that the uſe of all theſe helps for compleating the meaſure of Verſes might be made 
1 uith more Judgment and Authority, and for the cörrecting and improving a great number of 
places, where the Text had been corrupted in the common Editions, and to made unin- 
telligible, and ſometimes downright Nonſenſe; and that ſuch Pieces as were judged to be 
Chancer's, which had not been betore printed, might be recovered and appcar in this Edition; 
and in ſhort to make the Book in all reſpects more correct and complear, it was thought neceſſary 5 
to collect not only all the printed Editions of value, but allo all the MSS: that could be pro- 
curcd. I find no account of the printed Copics which Mr. Ui had peruſed; but he has left 
| a Catalogue of the MSS. made ule of in this Edition, which is very particular, both with re- 
; ſpect to the Contents and Condition of them, and allo the names of the Perſons from whom 
| they were borrowed, or by whole means they were procured : An Abſtract of which is thought | „„ 
proper to be here inſerted, not only to inform the Reader of the Advantages of this Edition 
above the former ones, but alſo to inform any perſon that may hercaftcr undertake a new F. 
dition of this Author, where to make his Enquiries in order to a further Improvement of 
him. 5 „ 105 55 . 
I. In the firſt place he mentions Two MSS. belonging to the Right Honourable the Earl 
of Oxford. One of them is a large Folio, written on Velom in a fair hand, marked 93. B. 2. 
and in the G/ofſary, H. 1. containing the Canterbury Tales, but it is imperfect in ſeveral 
4 places. It has the Tale of Camehn (which wants the beginning) as ſpoken by the (e; 
and the Coke's Tale is the running Title of it. The MS. begins thus; Here beginneth the 
| book of the tales of Cannterburye compiled by Geffraie Chauciers of Brytayn chef poete. 
It hath the Retraclation atter the Par ſou's Tale; and at the end of it this Note; Here end- : \ 
eth the book of the tales of Caunterburye. Compyled by Geffraie Chaucers. Of whos faule | | 
Fes Crift have mercye. Amen quod Cornhyll, which ſeems to be the Tranſcriber's Name. | | 
This Book has ſome particularities in the Orthography ; as /ch tor ſþ (lo ſeho tor ſhe) w | 
ſometimes for # or v; very frequently for 1. The firſt Letters of tuch Tales as arc perte&t 
at the beginning, are beautifully illuminated in this MS. and it is probable that the Pi— 
Ctures of the Pilgrims were intended to be inſerted before their Tales, there beipg a void ſpace : 
left capable of containing them: Bur none of them were finiſhed, unleſs we may ſuppoſe that 
$ * Knight to be done, which might be the occaſion of cutting out the firſt Leaf of that 
ale. | 5 
II. The other Harleyan MS. is likewiſe written on Velom in a long Folio, marked 67. 
C. 3. and contains, beſides the Poem of Troilus and Creſeide,- part of The Knight's Tale, and 
the Tales of the Mau of Law, the Wife of Bath, the Clerk of Oxenford, and the Franke- 
28 tein, which laſt differs in the beginning from the Printed Editions. In the firſt Letters of — 
EY Troilus and Creſeide (which begius the Book) are the Arms ot Speke and Shepey impaled, | 
BE. and at the end ot the Tales, which are written in another hand is this Note, which ſeems to 
| be added by the Writer of the latter part ot it; Heſire magnifice & generoſiſſime domina 
Ft 1 
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ac mentibus ſuorum fortune amicorum & hominum peroblitus, 
III. In the next place he deſcribes two MSS. which he had borrowed of the worthy and 
learned Dr. Joan, now Sir Hans Sloan; one of them written on Velom, the other on Paper. 


nis humilimus ſerviens & orat. heremita de Grenewych, mundo qui totaliter ſegregatus 


The former is imperfect at the beginning, and ends with the Tale of the Nonne's Prieſi; it 


hath the Legend of Gamelyn, but imperfect, as it is in other places. 

IV. Sir Hans Sloan's Paper MS. beſides other imperfections, wants all the Par/or's Tale, 
but the Legend of Camelyn is there told by the Coke. 3 | 

V. He ther acknowledges the fayour of the Right Honourable the Earl of Carnarvon, 
now Duke of Chardos, in allowing him the peruſal of a very fair MS. on Velom, well pre- 


ſerved, containing all the Tales, and ending with the Netraclation. It may be proper here 


once for all to advertiſe the Reader, that the P/owmanr's Tale is not in any of the MSS. which 
Mr. Urry deſcribes, nor in any other that I have ſeen or been informed of. os 
VI. He borrowed from the Honourable Colonel Her. Morſely a Paper MS. imperfect at 
the beginning and end, containing all the Tales, bur in a diſterent order. es 
VII. He {aw two MSS. in the Royal Library, one on Velom, Ne. 154 . Lumley, which 
contains all the Tales with the Netractation. The Story of Gamelyn is thus introduced (as 
it is in {cycral other MSS.) after that of the unthrifty Prentice; N | 88 


But hereof woll I paſſe as now, 
And of gong Gamelyn I wol tell you. 


The J/pman's Tale, by the Tranſcriber's miſtake is in this MS. entitled the Marchand's 
Tale; the Marchaunt's being before written in it's proper place. : | 
VIII. The other MS. in the Royal Library is on Paper, and contains the Tales as in the 


other, but is much torn in the Manciple's and Parſon's Tales. Before Gamelyn it has this 


Rubrick ; Here endeth the Tale of the Cook, and here followeth another Tale of the ſame 


Cook. a long Legend of yong Gamelyn. 


IX. He borrowed, by the means of the Reverend Mr. Harbin and Mr. Tarborou 5 of 
Mr. Edmond Canbey of Thorn in Torkſhire, another fair MS. well preſerved: This Book 


wants the Coke's Tale and Gamelyn, and allo the Sgure's and the Marchaunt's Tales, and is 


impertcct in the end. g 


X. He borrowed of Mr. Norton of Suthwic in Hampſhire, by the favour of John Chiche- 
ley Eiq; a MS. which he gueſſes to have been written in the time of Nich. II. the Writin 
being very like that in the Patent of that King to Chancery for a Pycher of Wine daily: But 
it is molt miſerably mangled, a great many leaves being cut out, in every part of it; to that 
there is ſcarce one Tale or Prologue entire; and particularly the Par /or's Talc has neither be- 


ginning nor end. The Legend of Gamelyn is introduced in this Book by the ſame Verſes 


which have been before {er down out of the Velom Book in the Royal Library. 


XI. The Revercnd and Learned Dr. Zenkins Maſter of St. John's College in Cambridge, 
and Margaret Protcilor in that Univerſity, procured from the Publick Library there, a ver 


fine MS. tor his perilal; in which are many leaves wanting, which are ſupplyed by a Modern 


hand (as he thinks) our ot the printed Books. It hath before the Tales Chancer's A. B. C. 


Litterg de Scogan, Balad de bon conſeil, A Poem beginning, 


In thom when any hert is 8 
Aud flouris freſhly pred and ſpring ; 


De amico ad amicum reſpon ſio, V Bookis of Troilus and Creſeide. Then follow the Tales in 


their order: But Mr. Ur7y does not take notice of the Tale of Gamelyn, nor the Retrat7a- 


{104 in this Book. After the Tales are the following Poems; The Legend of Good Women, 


legende Cleopatre Regine, The Legend of Pyramzs and Thisbe, The Legend of Did Q. of 
Carthage, The Legend of Hlipſiphilè and Medea, The Legend of Lucrece of Rome, The Le- 


gend ot /hi/omene, The Legend of Phillis, The Legend of Hypermneſftre, The Parlement 


of Foulis zu die Sancii Valentini tent. The Temple of Glaſs (but this is Dan Lidgate's Sup- 


plicatia Amantts) LaCompleyu. There are in this Book Figures of ſome of the Pilgrims on 


horleback illuminated, which Mr. Urry had not ſcen in any other MS. of this Author, and 
he douvts not but this Book originally had them all. Before it is the Picture of Chaucer 
drawn by Sir TH Occleve on a leaf of his Book De Regimine Principis; and Mr. Urry 


had been informed of another upon the Margin of one of the fame Books; and there is a 
third in the Corron Library at the end of OT HO. A. XVIII. From which Mr. Urry very 


_ jutUy inters that Occ/eve, to preſerve his Maſter Chancer's memory, cauſed his Picture to be 


limn'd in every Book that was preſented by him to his friends; of the number of which, 
ſcems to be that beautiful Copy of it in the Royal Society's Library [Ne 38.] which, beſides 
a Picture of Occleve preſenting a Book to Henry V. had doubtleſs Chaucer Picture on a 
Leaf, where that honourable mention is made of him, which has been cut out, perhaps to 


adorn 
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adorn ſome MS. of CHaucer, ſuch as that here delcribed in the Public k Library at Cambridge, 
or that in the Corron Library, which laſt contains no more of Chaucer than thoſe Poems be— 
ginning, Flie fro the preſe, &c. and Somerym? the worlae ſo ftedfaſt was and ſtabl: (which 
is there entituled Balade Ryalie made by WVoeticalt C hincgycr) Chancer's Song to his emprie 
prur/e, and the ſiiſt Stanza of Tro:li's Song, in the fitſt Book ot that Poem. 

XII. Mr. O gives an account of a MS. of the late Bithop ol Fly which he had collated, 
containing all the Tales with Game/yn, and the Rerrat/atinn thus introduced at the end of 
the Par/on's Tale, Here tabith the maker of this 670k his leade; and after it this Rubrick , 


—_——_— 
— — es as 

— — 
— — — 


Here endith the Canterbury tales compiled by Geffrey Chaucer, of <«nje fe Fhu Criſt 


bade mercy. Amen. | | 

XIII. The Honourable Mrs Thynne, Widow of the Hononrable Tu T Eiq: Son 
to the late Lord Viſcouat //eymontrh, was pleated to lend him a MS. purchat+d by ber, which 
had belonged to Mr. Long a Prebendary of the Church of Axercy It is a tur Book, but is im— 
berfect at the beginning and end, and wants the Cs Talc, and that ot Gu ly: Bur this 
Defect is ſufficiently compenſated by the addition of two new Picces, nor extant in any ot the 


other MISS. which are there ivlerted between the Tale of rhe Chanon's Teman and Chances 


* 


Tale of Melibeus, vis. The Adventure of the Pr doner andthe Tapſtis at the lum in Cans 
terbury, and the Merchant's Talc in the Pilgrim's Retwn from thence, of which more here— 

XIV. The laſt MS. mentioned by Mr. Urry is a fair and perfect one, borrowed from Sir 
Nicholas L'Eſtrange. This he lays was the belt prelerved of any he hat feen, and not de- 


' ficient in any leaves that he had obſerved. He ſuppoles it had been Sir Honry Spolman's, 


by the Characters of S. H. J. on the outſide of the Cover, the Book having been nowly bound 


in 1623. He gives no turther account of, bt that it contains the olli wing Tales, which 


being not ſet down as in his Deſcription of the other MSS. it thould feem ho did not live to 
go through it. 5 1 3 Tn 

With thefe helps Mr. Vr) had made ſeveral Corrections throughout the greatell part of 
Chancer's Works, and had prepared a fair Copy for the Preſs, written partly in ls own hand 
and partly by Mr. Amſzorth, to the end of the Frankelein's Tale. He alto: printed Propo- 
{als tor Subſcriptions ſome time before his Death, which happened in March I. | | 

In the Propoſals it was publiſhed that Three new Tales of this Author, never yet printed, 


were recovered, and would be added to this Edition: By which were certainly meant The 


Coke's Tale of Gamelyn, The Merchant's Second Tale, or The 7 lifiory of Beryn, and 7 he 


_Adventnre of the *Pardoner and Tapſter at the Inwat Canterbury. Though the litter is net 


properly a Tale, but an Account of the Behaviour of the Pilgrims, and particulatly of the 
Pardoner, at their Journcy's end, and a kind of Prologue to a {ct of Tales to be told in their 


Return, it was not judged proper to make any Altcration in that part oi the 1 nle Pape, 


leſt ir ſhould be thought that any thing is omitted in this Edition, which was intended by 
Mr. U | - | 5 | | 


As to the Tale of Gamelyn, Mr.'Urry's Sentiments concerning it may be ſeen in the Note 
before it. Mr. Se/den was of opinion * that what is called the Tale of the unthiifty jz, 
was only a kind of Prelude, and not the Tale it felt which the Coke intended to tell; and that 
thoſe two Verſes which immediately precede it, 91S. by — 
And therewithall he lough and made I glad] chere, 
And ſeid his Tale, as you ſhall after here, 


are miſplaced, and ſhould have come after it, as an Introduction to the Tale of Gamelyn; and 
he ſays they were ſo placed in a very fair MS. which he had, and in ſome others. 


It were to be wiſhed that this Tale had been more carctully collated with the leveral M SS. 


wherein it is found. It may be made much more perfect and correct from the two ISS. 


which I have had an opportunity of collating, vzz. the lar leyau MS. II 1. and Mr Chol. 
mondley's MS. which ſhall be deſcribed in it's proper place. I thall not take notice here of 
the minute Variations; ſome of them which affect the ſenſe being noted in the Gloſſary as 
occaſion offered: I ſhall only make a few Remarks out of them in this place. : 

The Reader will obſerve a Lacuna after Verſe 477. which may be made up out of thoſe MSS. 


 Thanne ſeyde yong Gamelyn 
"Onto the Championn : 
Thou art faſte aboute 
Tor to brynge me adoun.. 


And y. 5 30, 531. are thus read in MS. Ch. 


__ ; a 


* De Synedriis Ebræorum. Amt, 1679. B. II. C. 2. f. 3. p. 36c. : d So it 1s in MS. Ch. 


There 


TS iy go ot rr PI 
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There weren two gentellmen, 
God yeve hem gode grace, 

That comen to Gamelyn, 
Were keperis of the place. 


V. 540, 541. 
Thanne ſeyde the Champioun, 
Jo browke I my ſwere. 
After . 555. MS. Ch. proceed thus 
And ſeyde have Gamelyn, thee ring and the ram 
For thee beſte wraſtelere, that evere here cam. 
And thus wan, &c. | . 


which may be made very good Metre, with very little Alteration. n. . 
Ilnſtead of hefte V. 647. ſhould be read cheſte, i.e. Quarrel, debate, Se. See GCower's Conf. 


Amantis. L. 2. fol. 49. b. Edit. 1554. 


V. 706. may be read, 


Of fiftene plowis land the prowe. See V. 713. 


Inſtead of honde y. 865. H. 1. hath bound; but MS. Ch. hath it handefaſt. In y. 972. 


both MSS. want be, which is only an Explanation of worthe. After rout, V. 1192. ſhould 


follow, e | 


Adam ſeyde Gamelyn, 
What ben now thy redis? 
\ Here comith the Shiregereve, 
And wolde have our hedis. 
Adam ſeyde to Gamelyn 
My rede is now this, &c. 


| Inftead of ſay, V. 1226. the MSS. have ſee; and Y. 1413. Both husbande and wif; | 
and . 1629. And with the Juſtice pete. And y. 1692 and the following Verſes may out of 


them be thus read; 


 Gamelyn ſette hym adoun 

In the Juſtic is ſete, | | 

© And Adam and Ote his brother 

Fettyn at his fete. 
 Whanne Gamelyn was ſette 

In the Juſtic'is ſie de, 
Will ye herin of a bourde, 
That Gamelyn [tho] dede? 
Hie lete® fetre the Juſtice, &c. 


Theſe are ſome of the moſt material Amendments that may be made out of theſe MSS. I 
doubt not but many more as covſiderable may be made by an exact Collation of all the MSS. 
wherein this Tale is to be found. 0 3 ON 
There is very little to be added to what has been ſaid before concerning the other Two 
Pieces added in this Edition. As they are printed from the ſingle MS. of Mrs. Thynne, the 
Reader is to expect no more than an exact Tranſcript from it, which Mr. Ainſtworth aſſured 


me he had made. Ir may (perhaps with fome ſhew of reaſon) be ſuſpected that Chaucer was 
not the Author of them, bur a later Writer, who may have taken the hint from what is ſug- 


geſted in V. 796. of the Prologues, that the Pilgrims were to tell Tales in their Return home- 


| wards; but as to that the Reader muſt be left ro his own Judgment. But ſuppoſing they 


: © H. 1. hath theſe Verſes thus ; d So it is in MS. Ch, 
And Sir Oie his brother by bym, qn1 Adam at his fete, | | 
Were 
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were not writ by our Author, we are however obliged ro Mr. Vys diligence for finding out 
and publiſhing Two ancient Poems, not unworthy our perulal: And they have as good a 


right to appear at the end ol this Edition, as £:4gate's Story of Thebes had to be printed in 
tormer ones. | 
When the greateſt part of the Tales were printed off, there came to my hands another NIS. 
of the Canterbury Tales, which Mr. Urry had not feen. It belongs to Charles % nA 
Eſq; of V. ale- Royal in Cheſhire, whole Name thould be mentioned with particular reſpect tor 
his readineſs in communicating this MS. without any previous application, as foon as hc un- 
derſtood where a new Edition of Chaucer's Works was preparing. It is impertect at the be- 
ginning and in moſt of the Tales; but thole of the Frere and Somprour are entirely lott. 
This MS. hath the Netraclation at the end of the Par/on's Tale. Though this was the firſt 
Copy of it which I had fecn, yer 1 had an opportunity of collating ir with other Copies be- 


| fore it went to the Preſs ; and therefore the Reader may expect to find it more compleat and 


correct than any ſingle MS. repreſents it. The valuableneſs of it will appear by the ute which 


has been made of it in the Ct, It was indeed deſigned that ſome of the diſterent Read- 


ings of it ſhould have been ſer down at the bottom of the Page in thoſe Tales, which were not 


printed off when 1 received it; but my direction being mitunderſtood at the Preſs, ſome of 


them were inſerted in the Text: But this is more particularly taken notice of in the Gloſſary, 
where other material differences are allo obſerved as occaſion offers. This MS. is quoted by 
the Abbreviation [ MS. CH.] { e 


The Reader will obſerve AH. Sp. often quoted in the Gloſſary, by which is meant a MS. 


in Octavo partly written on Velom and partly on Paper, containing the Five Books of 7707/7 
and Creſeide. This I found amongſt Books and Papers left by Mr. O but I could not 


perceive that he had made any ulc of it. It came not to my hands till a long time after that 


poem was printed off: But where upon collating I found any material variations in the Read- 


ing, J have inſerted them in the Gloſſary. When I made this uſe of it, I did not know to 


whom it belonged, and therefore quoted it in the manner mentioned above; becauſe it ſeemed 
to have once belonged to that Learned Antiquary Sir {Henry Spelman, his name [IIenrici 
_ Spelman} being written in, fair hand on the fiſt leaf of it, and at the beginning of other 
Tracts contained in that Volume. Bur I have been ſince informed thar it belonged ro the 


late Lord Viſcount /eymonth, from whom it is probable Mr. Urry borrowed it not long be- 


fore his Death; which might be the reaſon that no notice is taken of it in that Catalogue he 
left of the MSS. which he had ſeen and peruſed. FFV . 


There is another MS. of this Poem in the Lord Harley's Library, which has been occaſio- 


nally conſulted when any difficulty occurred in reviſing the GHH, and is there meant 


may be of uſe in this place to give the Reader notice of another MS. in the Harleyau 
Library [ 34. B. 18.] which, though it contains but Two ſmall Pieces of our Author's, vis. 
How pyte is aede, &c. p. 411. and that beginning, The longe nyghtis, &c. p. 558. it may be 
worth an Editor's while to collate for the many Improvements and Corrections that may be 


made from it, eſpecially in the former Poem; one of which is obſerved under Herenus in the 


Gloffary, whercin this Book is deſigned by H. 4. | e GT 

And it may be equally uſeful to a future Editor to be advertiſed, that Chancer's Tale of 
Melibeus and his Wife Prudence may receive conſiderable Improvements from a Fragment 
of it at the end of a Paper MS. No. 140.] in the Arundelian Collection belonging to the Royal 


Society; which is the only MS. there that contains any of our Author's Works. This is 
mentioned here to prevent any futurc Loſs of time in ſearching amongſt thoſe MISS. for the 


Continuation of the Sguier's Tale, which ſome have pretended to have been compleat in 


Arundel Houſe Library ©: Nor is it likely the curious Enquirer ſhould be more ſucceſsful in his 


Reſcarches clſewhere for the Remainder of that Tale, which no doubt was lett imperfect by the 


Author, as it is mentioned in ſome MSS. and in that MS. of Mr. Helden in the Bodleyau Li- 


brary [Archiv. B. 30. 3360. ] after the two Verſes which we have of the third part of that 


But I here now wol maken a knotte, 
To the tyme it come next to my lotte; _ 
For here ben felawes behynde an hbepe truly, 
That wolden talke full beſily, 
And have here ſport as well as TI; 
And the day paſſith certaynly : 
_ Therfore, Oſte, taketh now good hede © 
Who ſhall nexte telle, and late him ſpede. 


„ td. * 


2 — 


5 e Phillips's Theatrum Poet. Part. II. p. 51. 


| And 
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And certainly Spenſer was of opinion that Chaucer never finiſhed it, when he undertook 
to carry on that Story, fo far at leaſt as it made for his purpole, in his Fairy Queen“; which 
gave occaſion to others to fanſy he wrote a Continuation of ir. That indeed was attempted 
by one John Lane in Q. Elizabeth's time: How well he ſucceeded in his performance is left 


to the Judgment of ſuch as have leiſure to peruſe it in the A/þmolean Muſeum, Ne. 6937. 


I had allo an opportunity by the favour of an ingenious Friend, of collating a MS. of Fack 


Upland, on Vellom in a very ſmall Volume, which was of uſe to explain fome, and correct 


other Paſſages in it; but the Text is generally fo different there from that which is exhibited | 
in this, as well as former Editions of Chaucer, that it may deſerve to be printed entire as it 
is in that MS. which is now in the poſſeſſion of that indefatigable Collector, Thomas Raw- 


linſon Elq;. | | | | 9 | 

I had likewiſe the aſſiſtance of my friends in collating moſt of the old, and all the valuable 
Editions; ſome of which the Reader will find often mention'd in the Gloſſary, eſpecially 
thoſe of Caxton and Pon, which are deſigned by Ca. 1. 2. and Py. I. 2. And here 


it may not be unaccep able to give a ſhort account of ſuch Editions of Chaucer as have 


come to my hands, or have been collated for me by my friends, not omitting in their pro- 

per places ſuch as I find mentioned by others, and particularly by the late induſtrious Mr. 
John Bag ford in his Collections towards the Hiſtory of Printing, in the Lord Harleys Li- 
brary. „ . . 


Mr. William Thynne in his Dedication of Chaucer's Works to King Henry VIII. ſays that 
divers Imprints of them came to his hands, in which he deprehended many errours, fal. 


fities, aud depravations: But when his Edition came out, which was much more com- 
pleat as well as more correct than the former ones, they were totally neglected, and there- 


fore it is very rare to meet with any Copies of them but what are imperfect, eſpecially at the 


beginning and end; fo that the Reader is not to expect here an exact account of the Dates 
of the firſt Impreſſions. | : 


We are told by Mr. Stow in his Survey of London, that the Works of Chaucer were firſt 
printed by Milliam Caxton in a thin Folio in 1466. but this is a miſtake, for (as Mr. Bag ford 
well obſerves) Caxton did not print fo early. But I have ſeen Two Editions of the Canter- 
bury Tales publiſhed by that Printer, both in a {mall Folio, in ſingle Columns: The fiſt in a 
fair large Character, without Cuts, Running Title, or diſtinction of Stanza's: But the Copy 
which I peruſed being imperfect both at the beginning and end, the Date of it no where ap- 
pears. The other hath rude wooden Cuts of moſt of the Pilgrims, and of the Supper at the 
Tabbard Inn, and is printed in a ſmaller Letter, which is the ſame with that uſed in Caxron's 
Edition of Troilus and Creſeide, at the end of which he put his name thus; Explicit per 
Caxton. But the Copy which I ſaw of this Edition being likewiſe imperfect, there appears 
no Date. But that this was not the firſt Edition of Chaucer, cannot be doubted; many omiſ- 
ſions in the former being ſupply cd in this, and ſeveral Corrections made where that was very 


erroneous. | 


William Caxton, or rather H/'ynkin de Verde (as Mr. Bag ford thought) printed in 3. a- 
| The Counſel to [f. of] Chaucer, 

His Envoy to Scogan, Little John called the Book of Courteſy, Annelida and falſe Arcyte, 

The Compleynt of Chaucer to his empty purſe, &. This ſeems to have been intended as a 


mougſt other things, ſeveral ſmall pieces of Chaucer's, as 


Supplement to his Editions of the Tales, and is ſuppoſed by Mr. Bag ford to have been prin- 
ted in 149. e £ VV 
Mr. $row & alſo mentions the Engliſh Tranſlation of Boethius ſet forth by Caxton with Cu. 
_ 11gonns's Verſes. 5 ; „ l : 
Richard Pynſon was the next that printed Chaucer's Works, of which he publiſhed Two 
Editions. The firſt is in a ſmall Folio, containing only the Canterbury Tales, printed in a 
large and fair Letter, in one Column, except the Tale of Melibeus and that of the Par/on, 


which are printed in a ſmaller Character and in two Columns. This ſeems to have been printed 


from Caxton's Second Edition; and he acknowledges in the Prohemye to this Edition that 


it was printed by a Copy of his Maſter William Caxton'. But the Copy of it which I per- 


— 


f See the Paſſage in the Teſtimonies. 
b In Lord Harley's Library. h Ibid. | 
1 Amongit Mr. £4/ton's Books in the Royal Society's 
Library. B. II. 19. k Survey of London. 
55 i The Prohemye is as follows; 


Grete thankes, laude and honoure ought to be yevyn unto the 


clerkes, poets and hiftoriagraphs that have writen many noble 
bokes of wiſdom, of the lyves, paſſions and miracles of holy 
ſeyntes, of hiſtories of noble and famous actes and ſaittes, and 
of the cronicles ſithen the begynnyng of the creacioun of the 
worlde unto this preſent tyme ; by whiche we ben daily en- 
fourmed and have knowwlege of manye thynges, of whom we 
ſhuld nat have knowen yf they had nat left to us theire moni- 
ments writen, Emong whom and ineſpecial tofore alle other 


we onghe to gyve a ſingaler laude unto that noble and gret 


philoſopher Geffrey Chaucer, che whiche for his ornate writing 
in our tonge may wel have the name of a laureate poete. For 


— 


rofore that he by his laboure enbeliſshid, ornated and made faire 
our engliſche, in this Realme was hadde rude ſpeche and incon- 
grue, as yet it apperit he by olde bokes; whiche at this daie 
oughte nat to have place ne be compared emong his beautevous 


volumes and ornate writinges : Of whom he made manye 4 


noble hiſtorye as wele in metre as ryme and proſe, and theym [0 
craftely made, that he comprehended his maters in ſhort, quicke 
and high ſentences, eſchewing prolixite, and caſting away the 
chaſ and ſuperſtuite, and ſhewing the pyked grayne of ſentence, 
utered by crafty and ſugred eloquence. Of whom 1, among 


alle other of his bokes, the boke of the tales of Canterburie (in 


whiche ben manye 4 noble hiſtorie of wi/ſdeme, pelicie, mirth 


and gentilnes, and al/o of veriue and holynes) which boke di- 


uled 
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uſed » wanting the Title Page, I cannot determine the year wherein it was publithed, but 
Mr. Bag ford ſays it was in 1520, Or 1522. This is adorned with wooden Cuts of molt of 
the Pilgrims and of the Supper, differing from thole in Caxton's Second Edition, but not much 
improved. | : 
Pyr/on's Second Edition came out in 1526. and is printed in two Columns, and contains, 
beſides the Canterbury Tales, and the NRetractation at the end of the Parſon's Tale (which 
was the firſt, and I belieye the only time it was printed before the prefent Edition of it) the 
Poems following ; | 8 1 . | 
The Boke of Troylus and Creſeyde, The Bote of Fame", The Aſſemble of Foules, other- 
wiſe called nt Valentine's day, La bele Dame fauns mercy 7ranſlate out off Frenche 


into Englyjhe by Geflray Chaucer, flour of poetes, &c. Bonum conſilium Galfreds Chau- 
der, contra fortunam; Flye fro the preace, &c. Morall proverbes of Chriſtine, beginning, 


The great tertnes of our elders notable, and ending, //'o may he be that to God endeth 
ys, The Complaynt of Mary Magdaleyne, The Letter of Dido to Eneas, Proverbs of Lyd- 
gate: What other picccs it may contain I know not, the Copy which 1 had the uſe of being 
imperfect at the end. WA e 


Poems containcd in this Edition, which have ſome relation tothe ſubject matter of them. Ir has 
this Note after the Retractation; Thus endeth the boke of Caunterbury tales. Imprinted at 
London in fleteſtrete, by me Rycharde Pynſon, printer unto the kynges noble grace: and 


Hyniſthed the yere of our lorde god a. M. CCCCC. and xvi. the fourth day of une. This 
Edition was printed from a Copy of one of Caxton's, which he had corrected for the Prefs; 
and the Probemye to this Edition differs in that part tiom that to his firſt Edition r. 


The next to thele in An iquity is a large Folio in two Columns. This has tor the moſt 
par' the ſame Cuts which were uſcd in Caxron's ſecond Edition, but worn and much dama— 


geqd, and therefore moſt of the Borders of them are cut off; the Cuts of the Knight and Par- 
on are new. Beſides the Tales and other Works of Chaucer mentioned in the toregoing Arti- 
cle, it contains the Retractation, (which is in none cf the lublequent Editions that I know of) 
The Romannt of the Roſe, The Complaynt and Teſtament of Creſeide, Thee Legend of good 
omen, The Trauſlacion of Boethius de Conlolatione Philoſophiæ, The Dreame of Chaucer, 
The floure of Curteſy, How pite is ded, & Of quene Annelida and falſe Arcite, The H. 
ſemble of ladies, The Concluſions of the Aſtrolabie, The Complaynt of the Black knyght, 


A Prayſe of Women, and The Teſtament of Love, which is impertect in the Copy ] peruted, 
both the beginning and end of the Book being loſt; ſo that I cannot determine whether this 


be the firſt Edition put out by William Thynne, printed (as Leland lays) by Berthelet, to 
which Brian Tucca added an claborate and elegant Pretace *; or the ſecond, increaſed by Mr. 


Stow; and printed by Thomas Godfray in 1532. Cum priviligio d Rege indulto . 
In 1542. William Bonham dwellynge at the ſyane of the Ringes Armes in Paul's Church. 
yarde put out The Wortes of Geftray Chaucer, wyth dyvers workes whych were never in 


print before, Cum privilegio ad imprimendum ſolum. This has Mr. Thynne's Pretace to King 
Henry VIII. and is the firſt printed Book that I have ſeen with the Plowman's Tale, which 


— — 
, 


— wv 


The Cuts in this are generally the ſame in the Tales with thoſe in the former Edition of 
Pynſon, and lome of them are a little improved. There arc allo Cuts betore molt ot the other 


ligently ovirſen and duely examined by the pollitike reaſon and 
ovirſight of my worſhipfal maſter William Caxton, accordmge 
to the entent and effette of the ſeid Gefftey Chaucer, and by 
a copy of the ſeid maſter Caxton, purpos to imprent, by ve 
grace, ayde and ſupporte of almighty god ; whom 1 humbly 


beſeche, that he of his grete and habundant grace wil ſo diſpoſe 


that ! may ut fyniſche to his pleſure, laude and glorye: And 
that alle we that ſhalle therin ſe or rede may ſo take and un- 
derſtond the gode and vertuons tales, that it may ſo profitte to 
the helth of oure ſoules, and ineſpecial of the ſoule of the ſeid 
Geffrey Chaucer, firjl autour and maker of this forſeid boke, 
that after this ſhort and tranſitorye lyſe we may comme to the 
evirlaſting lyf in hevynne, Amen. 


By Richard Pynſon. 


m It belongs to the Royal Society. C. III. 24. 

n At the end of the Boke of Fame there is this Note; 

There is no more of this foreſaid worke, for as it may be 
ele underſtande, this noble man Geffray Chaucer, ſyni/ched 
i: at the ſail concluſyon of the metyng of leyſyng and [othſawe : 
where (as yet) they ben checked and may nat deparie. hic he 


worke as me ſemeth, is craſtelyj made, and digne to be writen 


and knowen : for he toucheth in it right great wyſedome and 
ſubtell underſtandyng, and ſo in all his workes he excelleth in 
myn opinyon ail other writers in Enzly(:he, for he writeth no 


voyde wordes, but all his mater is full of ye and quicke en- 


tence, to whom ought to be gyven laude and praiſe, for his 
noble may n and writyns: And 1 hum beſeche and pray 


you amonn your prayers, to remembre his foule, en whiche, 
and on all chrijlen ſoules, I beſeche leſu have mercy. Amen, 

o in the Harl. Library. 31. A. 5 US 

P Ihe principal difference is in the latter part, which is 

| as fo..uws; | | 

I purpoſe to. emprinte by the grace of jeſu, the le of the 
tales of Canterbury, in whiche | ſynde many a nile Historie, 
of every aſtate and degre. Iyrft reherſyng the condicions and 
the aray of eche of them, as properly as pojſible 15 to be [aid, 
and after their tales, which ben of nobleſſe, ume, gentleſje, 
myrihe, and al/o of very holyneſſe and vertue, Wwherm be ſy- 
ny/sheth this {ayde boke; whiche bike is dyligently and trewly 
corrected, by a copy of Willlam Gaxton s imprintyng, acording 
to the true makinge of the ſayd (,ittray Chaucer, as hereafter 
ſhall followe all along by the helpe of almighty god: ta whom 


I humbly beſeche, that I maye it ſo atthyve and accomplyſthe, 


that it be to his laude, honour and glory; and that all ye 
that ſhall in this boke rede or here, wyll of your chanie amonge 
your dede; of mercy, remcmbre the ſoule of the ſayd Geftrey 
Chaucer ſyrſte auttour and maker of this bake ; and alſo, all 


we that Hall ſe and rele therin, mae ſo take and underſlande_.. 
the 5:04 and weriuous tales, that it may ſb proſyte unto the 


helty cf our ſoules, that aſter this ſhorte aud tranſytorye lyfe, 
we may come to everlaſiyng joye in heven, Amen, 

q In Loid Harley s Library. 

r In vita Chaviceri. 

5 Mr, Bazſord in his Coiet'ons, 


in 


3 "The PREFACE. 
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in this follows that of the Par/on, whereas in other Editions it immediately precedes that 


Tale. The Cuts in this are the ſame with thoſe in the Edition laſt mentioned, except one 
which repreſents the Knight and the Squier attending him. 

In this Edition the following Poems are added; 

The Remedy of Love, The Dems layut of Mars and Venus, The Letter of Cupyde, A ba- 
lade in commendation of our Lady, John Gower unto the worthy and noble 77 Henry 
the fourth, Of the Cuckow and the Nightyngale, A Poem beginning, O leude bote with 


GC 


thy faule rudeneſſe, &c. Scogan unto the lordes, &c. The Poem beginning, Sometyme the 


worlde ſo fledfaſt was, &c. Balade of the vyllage wythout payntynge, Chaucer unto his empty 


prrſe, Chaucer unto the Huge, The Poem beginning, Conſyder wel every circumſtance, &c. 
and Chancer's Epitaph by Surigonus. : | 

Mr. Baz ford mentions another Edition in 1542. by John Reyne at the ſigne of the St. 7 
in Paul's Churchyard; and ſays that about this time Chaucer's Works were printed by Tho- 


mas Petit living in Paul's Churchyerd without Date, with Mr. Tuné's Preface to Henry VIII. . 


at the beginning, and d urigonus's Verſes at the end, without Cuts. Rs 
In 1555. The Works of Geſtray Chaucer newly printed, with divers works which never 
' were printed before, were printed by Richard Kele in Lombard ſtreet, Cum privilegio “. 


This Edition has only a Cut of the Knight. The great Initials are finely cut in Wood, and the 


A hath I R. in it. 


There is another Edition printed by Robert Toye dwelling in Poule's Churchyard at the ſign 


of the Bell, very like this, having J. R. in the A, as the former; but it has no Date. It has 
the / :»man's Tale before the Parſon's; and the Contents are the ſame with thoſe of Bon- 
ham's Edition 1542. and ſeems to be the ſame with that of 1561. at the end of which is 


printed the Story of Thebes by Lzdgate, after which is this Note; Imprinted at London by 
Jhon Kyngſtone for Jhon Wight dwellyng in Poules Churchyard. Anno 1561. which was 


the Edition which Mr. Stow tays was increaſed by his labour", It is thought he received 
great helps in this Work from the Collections of 7ohn Shirley Eſq; who was a great Tra- 


veller in divers Countries, and among other labours, had painfully collected the Works of 
 Ceffrey Chaucer, and John Lideate and other learned Writers, in ſundry Volumes, which 


Mr. S owns he ſaw, and partly poſſeſſed . This Gentleman dyed the twenty firſt of 


Ottober 1456. and was buried in the Pariſh Church of St. Bartholomew the Leſs, London *. 
Mr. Bag ford ſays, Chaucer's Works were printed by John King ſtone, and George Biſhop 


in 1561. and the year following by Adam Iſup. 


Mr. $row tells us, that they were the Third time put forth with Notes by him collected 


out of divers Records and Monuments, which he delivered to his loving and learned friend 


Mr. Thomas Speght, who having drawn them into a good form and method, printed them 


5 in 1597. Mr. $tow”s additions begin at Fol. CCC XL. and are as follows; 


” 


A Balad of gentilneſſe, A Proverb againſt Covetiſe and Negligence, Againſt unconſtant 


women, In the praiſe (or rather diſpraiſe) of women for their doubleneſs, The Craft of 


Lovers, A Poem beginning, Of their nature they greatly them delite, The X Commaunde- 
ments of Love, The IX Ladies worthie, The Poems beginning, Alone walkyng, &c. Tn the 
ſeaſon of Feverere, &c. O mercifull and o merciable. How Mercury with Pallas, Venus, 

and Minerva appered to Paris of Troic, &c. I have a Ladie, &c. O moſſie Quince, &c. 
Loke well aboute, &c. A Poem beginning, The long nyghtes when every creature, and that 
beginning, In womanhede as autlours all write, The Court of Love. There were allo added 
in this Edition Chancer's Dreame, beginning, When Flora the Quecue, &c. and The Floure 
and the Leaf. at: | os 


This was printed by Adam Iſlip, at the charges of Thomas Wight, and was begun in 1597, 


but not publiſhed till the year following. It was dedicated by Mr. Speght to Sir Robert Cecil 


| afterwards Earl of Sa/z5bury; after which follows Mr. Beaumont's Letter to Mr. Speght (preſ- 
ſing him to haſten this Edition with his Notes) and the Life of Chaucer drawn up by Mr. Speght 
from Mr. rows Collections, together with a Print of Chaucer from his Picture in Occleve's 
Book: And at the end is added an Explanation of old and obſcure Words, a Tranſlation of the 
French in Chaucer, a Declaration of the Authors cited by him, together with ſome Corre- 
Ctions and Annotations; and after the Story of T hebes there is a Catalogue of Liagate's Works. 
This was reprinted in the fame year by Richard Kele, and (as Mr. Bag ford ſays) by George 
Bijhop towards the end of the year. EE | SE 
There is a Copy of the Edition 1597. with MS. Notes of Junius in the Bodleyan Library 
amongſt his MSS. [N*.5121.9.] but neither did thoſe Notes nor his other Papers there of that 


| nature (which 1 likewiſe conſulted) afford that aſſiſtance which might be expected from ſo 


t Mr. Bag“ in his ColleRiors, vw tbid. 
u |, * durvey ot London and Weſtminſier, Laſt Edit. B. 6. * bid. B. 4. p. 232, 233. 
p. 15, 18. | 
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great a Name; moſt of them being very imperfect, or drawn up rather jor his own ule than 
for the information of others. 

In 1602. Mr. Speght put out another Edition with ſome Improvements; in which was fitſt 
printed the Treatiſe intituled Zack Upland. He allo inferred the Notes of the tormer Edition 
amongſt the old and obſcure words, and added a Tranflation of the Latin in Chancery. 

Mr. Francis Thynne, Lancaſter Herald, Son to Mr. // liam Tyne, intended to have put 
out an Edition of Chancer with Notes, as the [ralians had Perrarch, and others, in their 
Language“; having, beſides the helps lett him by his Father, made Collections of his own tor 
that purpoſe : But whether Mr. Het had the ule of them for this Edition, or what became 
of them doth not appear. Mr. A. Il od ſays Mr. Thynne aſſiſted Mr. Oe with his Notes 
and Directions, as allo with conſiderable Materials for writing of Chancer's Lite *: But that is 
very improbable, ſince Mr. Speght doth not acknowledge any ſuch afliſtance where he men- 
tions Mr. Thynne's intention of undertaking a new Edition of Chaucer *, _ 

The laſt Edition in 1687. ſcarce deſerves a mention here, having all the defects of the for- 
mer ones, with many additional Errors of it's own. It is turviſhed with a pompous Tule 
Page only for Sale, pretending that it was compared with the beſt MSS. and that fcycral 
things were added never before in print, which ate only Two Advertiſements; one ar h. 
beginning, that the P:/grim's Tale could not be found; the other at the end, pretengniy, 1 
have found the Concluſion of the Co4e's and Sguzer's Tales. To the tormer he ductts theic 
Lines to be added; : PE | PD. 


What thorow himſelf and his felaw that foug ht, 
Unto a miſchief” both they were brought, 
The tone ydamned to priſon perpetually, 

The tother to deth, for he cout not of clergy, 

And therefore yong men learne while ye may, | 
That with many divers thonghts beth pricked all the day, 
Remembre you what miſchief cometh of miſcovernaunce, 
Thus mowe ye learne worſchip and come to ſubſtaunce ; 

_ Thimk how grace and governaunce hath brought aboune 
Many a poore man'ys Son chefe ſlate of the Town. : 
Ever rule thee after the beſt man of name, 

And God may grace thee to come to the ſame. 


At the end of the Squier's Tale, after the two Verſes of the third part which are extant, he 
directs to add the Lines before ſet down out of Mr. Seldeu's MS. with the addition of the 
two following Lines between the ſixth and ſeventh Verſes; =” | 


So on this mattere I may no lenger dwell, 
But ſtint my clack, and let the other tell, 
Therefore oft Cl. oft) taketh, cc. 


Beſides theſe Editions of CHaucer's Works together, ſeveral of his Poems have been printed 
ſeparately, at ſeveral times. 1 „ i 1 
The Deſcription of the Plowman and his Tale, were printed in 1686. in 4% with Notes 
which are thought by ſome to be Mr. Francis Thynnes. 5 | 
In 1635. Sir Francis Kinaſton of Otely in Shropſhire publiſhed the Firſt and Second Books 
of Troilus and Creſeide, with an elegant Latin Verſion of them in Rhime, dedicated to Pat. 
Junius, Library Keeper to the King: And in the Epiſtle to the Reader, he promiſes to 
tranſlate the remaining Books in the ſame manner; and in cale that Eſſay met with the Ap- 
probation of the Learned to publiſh the whole, with a Comment or Notes for the tuller 
Illuſtration of that Poem. And it ſeems he lived to finiſh this Work, though not to publith 
it; for I have been informed that there was a MS. of it in the hands of the late Dr. Henry 
 Alariche, Dean of Chriſt-Church, Oxon. (whoſe Name is ncver to be mentioned by a Mem— 
ber of that Society without the utmoſt Reſpect and Gratitude) out of which Mr. Urry pro- 
cured ſome of the Notes to be tranſcribed , which have been wade uſe of in the Gloffary. I 
could never learn what became of that MS. bur I am perſw aded if it falls into the hands of 
a perſon capable to judge of it, he will not grudge the Learned World the uſc of ſo valu- 
able a Piece by ſuppreſſiug it, or delaying it's Publication. 8 : 
An Anonymous Writer publiſhed a Comment on the Miller's Tale, and on the Prologue 
and Tale of the Wife of Bath in 1665. at the inſtance (as he lays) of ſeveral Perſons of Qua- 


— 


— 


sSpeght to the Reader, before this Edition. 5 In his Epiſtle to the Reader, as befure; 
2 Ath. Oxon. Vol. I. col. 319. in Franci: Thynne. | 
m lity, 


3 The PREFACE. - 


lity, who importuncd him to go on with the reſt; but the Author excuſes himſelf, on ac- 
count of his Age, from proceeding any further in that Work. 3 
Mr. Aſhmole printed the Chanon's Teman's Tale with ſome Notes, in his Theatrum Che- 
micum in 165%. | = | | | 
Mr. Dryden turned into modern language the Knight's Tale, the Wife of Bath her Tate, 
and the Nonne's Prieſts Tale, and alto the Poem Of the Floure and the Leafe, which arc 
printed amongſt his Fables in 1700. and at the end of that Book, thole Poems are printed as 
they were written by Chaucer. He alto wrote the Character of a Good Parſon, in Imita- 
tion of Chaucer's Deſcription of the Par /on in his Prologues, with lome Enlargements, which 
is printed in the ſame Volume. | . | 
Mr. Pope alſo modernized two of the Canterbury Tales, viz. The Merchant's Tale of 
January and May, and the Hife, Bath her Prologue, which are among his Works printed in 
1717. And fome other of our Author's Poems have been attempred by other ingenious Per- 
ſons in the ſame manner. | | 1 5 
I ſhall not trouble the Reader in this place with a particular Enumeration of the other 
Books which I had occaſion to make ule of in compiling the G/ofary, many of them being 
mentioned in the Explanation of the Abbreviations, &c. before it, and the reſt quoted at 
length where they are referr'd to in the Body of ir. He will cafily obſerve how much this 
Work, ſuch as it is, owes to the Harleyan Libraries: But I muſt not omit making my parti- 
cular Acknowledgments to the Right Honourable the Lord HARLEY, not only for his readi- 
nels in communicating fuch MISS. and printed Books as were neceſſary to be conſulted in 
the progreſs of it (a Quality which he enjoys in common with other learned Collectors of 
Books) but for his perſonal Directions in very many Particulars relating to it, without which 
the ule of his numerous and valuable Collection could not have been ſo available ro my De- 
ſvn. Had I conſulted his Lordſhip's Inclinations more than the Advantages which the Lear- 
ned may receive from his Communicative Diſpoſition, I ſhould have concealed this, as I do 
many other uncommon Favours I have received from him: But it may be of no ſmall ſervice | 
to ſuch as may be hereafter engaged in a Task of the like nature, to be informed where 
they may reccive the beſt Inſtructions, as well as Materials, for the accompliſhment 
of it. ** 8 Dy re . 85 
Before I procced to make an Apology for the Defects of the Gloſſary, I ſhould acquaint the 
Reader, that many of the Ancient Engliſh Poets have been read over in order to make it the 
more perfect, many words occurring frequently in them, which we read but once, or very ſel- 
dom, in our Author; and thercforè the ſenſe could not be well determined without looking 
into other Writers of the ſame Age. Amongſt theſe Gower and Liagatèe were of moſt ule, 
the latter being a cloſe Imitator of Chaucer's Language, as He was of that of the former; and 
as they borrow Thoughts and Expreſſions from one another, fo they give light to the mu- 
tual Illuſtration of one another. What is ſaid of Lidgate holds true in a great meaſure of Oc- 
cleve: And had there been time allowed for more Reading in this way, the G/ofary might 
have been made more univerſal ; but as it is, it will be found uſeful for the underſtanding of 
molt of the Old Engliſh Poets as well as Chaucer. ions 3 5 
Some will no doubt account it a Defect in this G/offary, that J have not entered fur- 
ther into the Etymologies of Words: To which I ſhall only anſwer, that I was at firſt enjoy: 
ned to be as ſhort as poſlible in the Explanation of them; which has been ſcrupulouſly ob- 
lerved, where it was not neceſſary to give the Origine of a Word in order to determine it's 
ſignification. Bur to make amends for the Compendiouſneſs of ir, in this reſpec, I have 
very frequently referred to the Authors where a fuller Explanation may be found. | _ 
It was once intended to have prefixed to the Gar lome general Rules for the better 
underſtanding of CHaucer's Language: But as there was not time allowed for drawing them 
up in a proper Method, the Reader mult be content to take them as he finds them occaſion- 
ally diſperſed through ir. © For the ſame reaſon another Deſign was laid afide, which would 
in ſome degree have compenſated the want of Notes upon Chancer; and that was to give a 
ſhort Hiſtory of Perſons and Places fo far as they were referred or alluded to in his Works: 
But that would have taken up more time to do it to the learned Reader's Satisfaction, as well 
as my own, than has been ſpent in putting out this Edition, as long as it has been in hand: 
For beſides the hints out of the Greek and Latin Authors, there are frequent Alluſions to Ro- 
mances and Legends in ſeveral Languages well known in Chaucer's time; ſo that to make 
that Work tolerable, the Undertaker muſt be Maſter of all that fort of Learning and Know- 
ledge which was peculiar to that Age. The Reader muſt therefore be contented with the 
tew Notions of that kind which he will find interſperſed in the Cary, and the Account 
of Authors ſubjoined to it, printed out of the former Editions with ſome Improve- 
ments. 9227 — — 
The Reader will find at the end of the G/offary a compleat Collection of the French and 
Latin Expreſſions uſed in Chaucer, which are not only tranſlated, but more fully explained 


than in the former Editions: And ſome Corrections are allo attempted where there are mani- 
feſt Corruptions. 5 | | 


I muſt 
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time, he was under a fort of neceſſity to introduce this Character. 


The PREFACE. 


— _ CC . 


I muſt not leave this Subject without doing juſtice to that worthy Gentleman, whole Name 


— — — —— — 


was mentioned in the laſt Propotals for this Edition, as having undertaken @ 9070 f ⁰ 


copious Gloſſary for the better underſtanding of this Poet. Such a Work pertormed by a 
Perlon of his extenſive Learning and uncommon Knowledge in this particular Study, would 
have fully anſwered that Character: But as we are deprived of the Benefit of his Labours in 
this kind (for what reaſons I am not at this time fatisficd) 1 would not have his Reputation 
ſuffer by the impertection of this Performance, and theretore am bound to acquit him of ha- 


ving any hand in compiling this G/oar'y. 
Some may poſſibly expect in a Preface of this kind an Account of the Original of EA. 


Poeſie, and of it's Progrels to our Author's time: But this hath been ſo fully and accurately 


performed by the learned Dr. Hickes, that IJ need not be aſhamed to own 1 had nothing to 


add, nor do] care to tranſcribe. 


Nor ihall I be more ſollicitous to vindicate this Author from the Imputation of Smut and 


 Oblecniry. It has been very well obſerved by others that he has put it into proper mouths; 


and that having propoled to himſelf to delcribe the Manners of all Degrees of Perſons in his 


I ſhall only add, that our 
relent Words of Ribaldry, which are of Eugliſb growth, were anciently Words of Decency, 
and had then a clean and modeſt ſigniſication. 3 | F 
The Number of Errata's needs no Apology to ſuch as arc acquainted with Works of this 
nature; efpcciaily it it be conſider'd that my diſtance trom the Preots could not, without very 
much rctarding the Work, allow me to revile the Sheets more than once: But I chole rather to 
the risk ot Ceufure by giving a full Liſt of the moſt material ones, than impote upon the 


7 n 


Reader by concgaling them. Many of them had patled unregarded in the tormer Editions, 


and were propagatcd from one of them to another: But I made a fcruple of correcting any of 
thole in the Text without cxpreſs Authority, but I have in the Given my Cone ctures 


concerning ſome of them as occaſion offered, and the reſt are corrected among the Frrata. 


Tholc parts of our Author's Works which are written in Profle abound molt with Errors of this 


fort; but none more than his Tranſlation of Bycthims de Conſolatione 1 'hilofophiz - Bur up- 


mens of what may be done by that means, „„ oro | 
I cannot conclude this Pretace without expreſſing my Regret rhar I have not ſufficient Ma- 
terials for enlarging upon the Character of Mr. *Urry, a Gentleman ſo remarkable, not only 


for his Learning and Induſtry, but more particularly for his great Charity, conſtant Integrity, 


and a peculiar Happineſs of being always moſt agreeable to his private Friends. But 1 muſt 


not omit the mention of his Gratitude to the Place of his Education, which he intended to 
expreſs by a Legacy of Five hundred Pounds towards the new building of Peckwater : And 


on collating the ſeveral patſages which are corrupted with the L Original, it will be found 
not very difficult ro reſtore moſt of them. The Reader will find in the Cat lome Speci— 


he often took occaſion to tell his Friends, with what cheartulucts he went on with this Work, 
as it would enable him the better to perform his pious and generous Intention; which ſince 


he did not live ro accomplith, muſt however be vratctully acknowledocd ro be in lome mca- 


ſure made good by his worthy Executor //1//:4m Brome Flq; formerly of Chriſt Church (who 
was likewite Mr. Q77y's intimate Friend, and at the ſame time with him an Ornament to thar 


Society) by appropriating a Third part of the Profits of this Edition to the carrying on of that 
Building.“ VV . 8 | | 
Having finiſhed what I had here to oſſer to the Reader's conſideration, I ſhall difinils him 


which was mentioned before: „If this is the Firſt Edition of Chancer that ever thou didſt read, 


it will be to little purpole to tell thee what pains I have becn ar to fit out this Edition for 


« thee. Thou wilt, may be, not thank me for what I have done, and complain of me for 


having left ſo much undone. All this I do believe thou mayſt do juſtly : Burit thou haſt rcad 
any of the former Editions, thou wilt be my witncts that J have been at fome trouble in 
lettling the Text, and giving Metre to the Poct's Veric, in collating many MSS. aud not 
a few Printed Books, writing out Indexes, looking Over a great many Dictionaries for words 
« I could not find, as well as for words I could. 
ſuch Books, thou wilt have fome compaſſion on my failings, being ſenſible ot the toil ot 
ſuch fort of creatures; and if thou art not yet an Editor, 1 beg truce of thee till thou art 


one, betore thou cenſureſt my Endeayours. 


T HE 


from any turther trouble, with Mr. 'Urry's own words to him in the ſhort Sketch of a Preface; 


In ſhort, it thou cver weit an Editor of 
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The Knight's Tale. I | 8 
The Miller's Tale. | . 
Ihe Reve's Prologue and Tale. 2 40; $0 - 
The Cooke's Prologue, and Tale of an unthrifty 

Prentice. | T6, $3 

The Coke's Tale of Gamelyn. _ ET | 


Ihe Man of Lawe's Prologue and Tale. 49, 50 


The Squict's Prologue and Tale. 59, 60 
The words of the Marchaunt to the Squier, and 
the words of the Hoſt to the Marchaunt. 65 


The Marchaunt's Prologue and Tale. 66, 67 
The Wife of Bath's Prologue. | | 
The Wife of Bat/'s Talc. | e 
The Frere's Prologue and Tale. 86, 87 
The Sumpnour's Prologue and Tale. 90, 91 
The Clerk ot Oxenford's Prologue and Tale. 96, 97 
The Frankclein's Prologue and Tale. 107, 108 
The Second Nonne's Prologue and Tale. 11 15, 116 
The Chanon's Yeman's Prologue. 129 
The Chanon s Yeman's Tale. 122 
The Doctour of Phiſike's Prologue and Tale. 128 
The wordes of the Hoſte. 130 
The Pardoner's Prologue and Tale. 132,133 
The Shipmann'is Prologue, and Tale. 138 
The wordes of the Hoſte. N 
The Prioreſſc's Prologue and Tale. 142, 143 
The wordes of the Hoſte to Chaucer. 144 
The Rime of Sir Thopas. 145 
The Hoſte mice the Rime of Sir Thopas 146 
 Chaucer's Tale of Melibeus. 147 
The Monke's Prologue and Tale. 160, 161 
The Nonne's Prieſt's Prologue and Tale. 168, 169 
The Manciple's Prologue and Tale. 174, 175 
The Plowman' Prologue and Tale. 178, 179 
The Parſon's Prologue and Tale. 190, 191 
The Retracation. 214 
The Romaunt of the Roſe. 215 
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The Second Book. | , 
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The Fourth Book. | 305 
The Fifth Book. | 218 
The Teſtament of C Kid. — 333 
The Complaint ot Cr eſeide. 0 | 336 


The Aſſemble of Ladies. 


The Legende of good Women. 338 
The Legende of Cleopatra Quene of Eg pete. 342 
The Legende of Thisbe of Balylone. 
The Legende of Did» Quene of Carthage. 38 


The Legende of Hypſipyle and Medea. 348 
The Legende of Lucrece of Rome. 5 350 
The Legende of Ariadne of Athens: 352 
The Legende of Pholomela. | 354 
The Legende of PHllis. ne, 356 
The Legende of Hypermneſtra. 357 
A godeiy Balade ot Chuucer 58 


The Boke of Boethius De Conſolatione Philoſ phig. 3 g | 

The Dreme of Chaucer. 

An Envoy to the Duke of Lancaſter after his Lad, 
of Blanch. 413 

The Aſſemble of Foules. | 


| ”” 2p 
The Floure of Courteſie, made by John Lidge. 419 
How pyte is dede, &c. 421 


La belle Dame ſans mercy. 422 
Ot Quene Annelida, and falſe Arcite. | 439 
The Complaint of Annelida to falſe drcite. 432 


453 | 


The Concluſions of the Afrolabie. 439 
The Complaint oi the blacke Knight. 451 
A Praiſe of Women. e 456 
The Houle of Fame, Firſt Book. "498 - 
The Second Book. | | 461 
The Third Book 465 
The Floure and the Leafe. ” 4572 
The Prologue to the Teſtament of Love. 478 
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The Lamemacion of Marie Magdalcine, #20 
The Remedie of Love. 526 
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The Complaint of Mars. $32 
The Complaint of Venus. 533 
The Letter of Cupide. | | 534 


A'Balade in commendacion of our Ladie. 538 
John Gower unto the noble King Henry IV. 540 
A laiy ng of Dan John, Ther bei he foure e &c. 


IF 
Balade de bon conſail. ib. 
Of the Cuckowe and the Nightingale. 1b. 
Se Gen, unto the Lordes and Gentilmen of the 
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A Balade teching what is gentilnes, Cc. _ 7 


A Proverbe agaynſt Covetiſe and Negligence. ih. 


A Balade againſt Women unconſtaunt. ib. 
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The IX. Ladies worthie. 555 
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How Mercurie with Palas, Tenus and Minerva ap- 
percd to Paris of Trote, XC. 557 

A balade pleſaunte, I have a Ladie, &C. ib. 
O Moſſie Quince, &C. 558 
A balade warnyng men to beware of deceittull 
women, Loke well aboute, &c. 1b. 
longe nyghres when every creature. 1b. 


A balade declaring that womens chaſtite doeth 
moche excel all treſure worldly, In wommbede, 
&c. 33 
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Chaucer's Dreame, When Flora, the quene, &c. 572 
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88 
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e the Rhime of Sir Thopaz. 
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Ometime in Ergee, hs noble 
There Were cig! Clerkis 0 
F Philoſophers of table di (crecion; 
Of whom was asked, to provin their prudence, 
1. 18 nt 9. * is Ons Of t de Tke 10 oh 2Higence: 
| ” 9 which they anſwered : x lter their chtent, 
As here doth 28 plaine and evident. 


Thee ficlt que tion was, What ertl.ly thing 
1 beſt, and unto God molt commendable ? 
The firſt clerke antwerwd without tarying, 

A mann' 18 ſoule ever firme and ſtable 
In right, and | from the trouth not variable. 
Dut now alas! full fore may we wepe; 

For covetitc hath broughte trourh allcepe. 


region. 


The ſend; \W ak thing is moſt odious? 
A double man, ſayed the Philoſopher, 
With virgine fa ce, aud a taile venomous, 
With a fair view, and a falſe proter : 
A corrupt carien in a golden tree. 
It is a monlter in natures linage, 
One man to havin a double vit my 


The third queſtion, What is the beſte dower 
| That may be to a wife appropriate? 
| A clene lite, was the clerkis anſwer, 
Without ſinne, all chaſte, and inviolate 
From all deceits, and ſpeches inornate, 
Or countenaunce, which ſhall be to diſpiſe: 
No fire make, and then no ſmoke woll ariſe. 


The fourth queſtion | "was J What maiden may 
Be called clene in chaſtitic dt 
The tourthe cler ke anſwered, which alway 
Every creature is aſhamde on to lie, 
Ot whom men reporten great honeſtie: 
Good maidens kepe youre chaſtitie forth, 
And remember that good name is gold worth. 


[ "The filth] Who? is a pore man ever full of wo? 
A coyctous man which is à nigon, 
He that in his herte can never fay ho; 
The more gode, the leſle diſtribution; 
The richer, the worle of condition: 


full grete ſcience, 


(The ſixth 


diy QUESTIONS with their 


RES. 


Men in this coaſt clepen him a niggard, 
(And Sir Guy the bribour is his Iteward. 


Which is a rich man without fraud? 
He vs canne to his gode ſuffiſe; 
Wi iateycr he hath, he ycveth God the laud, 
And kepeth him clene from all covetiſe ; : 
He deſires nothing in ungodly wiſe; 
His body 1s-hcre, his mind is above: 
He is a rich man, for God doth him love. 
Who is a foote? Is the ſerenth demand; 
He that wolde hurt, and hath no powere; 


T Might he mikell, much wolde he command ; 


His malice grete, his might nought were; 
He threteth full faſt, full li: e may "he dere: 
He thinketh not how men have ſayed beforne, 
God ſcndcih a ſhreude Cowe a ſhort horn. 


Who i is a wiſe man? is the eight queſtion ; 
He that might noye, and doth no annoiance; 


Might puniſh; and Jeavcth puniſſion ; 


A man mercifull, without vengcaunce: 

A wile man puttith in re memberaunce 
[This] Say ing, Had I venged all mine harme, 
My cloke had not been furr:d halfe ſo warme. 


Explicit. 
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AND 24 


To the Kinges molt noble grace, and 
to the Lords and Knightes of the 
Garter. 5 


＋ O you wells of honour and worthinelle. | 
T Our Chriſten King, the hcire and ſucceſſour 
Unto Juſtinian's devout tenderneſle, 

In the faith of Jeſu our redemptour; 

And to you, lordis of the Garter, floure 

Of chevalrie, as men you clepe and call, 
The lord of vertue, and of grace authour, 
Graunt the fruit ot your loſe never appall. 


Septem Sapientum Sententiæ apud Auſon. 
BIAS 


Quenam uma leni? Mens que sibi conſcia recti. 
#armnicies homing que maxima? Solus homo alter. 


PRAIENEUS, 


FF Qt dives ? Qu nil cupiat. Guis pauper ? Avarus. 
Tie dos marrone eule errima? Vita pudica. 
Que caſta eſt? De qua mentiri ſama veretur, 
Tod prudentis opus? uu poſit, nolie nocere, | | 
Quad flults proprium ? Non poſe, & wells nocere, ; | 
| O liege 
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= liege lorde, that have the likeneſſe 
O! Contlantine, th'enſample and mirrout 
To princes all, in humble buxo: mencilc 
To holy chu rch, O veray {uſtainour 
And pil cr ot our faith. and werriour 
Againe of herefies the bitter gall: 
Doe forth, doc forth, continue your ſuccour, 
Hold up Chriſtis banner, let it not tall. 


This Iſle or this had ben but hetheneſle, 
N'ad be of your faith the force and vigour; 
And yet this day the fiendis crabbedneſſe 
Wenith tully to catch a ume and houre, 
To have on us your lieges a ſharpe fhoure, 
And to his fcrvitude us xnitte and thrall : 
But aye we truſt in you our protectour, 
On your conſtaunce we awaitin all. 


Commaundith that no wight have hardineſſe, 
O worthy king, our Chriſten Empcrour, 
Ot the faith ro diſputin more or lefie 
Openly emonges peple: Her errour 
Springeth all day, and cngendrith rumour. 
Makith ſuch law, and for ought may betall, 
O bſcrve it wele, thereto be ye doctour; 
Doth ſo, and God in gloric ſhall you ſtall. 


Ye Lordis eke, ſhining in noble fame, 
To which appropred i is the maintenaunce 


Of Chriſt'is cauſe, in honour of his name, 


Shove on and pur his focs to utteraunce; 
God wolde fo, and ſo wolde cke your legiaunce ; 
To the two aye prickith you your dewte. 
Who fo nat kepeth this double obſervaunce, 
Oft merite and honour naked is he. 


Tour ſtile fayith [that] ye ben foes to ſhame: 


Now kith of your faith the perſeveraunce, 

In which an hepe ot us ben halt and lame. 
Our chriſten king of Englonde and of Fraunce, 
And ye my lordis with your alliaunce, _ 

And other faithful peple that there be, 
Truſt 1 to God, ſhall quench al this noiſance, 
And this lond ſet in high proſperite. 
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Conquelt ot high prowellc is for to tame 
be.wild wodeneſſe of all this mitcreaunce; q 
Right to the rote daily repe ye that lame. 
dlepen nat this, but tor God's pleſaunce 
And his mother, andn ignittaunce 
That ye ben of ſaint Georg ze's livere, 
Doth him fervice, and knightly Seife iice s 
For Chriltis caule is his, well knowan ye. 


Stifte ſtand in that, and ye ſhall greve and grame 
The toe to pece, the hotice of "diftaunce ; ; 
That now 1s erneſt, turnc it into game; 
Now kithe of your belcve the conſtaunce, 
Lord liege and lordis, have in re membraunce, | 
Lord of all is the blistull Trinme, 
Ot whole vertue the mightic habund aunce 
You herten and ſtrengthen in faithtull unite. 


Explicit. 
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| Chancer's Prophecie. 


| * faith faylith in Pricſt'ts ſawes, 

\ And lordes heſtes are holde tor lacs, 
And robberic is holde purchace, 

And letcherie is holde ſolace; | 

Then ſhall the lond of Albion 

Be brought to gicat confuſion. 


346 


II falleth for a gentleman 
To ſay the beſt that he can 
Alwaies in mann'is abſence, 
And the ſooth in his preſence. 


5 commeth by kind of gentil blood 


To caſt away all hevinefle, 
And ger togither wordis good, 
The werke of wildome bearcth witnefle. 


So this Stanza is entitled in a Book in the Aſhmelean Aluſcum. No. 69%, sr. p. 102. 
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ANNE R 


= Hrxras Our Truſty and Well-beloved Johz Urry, Student of Chift- 


Church College in our Univerſity of Oxford, hath humbly repreſen- 


ted unto Us, that he hath with great Labour and Expence prepared for the 
| Prefs a compleat and correct Copy of the Works of Geffrey Chaucer, with a 
Gloſſary, and in order thereunto has carefully peruſed and compared not 
only all the former Editions of Value, but many rare and ancient Manuſcripts 

not hitherto conſulted; from the collating of which he hath in a great mea- 
| ſure reſtored and perfected the Text, amending many Errors and Corruptions 
that have crept in, and continued in all the Editions hitherto printed, re- 


marked many Pieces in them fallly aſcribed to Chaucer, and added ſeveral en- 


tire Tales never yet printed, as well as many ſingle Lines hitherto omitted 


in former Editions of this Work; by which Alterations, Amendments and 


Additions, the Work is in a manner become new; and has therefore humbly 
beſought Us to grant him Our Royal Privilege and Licence for the ſole Print- 
ing and Publiſhing thereof for the Term of Fourteen Years: We being gra- 
ciouſly inclined to encourage the ſaid Undertaking, are pleaſed to condeſcend 
to his Requeſt, and do therefore by theſe Preſents grant unto him the ſaid 
John Urry, his Heirs, Executors, Adminiſtrators and Aſſigus, Our Royal Li- 
_ cence and Privilege for the ſole Printing and Publiſhing the Works of Gee 
_ Chancer as he hath collated them with the Manuſcripts, and the Gloſſary afore- 
ſaid, for the Term of Fourteen Years from the Date hereof, ſtrictly forbid- 
ding and prohibiting all Our Subjects within Our Kingdoms and Dominions 
do reprint the ſame, either in the like, or in any other Volume or Volumes 
| whatſoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter or diſtribute any Copies thereof 
reprinted beyond the Seas, during the aforeſaid Term of Fourteen Years, with- 
out the Conſent or Approbation of the ſaid John Urry, his Heirs, Executors, 
Adminiſtrators and Aſſigns, under his or their Hand and Seals firſt had and ob- 
| tained, as they will anſwer the contrary at their Peril. Whereof the Maſter, 
Warden, and Company of Hationers are to take notice that the ſame may be en- 
tred in their Regiſter, and that due Obedience be rendred thereunnto. 
Given at Our Court at Ken/mgton the Twentieth Day of July 1714. in the 
Thirteenth Year of Our Reign, „ gs 


By Her Majeſty's Command 
V 


N. B. This Licence was | Aſſigned by Mr. Urry unto Bernard Lintot Bookſeller, the Seventeenth Day 


of December 1714. 
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An E xplan at ion of the Abbreviations uſed in the following 
GLOSSARY. 


Fr. Gl. 


(Gam. 
Gl.Lob. 


GEV. 
Gr. 


5 = 
Hb. 


Hick. 


Hyp. - 
Hyper. 
Ib. 
It. 


Huuncer's A. B. C. Page 588 
AF. The Aſlemble of Foulcs 413 
AL. The Aflemble of Ladies 433 
An. Of Quene Aunelidu and falſe Ar- 
C1te 430 
Ar. The Legende of Ariadne of Athen, 352 
AS. Saxon or Anglo-Saxon: 
Aſtr. The Conclutions of the Aſtrolabie 439 
Bal. Certaine Blades 5 | 349 
Bal. Lad. A Ballade in commendacion of ourLadic 538 
D. Ia Helle Dame ſon mercy 422 
Ber. The Merchant's {ccond Tale, or the Hiſto- 
| TY:C Of Ber jn 690 
BI. Kn. Tlie Co! op! aint of the Blacke Knight 451 
Blo. Blots (lollograpby. | 
Blo. L. D. Bliunt“ 1 1w- Dictionary. 1 
Bocth. - The Bok of Bocthius, De Conſolati ne PBilo- I 
GE NY opti, q 359 
Ca. 1, 2. Caxton's firſt and ſe cond E dition of Chaucer 5 
| | W Orks. 
B. Cambro-Biitan.. or Welſh. Pe 
AY Tic Complaint of Criſeide 38 
. (ſhuucer's Tale of Melibeus — 47. 
h. Dr. Chaucer's Dreme | — 372 
J. The Legende of Cleopatra SIE] 
L. Phe Court of Eove 560 
NL. ---* The C ompla; nt ot Mars "432 
MV. The omplaint of Mars and I *nus 530 
CN. Ot the Cuckowe and the Nightingale 543 
Com. A Comment on the Plowman's Tale, 
55 printed in 1666. | 
Er. The Teſtament of Creſcide 333 
CV. The Complaint ot Venus =. tb. 
Cup. The Letter of Cupide. 5 534 | 
„%% . | = 
Di. The Legende of Dido Quene of Carth, age 245 
Dr. Ch. The Dreme ot Chaucer 
f. forte, Perhaps. 
Fa. I. 1. The tutt Book of the Houſe of Fame 458 
Fa. L.2. The ſecond Book _ 461 
Fa. L. 3. The third Book ——— — — 465 
Fl. Ihle Floure of Courteſie "A191 
; The Floure and the Leate 473 
Fort. Plaintite to Fortune 548 


| Ir French: But when it is tollowed by a Number, it 


ſtands for the Diviſion beginning p. 86. 


and ending p. 114. Containing the 
Frerc's, the Sompnour” s,. the Clerke of 


| Oxenford? s, and the Frankelein's Tales. 
GI urin ad Scriptores Medi & lufimæ La 
tinitutis, Autore Carolo du Freie, Cc. 
The Coke* 5 Tale ot (r, T 116 ly 36 
The Glollary to L obineat's Uikoire de 
_ Bretagne. 
Thc Glotlaryto > Do 9 lags ir gil.Edinb. 1710. 
Greek. 


II. 1, 2.3 4. MSS. in the. Fatlof Oxford's and the Lord 


Hiarlih's Libraries. Sce the Preface. 
A Balade to King 11. Al IV. RY 
-Hibernic. Iriſh. :. 


Hicke/ I heſaurus Li ing arum Septenti jonalium. 


- Hick.Somn. Dr. Ii dee M&S Additions tones Saxon 


Dictionary in the Lord Hales Library. 
The Legende ot Hip/prle and Medea 348 


The Legende ot Hypermncſtra 357 
 1bidem, in the lame place. 
Italian. 


404 


q Upl. Jake Uplande 90 
Kyn, dir Francis Kynaſton's Verſion of Troilus and 
Creſcide into Latin Rhy me, and his Notes 
thereupon. See Morter in the Gloſſary. 
La. The Man of Lawe's Talc 49 
Lat | 4! OR 
Leg Legendum, To be read. 
Luc. Tic Legende of Lucrece of Rome 3 350 
EW. The Legende of good Women 338 
Magd. The Lamentacion of Marie Magdaloeine 520 
Men. Fr. Mcage de POrigine de la langue Fe auife. 
Men. It. Mena; ze dell, Origini della Lingua Taliand. 
Mo. 1, ie Dwiſion containing the Monke's, the- 
1 Nounc's Prieſt's, the Manciple Sand the 
| Plowman's Tales p. 160. to 189 
MR. The D.viſion which contains the Miller's 
and the Reve's Tales, and the Coke's 
3 Tale of an unthrifty Prentice p. 24 to 35 
MS. Ch. Mr, ChuInondely's MS. See the Preface. 
MS. Sp. A MS of Troilu, and Creſeide, in which is 
written Hen ict Spelman. See the Preface. 
| MV. The Complaints of Mars and Vezus 532 
| No. The Diviſion which begins p. 115. and 
contains the Second Nonne's, the Cha- 
non's Ycoman's, the Doctour of Philike's, 
the Pardoner's, the Shipman's, the Prio- E 
reſlc's Tales, and the Rime of Sir Thopas ; 
| ending 146 
Pars The Parſon's Tale 190 
PB. The Legende of Philomela 354 
| Phyl. Te Legende of Phyllis 356 
Pi. How Pyre i is dede 421 
PP. Pier Plowman's Viſ ions | 
Prol. The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales, to- 
gether with the Knight's Tale, from 
— p. I. to 24 
Pr. RI. Prologue to the Remedy of Love 526 
PT. The mery Adventure of the Pardonere and 
| Tapfſtere, &c. | 594 
| PW. A Praile of Women | 456 
Py. 1,2. yen s firſt and lecond Edition of Chaucers 


Works. 


| Ray Coll. Mr. Ray's Collection of Engliſh Words uſed | 


in the Northern and Southern Countries. 
2 Edt. 1691. 


Rich. Richelet's D.ctionary. 

RL. The Remcdic of Love | 527 

RR. The Romaunt of the Roſe 199 

Se. Scogan unto the Lords and Gentlemen of the 

King's Houle. | 546 

Sco. Scotch. | | | 5 

Sk. Skinner's Etymoligicon Lingua Anglicans. 

Somn. Somner's Saxon Dictionary. 

Sp. Speght's Gloſſary to Chaucer's Works. 

Spelm. 8 G arium Archa ologicum. 

Sq. The Diviſion containing the Squier's and 
- the Marchaunt's Tales p. 59 to 75 

Teſt. The Teſtament of Lore 478 

Th. The Legende of Th: be of Ba ;rlone 343 

Tr. L. 1. The firſt Book of Troilus and e 269 

Tr. L. 2. The ſecond Book — 277 

Tr. L. 3. The third Book — 291 

Tr. L. 4. The fourth Book — 305 

Tr. L. 5. The fifth Book ——— — ——— 318 

V. 


Vide, See. When it follows a Word; it 
refers to it in the Gloſſary. | 


The Wite of Bath's Rates and Tale 76 
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 Abaſhed, Fr. 1347. L Ot, Al bachſthe, as in 24S. Ch.] 


Abide, Fr. 3076. To forbear, refrain. 


Abit: Abideth. AR, 4977. | 


Ablaſſun:: Frequent waſhings uſed by Chymitts. NV. 577. 


? 


Sometimes ſignifies In; as, Agame ; in Game, 
or Jelt. Tr. L. 3. 651. Sonclumcs, On or In; 
as, A Goddis hal“; On God's part, or be- 


morning. Tr. L. 5. 14. Anight; In the night. Arno ; 
In two. It is otten put before Verbs in the Perfect Tenſe, 
as i and y are; as Ago, Gone ; Anone, Known, Cc. 
and ſometimes in other Tenſcs; as Arede, Aſlide, Ataft.| 
It 1s put bctore Verbs inſtead of To, as Ado, Adine, It 
18 lometimes prefixed to Nouns; as Aviſioun, Avow, &c. 


And to Adverbs; as Anone; Now; Anye;  Nigh.| 
Sometimes it ſtands for Have; as, awedded, &c. 


A per ſe; A by it ſelf, Au extraordinary and incom- 
parable pcrton, .A, Nonpareil. Cr. 78. | 
Abacke, Abak, Abike : Back, backwards, behind. Shed: 
abake ; Shed, ſpread or flowing down behind, or on 
he hag, - (7..223- 
Caſt down, athamed ; Aſtoniſhied, amazed. 

Abate, abatin, To overthrow, to caſt down. p. 205, 4. To 
leſſen. RR. 1061. Abated; Calt or thrutt down. 
p. 193, a; from the Fr. Abbatre, Abbatu. . 

Abazid : Aſtoniſhed, confounded. RR. 3646. Aſhamed. 
Dr. Ch. 614. NY | 

Abedge, Abegge, Abigg : To abide ; To ſuffer, | 

Abet: Abetting, aſſiſtance. Tr. L. 2. 357. where MS. 
Ch. reads Abetiynge ; but Ca. Ounſql. 1 


Abie: To abide; To ſuffer for. It is uſed indifferently 
in a good and bad ſenſe; as in AR. 5888. To find or 
receive benefit or advantage: But in ATK. 1285. Ns. 
715. &c. To ſuffer hurt, &c. And in this ſenſe it comes 
from Bay, Which is uſed in the ſame manner. Sec 
Abong ht. | | 
Abjefte : Calt away, removed, layd aſide. XL. 345. 
Vile, mean, baſe. Boeth. 


Abite: an Abode, Habitation. RR. 1914. Abideth. Tr. 


L. 1. 1092, where Ca. reads abydyth. Allo Habit. CL. 


1094. RR. 4914. 
Abiit, Abitte : Abideth, dwelleth, Rayeth. XK. 50 12,4989. 
Able: Fit, proper. KR. 986. Fr. Habile. Allo, To fit or 
qualify. Sc. 32. Abled : Enabled, qualifycd. p. 497, a. 


Ablyng : Enabling, qualifying, fitting. p. 364, b. Lat. 


Aptans ; and perhaps it ſhould be there read ap!yng. 


Abnormeth: Disfigureth, dilguiſeth. Tr. L. 1. 328. From 
the Lat. Abnor mis, Out of rule or order. But Ca, in- 
Read of it reads He bourneth. 


N 
” 3 2 4 * Tn \ 
K: 


OSSARY, & 


Abote : Caſt down, daunted. Ch. Dr. 1290. See Aba. 
Avounhr, Abourhe, Aboyghun : Bought ; Sutteicd, paid 


dcar for,  Sce Abie. | 


half; 4 morrom; On the morrow, Or In the] Abountin tor Aboutin, MR. 1040. About. Af. Ch. Das the 


whole Verſe better, thus; | 
And about midnioht wenten thei to veſt, 

Alraide. Rwaked, Railed up. Ont of her mafitneſs abraide, 

Fr. 2082. Awake, raiſcd out of her furpnze ; from the 


Sce Abr. ide. : 


Abroad. It is alſo uſed as Þraide, breyde, I”. Os: of his 
wit abrede ; Run mad, or out of his fentes. Cy. 45. See 

Abraide, Abreide, and Breide. a 

Abredge, Abregge: To abtidge, ſhorten, leſſen, abate, 

77. L. z. 263. which is better read in 27S. Sp. 

But only to abren thy digreſs, 

Abreide, Abreyd : To ſtart up; To awake. Alſo Awa- 
ked, aroſe. See Breide. | | 

Abſolute : Abſolved, freed. Boeth. 

Abuſion: An Abule. Tr. L. 4. 999% | 

Aby, Abyin, Abyith. Sec Abie, and Abedpe. 

Aby:te : Abideth, continueth. Hen. 285. See Abitr. 

Acceſſe A Feaver, an Ague. BI. Kn. 136. Fr. Aces de 
fieure is a Fit of an Ague. Thc Acc of an Ague is 
the approaching or coming on 0: the Fit, and the Ve 
ceſs, whom the Fit is over and leaves the Patient: In 
LancaſLire they ſtill call the Ague it felf, The Acceſs Blo, 

Accidie Suh, Lazineſs, an Indiſpolition to Devotion. 
Accidia, Acidia, pro Ac:dia, Gr. Anda, Vatuita, curæ, 
vel Maroris alundantia. 

Accord. See Acord. | 

Accordant : Accordinp, agreeing, agrecable to. Accor- 
dannce : Accord, agreemunt, Boch. Acturdidin ; Agieed. 
LIV. 165. 

Accuſe To. diſcover, betray. RR. 1591. Accuſement: 
Acculation.: Tr. L. 4. 550. : 
Achate: A contract, bargain; Buying. p. 362, 4. Achatc: : 

Purchaſes. Tet. L. 2. | 

Achekid ; Choaked. Ar. 123. 

Accheve, Acheve : To accompliſh. N. 4652, To act. 
1b. 5882. Acheded: Atchicved, wbiaucd, attaincd, 
BD. 588. RR, 2549. Finiſhed, ended. Fr. Allever, 
To finiſh, G . | | 

Achoken: Io choak. Alſo, Surfcitc:l, 

Ackele, CL. 1076, (or as it is in Goaer, L. 4. Alcle) To 
c00l. 


Abode : Delay. Abodu : Delays. Tr. L. 3. 856. 


ö Acloyeth Cloyeth, ſurſciteth. AF. 517. 


7 A. f Acbie + 


„ Abpedun 5 Auſerre, eximere, eruntre, liberare_ 
 Abpoven, ſet tree, delwered, and Afetaph. Awaked. 


Abrede (tor 10 it ſhould be rad in one word. XF. 2563.) 


* 


_ 


» ——— — 
. 


. — 


n 


32 


I 


AP 


tt. th. 


A015 : To quiet, eaſe, relieve. RR. 3564, 3718. See Cove. 

Acomber + To encomber ; To lye down, to wallow. Pre!. 
3610. 

Acom hereus, Atombrow : Cumberſome, troubleſome. 
* 7 EN 8 6 

Acombrit, Ber. 2910. Acomered, Teſt. L. 3. Enconibred, 
brought into great ſtreights ; Diſturb. 

Acorde, Acordment : An agreement, bargain. Ber. 1837. 
Conſent. She fell of bis accorde; She conſented. Er. 


. | | ; 
Acquite : To diſcharge one's duty. Fr. 1957. See Aqsite. 
Acvok: : Crooked, awry ; Wrong; CL. 378. 


Afi: Publick Acts; Hiſtories, Chronicles. Ao. 1251. | 


Adaſſid: Daſhed, put out of countenance. Fr. 2212. 
Adawe: To awake. Tr. L. 3. 1126. Sq. 1932. In Speny 
ſer Shepherd's Cal. it is uſed for Daunted. 
Adele Added, annexed. CL. 446. | 25 
 Adewe Adieu, farewell. Adewe Blip. Farewell happineſs. 
506, 4. „ 
Aber al : Adhering, cleaving together. Tet. | 
Adine : To dine. Fr. Donner d diner; To entertain one at 
dinner. See A. | f 
Admoneite : Jo admoniſh. See Amoncfted. 
Adnyll : To diſannull, make void. 5 
Ado, Adoe: An affair; To do. Ne're ado; Never to do. 
KR. 3036. Han 410; Have to do. 1b. 5080. There men 
| yg have ade; Where any difficulty ſhould happen. 
See A. | N 


Adon : Done, finiſhed, at an end; Undone. Hyper. 32. g 


Alto, Adonte, the Favorite of Venus. | 
Adornemente : Ornament. Teſt. L. 2. 


Adoune, Adowne : Down, downwards ; Below. 270.1652. | 


al down. _ . 
Advwne, Bl. Kn. 645. Ads. 
Adradd : Afraid, in great concern or trouble. RR, 1228. 
Adriane for Ariadne, Ar. 261. Meri gratia. | 
Adue Adieu, Farewell. Magd. 680. 
Adventaile. See Aventaile. 75 
Ad ve ſarie? Contrary. p. 204, 2. 


In Ty. L. 2. 199. MS. Sp. reads, adowne, inſtead of 


Adverte : To think, conſider. Advertence : Conſidera- | 


tion, thought, attention. 


Adviſe, Adviſement, are often printed for Aviſe, Aviſe- | : 


Advocacies : Law: Suits. Tr. L. 2. 1469. | 


Advoica's : Advocates, Patrons, Defenders. Ne. 1808. | 


Acdvontrie: Adultery. 5 5 
Afare: Affair, buſineſs. With fo grete afare, Boeth. p. 
370, a. Tanto treit; With ſo much noiſe. Perhaps 


it ſhould be read,mith ſo grete a fare; With ſo much ado. || 


See Fare. © | | | | 
Aﬀette : Affection. Frende of affecte, and frende of chere; 
A truly affectionate or ſincere friend, and one that is fo 


only in countenance or appearance. KR. 5486. Aﬀettrs : | 
Affections; Paſſions , deſires, inchnations. 77. L. 3. 


„ 
 'Atede : To feed. 


Aferde: Afraid. Tr. L. 2. 606. Where inſtead of hy | 


that ſhe 6ught aſerde be, AF. Sp. bath Why ſhe oght aferd 
to be; Which runs more ſmoothly. _ ras. 
Aſere : In fear, afraid. XR. 4073. 


Aſered, Aﬀercd : Afraid. In No. 1798. it ſeems to fe- | 


nily Tormented with the Worm of Conſcience menti- 


oned before; Or the Poet might allude to the Cuſtom | 


of letting Fines and Amerciaments in Court- Leets by 


Aﬀeerers, Sce Blo. L. D. in Aﬀecrers; and Spelm. in 


Aﬀeratores, 


Afance ; Promiſe; Aſſurance, engagement. Hyper. 182. | 


See Fr. Gl. in Aſſidare. 


Afyic : To promiſe, engage; To aſſure; To truſt or put 


confidence in. RR, 3155; 
Afirm : To confum. Th. 85. Fr. 1 435: Fr. Affermir. 
Affray: To aftiight, diſturb; To aſſault; Alto, Fear. 

RR. 4397. Diſturbance, danger, quarrel, fright, 
Afrikan: An African. AF. 41. Scipio Africanus, the 

Roman General. | | | 
Afile: To file, poliſh, Well afile hrs tongue; Speak ſmooth- 

ly. Prol. 7514, So in Goner. I. 1. Whan he hath his 

ronge afiled With ſoft ſpeche 3 and Spencer, Fairy Queen. 

Cant. 1. | 1 | 

That old man of pleaſing words had fore, 

Aud well could file his tongue as ſmooth as Glaſs, 


, 


* 


| 


Eh To aſtright; To fear, to be terrified. Ale. 2300, 


Afine, ſcenis to be put for and fine in RR. 3690, and of- 
ten in Ber. where ſometimes we read, and fine, as in 
Verſe, 570, 1233, Cc. It 3 from the Tran- 
ſcriber's miſtaking a for a, which may caſily happen, 
eſpecially if the Copy be wore. 

A'forced : Forced, raviſhed. p. 210, b. 


Aforeyene + Afore; Overagainſt. Tr. L. 2. 1188. or- 


yenft, Ca. | 5 
Aforn: : Before. Aforne caſte; Premeditated. 2, 


1322. 
Abort: Of neceſſity. Ber. 1384. 332 


Afoundit, PT. 631. f. leg. Afoundrit: Foundered. 
Ajraide, Afraied : Fnghted. Perhaps in Dr. Ch, 296. it 


See Abraide. | 

Afraie. See Aﬀeray. 3 

Afrete : Full freighted ; Set full, SI. in Fret. Perhaps it 
may ſignify Fretted, looking like Fret- work. RR, 3204. 
dee Fret. 


After kinrede : Remote Kindred or Relations, 8 
Ih. 


ſhould be read, abraide Li. e. awaked] me out of my ſlepe. 


Perhaps it ſhould be read 4 fer kinrede, MS. 


has it, 
a feer. | 


Aﬀfiched : Affected. Tf. L. 2. 
| Again, Againe: Againſt, 


Againſt : Inſtead of. Mo. 2443. 2457. N 
Aga: To frighten, terrify. Tr. L. 2. 901. Afraid. 


Agathrid: Gathered. Mo. 3265. 


Age, Ageynet, Ageyns: Againſt ; Again. 

2 :. Againſt. | 

Agha#t : See Agaft, | | | 
Agilir, Bal. 74. Perhaps it ſhould be read 4 gilir, or A 


Guilor, as in AR. 1213. or as it is often in PP. 4 


Gylor, 1. e. A decciver, 


Agili, Agilte : To offend; Offended. IVB. 392. RR, 5833. 


Ago. Sq. 1280. Agone. Tr. L. 4. 1180. Gone; Paſt.” 
Apramed 4 Grieved, diſpleaſed. Mo. 2283. See Grame. 
Agre, Agrein : To pleaſe, content; To "6 pleaſed, Fr. 
Agreer, Alſo, In good part, kindly, XR. 4349. Fr. 
A pre, See Gre. 5 es eng arent ay 
If . agre me, whereto plaine I thenne? Tr. L. 1. 410. 
If my Misfortune pleaſe me, to what purpoſe do 1 
then complain? If this Reading of Chaucer be genuine, 
he ſeems to have read the paſſage differently from what 


Song of Troilus is tranſlated. The Paſſage is this, 


S' mia voglia ardo; ond & | pianto el lamento? 
Sa mal mio grado; il lamentar che vale? 


with my good will (or, as Chaucer tranſlates it very ſig- 
nificantly, at an own luſt) and d mal mio grado, Againſt 


my will; which is quite loſt in the preſent wares, - 
"I 


It is therefore probable that the place is corrupte 
- which may be thus reſtored ; Es, | 


And if that at mine owne laſt I brenne, | 
From whence comith my wailing and my pleinte? 
If that maugre me, whereto plaine I thenne ? 


This Conjecture is rendred probable by another Read- 


ing of this place which appears in the firſt Editions of 
tlus Poem by Caxton and Pynſon; © 


If harme angre me>——It will at firft ſight appear to 
any one ever ſo little converſant with MSS. conſidering 


The laſt word angre coming in proceſſe of time to be 


writ agre, the neglect or omiſſion ot the Daſh introdu- 


ced the preſent Reading. There 1s another Reading of 


Petrarch, which may favour that of Chancer, If harme 


agre me-—— S'a mal mio grido 
preterable, as being more natural. 
Aegreabilite : Eaſineſs of temper, Equanimity. Boeth. 
Agredge, Agrege: To aggravate. p. 208, ): 210, boa 
Agrefe: Unkindly. Take it na: agrefe; Take it not ill. 
Tr. L. 3. 864. 


But the other ſeems 


Agreve; To gneve. LIV. 345. XR. 4629. To provoke, ex- 


aſperate; Exacerbare. Boetn. 
Agrimeny : A Plant very uſeful in Obſtructions of the 


iwer, Spleen, Cc. and of a healing nature, being 
outwardly applycd. 


2781, 


153, 6. 


it is in the Printed Editions of Petrarch, from whom this 


If 1 burn with my good mill, whence this complaining | 
and lamenting? If aint an will what avails it to la- 
ment? Here is a plain oppoſition between à mia voglia, 


the Ignorance of Tranſcribers and Similitude of Let- 
ters (particularly » and rt, u and s,) how eaſily 
that maugre might be corrupted into harm angre. 
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A F 


Abbie, To quiet, eaſe, reheve. XR. 3564, 3718. Sec Che. 
Aconbey Jo encomber ; To lye down, to wallow. Prel. 
19. | 
Aconberous, Acombrouw : Cumberſome , troubleſome. 
CV. 42. | 3 

. Ber. 2910. Acomered, Teſt. L. 3. Encombred, 
brought into great ſtreights ; Diſturbed. 

Acorde, Acordment: An agreement, bargain. Ber. 1837. 
Conſent. She fell ef bis accorde ; She conſented. Fr. 
2237. ND 5 

Acquite : To diſcharge one's duty. Fr. 1957. See Aqaite. 

Acvoke: : Crooked, awry ; Wrong: CL. 378. 

Atti;: Publick Acts; Hiſtories, Chronicles. Mo. 1251. 

Adaſſid : Daſhed, put out of countenance. Fr. 2212. 

 Adaxe: To awake. Tr. L. 3. 1126. Sq. 1932. In Spen- 
ſer's Shepherd's Cal. it is uſed for Daunted. 

Adele: Added, annexed. CL. 4 | 


6. | 
Adewe Adieu, farewell. Adene 1 Farewell happineſs. | 


p. 506, 2. 5 
Adherande : Adhering, cleaving together. 76 f. | 
Adine : To dine. Fr. Donner a diner; To entertain one at 
dinner, See A. | 3 | | 
Admoneite : To admoniſh. See Amoncited. 
Adnull : To diſannull, make void. | 5 
Ado, Adoe: An affair; To do. Ne're ado; Never to do. 
AR. 3036. Han 410; Have to do. 1b. 5080. There men 
a have ade; Where any difficulty ſhould happen. 
„See A. | | 1 
Adon : Done, finiſhed, at an end; Undone. Hyper. 32. 
Alſo, Adonis, the Favorite of Venus. | © 
Adornemente : Ornament, Teſt, L.2 | 
Adoune, Adowne : Down, downwards; Below. 70.1 652. 
In Ty. IL. 2. 199. MS. Sp. reads, adonne, inſtead of 
al down. 2 Lo night On 
Ad une, Bl. Kn. 645. Adonis. V 1 Bg: 
Adradd: Afraid, in great concern or trouble. RR, 1228. 


Adriane for Ariadne, Ar. 261. Metri gratis,  _ | 


Adue Adieu, Farewell. Magd. 680. 
Adventaile. See Aventaile. 
 Adverſarie © Contrary. Pp. 204, 4. 


Adverte : To think, conſider. Advertence : Conſidera- | | 


tion, thought, attention. 


Adviſe, Alviſement, are often printed for Aviſe, Aviſe- : 


A VTV 
Adwocacies : Law-Suits. Tr. L. 2. 1469. 


Advoca's : Advocates, Patrons, Defenders. No. 1805. 35 


Adwvontrie : Adultery. | 


Atare: Affair, buſineſs. With fo prete afare, Boeth. p. 


370, a. Tanto frepitn; With fo much noiſe. Perhaps 
it ſhould be read,with ſo grete a fare; With fo much ado. 
See Fare. | 5 


Aﬀette : Affection. Frende of affecte, | and frende of chere ; (| 


A truly affectionate or ſincere friend, and one that is ſo 


only in countenance or appearance. XR. 5486. Affectis: 
Affections; Paſſions, deſites, inclinations. 77. L. 3. 


397 


1397. : 
A ede: To feed. 


A erde: Afraid. Tr. L. 2. 606. Where inſtead of Why | 


that ſhe aug ht aferde be, MS. Sp. bath I/ ſhe oght aferd 
to be; Which runs more ſmoothl yy: | 
Afere: In fear, afraid. XR. 4073. 


Afered , Aﬀered : Afraid. In No. 1798. it ſeems to fig- | 


niſy Tormented with the Worm of Conſcience menti- 


oned before; Or the Poet might allude to the Cuſtom | 
of ſetting Fines and Amerciaments in Court- Leets by | 


 Aﬀeerers, Sce Blo. L. D. in Affeerers; and Spelm. in 
Aſger atores. 7 | | 3 
Affance : Promiſe; Aſſurance, engagement. Hyper. 182. 
See Fr. Gl. in Aſſidare. | . 
Afic: To promiſe, engage; To aſſure; To truſt or put 
confidence in. RR. 3155. 53 
Am : To confirm. 85 
AIſtraye To afffight, diſtutb; To aſſault; Alto, Fear. 
XX. 4397. Diſturbance, danger, quarrel, fright, | 
Affrikan: An African. AF. 41. Scipio Africanus, the 
Roman General. 1 PO 3 
Alle: Jo file, poliſh. Nell afile his tongue; Speak ſmooth- 
Iy. Prol. 714. So in Goner. L. 1. Whan he hath his 
ronge afiled With ſoft ſpeche 3 and Spencer, Fairy Queen. 
Cant. 1. q e eee . 
That old man of pleaſing words had fore, 


h. 6. Fr. 1485. Fr. Aﬀermir. | 


Afine, ſcenis to be put for and fine in RR. 3690, and of- 
ten in Ber, where ſometimes we read, and fine, as in 
Verſe, 570, 1233, Gc. It may proceed from the Tran- 
ſcriber's miſtaking à for a, which may caſily happen, 
eſpecially if the Copy be wore. 

Aforced ; Forced, raviſhed. p. 210, b. | 

rom : Afore; Overagainſt. Tr. L. 2. 1188. afor- 
yenft, Ca. | 5 

Aforn: : Before. Aforne caſte; Premeditated. A. 1332. 

Afors : Of neceſſity. Ber. 1384. 

Afoundit, PT. 631. f. leg. Afoundrit . Foundered. : 

Aſraide, Afraied : Fnghted. Perhaps in Dr. Ch, 296. it 
ſhould be read, abraide Li. e. awaked] me out of my ſlepe. 

See Abraide, © | 

Afraie. See Affray. | | | 

Afrete : Full freighted ; Set full, Sk. in Frer, Perhaps it 

may ſignify Fretted, looking like Fret- work. RR, 3204, 
See Fret. | | 

After kinrede : Remote Kirdred or Relations. p. 153, ö. 

4 wag it ſhould be read a fer kinrede, MS, Ch, 
a freer. 


Affiched : Affected. Tf. L. 2. | 


Again, Againe: Againſt, 


Againſt: Inſtead of. Mo. 244.3. 24.57: | 255 
Aga: To ſrighten, terriſy. Tr. J. 2. 901. Afraid. 
771 : Gathered. Mo. 3265. | 

v6, Ageyner, Ageyn:: Againſt ; Again. 
Ageyne: Againſt. 5 | 
Aghait : See Agaft, 


Asilir, Bal. 74. Perhaps it ſhould be read a gilir, or A 
\ Gvmilor, as in MR. 1213. or as it is often in PP, 4 


Gylor, i. e. A decciver, 5 
Agili, Agilie: To offend; Offended. WB. 392. RR. 5833. 
Ago. Sq. 1280. Agone. Tr. L. 4. 1180. Gone; Paſt. 
Agramed : Grieved, diſpleaſed. Mo. 2283. See Grame. 


Aegre, Agrein: To pleaſe, content; To be pleaſed. Fr. 
| -Agreer. Allo, In good part, kindly. XR. 4349. Fr. 


ore, See Gre, © 


I harme agre me, whereto plaine I thenne? Tr. L. 1. 410. 
If my Misfortune pleaſe. me, to what purpoſe do 1 


then complain? If this Reading of Chaucer be genuine, 
be ſeems to have read the paſſage differently from what 
it is in the Printed Editions of Petrarch, from whom this 


Song of Troilus is tranſlated, The Paſſage is this, 


S'a mia voglia ardo; ond E I pianto el lamento? 
Fi mal mio grado; il lamentar che vale? 


and lamenting? If again my will what avails it to la- 
ment? Here is a plain oppoſition between à mia voglia, 


with my good will (or, as Chaucer tranſlates it very ſig- 


nificantly, at ny own luſt) and 2 mal mio grado, Againſt 
my will; which is quite loſt in the preſent Reading. 
It is therefore probable that the place is corrupted, 
which may be thus reſtored; 8 85 | 


And if that at mine owne luſt I brenne, | 
Hom whence comith my wailing and my pleinte? 
If that maugre me, whereto plaine I thenne 2 


This Conjecture is rendred probable by another Read- 


ing of this place which appears in the firlt Editions of ? 


this Poem by Caxron and Pynſon; 

If harme angre me>—— It will at firſt ſight appear to 
any one ever ſo little converſant with MSS. conſidering 

the Ignorance of Tranſcribers and Similitude of Let- 

ters (particularly + and rt, » and ,) how eaſily 


that maugre might be corrupted into harm angre. 


The laſt word angre coming in proceſſe of time to be 
writ agre, the neglect or omiſſion of the Daſh introdu- 
ced the preſent Reading. There 1s another Reading of 
 Petrarch, which may favour that of Chancer, If harme 
agre me Sa mal mio ęrido But the other ſeems 
preferable, as being more natural. 7 


j Agreabilite : Eaſineſs of temper, Equanimity. Boer h. 


Agredge, Agrege: To aggravate. p. 208, b: 210, b. 

Aegrefe: Unkindly. Take it na: agrefe; Take it not ill. 
Tr. L. 3. 864. | 

Agreve; To gneve. LIV. 345. XR. 4629. To provoke, ex- 
aſperate; Exacerbare. Boeth. 


wer, Spleen, Cc. and of a healing nature, being 
outwardly applyed. | 


And well coald file bis tongue 4s ſmooth as Glaſs, 


,, 


5 [PP To aftright; To fear, to be terrified. Ao. 2300; 
| | kg 2781, 


has it, 


If burn with my good mill, whence this complaining 


A e A Plant very uſeful in Obſtructions of tbe 
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27812 2901, Tu. L. 8, 1735. To look horr1! Die; „ Janos. 
FPICLVFE. Boch. A8. ST ran, H:: rere. A. gr , \W.is 
S118 ined, {tarticd. 28. Tr. £5 2 G30 * as grie- 


ved. . 87. 
4 otid ob ey Phyl. 61. 
Serucher To grudge. Aurea bed moche of this matere: Re 


e this matter very *much. p. 148, 4: 

A uicr-e A nec dle-caſe. KK. 98. Lbs Aiguillic. 

A: An Eęg. Ao. 2505. 

Ain Again. Ir. L. 3 7280. | | 

Auf: To aqjuſt, Ge Admovire. Boeth. p.-367, l. 

-4leborns : Acoins. p. 364, b. 

Alone: Known. 1 1199. To be atnowe; To be con- 
ichbue. Jam aknone: 1 confeſs. North. 


Hl, All, Alle: Altt: doh: Altogether, quite: CL. 255. 


Al and om: + One and all, wy one. Al in one Al 
one, all the ſawe. &. D- 670. The whole of th: mat: 
ter. F. 3160. Al nene: An ew. No. 2886. Af ther: 
All one. 1b. 2212. Al atance. 

PT. 361. Jn all: Wholly, altogether. 
In alle wiſe: By all means. No, 2769. In Tr. L. 3-334 
inſtead of all thy dates, AIS. Sp. and (a; have at thy d. 9 
On the day appointed. Sec lb. 193, 194, 195, and 3 


In N). 1509. M. Ch. reads a lit Her jape, inſtead . al = 


the jape. Alle ſcems to be miſtaken tor atze, PT. 14. 
Sce Hope. | 

Alandes : Greyhounds. Prol. 2150. 

 Alargid : Beſtowed. Ch, Dr. 156. 
Albe, or Al be: Albeit, although. 

Albifcation; A Term in Chymiltry for whitening of Liquor 

or Metal. No. $26. 

Alcaly, No. $31. is a Chymical Term uſed in oppoſition 
to Acid; And all ſubſtances that raiſe a Fermentation 
when mixt with Acids, are called 4/4a/inms, 


 Alchamifter : A Chymiſt, Alchymiſt. 
Alder, Aldir, Al:hir: Of all. At our alter coſt; At our 


common expence. Prof, $51. Aldir priſe The praiſe 
of all. LW. 298. Althir laſt; Laſt of all. Bl. n. 504. 
Sometimcs they are joyned to the following pp 
tive; as, Aldirleviff; The deareſt of all. 77. L. 3. 240. 
_In7r. L. 3.271. inſtead of moſt alway, icad (as 1913 
in . Sp.) Ali hir moet; Moti of all. 


Adrian: A Star in the Neck ol the Lyon. Sp. It is cal- 


led Alderan. 

Aledge, Alege: To diminiſh, leſſen, abate, allay, allc- 
viate; To caſc, relieve. CV. 306. 'To exempt, excuſc. 
KK. 6626. 

Alegeaunce, Alegenrente, Aliggement : Eaſe, relief; Cea- 
ro ing; Diminution ; Abatement ; Reteale. | 


Aleide: Layd or Led, 5 Brought about. - CL. 1005. 


From the AS. Alzxvan, Ducere. 

Ali: Aloes. XK. 1377. 

Alembekis : Limbecks, Stills. Vo. 815. 

Aleſſaundre, Aliſaunder, Aliſaundrie: 5 a Ci- 
ty of «/Egyp!. 

Aleflake : A Maypole. Sp. . A Sign -Polt before an Ale. 
houſe. In Nv. 1835. it is called an Ale-houſe ale. 
See &. 

Algate, Algates, Algatis: Always, every way; by all 
means. Algate by / ſlight or apert violence; Whether by 
fraud or open force. Fr. 167. Although, "nevertheleſs, 

Algezir, Prol. 57. A City of Spain, ſuppoled by ſo e to 
be Gibraltar. 

Alie, Aliaunce. See Allie. Alliance. 

A iſaunder: Alexander. Sec + gel 

Alite for a lite: A little. CL, 1043+" 

All, Alle: See Al. 


Alledtive : + Allurmg, enticing. RL. 14. 
Allegawpce, Allegiaunce : See Alegraunce. 


Aley: An Alley, a Walk. Fr. Allc:. 
Alight : To condeſcend. Fr. 1930. 


Alle : To marry. No. 303. To make an Alliance. Alſo, 


Allied, having Friends or Allies. Mo. 555. A lannce: 
Friendſhip. RR, 4964. For bur alliaunce; To be rela- 
ied to us. ABC, 

Aimageſt : A Work of Aſtronomy written by Pio Sp. 

Almandris: Almond-Trees. RR. 1363. 

Almeſſe, Almtiſſic, Almoſe, Almoans : Ales. 

Almeſte : Almoſt, 

Almight : Almighty, Hen, 362. 

Aimongner: An Almonr 


| 


Alnath : The fult Star in the Horns of Aries, whence the? 


fittt Mantfion of the Moon takes its Name. 
A.'g:ir: lodged. PT. 374; 5 i | 
ont Upon land. - Atonde for ro fette; To land, to 
pit to thore. Ar. 281. 


A.onely ; Only, folely. Boer. 


Alone On lim alonge ; Long of him, for his fake, on bis 
accu. 77. 1.23. * 
A'oje: To ptaite, commend. Ait, RR. 2354. Praitel, 
iu, Sq. 090. 18 interpieted Lo praite: It leems tat 
t be t words. Jen tie Cas it is in ALS (V.) con- 
tact) in pronunciation to Rhine to ente: of which 
mai Infiances occun in this Author; as by me, No. 
Ber. 1118, Cr. (for B) mic) to antwer to hne; 
And { L L. 92991. 0 Py; ”,C 5 To th (tor To the) No 05 ls 
thymcs to Soi; Froy (terre 50% N. Ii. 5.5 lo Jo). 
do 111 Gower, I. 2. Tome is put f tor To me; ! 
70 pe de 4 fo nd tome 
For alli. geld that is in Rome. 
Or perhaps it may be tend to me hiltinaAlyg an en 
Rome mult he pronounced Ko-, to anne 
done. This Paflage in Chancer mould be (hs; 1c 
—— con ſcleryng thy yowrhe, 
S9 feelin; 14 ty. thou pe bis, Jalon' T1. e 
As 10 my done — 


That is, Thou ſpeakeſt ſo ſenſibly; that | ailow thee, in 
my jude ment, there is none, Cc. 

Alone: To allow, approve; Jo make allowance by, 
excute, pardon. Vor my nriting me alone, Mo, 3300. 


is the tame with, Of my writing Pave mc e. uſed, Ib. 3296. 


It alſo ſigmfies Low, down. (1. 1201. 


Alpes, RR. 65S. Bultin ches. Sce Ray and d. of Budde. 


Als. A ſe, Ana And, alto. | 

Aliſo: As. A'ſo ſitir 4%; As ture as. A "I 1278. 

Altre Altered, chanved: Cr. 227. 

| Aro ge Stnfe, contention, brawling, debate, dil 
pute. XL. 132. 

Al. hin See Ald: '& 

Aliiiude is often put for Lit e in Aſtr. 

Alye : See. Allie. 

Anal, Ch, Dr. 
pri 4 | Ros 

Ani i ic, Amaiilrim: To maſlter, pet the better it. 


252; 5 Ber. 2645. Amazed, ſur- 


 Amalgaming : A Chymical Term ſiemtying the mixing of. 


Quickſilver with ſome melted Metal. No. 792. 
Amajed : Dark, confuted, Ste Amaid, = 
Amate. Daunted. confounded ; Dittretled, See Mate. 


 Amayide : See Amaid. 


Amboliſe, Embolife, Embolyſe : Oblique: p. 445, 4. J. antep. 
And perhaps Embolis te, P. 442, a. I. 25. ſhould be 10 
read; as mot of the Old Editions have It in that 
place. 

Amend: : To recover, « cure; PIV. 70. 


 Amendis : Amendments. In Mo. 3731. it may he read 4- 


mendin; The common Editions having the Veiſe thus, 
Hi Strength to amend ſuch be mide, 
i. e. Sen mult be made to mend, when: by force. 


| Arenyſe: To dinmiſh. Fr. Amomnjer, To mince, make 


{mall or chin. 


Anercid Find. A mnercaments : Eines. 


Amer cus, Bal. Lad. 230. Amirone, RR. 2991 . Amor te. 

A neved Moved ; Changed. 

Amias Perhaps f Or Amiens, A City of PV Aνα. RR. 

Amiddet, Amid: In the middle, un the wit ol 

Amile l: \:nameled. RR 51880. 

Amini/he: To dinimſh. 

Aminides for Ams nd:s. Dr. Ch. 626; 

Amirour. See Amer 1. 

Amis: To mils, fail. Fr. 2852. hr 

reg : Admonthed. p. 261, b. But perhaps it Nicul l 

e read Amoncſit, as in 715. he | | 

3 „ RR. 2842. See Enong. Hure among; Oficu- 

times, every now and then. XA. 3771.355 1: Dr.Co 55. 


"Amiin/re: To admomth, advice. Amontion Adu 


tion. 


Arete Love- Stories. RR, $92, 4755. 


Amnily. * Amoroully. EL. 1383. 

Am erram: lu the morning. Tr. L. 2. 405. 

—.— Dead. Killed; Mort): ed, 

Himel: Mered. p. 364, 4. 

An 1500 pies. Forms of ſpeaking, wherein one Sen ene 
ha'!, contrary ſenſes. Sp. Anbiguitys. 77. L. 4. 14-5. 


Ar rd: 


=_ n 


n 


5 


A P 


Ammyrid : Taken out of the wire, helped at a dead 152 

Ber. 2572, | | 

Ant aſc : Ambes Ace. Ber. 2220. | 

An: If, if ſo be. FL. 528 On. XR. 2279: Ber. 2338. 

Juaie, No. 85 3. Read A! Nie: Ah! Nay, 

Anane: Anon, preſently, very foon, | 

Avicille ; N handmaid. ABC. Lat. Anculla, 

Ancre: An Anchor. RR. 3750. 

441 for On. Fort. 74. It occurrs often for If; but then 1 
lhould perhaps have been An; as, Fr. 3025. No. 155, 
279, &c. p. 485, b. J. 29. FL. 528. PT, 614. But and; 
But if. Noo 4265, | | 

Anenit : Againſt. PT. 442. | 

Angir: Auger; Anguiſh; Smart, pain. RR, 1926, 3185. 
CB. 4ng:rdd. Angiriiche : Angnly. Mo. 2586. Kafhly.. 

Angus, p. 502, b. Aug uiſbous: Tull of anguih and pain, 
or trouble. XK. 1755. Anxious. | OT 

Angriſh: Anxiety. p. 375, 4. Narrownels of Fortune; 
Angnitia.. Boetn. . 

Anie : Niph, near. | | | 

Anioht : In the night-time. Hyp. 108. 

Anker: An Anchor. Fort. 38. | 

Aulas, Prol. 359 or rather Anlace : Antlacins, Anelati- 

1, Hlanclacius; often mentioned in Mat. Paris. ſome- 

times as ſynonymous with Sica, a ſhort {word or dag- 

ger; and ſometimes as a diſtinct weapon from it: It 

was worn hanging at a girdle. Wats in his Gloſſ. 

thinks it was ſomething like the Iriſh Skein, or our 

Wood-Knife. _ 8 „ 


on, trouble; Harm. Alſo, To hurt, to damage, to be 
troubleſome ; To be vexcd ; Pigere. Boeth. Anoied of 
his own life; Weary of his lite. p. 204, b. Fr. Ennay, 
 Ennayer, Ennuye. Th hs 3 | 
Anoiow : Hurtfull, troubleſome, difficult. 
A inuellere : Secular, one that receives a yearly ſtipend. 
Anununciate: Foretold. Mo. 1279, 
Andinten with worde: To flatter. RR. 1057. 
Anowe Now. Ber. 17922. 5 
Anoynt: Anointed. Hen. 27194. 5 | 
Hen An Anthem. Wie. 
Antilegins, Dr. Ch. 1064. Antilochus, the Son of Ne/tpr 
and Eurylice, killed in the Trojan War. 


Antiphonere : A Book of Antiphone's, or Anthems ſung al- | 


ternately in Choirs. No. 3028. 
Adel: An Anvill. Dr. Ch. 1165. 
Ahe: See Anie. EN. 
_ apaide; Diflatisfied. Sq. 108 1. 8 | 
 Apaire : To impair, hurt; To injure, abuſe; To be hurt, 
to ſuffer, to fare worſe. Tr. L. 2. 339. 0 
Aparaile, Aparailin, Aparayle: To prepare, adorn. Apa- 
railing : Preparation. Fr. Appareil, Preparation, pro- 
viſion, furmture. | „ 
Abarences: Appearances. 
Apaſſed, Apaſt : Paſſed, paſt. 


Ape is uted for a Fool, AYR. 28 1. Put on his head an | 


4e; Made a Fool of him, impoſed upon him. 
No. 1510. = V 5 
Abeche: To impeach, accuſe. Bal. 277. 
Apcide. See Abaide. : ; 
Apeire. See Apaire, | | 
Abeiſe: To appeaſe, BD. 393, | 
Apende : To appertain, belong. A0. 2606. 


SY 


Abere : To appear. dee Apaire. SAS | Þ| 


FE Io oe 8 | 

Aperi: Open; Openly. Privy and apert ; In private 
and in publick. WB. 1114. Apart. Al ne're he in al 
aperte, Tr. L. 3.87. is better read in MS. Sp. Allnere 
he Malapert, 1. e. Although he were not malapert or 
over-forward. Aper:ly: Openly, plaiuly. 

Apered : An appetne. Tef. p. 505, bo 

Adetitith: Coveteth, deſireth. Hyp. 215. 

Abies: Opiates. Hyper. 109. 3 

Adblace : In place, i. e. In eſteem, honour, reſpeR. Hen. 50. 
Adlide : Applycd. 8 8 

Apocalipſe, Apocalyps : The Revelation of St. John. 

Apointt: To appoint; To reſolve, determine. Tr. L. 2, 
-— 691. Apoinftidin: Appointed. 1b. L. 3. 45. 


r 
Avaide: Payd, ſatisfied; Content. Ty. L. 5. 1248. 1 


Ardaant: Ardent, hot. OY 
| Areche : To ſpeak; from the AS. Apeccan, Aſſequi; Mar- 


Apoſtata: An Apoſtate. Apoſtatars : Apoſtates. J. Upl. 

Appaire, See Apaire, 125 l "7 

Appalil : Grown pale, pined away, decayed, 

Apparail, Apparelling. See Aparaile. 

Apparaunce, Apparence Appearance. 

Aparelmemts ; Ornaments. Boeth. 

Apparene , Ber. 2040. f. for Apparence ; i.e. Sewing Ap- 
pearances or Sights by Juggling, Ce. : 

Appeire. See Apaire. : | 

Apperceiving : Perceiving. 

Appert. See Apert. 


| 4ppertinaunt, Appertinent : Appertaining, belonging: 
] Appointid : Reſolved. Appointid him in one; Fred AH | 


AE S7.1111. c Fees 

poſe, Appoſin : To oppoſe ot object againſt, Fr, 333. 
90 70 . OPP Jeet ag "7" "III 
Appriſe for Empriſe : An Enterpriſe, a Trial. 
Appropred, Apprepried : Appropriated. 


I Approve To prove. CL. 96. Approvirs: Iniormers“ 
Fr. 79. ; 


| Aprentiſe : An Apprentice; A novice. RR. 68). 


Apreſſe : In a preſſe or crowd, together. Fort. 52. 
Apriſe, as Appriſe. In BD. 577. it ſhould perhaps be 


read a prefe. 1 have made a preſe; J have given proof. 
Apropir : Teen RL. 284. 2 8 | 
Aptes, p. 519, a, A Contraction of Aptirudes, ſays SE; 


follows a few lines after. 


| Aqurintable: Eaſy tobe acquainted with, eaſy of acceſs; 
Annexid : Tied, bound to. RR. 481177. J 


Anney, Anvie, for Annoie : Uneatinels, concern, vexati- | 


attable, complaiſant. XR. 2213. It is expreſſed 
Gode of aqueintance, Ib. 3892. H s 29 

Aqueinte : To acquaint, to make acquaintance with. 
Dr. Ch. 532. Acquainted. ERK. 3080, 5209. . 

Aquilone : Aquilo, the North Wind. | 
WM 

Ar, Are. Teſs ---. -: 


Azuite: To acquit, quit; To requite, recompenſe. R. 


| Arace : To tear, pluck off, pull down, draw out by 


force; Abripere. Boeth. Fr. Arracher. 


Arad Drelt, Fr. 2076. Furnished. 1b. 2743. See Ara | 
| raiſed: Raiſed. Ch. Dr. 113. = 5 


| Aray , Araye : To prepare. Fr. 1982. To {et in order. 


1b. 2001. Preparation. Jb. 1305, Clothing, raiment 
habit. WB. 927. Caſe, condition, 16, 902. Mo. 50 5 


Baggage. No. 578. See Array. 


| Arbitre, Arbitree, Arbitrement: Choice, free- will. Byeth, 


See 1b. p. 398, 4. l. 7. 1785 
Ty 
ſhoot (tones or darts withall. See Men. Fr. in 4rba- 


cle RR 518. The Herb ſo called 
rchangel, RR. 915. The Herb ſo called, a dead nettle. 
Archlizere : An Archdeacon. Ch. Dr. 21 36. Fr. 1 


diiacre. 


| 4rche, Bal. Lad. 127. An Ark, inalluſion to Noah's Ark. 


Archibiſhop : An Archbiſhop. Fr. 239. | 
Archidekin : An Archdeacon. In Fr. 54. read Archide- 


dehnis or Archedekinis. e 


Arcebnivis (or, as in M. Ch. Arc ber wv) Fr. 2228. | 
- Strong, 


ſeems, by being oppoſed to Feble vivis, to mean 
luſty Termagants, “ * See YB. 225, Cc. 
bet h. 


rare. Unneth might he areche O word ;i He could 
get out or ſpeak one word. Ber. 3000. 5 
A red, PT. 152. for Ared, Gueſſed; from 
Arede. See Rede. 5 
Aredy, for Al redy, or Ready. PT. 659. 
Arerage : Anear. Prol. 604, 
Arere : Backward ; Behind; After, Fr. Arriere, I ſet 


ſcarce 


After Supper. PT. 365. 
Arerid : Reared, raiſed, Ber. 3030. 8 | 
Areſoneth: Reaſoneth, diſcourſeth, talketh with; An- 
ſwereth. RR. 6220. | | 
Areſt, Areſte: To (top ; To ſeize upon. Fr. Arreſter. Alſo 
a Seizure ; Reſpite, delay; Confinement; A Charge, en- 
gagement; A Judicial Sentence or Decree. Fr. Arre?. 
To ben et, LW. 397. To forbear, or refrain from do- 
ing a thing beneath him. Fr. S arre fer. 


Apoſe, Apaſm: To examine, to ask queſtions, Ne. 354. 
See Appoſe, | 2 | 


Ares: 


It ſeems rather to be a Corruption of Apetites, which 


Order. Fr. 1292. Pomp, ſhew, ſplendor. 1b, 966: 


241. A Sling, a warlike Engine to caſt . 


. Arblaſtirs: Engineers, ſuch as uſe 4rd i. 


keni's. H. 1. bath Erchedetenys; all the old Edd. Arche 


a rere; I poſtpone, ſet light by. Cr. 355. Arere ſopor ; 


— 
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Arche: To taiſe. p. 291, 4. 


 Aſclakid for Aſlakid, Ber. 494. Sce Aſlate. 
A. ſervid: Delerved. Ber. 1637. 


* 


* 
—— 


Avett; To impute unto, accule, charge one with ; To ac. 
count. Ae, Areitid ; Imputed. 


Arovil: Clay. Sk. Potter's earth. No. $34 Clay uſed by 
hymiſts for Luting or cloſing their Vetlcls, to prevent 

the Evaporation of their Contents. 8 

Argumem ide Argued, realoned. Tr. L. 1. 378. But Ca. 
reads it, Thus argued he in his begynnyng. | 

Arid : Plowed. Fi. L. 1. 455. 2D 

Ariete Aric:, one of the twelve Signs of the Zodiack. 
Tr. L. 5. 1189. 

Arif: Arole, 

Arite : Tr. L. 4. 1592. for Ariete, V. 

Arivaile : Arrival. Bl. Kn. 485. ; 175 

Arived: Driven to land. Both. Alſo, Riven. ſplit a- 
ſunder. Evill arived mate thei be; A Cutie, May they 

be (phit aſunder. XK. 1068. See Rive. 

Ark: An arch, compaſs. Ari diurnal ; The arch which 
the Sun makes in it's daily courſe. Bl, Kn. 591. 

Armeleſſe: Without an arm. Aﬀfo. 317, 

Armen: An Armenian. 3 
Armgrete: Very great or large; Ff. As thick as a mans 
arm. Prol, 2147. | 

Armin: : Ermine, A furr. AL. 527. 
Armipotent : Powerful or mighty in Arme. Prol. 1984. 


Armitage : A Hermitage. Ch. Dr. 930. 


Armonie Harmony. AR. 4247. N | 

Armorike Britaine, Fr. 2275. Baſſe- Bretagne in France, 
anciently called Britannia Armoricaz called Bricaine. 
Ib. 25 38. : | ; | 


 Armnres: Arms; Armour. | 
Arne: Are. Vide Hick. Gr. AS. p. 35. 


Arm: To aſſemble together. La. 5417: . 

Arowe: In a rowe, ſucceſlively, one after another. II. 
1254. XR. 7606. An arrow. 1b. 90 ͤ s. | 

Aron me Roaming, waulring. Fa, L. 2. 32. Ste Amin. 

Arpies : Harpies, Furies, XI. $1, © | 

Arraie, Array: Furniture. Sp. See ray, 

Arreſte, See Arejt. e 

Arrete, Arrette, dee Arett. 


Arſmetrite: Arithmetick. Fr. 958. 


Art: Erft, before, formerly. | | 

Arte, Artin : To force, conſtrain. Tr. L. I. 289. (L. 46. 

the word is ſo uled in Lidgate's Lite of Si. Edmond. 
MS. Harl. Fol. 59. where the Saint is introduced 
ſpeaking to Hinguar, | : 


I: paſſith thy myht and pomports violence 
In criftes feith to arte my conſcience, _ 


That is, It paſſeth your power, Cc. to force my Con- 
ſcience in any thing relating to the Chriſtian Faith. 


Aryn : Brazen. PT. 569. from the AS. Ape, Brais. | 


copper. 8 


Aſcape: Eſcape. RR. 6515. 


Aſcaunce, Aſcauncs: Askew, aſide, ſideways ; In a ſide 
view. | 55 

Aſcendant, is that part of the Heavens which aſcends a- 
bove the Horizon in the Eaſt. See Hyroſcope. | 


Aſhate : Buying, dealing. Prol. 573. Acate, MS. Ch. 
from the Fr. Achat, Acheter; whence (atyur, Caterer, 
Fr. Acheteur, A buyer, anciently written Acatoyr. 
Gl. Lob. _ 1 5 „ | 

Aſhin : Aſhes. Tr. L. 2. 539: 

Arkape: Eſcape. p. 201, 4. | 

Al taancit. See Aſcannce, 2 

Ackets tor Aitin: To ask. Mo. 288 3. Or perhaps for 
aike 4, So Com. | .- 


Aid: Required. BD. 356. 


As: Aſhes. Ao. 2883. | 3 | 
Aſlake : Jo ſlacken, abate. Aſtalid was his mode; His 
anger was appealed. Prol. 1762. | | 


Aſſide Io ſlide; To depart, paſs away. Fr. 2543. 
| «Aſlope : Awry, croſs ; Wrong; Sloping with a braſs, 


not going directly to the mark, X. 4464. Cuntrary 
to expectation. | Sy | 

Aſondry: Aſunder. 

Aſortid : Beſotted. BD. 682. | 

Aſperaunce: Hope. CL. 1033. Fr. Eſp:rance. | 

8 * Aſpien, Aſpyin : To eſpy, ſee; to fiud out by di- 
igent ſearch and enqtury, Wo. 3018. 


5. 


| 


Ain: Attainted ; Call uw Law. }r 673,232, N 


* 


_ : Afps, or Aſpin-trees, Hyper. $7. A for. of 
'oplar. 


Ade Rough, ſharp, barſh ; Angry, ill-natured. 1, 


prene/!; Roughneſs, Cc. 


Aſyware, PI. 590) 643. On the ſquare, clear; On his 


guard, At a diſtance. g 

A ais, Jo try, tempt; Trial, experience; Endeavour, 
Aſſaies, Afays : Eflays, trials. 

Aijjaut ; An aflault. XK. 7338. 


Ae, Mo. 686. This was printed by miſtake out of 4“ 


Ch. it being only intended as a duterent reading 
All the old Editions, and ſome A1SS. give the common 
reauing, which 1s thus 


1 5 | 2 
I by ice fortune hath terned into an ace. 


' Aſſ-ncioun + Alcenhion, aſcending. A/endid ; Aſcended. 


Alen : Content ; Combination; judgment; Scuicnce. 

Aſſentaunt ; Conſenting. | | 

Ajjcth: Aſſent. H. RR. 5605. f. To anſwer; trom the 
AS. Ac Dian, Arme. | a 

Aſſige: A Siege. Tr. L. 1. 465. 

Aſſine, Ahne: To atlign, appoint. 


Aſliſe. Aide: Order, fize. St, Place, ſite, ſituation. 


RR. 1238. Ao. 2783. Aﬀiſed : Sure. SH. Cenfirund. 
Boeth. Settled. Hen. 236. | 
Aſſ ule, Afﬀoilin, Aſhle?: To abſolve ; To anſwer, re— 
lolve. Afſſoiling : Abſolution. ED 
Aſſomoned : Sun moned. CL. 170. 3 
Aare: Ta confirm, eſtabliſh; To conſide in. Tr. L. 1, 
651, Aſſurance, An. 334. Afuren, 1[wid: AHuicd. 
Aare Azure, Sky colcur d. 
Atarte. See Alete. | 


LS Aue > Ettatc. 
 Alannce. See Al. 


A\torl agony, or (as in AL. Ch.) Aerlabore: An Aſtro- 
abe. ATK. 01. 1 


Ateri, erte To eſcape; To let £0, Or paſs; To le 1 b. 


Io thun ; Alſo, Eſcaped. In Prol. 1757; it flo be 
two words, Ar a ſtert; At a Hart, on a ſudden. 
Aloined, Afmned': Atloniſhed, in a conſteruaton. 
Atranoled Strangled. | 15 


Albrolale: A Mathematical Iuſtriment, ſaving to take 


the heghth of the Sun or Stars. Sec Harris's Lea. Techn. 
Atrolopiens: Aſtrologere. 55 
Aitrymd betwene hope and ferc 5 Diſtracted between lupe 

and icar. Ber. 2429. | | 


| Aſjure. See Aſſured. 


— 


Ajſneved: Amazed, contounded, as in a dream. Fa. /. 2. 

41. * dee Sweden. e 15 £ 

Aſanh, Aſaithe: Pretently ; Greatly, exceedingly, 15, 
Sprde. e | 

Alwoun, Aſwound * In a ſwoon. 7. 4914. 

Altanied. Se Aittamid,. * ; 

Altaite< Totaſt. 1. I. 3. | FEES 

Atcherve : Jo atclicys, Obtain. Tr. L. 4. 79. MS. Sp. 
rcads the Verſe thus; | 


Ajware: Aware. PT, 556. | 


I be town ts ſhent, and all your lat ſhail chewe ; 
That is, All your defire ſhall ſucceed, Sec . 


At day; At break of day. Nv. 27 47. 


Atem ir: Moderate, modeit. fiomper fiylnes 
AM deſta factturnitis, | 
Atenet: At once, altozcther. A 366. 


Buch; 


EC 
2 L512 


See Attatntr, Atteinte, | . 
Athinkin me: Scei to me; as Ainet, Nei hon 
The which »19/1 ſore wonldin an my, 

Tr. I. 5. 878. Which L ſhoutd be very forty to think : 
Or, I hich would be very difagreeable to me, Een 
from the AS, Dangcian OI $nctang Grail u. 

A this balſe. See Halte. 

Athre : Alunder ; Into three part Prol. 293% 

Athrozed - Strangled, choake(., p. 43%, 4. 

Atire, Fr. I 1. 181. for Aire, V. 

A one, A don: Being at one, aged. Allo, lone. 
r. 16 | 

Aionet, as Arrnec. | 

A'taine_ - To. effect. Fr. 23% Arise is THe 
wrong for Aaned, Ch. Dr. 4906. 

Attaim : Attiicted, indiſpoſed, Ailordered; from the ! 
A eint, Ste A nt. | | 

| | 3--Y Ni aint, 


—— 


FRY 


5 


Attamed, Atame !: Set on broach. Sp. In A. 931. 
(where H. 1. reads it tamed) it ſeems to ſignify Begun; 
trom the Fr. Entamer, which allo ſignifies To cut, to 
have the firſt cut. Allo, 8 e Ch. Dr. 1128. 
It is printed wrong, attained. Ib. 596. | 

Alte. * and hints Ke At the; as, Atte full, MR. 1197. 
Ae the full, MS. Ch. 

Acteinte: Attained ; Perceived, underſtood. Boch. See 
A eynt, A tainte. | 

Auemper: To moderate. See Aremper. 

Artemverate : Moderate, temperate. p. 209, h. 

Attempiraunce : Temperance. Pars, p. 207, 4. AL, 508. 

Attempre : Tempered. Sce Artemper, In Ch. p. 147, b. 
ſome read A:tempre wepyng , inſtead of A temperate 
wepyng. 

Attemprid : Temperate ; Calm. G. Dr. 1100. 

Attendaunce : Attention. BD. 658. | | 

Artentife : Diligent, ready to attend, oblervant, SJ. $94. 

Aterly, p. 201. b. Grievous, heinous, terrible. AS; 
Azephc from Accp, Poyſon. | | 

Atirt: Clothing, dreſs. Simple of attire. Tr. L. 1. 181. 

Dreſſed plain; Simplex munditijt. Hor. But the plain- 
neſs of Cr:/eide's Dreſs being deſcribed before, the read- 
ing of A5. Sp. ſrems better; Simple of Berynge, 1. e. 
Ot an caſy carriage, or behaviour, which is expreſſed 
by Simple of Port. in Gower, L. 4. f. 69, b. c. 1. 5 

Anain, Auinn, A winne: In two; Aſunder. Went a- 


winne; Parted from one another. No. 1191. See 


IJ T winne. | 
 A:rwene : Between. 0 
A inn. Sce Atwain, and Twinne, | 
A'wite: To twit, upbraid, reproach. Bal. 1068. 
A wixte : Butwixte + . | 
Ano, Ao In two, aſunder. Read atwo, p. 208, b. 


F. 
oa % » 

Ayaile To deſcend. $4. To fall down. Tr. L. 3. 627. 
( auale. Ca.) To ſink. p. 394, b. To bring down, Al- 
to, Profit, advantage. CL. 1253. Value. Of cher a- 
vaile; Of leſs value. Jb. 116. ff 

Abailen. See Availee. 1 | 

Availin: lo unveil, uncover. MR. 14. 


Arle: To fend or let down. XK. 1803. See Availe, 


Avaricious : Covetous. - 


Avannce: Advancement, power, Mo. 21 55. Profit. A 


Prrol. 246. To advance, preter. Tr. IL. 5. 1434. 
Avant: To bragg or boaſt; Improved. XK. 4790. For- 


bragging, boaſting. 


uſctull, profitable io him. Prol. RL. 95; = 
Avannter, Avauniir, Avauntour : A vam boaſter, a 
Hera gadocio. Ty. L. 3. 309, 310. But perhaps it thould 

be two words, A vauntour. 5 5 
Ai tour: An Author, 

Audience : Hearing. | „„ vo 
Avenaunte : Agreeable, beautiful, comely, decent. XR, 
%%% ⁵P⁰f Ions 
Aventaile, Tr. L. 5. 1557. The forepart of the Armour. 
S. A Surcoat worn over the Armour. Xyn. entail is 
uſed by Spenſer for that part of the Helmet which is lift. 
ed up. Se the Gloſſary to his Works. 
Aventrous: Adventurous, bold, 3 
Aventure : Adventure; Chance, accident; Fortune. 
Aven:ur0u;, See Happes. _ 5 „ 
Aver : Riches, bribery. Sk. Goods, chattels, poſſeſſions. 
Averel + The Month April. I ſhould chuſe to read Ave- 

rel or Apparaile (as AS. Sp. hath it for Aprilis, Tr. 
I. 1.156.) in the firſt Verſe of the Prologues; thus, 
 Whanne Averel, or, 5 ä 3 
Whanne Apparaile had with his ſbouris ſote 
I he drought of March ypercid to the rote. 


A: Ought, from Owe. Tr, L. 3. 1801. Any thing. 
For aug hi; Notwithſtanding all. Avnght-where ; Any | 


where, Hyp. 173. 


% 


Aurim ſeems to be a Corruption of 4/gerichm ; by which | 


is meant the Sum of the Principal Rules of Numeral 

Computation or Common Arithmetick. Avugrim 

Stones, MR. 102, Pebbles to caſt accounts. Sp. Nom- 
bret of A; Anthmetical Numbers, p. 4409, b. 
Avije: To conlider. FL, 187. To oblerve. Tr. L. 2. 276, 


Allo, Advice, opinion; Deliberation, thought. In 
Prol. 1987. it ſhould be two words, A viſe, or as MS. 
Ch. a veze, i. e. A voice or noife, Aviſe of word:; 


Dcliberate in ſpeaking. Fhp. 154. Aviſed: Lookt af- 


ter, taken care of. p. 153, 4. Aviſce: Well adviſed 
conſiderate. Fl. 215. Aviſement, Aviſeneſs : Counſel, 
conſideration, deliberation, Aviſend, Avijmng : Con- 
ſidering. Aviſth, or Aviſe you Conſider, be adviſed. 
Full aviſd? Well conſidered, well adviſed. 7+. 
L. 2. 606. | 3 

Aviſun : A viſion, Aviſſounse Viſions. Ty, L. 5. 374, 

Aulier: An Altar. | mo 

Aumere: A border; Fringe. RR. 2271, 


Aumener, RR. 2087. A ſtore- houſe, a ſtore- room, ot 


more generally any place to lay up things in; as, a 
Cupboard, Cc. In Lat. Almarium, corruptly for Ar 
marium; In ſome places it is called Aumbry, or A 


mery. Rays Coll. PP. uſeth Almarie in the 


lame 
ſenſe, Paſs, 14. Þ 


» Avarice hath almarics and iron-bounden cofers. 
Auncetirs: Anceſtors. Prol. 143. Auncitre : Anceſtry. 
B. 1156. Fr. Ancerres, . 
Auntrith: Ventureth, runneth a risk. ATR. 1097. 
Avoid, p. 380, b. for Void, V. 5 | | 
Avonttr : An Adulterer. Avonterers : Adulterers, 
Avon: A vow, a promiſe; To vow ; To profeſs ; To 
elpoule a cauſe. Hen. 243. Avonable form; An al- 
lowed form or manner, that may be avowed, or pub- 
lickly owned, as being lawful. XL. 262. Es 


| Avorries Religious Profeſſions. Ker 55 57 1 
hould be read, wich 4 


Auftrine, Cr. 154. Perhaps it 
terne Cor, auſtere] loke and chere. Alerne is uſed by 

Doug las, for Auſtere. VV 

Autentite Authentick, of good authority. 

Auriate : Golden ; „ „ | 

 Aurore : Aurora, the dawn, or the morning. 

Amer, p. 208, b. An Author; Alto, An altar, in old Fr. 
Autier. Gl. Lob. | | 

Autremite, Mo. 486. Another attire, Sk, 


| Awaice: To wait, expect; To watch, obſerve. Allo, 


Lying in wait; Obſervation, watching; Caution, cir- 


vance. Bl. Xn. 409. Have her in awaite; Have a 
watchful eye upon her. AAo. 750. Sittith in awaite ; 


anaite, Ir. L. 3. 580. Ca. hath, without peng I. ec 


 Awatith tor Anaitith. 


| 3 I Auaimarde: Aſide. Mo. 1839. Awaiwarde I me drone; 
Avauntazge: To profit. Experience Avauntageth him; 1: | weer ide. Ao. 1839 — 50 drone [3 


withdrew aſide. BD. 89. | 
Award Jo determine, give judgment. 1 
Awaytour One that lieth in waite. Boeth, Sec An alte. 
 Awedded : Have wedded. p. 485, 4. | 


Amw'ynyd Weaned. Ber. 512. ; 


| 4zhaped, Awhapid : Aſtoniſhed, amazed, daunted. T7; 


I. I. 316. Awhapid and amate; In great confuſion and 
diſtreſs BI. Ku. 16. So | 
Anrele, Awrekin : To revenge. Alſo, Revenged. AS. 
Ppecan, appecan, Uleiſci. | x 
Axed, Axid, Axit: Asked. Axit: Askeſt. Axith : 
Asketh. _ 5 | | | 


I Axen, Axes, Aveſſe, Axis A Feaver. See Acceſſe. 
I An Egg. Gam. 1207. Ever, always. Ay in one - 


Continually. No. 3089. | 
Ay: : Again. Ber. 641. It ſhould have been printed, A) é. 
ſpeaks to Venus; | 
J am thine ayel, red) at thy will. 


Perhaps Aye! may there ſignify Anceſtor, Progenitor, 
Fr. Ayenl. 11S. Ch, hath it thus; EO 


1 am thin redy all at thy wille. | 


which perhaps is the right; 
Jam thyn ay, al red) at thy wille. 


Ayen, Ayeni}t, Ayenſte : Againſt; Inſtead of. AAo. 2444, Cc. 
Ayenward : Back, Tr. L. 3. 751. p. 441, b. Ou the cher 


= ſide. B D. 18. 


Bachelrie 


cumſpection. Ty. L. 3. 458. Delay. 4b. 580. Obſer- 


ditteth, or lieth in waite. F. 393. Inſtead of, without 


ward. Jh. 3058. Before. No, 2858. Allo, Vaunting, naying, ſaying nay. Awaiting on ; Obſerving, Fr. 758. 


el, Prol. 2478. Always, ever, Sk. Sp. Saturn Ulcic 


H. I. © al. thyn all [or al] redy. From theſe Read- 
ings compared together, we may guels at another, - 


þ 
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B. 


Bk i A company of young men or Batchclors. 

Fr. 1300. 

Backhalfe: The back-ſide, the back-part. | 

Backir more: More backwards. BD. 85. Re 

Baft, Ber. 1687. Abaft or Aft; A Sea-Term, ſignifying 
thoſe parts which are towards the S ern of the Ship. A. 
Be- pH, bapran, Behind, after. 

Bazge: To ſwell; To diſdain. St. Baggich foule and lo- 
Fith faire, Dr. Ch. 624. She twells with pride and dil. 
dain, though ſhe looks fair. . Baggingly, RR. 292. 
Haughtily, diſdainfully. &. | 

Baightid: Baited. Mo. 2588. | 


Baillie: A Governour ; The Office or Juni{diction ot a 


Baily or Governour ; Government, management, cate. 
RR. 4217, 4302, 7574. See Men. Fr. in bali}. 
Bainc. See Bane. 


Biiten : To feed ; To bait, Tr. L. I. 192. Baited Ja- 


ken by a bait. XR. 1612. | | 
Balais of entaile, AL. 536 Precious ſtones engraved. Sp. 
Balayis a Baſtard Ruby, fo called from the place whence 
it is brought, ſaid by ſine to be Balaſſia, a Kingdom 
on the Continent higher up than Pegs and Bengal; by 
others, the City Baliſam., Sce Men. Fr. 1n Balay, 
and Men, It. in Balaſcio. | 
Balaunce Doubt, ſuſpenſe. To put in balaunce ; To ha- 


zard, to put to an uncertainty; To waver, to enter- 


tain any doubt. Fr. fette en balance. Vay in balaunc? ; 
Lay a wager on my Maſter's fide. Vs. 622. | 


Bale : Harm, misfertune; Trouble, forrow. Bale/s!! : 


Hurtfull, miſerable, wofull. Bali: Troubles, Cc. 

Baliet. See Balais, &c. 85 „„ 

Balk : Mr. Ray in his Coll. ſays, that Bal is the ſame 
with Scamnum in Lat. l. e. a piece of Land which is 
either caſually overſſipt and not turned up in plowing, 
or induſtrigully left un ouched by the Plow tor a Boun- 


dary between Lands, or ſome other uſe. Whence it is 


that Com. ſays, that the meaning of I Godd:s Horde til- 


lth (as he reals it according to tome Editions) many 4 | 


 balke, is, They break up the limits and bounds that 


God hath ſet in his word to keep them in. Ao. 2428. 


Balles, MR. 518. Ph. 26. Poles layd over a Stable or o- 


ther Building for the Roof. The Balk or Ban; The 


Summer-Beam or Dormant. Ray's Coll. 


Ball: Ball within ther hode ; The Ball which their Hood 
covers. i. e. The head. Ber. 3126. Her that tournith as 


a balle, i. e. Fortune. Sc. 227. 


Ballid: Bald. Pol. 2520, RB | 
Balſt ef, PT. 153. A Quarter. Staff, a great S aff like | 


a Pole or Bram. Ray's Coll. 
Rande. See Bende. Ra 5 . 
Bandon : Secta, Sodalitium. Sk. It may ſecondarily ſignify 
a Band, Company or Retinue, XK. 1163. though 
primarily it ſiguifics a Banner. D Freſne gives teve- 
ral inſtances, where the old Fr. Pocts uſe the word for 
Arbitrium, Will, pleaſure: as 4 votre, a ſon bandon, 
At your, at his pleaſure, which ſenſe ſuits very well 
here; and thence it may ſigmty, Cuſtody, poſſeſſion, 
Pp. 496, b. But a bandon, in RR. 3242. ſhould be read 
abandon, in one word; and to give his gode in abandon 
is the ſame with Dare in aba ndunum, 1.c, To depoſit 
one's Goods or Eſtate as a Pledge to be forfeited in 
caſe of Non-performance of Promiſe or Agrceincnt. Fr, 


Gl. in Abandunum. See allo Men. Er. in Abandonney,. 


and Men. Ii. in Abbandonare. The Fr. Phratcs, Att. 
tre tout a abandon, To put all things in diforder : L 
fer tout a I abandon, To leave all at random, To torſake 
or neglect, may ſerve to give ſome light to this 
Paſſage. _ 4 
gane: Miſchicf, prejudice, deſtruction. AS. Bun. 
Banir : A Banner. An. 30. | 
Baraine, Þarein : Barren; Void, deſtitute. 


Barb: : A mack, a vizard. $k, Sp. It ſfecins to be a Dreſs 


wore by Widdows, perhaps ſome Wunple or Mutter 
wrapt about the Chin. Tr, L., 2. II g. whiac fa hath 
Wympyl inſtead of Barb-. 

Barbican: A Fortreſe, a Watch-Tower, 


| Betorne  Botorr 


? 


Barg art, FL. 348. Tripudiunm patoritiun: ; A Dance 1! 4 
by Shepherds from the Fr. Berger, Shepherd. Se, It 
ſeems to fignity a Song in praiſe of the Daizy, w 1h 
in F. is Marguerite, ot as it is called, 1b. 350. Harga- 
rete, to which the word may alluce. Tis Binden k 
the Song leems to have been, Sid uce v7 14 margaret, 
So ſweet is the Day. | 

Rarkfate: A Tanner's Vat for Bark. Fal. 9 71. 

Barmer: The boſome, the lap. Sq. 651. AS. Bipre: 
Hence Barm-cloh:; An Apion. | | 

Raronage : Barons ; Nobility. La. 249» 


Br, in the North fiomifics the Gate of a City; as Bo- 


tham Rar, &c. in Tort. Ray's Coll. Have the barry, al. 
 Heve 6© barry, Prol. 552. Hcave tlie Bir, or Litt the 
door oft the hinges. According to II. 1. this Werte 
(houll be thus read; | 


Ther nas no dove. that Fe mole heve of barre. 
There is an Fxprefſion rot untixe this (Out © aropted) 
in Lidzates Life of St. Eimund,. Were {peaking ot 
Thieves breaking in to rob the Stumme, be lays, 


Oon with a lewour tee the doe on hate. 


\ One with a Leaver lift the door «tt the Bar. 

Barring. See Paling. | 

Baſſe, CL. 597. A kiſs. Fr. RH. Hat. Bat. The 
Poct ſeems here to have mm lus cye a Dittick in the 
Firtt Elegy of Afaxinmanus, commonly alenibed to 
Corn. Gallus; | 


Flammea dilexi, modicunmg; tumentia labra, 
Que mibi gu tam batta plena darent. 


Baſclardi:: Daggers. Ao. 2858. 

Batailed :. Embattled. RR, 4162. | | 

Batailous Ready tor battle or fighting. XI 327. | 

Bath : Both. AIR. 1083. Baue, Mo. 1352+ Icems to be 
corrupted from Bc, - | | 

Bartelled : Indented like BatiIements. A. 73. 

Baude: Bold, brave. XX. 5674. 

Bauderic: Piinping. Tr. L. 3. 395 


MSC ona 
 Baudrick : Furniture. Sp. $4. A Girdle, a Belt : Hence 


Spenſer calls the Zodiack, The Bauldrick of the heavent.. 
Baudvi:, or (as it is in the common Editions) Braudric : 
Embroidery. See Sk. in Ban ivy, | 
Baud) Filthy, naſty, flovenly. N). 646. 
Bamſin buttotid, Bal 897 Having large brawny buttocks. 


St. Frontem albam in Vir gils Docrprion of Priamms 8 


| horſe, 18 by Douglas tranſla ed, Ban and fact. Set 67. 5 


Spenſer in Motiice Hubberd's Talc hass are on him 
' with big looks baſennide; Thit ie, (as the Gloſſary ex- 


plans n) Extended as with wonder, 


Bay window; f. A Bow-window. CL. 1255. 


Bayard: A horſe. No. 1434. Perhaps 1t properly ſigni— 


hes a Bay borſe. See Aten. Fr. in Bay. 


Be: A Bee; By; Beer, Hat be that neddid be, Fre 23 0. 


perhaps ſhould be read, Mut that he mweddid be, ot as 
JI. I. But he had wedded be; Uolcts he be, or hat bon 
married. Let the jon;pnymum be; Jet the ho mpaer alone, 

Do not mind lum. | 

Beau ſemblant, Fr. Fair anpcarance. (J. 1 33. 

Blau fire, Fr. Fair Sir, or. G04 Sh. KK 6253, 

B:bledde : Bloody, Haincd with bl cd. Prot. . 

Beblotte- To blot, (tain. Tr. L. 2. 1027. | 

hecte: To becken. NY. 1910. Beckende ; BSE. A. 
438. Beckid, Tr. I. 2. 1269. Ca. Hetentd: Beckriitd. 

Beclappr: To bud 3 10 (NTA pp. NV. 9. | 

Bedde : Bad, commanded. M. 3150. 

Bede: To biu; To offer. S7. 1 2 . To ack: F prey. 
Bede uh our bills; Preſent our Petits, AB . He- 
d:c: reads; Prayers. Her bt: 1:5 bede-; Said her UTI ha 
ers. NR. 7374. 

Bedewrth Wetteth. Boeth, 

Kedolvin : Dug in; Buned. 1 

Bedote : To. caulc to doat; To bewitch; To enamcur. 
Wa. 130. 

Bedradde : Dread:cd, | | 

Belreinte; Drenched, wetted. CE. e Drowned, 

B:A, Te; 12; 193. 501g, AF. 3523 Bece, 

befall, Fr. 1289. Become; b*firuny. ; 

D GCuamen Srorg7s Tr re=ofrer 
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Beggore: A "EE CC. 67. I Boe: A Bier. Ne. 7185 Tr. L, 3 1628. "A ie 75.7 2 
Begiled: Caſt imo Goal, impriſoned. No. 1753. 4. 1453, To bear or carry; To accuſe. Boeib. Alſo, 
Beginnynge: A Principle. Boeth, 


| Bore or carried. RR. 7372. A Pillow-bear, Dr. Ch. 
Begon, Begonne: Begun; Gone, It often ſignifies the 


254. Inſtead of Bere he belle, Ib. L. 2. 1498. MS. Sp, 
State or Condition of a perſon or thing; as Well begon, I and Ca. read 


of that thou conne Bere the wele 10 
WB. 606. In good humour, or plight ; Fortunate. | #:0rr0m, &c. | 
Wo begon; Overwhelmed with ſorrow. Worſe begon ; | Ferefe : To deprive, bereave. 
1 2 worle condition. Tr. L. 5. 1327. With gold be-] Bering, Beryng : Behaviour, 


; Adorncd with gold. XK. 943. See Faring. | Berin : To bear; To behave. Berin on, or in bonde, WB. 
Bebarel: Hated, odious. Boe. 


| 26, 232. To bear in hand, to make believe. Allo, 
Bebe: A promiſe, Sq. 718. Alſo, A command. ore, did bear. That berin fe, WB. 997. Living, ha: 
Beſangile Hanged, hung. XL. 207. ving life. 
Rehet : Promiſed. AL. 436. 


| Ber: Bears. 37S: 
Beh-1e, Behote: To pronate. Berme : Barm, . 835. 
Brhewe : Coloured. With gold behexe; Gilt. Fa. L. 3. 216. | Berne? A barn. MR. 159. Alſo, To bear, or ny; 
Bebioht : To promiſe; Promited. Alto, Called, named. KR. 5617 
| Re hon git Hung. Ber. 109. Berſt : Burſt. Ber. 270. 
Bubove : Behoof, uſe, advantage. RR. 1090, 7584. Be- | Beſaunte: A piece of Gold ſo called, vas furt coined * 
Hey, Behovily: Uteiull. Behovid wedis; Muti needs. | At Byſantium, now C 1ntantineple. Sk. Beſaunt wight, 
Ib. 1479. RE. 1106. The Weight of a Beſaunt. See Blo. in 57. 
Bejapid : Tricked, deceived, impoſed upon. No. 1406. Z antine. 
I. auched at, made a jclt of. Tr. L. 1. 532. See Tape. Beſcorned : Scoffed at, mocked, deſpiſed. Pars. 
. Bele: To buy. beſcratchin : To ſcratch. RR, 323. 
Bein : Be, are. beſegit : Beſieged. 


Bekid me about, Cr. 36. Warmed me. Vn. Bekis warms, Beſeie, Beſey, Beſem : To behold. Alſo, To be ſeen. 
61. VJ. 


| Well be ſeie; Well- Zooking. RR. 821. Richily beſeie; Rich 
Beknewe : Made known. | to behold, In Tr. L. 1. 167. inſtead of, Full well be- 
. Beknowin : To acknonledge, confeſs 7. 211. 4 


ſeyn, &c. Ca. hath, Fall well arayed both mef and leſt, 
| Beſeke : To beſcech, 


376. 
Belamy : "Good Friend. Av. 183. 


| | Beſene : Well beſene; Of a good appearance, well look- 
Belchir, Belle chere: Good cheer, pleaſant countenance. } 1g. Sce Beſeie. 
AI, 322. For belle chere; To make good cheer wichal. Beſet: Spent, layd out, placed, diſpoſed of. F. 688. 
No. 2017. RD I Alſo, To place, lay out, Cc. Bal. Lad. 148. Lithirly 
Beleve Sce Bileve. | 


Woe beſett his while ; III ſpent his time. ATR. 191. Be ſet by 
Bel dd: Left, Gam. 7 | | mwitte; Sct his wits at work. Beſet his words and his 
Beline. See live. | Bs nere; Ordered his words and actions well. Tr. 
Belle, Fr. the Fem. of Bel, Brau: Fair. Ty. L. 2. 288. 


— 49% So well her beſet, Tr. L. 3. 1558. Dilpoſcd of be 
lellechoſe: Pretty thing. Pro pudengo muliebri uſur pa- to well. 11] beſete; Ill ordered, Mo. 2950. | 1 
e Se Br fey, Beſeyn. See Beſeie, | | 

Belle Iſaude : Well. or prettily ſaid. Fa. L. 3. 707. See Sk, B:ſhet ; Shut up. RR. 4488. Tr. L. 3. 603. | 

Bellic clink : The Tunkliug of Bells. Mo. _ 70 Beſhrewe, WB. $44, 845. I beſhrewe me, I heſhrew thy face; 
Bellub: Bellow eth, roarcth, Fa. L. 3: 713. I A Form of Execration; Malum me ' faſcinum corripiat. 
Belous: Bellous. | Sk. See Shrewe. Beſhrewed: Wl natured, wicked les 
Belmary, Prol. 57. Taken to be that Coney in Barbary, Accurſed. RR, 7394. 


Called by Vaſſens, Benamarin. Sp. See Sk. Be/hyne : To thine upon. Ber. 381. 


Bemis Beams; Trumpet. XR. 7005. from the AS. Beſide: By; By the ide of. WB. 15. Near, 13 8 7 
Bema, a Trumpet. „ A126 | 

Ben: Be, bern | |  Beſwn : To trouble, to dilturd. Boch £4 1. To buly one's 
Benchd ; Made up with Seats or - Benches Uv. 204. . lell. | 


Bend, Bende: A Band, a knot, a fillet ; Auy wg, We Voi: Officiouſly. Fr. 2597. 


bindeth. RR. 1079.  Beſineſs, WB. 933. Officiouſneſs; Care, endeavour. 7. 7 ! 
Rendes : Bonds; Burdens. Ao. 27. = don her beſineſs; To take the utmoſt care. Fr, 1612, I 
Bending, p. 1 98, a. Ser Paling. | Beſmiteth : Smiteth; Murdereth. Te. 
Bene: A Bean; Be, been. Beſmottrid: Smutted, bedawbed. Prol. 76. | 
Benet: Bones. MR. 965. | Bet: A beaſt; A living creature. Lar. Animal, p. 366, a. | 2 

Benebrele : Bread made of Ms | Beſtis: Beaſts. Tr. LE. 3. 621. But J ſhould” preter the 5 

Benigne, Beningne, Benynge: Kind, meek, gentle, courte- reading i in MS. Sp. To us beſt is the cauſe ywrye, i. e. It | 

ous, favomable, gracious. Benignely : Kiudly, Ce. is beſt tor us that the cauſe be hid. | 

„ Benignity: Kindncſs, favour. | Beſtad, Beſtadde, Beſtede: Beſet, ſurrounded; Oppreſſed, 
Benimme : 10 take away. Benimmech us the coulpe ; Ta- 


diſtreſſed. In nede befad, RR. 5796. Oppreſſed with , 
keth the blaune trom us. Pars. AS. inn * need. Hard beſtad, Gam. 1338. Hard put to it. 
ore, Kc. | 


| | Hale betad, or beftcde, Mo. 2343. In a bad condition. | 
Reniſon, Fr. A bleſſing. Sg. 881. 5 I Bectiallicte: Bealtly. Tei. 


Benunien, Benommen: Taken away. RR. 1509. 3 Bestly : Belonging to a living creature. p. 493, 4. 
meth ; Taketh away; Interceyteth. p. 203, b. Se Beſnink : To labour. 


Benimme- | Beſy : Buſie; Carctul ; Officious. Beſy ere 3 Officious, | | 
Bent, Prol. 1983. A Precipice; perhaps from the Fr. Pente, very great care. Tr, I. 3. 1044. | | 
The Bending or Declivity of a Hill. The CB. Pane lig- Bet, Hetre Better. 


nifics a Valley, or Low place between two Riſinge, Betake . To give up, deliver. AMR. 642. To e to. 2 
Browts bent; Arched Eyebrows. XX. 1217. Fr, 1199, | 


Benymyth Depriveth, taketh away. f. 201, 4 203, 5. Betaug hi: Recommended. XR. 4438. 


Benjynge. See Benigne. Bete, bein : To make. St. To prepare, make ready ; 5 | 
 Broce + Boethius, the Author of the Treatiſe 1 De Conſolatione from the AS. Bædan. Bete nete, MR. $19. Make, or 


K. 
— r a 


Philoſo bigs ES mend nets. Bete fire; To make fire. Prot. 2255. Nv. 
Bequath, equethe : Bequeathed. | | | 529. To amend, reftore, repair; To heal, or cure. 
Bequete : Whatever is bequeathed, a Legacy. Gen, 14 KR. 4441. from the AS. Beran, Toabate. . E 1. 
18 To bear. PT. 614. 666. Alſo, Boot. St. 

Rerained : Rained upon, wet with rain. T7; L. ++ 1172. Beteche: To reconimend. No. 3428. | 
Berd, Herde: The beard. In the berde, Tr. L. + 41. Full | Beter A market beter at the full, MR. 828. [ One that —— — 
in the face. Mate his Herd, Ber. 436. Fr. Faire la barbe | fought 11 full, or open Market. | 
a ge, u; To impoſe upon, or abuſe one, Berdz | Beth: Both. Allo, Be, ate. 
| ale Fa. L. 2. 181, 183. * upon. | : - 
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| Bibbid - Sucked up, drank. 


Wait or ſtand your chance. Tr. L. 2. 1519. 
Bidlin, Tr. L. 3. 1411. for Diddin; or Dede, as in A5. 


| Biges, Bigone. Sce Begon, | 
Bitter: A bickering, quarrel, Hyper, 100. 


Bilde: To build. Bal. Lad. 111. The ground of life into 


; ou : Bereavcd, deprived. 


_ Bi Bid or commanded, MS, Ch. reads Bit inſtead of 


666. See Gl. V. in Betaxchit. 


—h— 


BE 


— — 


n 


1 : To happen. Wea: fo be:uue; Let what will hap 


peu, or, as it is in Jr. L. 5. 796. Happin what barpin | 


„ . Alſo, Happened. Ns. 3208. Betidde, Tr. L. 2. 
55. Happened. Allo, Succeeded, Fa, L. 2. 172. 
Bir appid : In rapped, taken in A trap, Cup. 252. 
Be. ratied, Beiraſhid, Betraſid: Deccived, betrayed. Be. 
raft, Dougl. Virg-. | | 
Fee Ber. 35% Drink; Avy liquor that may be 
drink. Ft. Breavage; anciently writ B:uvralg! 
Gl. Lob. | 


B-wepe : To bewail, weep, la went. Tr. L. 1. 763. Be. 


zep: : Mixt * tears. A1. gd. 553. 
Fruct: Weited. - | | 
. Iinpoted upon; Puzzlcd, embaraſſed ; from the 

AS. Bepynvan, Jnvolvere, implicare, Wniricare. 
Berraien, Bearaine, Bexray : To diſcover. Prol. 2233. 

Benrnge, or Benraginge: Diſcovering. p. 150. 
Bentele: To revenge ; Revenged. WB. Sog. 5 
Benrie, Bnrien: To bewray, betray. KR. 3879. To hide, 

conceal. Tr. L. 2. 537. | | 

Bente: Beauty. 2 
Bey, Boe: To buy. No. 648, 1318. 
Beyere + Begotten. Tr. L. 1. 978. 3 
Bialacoil, RR. 2984, Cc. Kind reception, or, As It 18 lb. 

5856. Fair Hlellcamming; from the Fr. Bel accacil. 


Bible: A Book. Ns. 878. 
Fiche : A bitch. Mo. 28 29. 


Bid : It moſt frequently ſignifics To pray or intreat. 7 


bidde God, that 1 never mote have joic, Tr. L. 3. 877. In 
Ms. Sp. J pray to God y never, &c. Bidduh for them, 
Tr. L. 1. 30. Pray for them. Bad mercy, Ib. 111. 


Beg d mercy. Bidde I God ; I pray to God. Ty. L. 5. 


1007. See Bede. - = | 
Bide, Tr. L. 2. 118. Toabide, to dwell ; or it may be To 
bid, as in A4S. Sp. and the ſenſe will then be, It be- 


Cave aud read the Legends of Saints. Bide a found ; 
Stay for a time. Tr, I. 1. 1068. Bide thine aventures ; 


_ $. Did. 4 | 
Bidden tor Biden: Tarrycd, abode. | 
Biforne ©: Before. gs 5 5220 
Bigge: To build up. Mo. 2415. From the AS. Bycgan. 
Bigine, RR. 7368. Bigins, Ib. 6861, Fr. Begmuines; A 
tort of Religious perſons of both ſexes; Sec Afen. Fr. 
and Fr. Gl. in Beguini, and Beghine. . 


Bibeſts: Promiſes. Tr. L. 5. 1430. Alſo, Commands. 
Bihere: To promiſe. Biheting the hope of welfulneſs Il. nele- 
fulneſſe] Under pretence of happinels. p. 373, b. 


Bil, Bill, Byl : A Petition. AL. 610, 603, &c. Any wri- 
ting or Inſtrument. ABC. H. Sy. 1487. Tr. L. 2. 
I 130. | 


[I. in to] bilde, i. e. to build on. Fildir : A builder. 
The Bildir oke ; The Oak fit for building. AF. 176. 
Bileve: Faith, belief; Alſo, To believe. No. 270. 
Bil: Biles, boils. Cr. 395. . 
Bimene: To bemoan. kk. 2667, 


 Bmuh, Binethen : Bencath, below. AS. Beneoð, be- 


neo dan. | 5 
Binomed, p. 376, a. Taken away. See Benimme. 
Bint him + Bound himſelf, CMV. 47. 


Birde, Mo. 2917. ſignifies a Miſtreſs or Wench. 
Birell, Birill: A Bertil. Bl. Kn. 37. Bal. Lad. 51. 


Birmepan; To {coft at, to diſgrace, Birmon, Re- 
roach. Alſo, Libels, Lampoons. 
Biſpreint : Beſprinkled. . 


Did, Prol. 187. which is priutcd wrong for Bid. Py. 1. 
teads b) d ieth. | | 

Bitande: Biting ; Sharp. 

Bitaughi: Recommended. RR. 4438. Committed. Gam. 


Bite: To ſmart. Prol. 633. To provoke. Biting poin: ; 


BI. Blils, 


Burent: Planted or twilted about. 77. L. 3. 1237. En- 
compaſſed, ſuttounded. Hb. L. 4 S70. 

Ritre/hid, See Betraſſid, 

Bitii fall: R tter; Sorrowſul. Magd. 53. 

Birwnene, Mniaine Between, betwirt. 

Hinein VV eeping, all in tears. Tyr. L. 4 916. 

Biaceburied, No. 1920. Gon a blerkburyed ; In nigra & in- 
a" ficata domes mines, Sk. Which anſwers to the De— 
{c11ption of Hell in Pars. p. 103, a | 

Zlake : Black. In Tr. I. 2. 1320. niitead of, Lot- on ol 
theſe blake (where the Subſtantive is wanting) ALS. S$p. 
has it. Lole on thes Lres bl.tke, i. e. black Letters. 

Blakid : Blackened. es 

Blande Kind; Flattering, RI, 23. . 

Mandiſe : To ſooth, flaiter. Puri, Blandiſ-ing * Flatter- 

| ing. Boeth. L. . : ; | 

Blankmanger, Prol. 389. A kind of white meat or cu— 
(tard. Fr. Blancmanger. Rich. _ | 

Bla/e >» To Blazon Arms. PT. 153, EEG 

Blajours : Such as blaze torth ones praiſe. 77. 


| Blawnche fevere, Tr. L. 1. 017. In Fr. Ficene blanche ſig- 


mies a white Fever. The Poet means Palenels, che 
Green ſickneſs, Cc. 

hle, Magd. 391. Sight, look ; Colour, hue; Favour, K. 
Sp. GI. I. AS. Bleo, Olor. = 


| Blee, is by N. ſuppoſed to come from the AS. Blix, 


Fr. Bled, ble 5 Corn; and {0 he makes Roughinn under 


wndir the blee, Mo. 15709, 1589.) to be Boyghton near (he 
Corn; Whereas Bleane (anciently wmten Blenc, aud 
eaſily corupred to Blee by omitting the Dath for » ) 
is a Forrelt in Kent, which gives name to the adjacent 
Town, whi h 1« at this day called Boughton under the 
Blean, and is in the Road to (Canterbury. > 
Bleine: A hlain, a bile. XX. 
in Blent. | 
Blend: To mix, mingle ; To blind, or deceive. Ty. L. 2. 
1496. Mo. 2792. 8 | 


appointed. Tr. L. 5. 1194. S§ce Bleinte. | 
Blere: To dim, darken, cloud the eyes. Blerid rs myne 
eye; My fight is grown dim. Ao. 751. RK. 3912. 
bappineſs. Dr. Ch. 1039. RR. 3643. 


D. Blyven, Kilian. 
Blife. See Blive. 


| Blin, Blinne: To deſiſt, ceaſe, give over, M. 1192. From 


the AS. Blinnan, Ceſſare. CB. Blino; To be weary, 
Blinkis amoroxs: Amorous winks or looks, ogling. Cr. 226, 


B 

appy, bleſſed, joytull. | | 
Blich: Merry, pleaſant. Blichneſt : Joy, mirth. Cy. 4. 
Alacritas. Boeth. I renne blithe, LW. 60. or perhaps 
it ſhould be J renne beliie, or blife, for blive 1. e. 1 rn 


the foregoing Verle. ; 5 a 
Blive, Blyve, Belivt: Quickly, immediately; Bri-kly, 77. 
L. 4. 1355. helive; Anon, by and by, or Towards 


of By the Eve ; u being frequent in the North to molli— 
ſy the into le. Pente, Conſeſtim, protinus. Hick. Gr. AS, 
P. 226. Extemplò is tranſlated Belije by Dorgl. Virg. 5. 
163. J. ab AS. De hy, With lite, vigorouily. | 
Blober : To blubber. Tefft. | 
Bloderit, perhaps for Bleberit : Blubbercd. Ber. 464. 
Blome, Bloone : Blooms, bloutfoms. Tef. L. 3. Bblomic : 
Blooming, blotoming. 1b. 1215 | 


. Blondrin, No. 691. To toil, bluſter. Sp, f. To blundr: 
Biſmare: Abuſe, ſcandal. AR. 857. From the AS. | %% No. 6. To foil, bluficr,” . f. To blunder 


1b. 1435. | 
Blom : Dull; Heavy: Cowardly. p. 294, 4. 


EM. 143. | 
Blowin p and doun: Blown about; Talked of. Pro/. 


2243 | 
Biynched, PT. 669. f. Flinched : Kept ff; at part aps, 
enge : 33 | 
/[ynze + Blazing, flanung. Ber. 561. 
Efe dee a, : | 
Bub under the lice, See Blee, 


A ſharp cutting point. Jb. 2548. Deſire jo bucth me, | 


Tr, L. 3. 1483. ſo freyneth me, MS, Sp. 


7 on ioc be 


Rlee, No. 567. (or, which I take to be the fame, Bob u 


53. | | 
came me better ro bid [i e. to ſay my prayers] in aſ | Þ | | | 


9 | 
Blent : Cealcd ; Blinded. Sq. 1630. Alſo, Deceived, diſ- 


Bleve, Blevin: Vo abide, tarry. Tr. L. 4. 1357. from the 


15 Fr. 1 2 To blels, Alſo, Happmels, joy. B/1sfull- | 


_ Preſently : For blithe cannot rlume to [1/e winch ends 


night, Ray's Coll. who ſuppoſes it to be a Comraction 


p an 4 down 


3 


Bloſme : Bloflom. Bal. Lad. 47. Bloſmis : Bloſſoms. - 
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Boche, p. 376, b. Poſtom of [1. or] boche; An Impoſtume 
or Butch, 1. e. An Ulcer. 

Doc Hur 8 Butcher. Mo. 252 . | | | 

der Bid, commanded. It is alſo put for Abode, the 
Pretcr Tenſe of Abide, WB. 1030. We bode I'never, &c. 
I coul:l not abide, or bear to go from thence. RR. 791. 


Abode, cominued. Tr. L. 5. 29. Allo, An Omen, a Lewd women, common ſtrumpets. 


{-reboding, a ſign, or token. AF, 343. Delay. An. 
i >, See Abodr, In Bal. Lad. 45. it is miſprinted for 
Blode; to which miſtake, the Editor was led by its be- 


ing printed Bod in former Editions, particularly that ] 


of 1561, cut of which this Edition was prepared for 
the Press. | 

Budekins, Mo. 727, 732. MR. 853. Bodkins; Poniards, 
dapgers. | , 

Vadin Commanded, charged, bid or bade. 

Bete: Haltine, from the Fr. Boiteux ; Rude, plain, 
e noram. A. 1758. p. 478, a. Homely and hard. 


Ib. 2992. It ſeems to be ſometimes the ſame with Boi- parel, fine clothes, as the word is uſed, 1b. 


{trous ; Blultring, noiſy. See p. 479, b. J. 17. It may 
come from the Sco. Boi? To boalt, threaten, frighten. 


© Habit of the Order. Chaucer will have his Knight 


of ſuch fame that he was beth known and honoured 
&© of this Order. | 


Bordclother + Table-cloths. Te. | 
Borde: A jeſt. Alſo, To jeſt. No. 2294. See Bourde. 
Bor dels: Brothels, Bawdy-houſes. Parſ. Bordell nomen 


« 210, b. 

Kilian. Lupanar. | C | ; Dowel, 
Bordillers: Thoſe that keep or haunt Brothels, X. 7084 
Bordure, Fr. A hemme or border. Boeth. L. 1. The edge 

or extremity of a thing. 5 | 
 Borell : Ignorant, rude, unleamed. Fr. 2262, Plain 

Booriſh, clownith. Borel/ folk, Fr. 610, Bor 


| [ 
Mo. 67. Laymen. Burel ſignifies a fort of courſe cloth; 


. Lob. It ſeems to be a Diminutive of Boor. Milian. 


Boer, Agricola, ruricola ; from Bouwen, To plow. See 
Gl. V. in Burell. | e 
Forill, WB. 356. perhaps ſhould be read Parrill, i. e. Ap- 
| oh: 
Burow, Borrowe : A pledge, a pawn. Tr. L. 2. 8 Bail 
ſurcty, And I your borrow, Tr. L. 2. 134. And Iwill 


. V. Ar boiftous a4 bere at baie; As fierce, boiſterous | be bound for you. J am undir a borrow, Gam. 1576. 
den Bear at bay. Ao. 2079. See Gl. V. in Buftuous, | I am under Bail. Have here my faith to borrow; 1 


Buiftouſly: Roughly, rudely, Cc.  Boiſtouſneſs: Rude- 
neſs; Ignorance. Ch. Dr. 64.  _ 
Bokeler ; A buckler. Prol. 112. 
Boket : A bucket. Prol. 1535. HE : 
Boki!!: A buckle. Bokiling, Prol. 2505. Buckling on. 


Bolus Bullace or Bullis, a fort of wild Plum. RR. 1377. | 
Hole A Bull. Tr. L. 2.55. Bols: Bulls. CV. 86. 


Bol: Armen): Bole Armeniack , Armenian Earth uſed in 
Medicine. No. 8 11. „ 9 | 

Boll, Volle: A bowl ; A bottle. The throte boil, MR. 1165. 
The Protuberance in the Throat, commonly called Po- 
mum Adami. | 9 | 


Bollin, Boln : Swoln. Bl. Kn. 101. 


Bolne : To ſwell; To boyl up. Bol, Kilian. Tumidus, tur- 


gidus, Nc. 


Bolt: An arrow. Upright as a bolt ; As ſtraight as an ar-. 


row. MAR. 156. PA 3 

Bone : A Boon, requeſt, petition. AS. Bene. Bad a bone; 
Made a requelt. Sq. 1134. I bide the a bone; Lask a 
favour of thee, Tyr. L. 1. 1028. Y 


' Bones + Bones, Bonis two, No, 2172. A pair of Dice. 


Bond- Abode, ſtay'd, tarried. Ber. 762. 
Noon: A bone. | 4 


Pledges. XR. 7309. 


pawn 
my faith. Fr. 2790. Venus to borrow, Tr. L. 2. 1822. 
F. John to borrow, Sq. 616. Venus, St. John, aſſiſting or 

ſpeeding ; or perhaps S. John ro borone may be a Form 
of Proteltation then uſed, i. e. &. John be y ſurety. 


Alo, To Bail one. Gam. 953. Boroxes : Suretics ; 


Borue, for Borrow, in the ASS. generally written Borne; 
|, - 55 — — for e morrow, G. 
oſard, Boſardes: A buzzard,Buzzards. Ao. 3 207. RK. 4032. 
Boftance : Boalting, bragging. WB, 569. 927 80 9 25 
Boer Boaſting. Ao. 213. Pride; Vain glor x. 
Boe: But. La. 210. He na's bot dede; He was, or would 
be certainly dead. A form of Speech frequently uſed 
in Chaxcer to denote the greater certainty of a thing. 
Bote Help; Eaſe, remedy ; Recompence, amends, 1a- 
| tisfaction. To do bote on her bale, Tr. I. 4. 739. To 
| eaſe her of her misfortune. To findin bote for wo, Ib. 
1259. To find a remedy for miſery. Bote of bis bale 
No. 1502. Eaſe of his miſery. Allo, Benefit, adyan- 
tage, profit. Alſo, A boat. Tef, 5 
Boreleſſe. See Botileſz. 


I Bote off : Bit off. Boeth. 


ee, Us Ca. reads ir in J. . 4, 168.) Of both. Tour | 


Borace, Prol. 632. © Borax, a white or greeniſh Subſtance bother love; The love of you both. 


like Salt-Petre, wherewith Goldſmiths uſe to ſoder 
„Gold and Silver; ſome ſay it is the Gum of a Tree, 
lich is very unlikely; Others affirm it to be made 
« of old Lees of Oyl, by Art and drying in the Sun, 
brought to be white; Others, a Mineral. Blo. But 


from the Stone called Tingal, brought from the EA. 


Bothom, Mo. 1216, Bottom. Alſo the ſame with Bo- 
tum, RR. 3050. | RO Ty ga 
Bothum: A bud. KK. 1721, &c. It is the ſame that is 
before called a Kopp, i. e. A Roſe-bud. 1b. 1675, 
1685, 1691. ag 55 vgs 


others more truly ſay, that it is an AlkaliousSalt made | Bolle,, Botelefſe : Bootleſs, fruitleſs; Without remedy. 


Indies; It is a ſtrong Hyſterick Medicine, and is much 
uſed in ſodei ing. n 
Bord, Boydis: A board, a table; Boards, tables; The 


Tre L. 1. 783. 
Botill : A bottle. Fr. 667. 
Botirfliis: Butterflies. Ber. 2879. 


Bord begon, Prol. 52, Begun the Board; Sat at the up- 


per end of the Table; This Knight, ſays Sp.“ being | 


* often among the Knights of the Dutch Order, called 


Bolon A button. Ber. 2962. | 


Botomleſs, Tr. L. 5. 1430 MS. Sp. Þotmeles ; Groundleſs ; | 


pcrhaps for Boteles 


: thefts, i. e. Fiuitlets, inſignificant 
promiſes. FF 


Or Teutoniciss, in Pruſſia, he was for his worthineſs ] Boucheff, Ber. 43. ſeems to ſignify Goo 


oy placed by them at the Table, before any of what 


d, it being there 


oppoted to Ache; and Ib. 3 166. lynonymous to 


ation ſoever. If any defire to know the Profeſſion | Comfort Perhaps it ſhould be read Boncheff. 


« of theſe Knights called Textonici, it was thus; They 
having their dwelling at Feraſalem were bound to 
„ eiertain Pilgrims, and at occaſions to ſerve in War 
„ apainlt the Saracens; They were apparelled in white, 

* and upon their uppermoſt garment did wear a black 
« Crok: And for that this Order was firſt begun by 
n rich Almaine, none were received into the ſame, 
« {ave only Gentlemen of the Dach Nation. After 
FJeruſalem was laſt taken by the Saracens, Anno 1184. 
« theſe Knights retired to P:olemaida ; and that being 


« taken, into Germany their own Country; And when! 


as there allo the People of Priſſia uſed incurſions up- 


on their confines, they went unto Frederick the Se- 


*© cond then Empcror, Au. 1220. who granted them 
© leave to make wars upon them, and to turn the 
„ {vil to the maintenance of their Order. After this 
& Conquett of Pu, thele Kuiglus grew rich, and 


« hilt there many Temples and places of Retidence | 


« for Bilhops, who alſo were enjoyned to wear the 


»a 


| Bove, Bet. 1989. Above. In Ch. Dr. 745. Cupid is cil- 

led the great lord of bove. It may be put for bone, me- 

1 is cauſe. See Ib. 784. F 5 1 

Bouſte : A Note of Belching. Fr. 679. 

Bongerons ; Buggerers, Sodomites.. KR. 7072. | 

| Beug hte, Boughtin ; Bought.  Boughtin thei ir derre, Tr. L. I. 

136. They bought it dear, or payd dear for it. 

Bong hton under blee. See Blee, 8 

Boulte it to the bren, Mo. 1355. To examine to the bottom 
of any thing, to ſift it thorowly : A Mctaphor taken 
from the ſifting of Meal, till the fine flower and the 

| bran are ſeparated. e | 

Boun: Good, Ready. (Cr. 184. Ber. 965. From the Fr. 

Bon. Alſo, Bound. CL. 1151. See Gl, “. | 

Bounche : A bunch; A bundle. (Cr. 28. ; 

Bounte, Bountie, Bounty: Goodneſs, Fr. Bon f. It is often u- 
{ed in Focth. for Probity, Lat. Probias. So Bountcon; 
{ſometimes ſignifies Good. No. 1624, 

Bountevons, for Bounteous, Ber. 3277. Ste Bounte. 


B:ar d- > 
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Bourde : A jet; A ttick. Gam. 1694. from the Fr. Bow 42, 
A lye, ham. Sce Jen. Fr. in Bow de, and Men. V. 
in Burlaxe. | 

Bourdon, Burdoun : The Drone of a Bag pipe; Hence the 
Burden of a Song. AK. 1057. The Miller's Wite in 
ſnoring bare the Burdon to her husband. It alſo (ig 
fies A Haff. XR. 3421, 4092. A burden. 1b. 4992. See 
Alen. Fr. in Heurdon. | | 

Fowe: A houſe, .a babitation, a chamber. K. 259. 
from the AS. Bun, bupe, A chamber, a parlour, a 
bower. Belg. Buer, A cottage, a ſhed. See St. in 

Bower, 

Rowfous, Cr. 166. Sturdy, Rift, ſtrong. See Boious. 

Boute : About. Boute ybore ; Brought about. Ber. 311. 

Bowe : A dogs for the bowe, $q. 1520. Perhaps a Dog that 
attended a Sportſman with a Bow and Arrows, as we 
call that a Gun-dog which follows one that carries 

e awd; | 

Bowke : Bulke ; The body; The belly; The ſtomack. AS. 

Buce. Venter, &c. | 


Bonner Bound, obliged. Ber. 945. It may be the ſame as 


Bonn, V. 

Boys, p. 214, b. Brethins de Conſolatione Philoſophie. 

Boyftly, tor Boi tony: Rudely ; Roughly. PT. nog: 

Bracer : Armour for the Arms. Prol. 111. The Fr. Braſ- 
ſar: ſignities the ſame ; from Bras, an Arm. | 

Bracyd : Claſped, embraced. PT. 25. Ber. 926. | 

Braide: Atoſe, awaked, MR. 1177. Took off. La. 838. 
Braide out of his witt, Mo. 563. Run out ot his ſenſes. 
Alſo, To pull out, to draw. AS. Bp:rban, Abpavan, 
Auferre; Exerere. Allo, A ſtart. XR. 1336. 

Braied, Di. 241. for Braide. Made many a braide ; Start- 
ed often in her {leep. | | 

Brakit, MR. 153. Bragget. CB. Bragod, A ſweet Drink 


made of Honey, Spices, Ce, uled in Wales, and in 


Cheſhire, Lancaſhire, &c. | . 
Branchilet- A little brauch, a twig. Bal. Lad. 44. 


Brande, Cr. 180, 1995. may ſignify a Sword, which, it is | 


ſaid 7b, 188. Mars had in bis hand: It is fo uſed by 


Douglas in his Virgil. See Hick. Gr. Fr. p. 93. in 


Brando. | 


Braſte : To burſt; Did burſt, 


Bratte, No. 902. A mantle; A rag. It is uſed in Lin- 
colnſbire for a courſe Apron. S#. See Sonm. in Bnadx. 


CB. Bratt, Lacina, panniculus. 


Braudrie, Prol. 250. Embroidery; Graven work. Sy. 


Bravie The le or Reward of Victory in Games or 
Sports of Activity. Lat. Br avium. Gr. Begfaw = 


Braun, Brawn: A ſinew. Bramns ; Sinews ; The braw- 


ny parts of the Body, as the Calves of the Legs, the 
high, part of the Arms, Cc. 788 
Braying, Mo. 2106. Sounding. Com. : 
Brecke, Brige, Brig oc, Brite: A breach, a rupture. 
Brede: Breadth. 7y. L. 5. 1656. In brede, Ib. L. 1. 531. 
Abroad. To breed, engender. 1b. I. 3. 1552. Alto 
Bread. | | 


Breff, Ber. 139. Breve, RR. 2350. Brief, ſhort. Fr. Br, 


tem. Breve. 


Breide. See Braide. 


Breme: FPiercely. Sp. Fierce. Prol. 1901. f. ab As. 
Bpyme, Solennzs, clarus, notabily. See Men. It. in 
HBramare. 3 

Bren, Brende, Rrennin: To burn. Brennande, Brennende: 
Burning. Tef. 1 c 

Bren, Brenxe : Bran. | N 

Brenningl): Warmly; In a hot, burning manner. 

Brent, Brend: : Burnt; Alſo Burniſhed. XR. 1109. 

Brere: A bryar. Breru : Bryars. RR. 1836. 

Breſte : To burſt. 5 

Bretſull: Quite full, brim full, top full. Pol. 689. 

Bretherne, No, 1030. Brethren, 

Breve. See Breff. 

Breyde : To run away. Ber. 1293, 3041. See Braide. 

Brid, Tr. L. 3. 10. Bride, CN. 260. Bridde : A bird. 
Briddis: Birds. 98 

Bridal: : A Wedding. 

Erige, Brigge. Sce Brecke, 

Brigg, Brigge : A bridge. 

Bright for Brightneſ?, Ir. L. 2. 864. 


 Brike. Sec Brecke. 


Brimme : Sharp, fierce, violent. AR, 1336, Tr. L. 4. 184. 
See Brems:, 


| 


Bringis : Bringeſt, Fa. L. 3. 818. 


———w__*_____u______ cu 


Brinne + To burn. IVB. 52. | 
Britaine, Fr. 2538, Oc. Ste Amorite. 


Butineſs, or Profit; Pumping. 

Broch A Gold Pyramid. St. A Jewell ſet with precious 
Stones, perhaps of a Pyramidal form. It was worn 
ſometimes on the Arm. Pol. 160. and ſometimes on 
the Collar. Ty. I.. 5. 1660. 

Brode : Abroad. Brode ikend, Mo. 2470. Known all a- 
broad. Com. | 

B-odir : Broader. Alſo, Brother, 


| Brobolme, MR. 1178. for Brombolm: : A Priory in N- 


folks, See Aon. Ang. To. I. P. 632. To. II. p. 959. 
Boidid + Braided, twiſted, twined ; Tyed up. Pri, 195 1. 


Broke, Brokin, See Bron. | 


Broking : Throbbing ; Quavering. AR. 269, Singing 
with a broken, hoarfe voice, called Gti. Sq. 1 
See Crakid and Cratil. | | 

Brokin-harm, Sq. 041. Perhaps it ſhould be read in two 
words, Sd mochil brokin harm I (c. they connin, Ib. 941 
i. e. They can brook, or beat fo much harm, or in— 
convenience, when they liſt. 17S. Ch. hath it So Noe 
harm thei can, &c. They can do fo much harm. 

Brande, Ph. 25. A brand, a torch. Brondis, Prol. 23.45. 
Torches, fhrebrands. | | 


Bunt, Brolin, Britin: Broke, tore. Prol. 2693. B alt a- 


lunder. 77. L. 2. 976. | 5 
B. other bed: Brotherhood ; Fricndſhip like that of Bro- 
there. No. 2550. . 
Brotill: Biitle; Fickle; Frail. S/. 795. 
Brozlneſ*: Brittleneſs ; Inconftancy, fickleneſs. $4, 795, 
1759. | 
Broudrid : Embroidered; Adorned. Jo. 455. _ 
Brouke, Broukin, Brote: To brook, to bear ; To enjoy; 
To uſe. So broukin I mine eye, myne hede, my chynne ; 
As | hope to preſerve, or enjoy the uſe of my cyc, my 
head, my clin. As evir mote I broute my tri, Sy. 


true reading, if Jangleris be right in the preceding 
Verſe, and not rather Fangleneſſis, the feminine of Jan- 
gleris, which will antwer to treſſii, Well bronkin hei 
ther ſervice, LW. 194. They brook, bear, or perform 
their ſervice well. Right wel broke ye your new, AL. 
259. Your new habit becomes you very well. 
Brin. Fee Rl. . 
Brutilneſſe, Cr. 86. See Brotilneſ. 
Buggys, Mo. 1051. Bugbears. | 1 
Bugle, Bugle- horn, Fr. 2809. A black horn. Sy. A lit- 
tle horn. Sk. qu. Baculæ cor nu. | | 
Buie : To buy. Bui it fall dere; Pay dear for it. AR, 
6094. See Abie. ; | | 
Bukis horn: A buck's horn. Blow the huis horn ; Do any 
_ trifling buſineſs ; Go a whitthng. 17R. 279. | 
Bumpith : Maketh a humming noe. IB. 97 2. 
Burdoun. See Bourdon. | | 


Bmwel, AL. 455. Fine Glaſs; A precious Stone. Sy. A 


B-ryl. | Om. 
Burgyn - To bud, to ſhoot, or. ſprout out. PT, 651. 
Fr. Burgeonnir, | 3 5 


Burly : Large. Cr. 180. 


 Burnel the aſſe, Mo. 1427 Nigellu, Wireker a Monk a | 


Pracemor of Canterbury wrote a Latin Poem, Intituſcd, 


Speenlum Stultorum, Dedicated to William / ong(hamp, 
Biſhop of £2: aud Lord Chanccllor; wherein, under 


the Fable (f an Aſs (which he calls Bruni that 
deſired a lonper Tail, is repreſented the Folly of tucly 
as are not content with their own condition. There 
1s introduced a Tale of a Cock, who having bis ky 
broke by a Prieſt's Son (called Gunduljis) watched an 
opportunity to be revenged ; which at length preſented 
it ſelf on this occaſion : A day was appointed for Cu- 
dulſuss being admitted into holy Orders at a place 16 


the Servants to call him at firlt Cock-croving, winch 


the Cock over hearing did not crow at all that Min- 


11g. So Gundalfus oxer-Tlept hiniſelti, and was therchy 
Cilappointed of tis Ordination; the Oftice being quits 
funſhed before he came to the place. 


of Quality, which was theretorc fetbid to be ufd by 
Monks. Monch Cams {inc vl iunettis non ut 


LEFED 
1 


Brocages, RR. 6971. Broker's, Factors or any Agent's 


367. 


1826. Or mn ceris, as in AS. Ch. which may be the 


mote from his Father's Habitation ; He therefore orders 


Hur nette ſeeins to have been a rich duft worn by Peron 


— 


— — — 2 
1 _ . 


1 
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tur. Matth. Par. Sce Wars. Gl. and Men. Fr. in Brunette, 

Burnyd : Burniſhed , poliſhed. Prol. 1985. Gold barnid; 

| Shining like burniſhed gold. Bl. Kn. 34. 

Buſh for Puſh, PT. 156. | 

Byfie : Sollicitous. p. 370 b. See Beſy. 

Bucke, RR. 54. A buſh. Bud, Ib. 102. Buſhes. 

Builid, Cr. 255. Adorned, decked, dreſſed. Gl. “. 

But, But and, But if, But that if : Except. Tr. L. 2. 1561. 
which ſhould be read from AA. Sp. thus; 


But God and Pandare wiſt none what it ment. 


Alſo, Without; Unleſs. AS. Bude, Bucan. Some- | 


times it ſignifies Quite, utterly. I ere but lof I were ut- 
terly undone. No. 2693. In am but dead, Tr. L. 4. 1498. 
He n as bot [or but] dede. La. 210. 1, He were quite dead. 
Whick am but lorne, Fr. 2583. Who am utterly undone. 
Not but for Only. 1 fþeke it not but ftedfaftly, Not 
proudely, No. 485, Not but inough , Ib. 612. Enough 
and to ſpare. ; ; = 
Ruxionen, Buxioning, Buxions, for Burjonen, Burjoning, Bur- 
jon; : To Bud, Budding, Buds. Tet. L. 2. and L. 3. The 
x and r, are very often ſo like in the MSS. and old 
rinted books, that they might be eaſily miſtaken one 
hi the other, Fr. Bowrgeon, a Bud. See Burgoyn. 
Bu xome, Bu rum: Obedient, pliant, dutifull, meck; Ami- 
able. Buvomeneſ: Obedience, humility, ſubmiſſion. Sc. 
233. RK. q419- TOY ; | 
- Ruxwnly : Obediently, humbly, dutifully. _ 
By: To buy. KR. 7159. Allo, Be, are. PT. 446. 
Bychſchope : A Biſhop. p. 210. b. 5 
Byd : Sce Bid. 955 . 
Hyforne: Before. 

Byhete : To promiſe. | 
FTT. ͤĩöĩÄCĩ y ³¹0ĩ | 
Byleve, Bylevin: To ay, to abide, totarry. Tr. L. 5. 478. 
See Bleve. © Do bod” | 
Byme for By me. See Alouth, 
Bynemme, Bynome, Bynym, Ber. 1247. 
away. Broth. See Benimme. | 
Byraf: : Bereaved, taken away. Prol. 1363. 

Byſegid ; Beſieged, ſurraygded, Boeth. 


To bereave, to take 


pe OI 


Lc > 


C * Cace, Cas: Caſe; Fortune. Percas: By chance. 

Ar. $2. Allo, a Quiver. . 5 

Cach + To catch. Cach a clout, PT. 554. ſeems to be the 

| ſame as our Phraſe, To catch a lariar. a | 

Caitife, Caitiffe : A Captive, a Slave; from whence it comes. 
to ſignify any perſon in miſerable circumſtances. Fr. 
Gerit, Mean, deſpicable, &c. from the Lat. Captivus. 
Caitifneſſe : Slavery; Miſery. Teſt. L. 1. 


Caitiſned, P. 479, b. Sk. thinks it is corrupted from the 
Lat. Caten atus, Chained, tyed up. _ , 

- Cateling © Cackling. HE 5 %/7’f 

Calcinacion : Calcivation is the Solution of a-mixt Body 
into Je by Fire or any corroding things, as Mercu- 
ry, 4 | 


- 


va forts, &c, No.8 5. „ 

Calcalid: Calculated, Fr. 2840. Calcaling : Calculation, 
computation” © ek IL ae: 

| Cale: Cold. A cale: A cold, very cold; as in Goner, L. 8. 
| Hler hert is bot as A 

And other while ＋ 2 3 1 

In Ao. 2011. it ſeems to ſigniſy Miſerable in general, 


or as Com, Much pinched with miſery, cold and hun- 


er. The very Expreſſion is in Goxer, L. 8. where 
peaking of a young Prince eſcaped alone out of a Ship- 
wreck, he lays, | 42 
| He was ſe fore a cale, 
That be wiſt of himſelf no bote. Ss 
Calewers, RR. 7093 Calvert. St. Calure, as Salmon or 
other red fiſh. SS. | 
Calidone, No. 2121. f. Chalcedania in Aſia Minor. 
Calot: A lewd Woman, a Drab; perhaps 


ſo called from 


the Fr. Calote, which was a tort of Head dreſs wore by | 


Country girls. . 


| | Cate: To care. Mo. 2190. c 


Carmis Carmelite Fryars. K. 7462. nt bs | 
_ | Croll : A Dance; A Song beginning and ending alike. 


cee To jet. Fra. 476. To deſire. Tet. 


4 Cart : A Chariot. 


Camaile : A Camel. Fr. 220 | 
Camelin: : Camlet, XR. 7367. 
Lone 5 Lone No. 150. | 
amiſe, Camiſed : Flat-noſed. AR. $26, 866. Fr. C | 
_ : 8 N NN Prol. 1 900. W 4 
t is alſo uſed for Gan. 224. In T7, i 
ee om 4- In 17 L. 3. 56. Ca. 
anel. bone: The Channel- bone of the Throat. 
Cane 9 RR, 1370. Fr. Canelle. 8 785 
anxedort : A wofull cate. St. Sp. Perhaps A doub 
Tr. L. 2. 1752. Kankerdort, Ms, Sp. Ca, abd 2 — 
e, Cannot. AF. 538. RD 
annon, ne no Fenne, No. 2408. Avicenne ledi 
cine is divided into xs e. Sons: . e 
Cannys : Cans, pots: PT. 566. | 


Cantill : A cantle, a piece, a part. Prol. 3010 
Cap. To ſet one's Cap; To outwit on | 
© One. Pro 588. = d 
ap:: Jo trudge, caper, or dance up and down afte 
one. Tr. L. 3. 559. Perhaps it ſhould be read Gape 7 
in M. Sp. Py. and other Editions. e 
Capell, Capill , Caple : A horſe. Lat. Caballus. 
Capitain : A Captain, a General. Fr. Capitaine. 
Cap:ife A Captive, a Priſoner. Ty, L. 3. 383. 
Caine: Carrion, a dead body. Ade. 649. 
Carbocle, No. 3376. for Carboncle : A Carbuncle. 
Cardiacle, Cardiakill: A Pain about the Heart, a Heart- 
_ aking; which is expreſſed in another place Mer 


mo bert to yerne, Gr, Regdigazia, Curdis dolor, PaſſioCar- 
IACA. | 


Care: Pain, diſorder, indiſpoſition. T7. L. 1. 66 
tant checke ark, m 1 L. 1. 661. 
uarfe : Cut off; from Carve. Carwid 1 bes bie 
cut and bite. AAo. 626, Jo and dae Did fo 
Caricke, Carike : A large Ship of burden. Fr, 


the It. Carica, Burden, &c, See Men. N og 


11. in Cargare. | 


Carle: A Boor, a Clown, a County -fellow. p- J. 847. 
from the AS. Teople, Agricola. . 2 Og 


We call a Chriftmaſs Carol, A Song uſually ſung at that 

Feſtival. See SI. Carolling © Singing a Carol. CCr. 32. 
Dancing. No. 1366. e 

f, It is fre- 

quently uſed in PP. for To ſpeak or talk in general. 

(arrein: Carrion. Prol. 2015. | 5 

Cartir A Charioteer. Prol. 2024. 


(us, Caſe. See Caas. 


Caſſidony, A L. 478. A Stone growing in Acthiopis, which © 
chineth like 18. Sp. A Cartheginin Stone. & | 


Caft, Caſte : To think, contrive, foreſee. Alſo, Contri- 
vance, deliberation, deſign ; An act or deed. Cat- 
ing: Vomit. RR. 7240. Caſtin all the gruil in the fire; 

Mar the whole affair. Ty. L. 5 712. Caftidin; Caſt 

or did caſt. Ar. 49. Caftis: Projects, contrivances. 
„„ N 5 

 Caſteloigne : Catalonia in Spain, Fa. L. 3. 158. 

Ciſuell; Caſual, accidental. Tr. L. 4.419. 

Cat apuce, Mo. 1082. A ſort of Spurge. 

Crchends Catching, p. 491, bo 

Catife, Catives, See Caitife., | | | 

Catours ; Caterers. Prol. 570. Inſtead of all Catours, MS. 
Ch. reads a Catoure; but H. 1. achators, See 

e . | 

Catrewawed ; Caterwauling. WB. 354 _ | 

n : Uſing all means to procure wealth. 
FOG. An ory 

Caucir : A cauſe, one that cauſeth, C7. $47. 

Caught : Took, taken. A pite caught, Fr. 2286. Caught 
routh, Ib. 3:74. Took pity. Caught ayen her counte- 
nance, Ib. 2131. Recovered her countenance. 

Cavilla:ioune : Cavil, cayilling. Fr. 872. | 

Cuutele, Cantell : Caution, warineſs. Cautelis: Cautions. 


{| Cecily, No. 130. St. Ecilia. By The life of faint Cecile, 


LW. 426. is meant The ſecond Nonue's Tale. 


BE + & &c. | 
Ceiſe : To ſeize. XR. 7258, 
Celebrable, Celebrate: Illuſtrious, 
Boeth. p. 395, b. But p. 379, b. l. 49. inſtead 
celebrate, as it was in the former Editions, it is 


famous, celebrated. 


. 


ces 
not cele- 


| lebrice (for ſo it ſhould have been printed, 


briten ) 
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 Ceſe: To ſcize. AF. 481. To that he be ceſid; Until he 


Ct. Cin: To ccaſe, deſiſt. Ceſſe cauſe, eib malady; 


| Chamberere : AChamber-maid. Fr. 1839. A Chamberlain, 


Chapmanhede, Chapmanhode : The Profe(lion or Buſineſs of 


—_— 
* 


— 


mr 7 


brizen ) in this Edition, that is, Fawouiuels, Lat. - 
4. 

ae 38. Celergias, or the Cellerer was one of the 
chief Officers in the Monalterys, who had the care of 
all Proviſions, and ſecms to anſwer to the Burſer in 
our Coll ges. Sometimes it ſignifies only a Butler, See 
Wat. Glots, in Celerarins and Obedientia. 1 

Cinſng, MR. 233. Burning of Iucenſe: A Practice (til) 
utes by the Roman Catholicks in their Churches on 
certain Fellivals. It is called Smoking the Tempil, in 
Prol. 2283. 

Cinture ; The Center of a Circle. A, 

C-rclub ; Encompaſſeth. AR. 1619. 

Cerble: A circles Boeth. . | 

Cerrial, Pro!, 2232. Belonging to a fort of Oak called 
Cerrus, deſcribed by Pliny, in his Nat. Hi. L. 16. 
cap. 5, 6. | „ 

Gn Certeine, Crteyne: Certainly. It is oſten uſed for 

aà ccttain Sum or Quantity, and the like. | 

Certente : Centainty., | | | 

Certes, Certis : Certainly, ſurely. Fr. Certes. 

reelle, Fr. The Brain. Prol. 1378. MS. Ch. inſtead of 

it, reads elle, and H. 1. celle. ; 3 

Ceruſe: White Lead, often uſed by Chirurgeons in Oint. 
ments and Plaiſters; It 18 with Painters a principal 
white colour, and is much uſed by Women in patnting 
their faces; Hence Martial, 51 ata time: Sabella ſolem. Blo. 


be ſeizcd, or taken. CM. 87. 


Ceſen: Scaton. p. 364, b. 


When the cauſe ceaſeth, the diltewper ccaleth. 77. 
L. 2. 483. Ceſſid, Ceft : Ceaſed. 
te. Cue, (it i., Cie: A city. | | | 
Chace: To drive away, chaſe, purſue. Fr. Chaſer. Alſo, 
a Term at Tenms-playing. Hen. 295. 
Chafare, Chafſare : Trading; Wares, Mcrchandize. La. 139. 
To trade. 1b. 140. 1 


Chaffren : To cheapen, buy. Grin churchis; Make Si- | 


momacal Contracts for Advowlons, or Preſentations 
to Livings or Preferments. Mo, 2086. 


1 ; | 
Champerite, Prol. 1951. It is a Law-Term, ſignifying a 
Maintenance of a Perſon 1n his Suit, upon condition 
to baye part of the Lands or Goods in diſpute, when 
tecovered, from the Fr. Champ, A field, and Parti, Di- 
| vided; becauſe the Land, or Field, in queſtion is com- 
monly divided between the Champarter, who maintains 
the Suit, and the Perſon in whole name and right he 
ſues. Blo. L. D. e | 
Chanons, Canons, Mo. 3002. The place ſeems to be corrupt- 
ed. I find Chanon uc Chartous in PP's, Crede, i. e. Nei- 
their Canons nor Carthuſians. If we ſuppoſe our Au- 
- thor wrote Chanons, (hartous, the later might eaſily be 
corrupted to Chanons, and afterwards turned to Canons, 
to make ſome difference, as if it were intended to mean 
Canons Regular and Secular. | 
antepleure : One that ſings and weeps (Fr. Chante et 
pleure) in the ſame moment. It ſeems to be the Bur- 
den of a Song. An. 3232. | 
Chantid : Enchanted, bewitched. WB. 575, 


a Merchant or Tradeſman, Cc. 
Char, Chare: A Chariot. % ones | ev 
Charge Hurt, damage. Sp. A burden or load; Weight. 
No charge u what ſo theſe clerkis yſaine ; Whatſoever theſe 
Clerks, or Scholars, ſay is of no weight with me. Cup. 
218. Of that no charge ; No matter for that. No. 770. 
To weigh or incline. Fa. L. 2. 237. To bchove. 
Chargicth not to ſay; Is not neceſſary to be related. 
Tr. L. 3. 1582. But Ca. hath it, nedyth not. Charge in 
FR. 4366. (hould perhaps be change. Chargeous : 
Troublclome. p. 152, 4. | — 
. Women uſinng Charms. Fa. L. z. 171. 
Chaſe : Chole. Hen. 31, 1 Alſo, as Chace, * 505 7 


Chat, Ber. 326. Chaſtie, 
To reprove, 

Chatelain: : The Governor of a Caſtle, Caftellanus ; Pra- 
etlus Caſtri, Domini vice; ibidem agent. Spelm. In RX, 

- 3749. it ſignifies properly ſuch a Governor's Lady, or |. 


R. 6993. To chaltiſe, puniſh ; 


in general, any Lady of Quality under the Degree of 
a Couiicis. | 


Chanfinges : Heats, motions. p. 208, 4. 
Channeetere : A Woman-Chancellor, AL. 507. 
Chamnteclere : One that (ings clear : A cock. 


*banniements : Inchantments. p. 459, 4. We 
(Paunterie, (Fr. Chanterie) “ A Chap (commonly an- 


* nex:d to ſome Parochial or Cache ral Church) en- 
„ dowed with Lands or other ygarty Revenues, for the 
„ maintenance of one or were Prielts, daily to ling 
„Mals for the Souls of the Donots, or ſuch others as 
* they did appoint ; Of thele Chanteries, there were for- 
ty {even within S. Paul's Chutch, London. Blo. Qaun- 
ters Singers; Prietts officiating in Chauntries, 
Obecke-marte : A Term at Chets, when the King cannot 
be moved without being taken, Shall no huibonde [tine 
unto me cbec le mate; No husband thall check or con- 
troll me. Jr. L. 2. 754. | DEN 
Checkere : A Chels- board. Dr. Ch. 660. | 
Cheeferain : A Commander in chief. e 
Cheerte, Cherte, Chierte: Charlty, love, aſtection; Fond- 
neſs. | 5 | 
Cheffss fat, RR. 7091. Calves fat, or Chevins fat, i. e. The 
tat of a Mullet. S4, 5 | 
eine: A Chain laid croſs a ſtreet, Jr. L. 2. 618. 


(e, An unlucky trick. B-r, 182. Fr. Echec. 


Chebelatonn : A fiuft of Checker- work made of Clcth of 
Gold. Sp. A ſtutf like Motley. Sk. | 

Cheker : The Sign of the Chequer- Iun. PT. 14. 

Chelaundre, RR. 81. A Goldfiuch. a fort of Lark. St. 

_ : Cheapſide in London. Prol 756. MR. 1269. Alſo, 

o buy, cheapen. IVB. 268. Chcapncls of Proviſfious 

Fa. 8 885. N | 

Cherche, Chirche, Chyrch : A Church. | 


Chere : Cheer, countenance; Shew, appearance. Tr. I. 


1. 312. Behaviour ; Geſture. It alſo fhemhes a Feat 
or Entertainment. He wakeh feſt and chere; He lives 
well, or ſplendidly. No. 2835. | | 
Chereliche, Mo. 2990. In ſome ASS. and printed Edd. it 
is Chur ite, as well in this as the following Verſe ; and 


in Com. it is explained thus; Lic rude [plain] and 


courſe meat and apparel. 


| Cherice: To cheriſh, to comfort. Cheriſance, Cheriſh - 


er comfort, any thing comfortable. Wel 
cheriſh:d : Well-bred. AL. 133. - 
Cherle, Cherlis. See Churle. 3 

Cheſe : To chuſe. Cher: Choſe, Hyp. 88. 

Chet : Chaſed, purſued. Tr. L. 5. 136 


Chefte: A coffin. Fr. oy, Sirife and 3 201, a. f. 
, 


Chaſtiſement, reproof, brawling, debate. 


Cheften : A chelnut-tree: Prol. 2924. Chefteinis: Cheſs | 


nuts. RR. 1375. Fr. Chaftaigne. 

eve : To thnve, proſper. No. 1246. 

Cheweſaile : A Gorget. Sk. A necklace. RR. 1082. 

Chewveſaunce, 8 Merchandiſing; Advantage or 
Profit in Trade. Prol. 284. Alſo, An Agreement or 
Compoſition ; Payment ot money according to agree- 
ment. No. 2837, 2599. It is uſed in an ill ſeuſe. 
Bal. 53. f. Cheating, an unlawful bargain. In Ao. 
I 627. it ſeems to be taken for an Action or Alchicve- 

ment. | | 

Chevice : To redeem, to effect. &. SY. Perhaps it ſhould 
be Cherice, CM. 136. | 

iche, Fr. A covetous, niggardly fellow. RR. 5588. 

Chicheface : A meager, hungry, greedy Starveling. Fr. 
2209. It ſeems to ſigmfy a Hobgoblin or Bupghear, 
ſuch as Nurſcs frighten Children withall. Sec $k, un 
Chichiface. 5 5 | 

Chidireſſe : A ſcold. RR. 4266. 

Chike : A chick or chicken. RR. 541. 

Childyng : Concciving. Bal. Lad. 132. 


Chimbe : The Rim of a Cooper's veſſel on the outſide of 
the Head, or Bottom. The end of the Staves trom the 


Groove outward are called the Chunes. AR. 787. 
Chinche, RR. 5998. for Chiche, V. $0 Chinckerie tx Chi- 
cherie:? Covetouſneſs, tHingineſs, Pars. Chinchy tor 


Chichy or Chiche, V. Chiuchy grede: A glecdy, cove- 


tous perſon. XR. 69522. 
Chirch : A Church, Chirchhaws ; Churchyards. p. 206, b. 
hir ling, Prol. 2226. Fa. L. 3. $53. Any diſagrecable 
noiſe; properly the Jarring or Craſhing of a door 
upon the hinges. There & no dore which ma; chart, lays 


L. 4. f. 79. The feld chirkivg aprilah of could, Boethi, 
SA | p. 304. 


Comer in his Deſcr, of the Houlc of Slope, Conf, Am. 
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p. 364, b. Siridens campme inhorruit. It is here apply- 
ed to the Wind. OM 

Chirkith : Chirpeth. Fr. 540. 

ite: Chideth ; Scolded. No. 942. | 

Chiva'rie ; Knighthood ; Skill in Arms; Valour, courage; 
Valiant Exploits, Feats of Arms. 

Chivalrou: : Valiant, (tout, warlike; Famous for Acts of 
Chivalry. Ty. I. 5. $02. > IS B's 
Chivaunche, CMV. 144. for Chivaxche : Chivalry ; Riding 

in $tate. | 
Chiver, Chivir : To ſhiver, ſhake. BI. Kn. 231. RR. 1732. 


Chokling : Chuckling, quavering in the throat, P7.413 1 


Chorle. See Churle. Chorlich. Sce Chatliche. 
Chriten, Chriſtin: A\Chrilftian. Chritenmeſſe, Chriſftinmeſſe : 
Chriltmaſs. 
Religion. 2 . 
Churle : A country clown ; A llave or vaſſal. 


p. 205, b. 
AS. Teopl. Rufticys, colonus. . 


 Churliche: Plain, homely. 249. 2991. Clowniſh, rude, 


ſimple. See Cherdliche. 


Chnrliſh : Like a Churl, rude, unbecoming a Gentleman, | 


8 ; 1 
Chynys, Ber. 1619. f. Chinks. ; 
Cirrgis : Wax-Tapers; Lamps. XK. 6248. 


Cipioun : Scipio, a famous Roman General. RR, 10. A4. 


crobius wrote a large Comment on Tully's Somnium Sci- Cod, No. 2050. O flintin ll. finking 


pionit. See Mo. 1238, 1239. 
brit: Vina, Queen of Cyprus. Fa. L. 2. 10. 
Cite: A City. | | 


Grin: Yellow. Sp. Lemon or Citron-colour. Lat. G- 


trina. 


G rinacion, No. 837. 


trine colour by Chymiltry. 
Citryn. See Citrin. Inſtead of 
hath certeyn. | Ce i bool | 
Clan be, Clambin : Climbed. Fa. L. 3. 1061. 
| Clappe. Clappen : To chatter, prate. Tejt. V 
| l gabbith oft; He that ralketh much, lieth often. 
Cup. 1 Aye clappith as a mille; Maketh a'continual 
noiſe hike the Clapper of a Mill. Fr. 2233. Clapping : 
Noily talking. 1b. 2020. LEE, 
Clappir : A Clapper; The 
Beggars uſed to make a 
387. (Cr. 63, 7 | 
Clapſid : Claſpe 
mon in Chaacer. 
Clarie, Clarre, Clarnie 


manicam Hippocraus tratſcolatuy. Sk. 
Clarterdin, or (as A4. Ch.) Claterede : 


a g 
Claw, WB. 949. Claw ut on the 
ſaying ditagrecable things. him on the 

* Coax'd by clapping him on the back. AR. 1218. 
Cled ; Clad, dteſſed. Tr. L. 3. 1527. | 
Clemeth + Claimeth, _ 125 | | 
Cleneneſſe : Purity; Holineſs. Fr. 619, 646, _ 
Clepe : To call, to name., Clepid: Called, named. 
Clepich, Sq. 1955. Klyppibt, MS. Ch. Clippeth, embra- 

ceth. See Clip e. | | 

Clere : Clear. For Bemis clere, Tr. L. 5. 9. read Bemis 
(lene (as in AMS. Sp.) which rhymes to grene and 
Ouene, Ib. 11, 12. But the miſtake hath run through 
all the Editions which I have ſeen, 0 ; 
Clerge, Ber. 252. Clergy, Ib. 2015. Learning; Skill. 

Clergial : Learned. 
or Scholar, 1b. 3011. PE 
| Clerte + A Scholar ; A perſon in holy Orders. 

Clevis : Cliffs, rocks. Hyp. 103. Logs | 
Clig, Fr. 881. The Cleft of the Fundament. 
Qike: : A key. Sg. 1562. An Inſtrument of Iron to lift 

up a Latch. Sp. | | 
Qi: To cut hair. MR. 21 
. Bah - | 
Clippe, (lippen: 
| ering, 

Ample. 
Clip:, Clipes: 

534. | . 
Cloifre : An Incloſure. In the cloiftre of thy blicfull ſidis; 
10 thy bleſſed womb; No. 43. 


8. It is put for Clepe : To call. 


To embrace, Ty. L. 3. 1380. Clippyng : 
Magd. 163. RL. 130. AS. Llyppan, 


An Eclipſe. Te. Clipſy : Eclipſed. RR. 


Chriftindom e Chriſtianity, the Chrittian 


y 


citryn, Prol. 2169. MAS. Ch. | 


Clapers : Rabbet-holes or Burrows. RR. 1405; Fr. Clapier. 
Who moc hill! 


gall; Make us angry by 
7 awd hi ak : 


Av. 773. Clergion : A young Clerk 


perfect Digeſtion ; the Colour pro- 
ving the Philotopher'sStone, Sk, Sp. Turning to a Ci- 


{ Coines : Quinces. XR. 


Cover of a Cup, with which | 
notle by ſhaking it. Cr. 343, 


d; A Tranſpoſition of Letters very com- | 


q Hippocias · Wine made with Spi- | . 
ces, &c. Vinum clarificatum; ſeu d claro colore, quia per 


Clatiered. Prol.“ 


Colney: The Fr, 


Columbine : Belonging to a dove. 


Combe, Clomben, Clombin: Climbed, mounted 
(lors: Clote. RR. 6104. | Sree nn 
Cloſe : Any place incloſed, as a Yard, 
To include, comprehend. RR, 40, 
Joſir : An Incloſure. RR. 4069, 
Cloſfit.: Incloſed. Bal. Lad. 36. 
Clorelefe : A Burdock leaf, a leaf of 
Np. 588. 
Chl : Without clothes, 
3 — ; | 
de geloſer, No. 3271. A Plant commo alled 
e 5 oye 
one, Gllofre in RR, 1368. ſhoul de- pi 
See Gil ojre. : N ws eee 
Clowe. See Clive gelifer, and Gilofre. | 
Clubbid ; Having a club-head. Mo. 10. 


4. 1475. Allo, 


the great Clot-bur. 
naked. p. 196, 4. 


| £1um;, MR. 539. A Note of Silence. 


Caaccion : Coultraint, compulſion. Tep. 


Coarred : Forced, compelled. p. 486. b. Garter in 
Fr. is to Reſtrain. Palſorates r 
Langue Frangoiſe. And Lilgate uleth Coarten in that 
lenle, in the Life of St. Edmund; | | 


He cond the reynes coarten and reſtreyne. 
Cockis bones, Mo. 339. An Oath uſed in Oaucer's time. 
and fines by Kine Fes. VIE. >, er tes 
| | cod, By Cod 1 
meant the Belly ; from the AS, 1 hoop ory 
ſs any Bag | hone it is that in the North they call 
a Flow, Od; - 1 n-rod 2 
Coll. p. Fm : A Fin-cuſhion, a Fin. cod. Ray's 
Ceffer : A chelt. Prol. 300. A 
tree is ſo called 
a o N. | 
in: To put into a Coffer or cheſt: Ta bona ww 
; Ao 2004 . n een eee 
ogge : A cock- boat. Hyp. 114. It is called a Cg 3 
Tome parts of the North. See Spelm. in Cem "= 
Cogniſanuce, See Coniſance. | e | 
Corgne : To coin. 
Corlons : Stones, Teſtic 


coffin. AF 177. The Elm-. 
ö becauſe Chelts or Se wite uſually 


les, * 3 Fr. Conillons, 
nes: Quit 1373. Fr. Cin or Chi uinc 
8 N . is Genn : Odd, — 
okewold, Cokold : A Cutkold. Sce a plea ology 
"ps ee "gan ea pleaſant Etymology 
The Er. Cognin, from which this word ſeems t 
be derived, aue a Rogue, a Knave, a lazy Dering 
2 ſſothfull fellow: And it is probable that Citizens 
are called Cockneys; becauſe they generally lead a leſs 
active life than Country people do. See Hick. Gr. AS, 
p. 231. in marg. It ſeems to be uſed in a different ſenſe 
in PP. Paſs. . I have no ſalt bacon, Ne no coheny 
= clopes for to mate. Perhaps it ſignifies there a 
ſort of a made Diſh ot meat, from Cogsina; unleſs the 
meaning be this; Nor am I a Ceckney to make col- 
lops, C. I am not nice to make or deſire dainty Diſhes 
or Kickihaws _ | | | 


140. Col foxe, Mo. 1 330. A blackiſh fox, as if it were Cole- 


fox. Sk, Coll is a Dog's name. 1b. 1498. It ſeems to be 
a ſort of a Nick-name. Fa. IL. 3. 187. N 
Cold, Tr. L. 3. $01. Bal. Lad. 151. Cole, Colin: To cool, 
to-grow cẽj „ 
Colerable : Colourable, pretended. Pr. RL. 55. 
Colere; A collar, Tr. L 5. 169. 
Coll, See Col, I | 
Collaris : Collars. EL. 215. „„ | | 
Collation : A conference. Fr. 1355. A deduRion, an infe- 
rence. Alto, A compariſon. Boerh, CES 
Colling : Embracing about the neck. 
Wanton embraces. p. 506, P. 
Coloure, Mo. 1043. Choler. 2 SY 
Colowrs e Rhetorical Figures. Fr. 1046, 2269, 2272, 
Columbe ; A dove. Bal. Lad. 79. Lat. Columba. 


Eyin columbine ; Dove's 


Cvetous collings ; 


eyes. Sg. 1658. 


Clumpne: A column, a pillar, Bal. Lad. 1 29. 
Cohn jnerde, PT. 621. F. 

Gern any. 
Combirment, 
Ber 1870. 
Cmmbre : To eumber, to trouble, 


A ſword made at Clogne in 
Combraunce: An incumbrance, trouble. 


I combre world, MS. Sp. 


| 


the world. Tr. L. 4. 279. 


Combi 
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Ommynt: The Common people, the Mob. Prot. 2511. 


2 Compiyn + It ſigniſics property that Evenſong which com- 


| Cond + To conduct. Ber. 326 t. 


Onduite: To conduct, guide, govern; To behave. BD. 


Conſecte : To coi jecture, gueſs; To project, contrive. 


A r * — — 
$6 O 


3 


ouy 
1 7 


— Burnt. A's 332. But in Jr. L. 3. 718. it is 2 
Term in Aſtroromy: When a Planet is not above 8 
Degrees aud 30 Minutes. diſtant from the Sun, it u 


laid to be Cb or in CM: but AS. Sp. reads | 


it C:brid, i. e. Encombred, in dittirets. 

C:mtliche : Commonly. Ber. 253. 7 

Comittte : Joined, put together ; Committed. p. 209, b. 

Conmmuunce: Community. Se. Teo!ding commannce ; Hay 
ving all things in common. KA. 5209. Perhaps if 
ſhould be commmante; and that would compleat the 
Vette, which wants a Spllable. | 

Commanunid * Comlyg. Ber. 1717. | : 

Commmen.: To.coms. Alid, Common, Coen thinges, p. 
362, a. Commonwealth, Lat. Reepublice. 

Crmend: Coming, proceeging. 70%. L. 3. 

Cmmatidin: Reconimended. 77. L. 3. 17. Com- 

ene. . 2 

Comm ndment © A recommendation. T.. 


: 


Cmmenſal: A boarder. 17. One that cats at the ſama] 


© Table. p. 484, 4. 

Cimmevid: Moved. Ir, L. 5. 1597. 
Omnin Common. XX. 6237. 1 
Comm lnalie: The Commonalty, the Commons. Ae. 2594, 
Cmmiſel: Committed, p. 211,b | 1 
Commoninge Communtating, receiving the Communion, 
Commous : To move, cxeite. 5 | 
Crmmmablic: Commonly. RR. 7189.1 
Communalties; Communi tes, 70 f. 
Conn: Common, vulgar, general. 


— 


- — — . 


Cimpauriſon : To compare. Boeth. 
—— No. 45. 1 . The Trinity. See Trine. 
 Ormpaſment : GContrivalice. Hp. 49. | | 
C:mpenable, Cimpinable: Scciable; Fit for company, or! 
_- converiation; A company keeper. ; 

Compendauſly for Cripendionſly, RR. 2953. Briefly. | 


companion, à comrade. Prol. 672. See Blo. in 
C:ompecr, 5 e | | 5 

Compilarny : A compiler. 

mpinable. See Cumpenable, 


pleated the whole Service of the Day; but it is taken! 
tor any Chorns, or Conſort of Muſick, AR. 1063. 
See p. 197, 4. SHS | | 3 

Compomnid; Compcunded. Hyper. 24. Fa. L. 2. 521. Com- 
poſed. p. 439, 4. 
ſignifies a mutual Promiſe of Partys at difference to re- 
ter their Controverſies to one or more Arbitrators. B. 
IL. D. In Bal. 444. it ſigvifies ſimply, a Promiſe. | 

Compte: To accouut. RR, 5525. Cnptid: Accounted. 
. | NETS 

Comaly : Commonly. | t 

Cn: To underſtand, learn, know; To be able, can. 
KR. 7136. It is uſed for Gan, V. 

Concurbit, No. $15. It 1: a glats, carthen or copper Veſſel, 
in ſhape retcmbling a Gourd [Lat. Cacurbita] which! 
with the Head is mott commonly uſed in Dittillations: 
or Rectifications; and is uſually called a Body, aud 
ſemetimes a Subliming Veſſcl. „„ 


- 


Condiſe : Conduns, RR. 1414. | 


Condit : Conduct. Save, or F condi ; A Paſzport. Ber, 
3238, 3246. 


6. | 
Calls: A compoſition of Meilicines, No. 2389. | 
Confedrid : Contederate ; Joyned in a confederacy er 
combination. | 
Confirme, Bons, b. I con firme; 1 am reſolved. 
Confaſe : Contounded. Tr. L. 4 356. | 
Congir : To conjure ; To bewitch. PT. 339. 


Conjecting: Conjecture, guelling, Conjectement: 5 Con- 
tmvances, Projects. p. 493, 4. | 
Coniſaunce ; Knowledge. AR, 5465. It ſignifies allo a 
Waterman's or other Servarii's Badge : Hence 1t is 
taken for any Badge or Mark of Diſtinction. Fr. Con- 
noiſſance. EY : 9 Ag 
Conjumpere : To jumble or joyn together. p. 478, a. Per- 
haps it ſhould be rcad conpe jrmpere iii two words, 1. e. 


— — 


Be able to Jumble, or perhaps o Jabber. 

One Ihe, In I. 3. 193.1 adjure ther: Or 1t may be 
te id, as in AMS. HH. and Ca. 7 ajorne the H the, Ib. 
194. . e. Uappoint a day tor your meeting ; from the 
lr. Ajonrner, 

Conne: To be able, KK. 5889. Conith, Onnith: Can, 17, 

3269. Cimm thanks; Acknowledge an obligation, Tc 
i as a tavour, Ty. L. 3. 1466. Conne mange; . 
in will. XK. 4559. Sce Mangre. 

Couniug Art, skill, knowledge, experience. Cre 
Wicly. So connngly : With to much affectation v! 

| art. Bal, $60. 

Conſerve : To preſerve, ſave. No. 398. Conſerdiiſee Ro- 
per 10 preſerve. Fa, L. 2. 339. (mfevarrice + A pie— 
lerver, e. She who preſerveth. Bal. Ld, 117. 
Confſfnie s Ii is commonly uſed for a Connc(l- houſe of 

Lccleiaſtical pertons, or the Place of ſultice ty tho 
Court Chrithan; Allo a Seſſion or Aſſeiubly of Pre» 
lates. Blo, L. D. | 

Conſue: A conceit, Alſo, To conceive, or expreſs one's 

. - meamng. Ch, Dy. 1238. Con conſe; Began to derlare, 

or Declare, expreſſed. Ser Con. 8 
Confablerie: The Apariment ot the Conſtable or Governor 

of a Caltle, Th. Keeper. RR, 4218. 

Obere Contraction, mtapretation, Ber. 68. 

Con, aint. dee Conſtrei nn. 

'onffreine ; To torment, vex, make uncaſy. Fr. 5546, 
To hinder; To reſtrain. Bal. 24. To torture, A. 1175. 
To conſine to proper oflices; Coercere, Boeth. p. 364, b. 
ConIremaunce : Conltraint, force. AR. 74 38. Cent: 

„Torment, Ty. E. . 744i. | | 
Conteke ; Contention, rife, diſcord. Prol. 2004. 


Con:rartauntes * Things contrary tO, contradicting, con 


tradictory, 


| | ; | (ontrartows + Contrary ; Different, WE. 60g. Frowar d, 
 Comper: : A fellow, an equal; A partner, confort; A; 4 


Ppervcrle. Ib. 78. Averſe to. Di, 435. | 
Contrariouſcie, Contrariouttye « Contraricty, os poſition, 
E. 


one, An adyerſary. Pol. 1861. To contradict, Alſo, 


Coutradiction. 2 

Contrayned tor Conſtrayned, Bueth. See Conflreine. 

Controve + To invent, feign, devile. RR. 4249, 7547. Fr. 
Contronver, WET: | : 

Contubernial, p. 205, b. Equal. The Lat. Con:wbernalis ſig— 
nifies a Comrade, a Companion. | 


12 e | Contune : To continue. KR. 4354. 
 Comprim tor (ompromes A Compromiſe, which in Law 


Convail : To recover. RL. 277. Sce &&. | 

Convert : To change one's mind. 7“. L. 2. 903; J. 4. 
1412. Convertible. Touth and experience are no! convert, 

lame perſon that he is both young aud experienced, Pr, 


[pe © A large outward Veſtment [uſcd by Eecleſialical | 


perſons] covering the Shoulders and the wi ole Bud 
© hkea Cloak; Of this kind I take to be the ich 
** Copes fill preſerv'd and made uſe of by the Epittler 
_* and Goſpeller in the Cathedral Chinc': of Dark, 


38. See Fr. Gl. iu Capa. 


| Coppr: The End of a tlung. Prol. . The tip of the 
acum:n, Bocth. p. 


noſe; The top of any thing ; 
369, b. 5 | 
Corage : The nund, thought ; Courage, Spirit; Temper ; 
Atfection. Fr. 1729. Will, pleature. Filled had hs 
corape; Had obtained his will, gained bus pleature, 
Strength; Robur, Borth. p. 360, b. rag ius: Minded, 
reſolved. XK. 4416. : | 
Corart, p. 493, a. l. antep. ſcems to be miſtaken fer 
Corage ; but It is corare in all the Editions which 1 
llave ſcen. | ps | 
2 La. L. 3. 214. Stones wherein Imagcs Hand, 


Corce, Sce Corſe, 


ſorde naue, No. 3241. Cordoꝝ an, Fine Spaniſh Leather, f 


called trom Corduba in ain Wherc it was dtefled. blo, 
Cordiacle. Sec Cardiacle. | 
Crdileres, KK. 7461. Cordeliers, Grey Fryers of the Order 

of St, Handi; ſo called becaule tlicy wear abou ihr 

milde a Rope, or Cord ſull of twilted knots. Bly. 


L. 2.143. 


orntuadilt, 


J. e. Arc not convertible Terms, It cannot be ſaich of tlie. 


App. to the AS. Homily publithed by Mrs, EH. p. 


n din: Accored, agreed. Cords, Cordiik: Af recih, Tr, 


— 
— 


 Coviti | | IS 
Conlpe : A fault; Guilt, p. 196, 4. OGulpable : Culpable, 


PI WE 


— 


— 
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Cornewaile, RR. 4259. Cornuall. | 


' Corniculare tor Corniculere, No. 388. There were under 


the Homan Empire both Civil and Military Grnicalary, 
The former is meant in this place; concerning whoſe 
Ofhce, as well as the Reaſon of the Name, Civilians 
and Criticks differ in their opinions. The molt pro- 
bable is, that the Cornicularius was the Officer who re- 
giſtred and publiſhed the Acts, Orders or Decrees of 
the Prefetins Pre:orio ; and this Cqſdorus ſeems to im- 
ply, Var. L. II. 36. Prefuit [Cornicularius] juribus 
[ 4). curibus] Secretarij. Vide Calv. Lex Jurid. & Pitiſci 
Lev. Antiqq. All the Editions which 1 have perus d 
have inſtead of it, Councelere or Councellere : But H. 1. 
reads it, Cronyewlere, and MS. Ch. Croniculere ; nor is it 
to be doubted but Mr. Urry had more expreſs Authority 
for reltoring Corniculere, of which the other is but a 
Corruption, introduced by the ignorance of the Tran- 
ſcribers, who not underſtanding the meaning of the 
word, ſubſtituted another in it's place, as Conncellere, 
by changing rnf into un, and u into e. The Read- 
ing of the MSS, abovementioned retains more of the 
true one, only o, r, are tranſpoſed to make Cronicwlere, 
q. d. A ronicler, a Regiſter of Publick Acts. In the 
Nu. Dign. Imp. Rom. the Cornicalarius is frequently men- 
tioned, and is generally the Second Eſtabliſhed Officer 
in the Ofhces of the Chief Governours of Provinces. 
Cornmuſe, Fa. L. 3. 128. A Bag - pipe. Fr. Cornemuſe. 
Corny ale : Strong, nappy ale. No. 1829, 1970. 
Coron, Grown : A crown, Prol. 2291. A garland. No.232. 
The crown of the head; The ſhaved crown of a Monk. 
Gam. 1036, | | EEE he N 
Corouſe : Curious. Ber. 3190. 9 8 . 
Corrige : To corre. p. 395, 4. Crriged : Corrected. p. 
399. 4. eos | Foe ls Sp 
Corrwmpable : Corruptible, = | 5 Ee, 
Corrumpe : To corrupt. Prol, 2748, To ſtink. Ph. 10. 


C Guſe : A Corps, or dead body. Alſo, A body. Nb. | 


1819, 3413. To curſe. Tr. L. 3. 1707. A Courſe in 
Navigation. Ber. $64. = 


: Coſnage : The 1elation of Couſins, It is uſed for any 


kindred. Nb. 2544. p. 493, 4. | 
Cofihon: A cuſhion. y 39 44 3 
Coſtage: Colt, charges. WB. 249. Fr. 21 


. 
cotel: To coaſt along, to pals by the ſide of. Bl. Xn. 36. 


Fr. Coftoyer. 


Coitlewe : Coſtly, @argcable. I 5 
Cote ; A cott or cottage. Fr. 1428. Alſo, A coat. 


Cote- ar mours, (0;e-armures : Coats of Arms. Prol. 1018, 


.. 2502, "DN 5 
Cotelere : A cutler. Ber. 2566. 

Cothe for Comh : Could; Underſtood. RR. 749. 
Coridien : A Quotidian Ague. RR. 2401- | | 
Ouc he, Couchen, Conchin : Fo ſubmit; To lay on. No. 1173. 


RR. 6903. Comchid : Set, as Jewels arc. Prol. 2163. 


Layd. AF. 216. 


Cond, Tr. L. 1, 661, or rather Couth (as in MS. Sp.) Know: | 


eth | Knew, underſtood ; Can ; Could. 1b. 666: L. 2. 
1178, | „%%%/ͤö; ᷑[1 ñ yn 
Coveiten : To covet. XR. 6173. 


_ Covenable, Covinable : Convenient, uſefull, proper. p. 206, 


a. Suitable, agrecable. Covenably : Suitably, Ce. 
Com tenter, Boeth. P. 394, 4. N | 
Oder for Recover, p. 449, 2. l. 5. 


Coverchie{es, Prol. 455. or (as MS, Ch.) Kerchevis : A wo- 


man's Head-clothes. Ar. 317. A Head - dreſs. Fr. onvre- 
chef ; whence by Contra ere | 


coverte: Covered; Cloſe, reſerved, ſecret. RR. 6149. | 


BD. 177. | | | | 
Covertours, Covertures: Coverings. Ao. 2045. Robes. 
Covetile : Covetoulnels. 5 | EE 
Coughtin : Caught, took up. Luc. 175. 5 
Covine : Fraud, cheat. Prol. 606. Intreagues. XR. 3799. 


| ay wicked combinations. Boeth, L. 1. It is properly | 
a de 


ceitſul Compact or Agreement between two or 
more perſons to prejudice another. Bo. L. D. | 
Covircle : A Cover or Lid. Fr. Convercle. | 
Covirtly : Privately, ſecretly. XR, 6111, 
fe as Covetiſe, e 


blameable; Guilty. Pars. Boetb. 
Conmp: : To account. Tr. L. 5. 363. 
Counſaile, Connſcile ; Counſel, advice; A ſcet c. No. 2337. 


In counſeile be it ſeide, i. e. As a ſecret, in confidence, 
not to be told again. Fr. 2248. I : 
Countenance, See Countinaunce . 
Counter faitours Deceivers, diſſemblers, Hypocr ites. 
Counterfete, See Ountrefete. | 
Cuunterplete: To contradict; To reply. | 
Comterpaiſe , Counterpeiſe : To counterpoize: A Coun- 
terpoile, a weight put in the contrary Scale. Tr. L. 3. 
1413. See Cmntirpeiſe, 
Counterwayte : To watch againſt. p. 211, b. 
Countinaunce, Countenaunce : A pretence. No. 1235. Male 
countenance ; Make a ſign. 7 148, b. A 
Cuntirptiſe. See C,unterpaiſe. In Fa. L. 3. 660. Py. reads, 
N To counterpeyſe eaſe and traucyle, 
That is, To counter. ballance caſe and labour: The 
other Reading is ſcarce intelligible; though it has ob- 
tained in all the Editions publiſhed ſiuce, that have 
come to my hands, 1 g | 
Conntirpleted : Counterpleaded. St. Contradicted, See Conn- 
terplee in Blo. L. P). 
Countowr : An Accountant; An Auditor of Accounts. Mo. 


2742 KR. 6812. One that counts well. Dy. C5. 435. 
A 


unter, or Counting-houſe, 1b. 436. Fr. Contotr. 
Cuuntrefrate : To counterkne ; To imitate. No. 1961. 446. 
1436. To pretend, | | 


| Guniretaile: A Counter-tally, One part of a Tally an- 


ſwering to, or tallying with the other: And thence it 
is in Fr. 2210. applyed to the Echo's exactly anſwer- 
ing to what is ſpoke. | | | 


Coupegorge, Fr. A Cut-throat ; A dangerous place by rea- | 


on of Aſſaſſins, Robbers, &c. | | 
Jure: To crouch, cringe, bow, Mo. 2147. Conrid > 
Crouched, ſquatted down. RR. 465. See Sk. 
Courfin : A fine, deccitfull or cunning heart, ſays S. 
from the Fr. Car fin : But it can ſcarce bear that ſenſe 
in Bal. 325. O courfin figure, which perhaps ſhould be 
read Corfin, or corvin figure, that is, A carved figure, As 
compleat as a Statue. 3 . 
Comrſe, Tr. L. 2. 970. Ca. and Py, read the Verſe thus; 
And predeu ont theyr colours kyndly by rone; 
which gives a very eaſy and natural ſenſe, viz. Flow- 
ers, which being cloſed up through the coldneſs of the 
night ly drooping upon their ſtalks, recover them- 
ſelves againſt the Sun-ſhine, and ſpread their colours 
naturally in their order. Colours ſeems to be corrupted 
to Court, by the negligence of the Copyers. 
Conrrepy, Prol. 292. A ſhort upper garment, which did 
not reach to the feet. Sk. E 


urtman: A Courtier. Sg. 1008. 


: Conth : Known; Famous, Prol. 15. AS. Lud, Notus.. 


Alſo, Can; Could; Knoweth; Knew, See Could. 


Converchefe. See Coverchiefes, 


Cove : Quiet. Coen, Tr. L. 2. 801. Koy MS. Sp. Coy, 
Ca. To coax, tooth, appeaſe, keep quiet. Fr. Coy, Calm, 
juiet. | | 8 | 5 | 

one. Skilfull. No. 1311. bY 5 

Crakid : Cracked, boaſted. AR. 893. Cakith: Maketh 
a hoarſe quavering in the throat. See Ci. 

Crakil : To crackle, to make a cracking noiſe. In CV. 
119. it ſignifics a dilagreeable quavering in ſinging, as 

Ca tith is uſed in Sy. 1367. 5 | 

Crallic : Engraven. , Sp, Sk, Harneis queinily crallit; Fur- 
niture curiouſly embroidered. ES | 

Crampiſhith : Gnaweth. $. A word made from the 
ſound of the cranching of the teeth in chewing. &. 

Perhaps Gampi/h ſignifies To cramp or bend violently, 


As. 170. and from thence is tranſlated to ſignify the 


| 


effect preduced in the heart by Anguiſh of Mind in 
Lidgate, El. 49. There is a parallel Paſſage in the ſame 
Author's Lite of St. 3 G „ 
Con freynt of rygour made hem ſore ſmerte, | 
Which as they thouhie craumpylihed al here berte. 
And perhaps at mine herte in Fl. 49. ſhould be read 
al mine herte, as here al here herte. 5 
Graſed : Cracked. Nv. 955, Fr. Ecraſer, To crack. 
Creaunce : Faith, belief; Truſt, credit; Confidence, Fr. 
Oeance. Alſo, To buy upon credit or truſt, or rather 
e ſertie-Keeounts Ne e, agg g—o——_—_——_——_———_— 
Creaunſe, No. 28 11. as Geannce, | 


| Crede : Creed. Ade. 3006. It bgnifies a Treatiſe bearing 


tha; 
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that Tile; 
Ana ef Freri: I hy: hefors 
Told in a making of 4 Crede. 


There is nothing extant under Chavcer's name that bears 
the Title of a Grede. But there is a Poem, latnuled 
Pic Plowman's Crede, which is a Satyt againtt the 
Fiyars; whether that be the Crede here meant, or 
ack Upland (as lome think), or tome other Piece on 

that Subject, 1 will not pretend to determine: It the 
Author of this Tale means the firſt, it follows that ei- 
ther that Crede was written by Chancery, or that the 
Plowwan's Tale is not his. It is waiting in ſome MSS. 
a« MS. (b. and H. 1. ard mm them (as in the printed 
Editions that want this Tale) the Parſon's Prologue, 
which immediately tollows the Manciple's Tale, be- 
gins to this effect; 

By that the Manciple had his Tale endid, 

T he Sunne fro the Sou:h ſide ts deſcendid, &c. 


Crenclid ; Ciinkled; Full of windings and turnings* 
Ar: 127. 


 Grepil : A cripple. Tr. L. 4. 1459. 


Crepuſculis : The Twilight. p. 144, b. Lat. Grepuſculum, 
Gevaſſe, Fr. A crevis or chink. Fa. L 3. 996. 

Ciande + Crving. XR. 3138. | 

Crip: for Giiß or Criffed + Curled. Fa. L. 3. 296. 
Gicpe. See Gips. 35 | 

Croce, Croice, Crots, Goiſe: A croſs. 


Croiſery, Mo. 2385. Thole for whom Chi} ſuffered on the. 


Croſs, Sp. and Com. Chriſtians, called in the next 
Verſe, Chriſtis Chriſten creturis. I. creatonris to rhyme 
to honours and labouris in the following Verſes ; Ges- 
ture being in MSS. often writ create The It. Croctria 
ſierifies a Company of Soldiers belonging to a Cruſade. 
Here it may ſignity the Company or Society of Chri- 
ſtian people : And perhaps this place ſhould be read, 
| — Croiſerie | | 
Of Chriſti: Chriſten creatuuris, | 
Croke : To bend; To grow crooked. Tef. In crokeing of 
the oon; When the moon was crooked or horned, as 
it is upon the Increate and Decreaſe of it. PT. 398. 


crokettes nith crital; They adorn their Crucifixes with 


Chry tal. AAo. 2246. But (um. explains it, They aver | 


their locks with chriſtal combes. 

Gokid : Crooked, Crokidly : Crookedly. An. 172. 

Comes, Crommes : Crumbs. | . 

Crommid Crammed. Fa. L. 3. 139. 
called Crones in ſome parts of England, See Ray's Coll. 

Cronique A Chronicle, Annals, 1 Hen. 338. 

Crop, Coppe The top. Croppis: The tops of trees, or 
twigs. AR, 1396. Prol. 7. Croppe and r:te; Top and 
bottom. This Phraſe generally expreſſes the Perfection 
of a thing; as, The croppe and rote of beaute, Tr. I. 2. 
248. The croppe and rote of gile, Cup. 17. The perfc- 
ction of beauty —— guile, I know crop and rote; I 

know it thoroughly, perfectly. En, 

Crope, Cropin - Crept. Fr. 3168. Teft, _ 

Croſler, 9 * Goſſilete A crucible. Fr. Creaſet, 

ap o crols, to make the ſign of the Croſs. 

WM Hh: | 2 | 

Grate Io play on a Crowd, or any Muſical Inftru- 

ment. Alſo, To ſing to make any melody. 


Croule Curled. | 
Croupe The crupper. Fr. 295. 


oni, feet: Crow's feet. Tr. L. 2. 404. By this are 


meant the Wrinkles under the Eyes which are the ef- 
tect of Age, and reſemble the impreſſions of Crow's 
feet. Inſtead of grenin, in that Verſe, MS. Sp. hath 
be wo, i. e. be grown. 

Cut, MR. 1050. A crock, an earthen pot or cruſe. 
AS. Lnocca. CB. Gochan. Vide BaxtieriGloſl iu voce 
Baſc auda. erer asd ar. er. c 

Crull: Curled. AMR. 206. 8 | 

Cry, Ber. 2345. The ſhaldvis and the cry; f. The heal 

and ſhoulders. Perhaps Gy way be writ for “ ren, Fr. 
Crane. Lat. Cranium, The skull; the e and the Daſh 


for n being omnted by the Tranſcriber, as well as that 


over ſy, at the end of the foregoing Verte. 
Cryanncee Faith, belief. ABC. H. See Cees ance. 


Croleties Locks of hair. St. . Croſſes. Thei kemb: heir 


Crone: An old woman. La. 433. See K. Old ewes are | 


| 


| Daie; Day 


(dn: Cried. Cryditow Cryelt tliou, 

(ue e To pick and chuſe; To Miingnich. In 44. 2207, 
perhaps it is put tor quell, W. as culnrh tor quecicty, lb, 
2532, 2244. Com. explains Culle Lal. culletb}] ail ber ad- 
verſaries ; Pluck out and drwe away all that ate a- 
gaintt them. 

Culpente Streikes, heaps, fmall parts. Sp. In Prol. 681. 
the Pardoner's hair is faid to: lie by culpent, 1. e. here 
and there one. The Palins lay Colpo colte, Now and 
then. 

Culver: A dove, a pigeon. Ph. 92, AS. Eulppe. 

Cum Jo come. Cr. 361. Came. Teff. L. 3. 

Cunning, as Conning. | 


Cupp, Fr. 2488. IWithoutin cupp drum de he all his bendunce; 


He ſwallowed down his grict by wholetale; A form. 


of Spcech taken trom Sots who drink out oft the Pot, 
without making uſe of a cup. | 

Curation + Cure; A remedy. Tr. L. 1. 792. 

Cure: Care. Take no cure: Take no care. WB. 138. 140 
no cure; I care not. LW, 152 Fah care; Othcious, 
chiligent care, Afagd. 207. ere Tr. L. t. 370. 
A good office. XA. 675 2. Alto, A cover. Bl. Ku. 53. 
To cover. Er. 10. | 


| | Curfew-time : The time for covering the fire. MR. 537. 


William the Conqueror, in the Fult year of his Reign, 


commanded that in every Town aud Village a Bell 


ſhould be rung every night at Eight of the Clock, and 
that all perſons ſhould then put out their fire and can- 
dle, and go to bed; the ringing of which Bell was cal- 
led Curfew, Fr. Couvre-fen, 1. e. Covers fire. 2 
Curious : Carctull, XK. 6578. Curious beſineſſe; Buſineſs 
which requires great care and application. N. 2733. 
Curreiden: Courted, curryed favout. 7%. | 
Currogrs ; Counters, meſſengers. Fa. L. 3. 1038. 
Curſidneſs: Wickedueſs, exccrable villany. OT 
Curteiſe, Curteys, Curtiſe + Courteous, attable. Prol. 99. 


Cury-favel : Flattery. PT. 362. The Author of the Art of 


Engliſh Pocſie, printed 1589. calls the Figure Paradi- 
alole, (Curry favell, which is (as he explains it) © when 
we make the beſt of a bad thing, or turn a ſignifi— 
cation to the more plauſible ſenic; as tocall an un- 
* thrift, a liberal Gentleman : the tooliſh-hardy, va- 

_ © hant or couragious: the niggard, thrifty : a great 
riot or outrage, a youthfull pranke, and ſuch like 

© terms; moderating and abating the force of the mat- 
ter by craft, and for a plcaling purpole. 


| Core Curioſity. Geo, 
| Cxsty, PT. 423. The words [.o ſlepe] which follow it, 


ſeem to have been at firſt a Glots in the margin for ex- 
plaining the CB. CV or Cyſen, To ſlcep. | 

Cuſtomable : Cultomary, accuſt med, uſed. BD. 551. Ac- 
quainted with the world, or cuttom in ſuch cates. 

Cuſtomaunce: Cuſtom. Ado. 537. But inſtead of a c o- 
mannce, Py. 1. hath accutumannce, in onc word. 

Cuſtomere, RR. 936. 48 Cuſtum able. 

Cuth for Guth, V. | | | 

Cypride, AF. 276. Venas Queen of Cypruc. In the former 
Editions it was Cypide; which is wrong, as is plain 
from what goes betore and what follows, /b, 279. 

Cyte: A city. | | 


Hierin Citizens. Bueth, 


z 


D : A Daſtard, a coward. AR. 1109. Inh Coll 

- lo Daft is To daunt; and Daft 1s Stupid, blockith, 
dauntcd. 0 | 

Dazpe: : Latchets [or Slips] cut ont of feather, Sp, KI. Tt 
allo ſigniſies the Skirts of a Fleece that are cut eff. 

 Dagging : Cutting into ſmall {}1ps, fins or pieces. p. 


198, a. Dagged : Cut into dagger. Ib. All to lie 


as it is expreſſed in RR, $45, To Dope ſoine ines 
ſignifies To dapgle | | 

Dagon : A piece, a remnant. Fr. 4%. from Dagce. It 

icems to have an aſtunty with the CB. Dorn, A cer- 

tain Quantity, Or prop{rtion. een 1 

it 1s put for the Day or Tine of one's 

* U de th; 


5 tant „ mt att — 


1 * ade — - : 


20. A 


Dan ining: The dawn, or break of day. Ar. 300. 


Deden? Did. 
Deed, as Dede. 


Defence Prolnbition; Hindrance. Your 


—_—.. 


D E 


death; as, His jather's daie ; His father's deceale. Ho. 

298. Aller his daie; Aﬀter lus death. Fr. 3001. And 
tometinn's for An appointed time. To grauntin him 
daie of f. Vor] the remenaunt; To grant him certain 
Terms for the payment of the remainder, 1b. 3129. 
See No. 1002. 5 

Dine: To vouchſafe. 

Dainnus, as Deignous. 


Dainteonſe: Dainty, delicate, nice. Fr. 1295. 


Dainty : Daintineſs ; Reſpect, eltcem, value. Told no 
dainty of ther love ; Regarded, or valued not their love. 
V3. 208. See Deinte. | 

Dalfe : Dug up, tilled ; from Delve, To dig. 

Daliaunce : Dalliance ; Converſation ; Pleaſant, humorous 
converſation. Magd. 533. | 


 Dumaſcene: Damaſcus, or the Country about it. Feld of 


Damaſcens is put for Paradiſe. Mo. 119. So Lidgate in 
the Fall of Princes, &c. L. 1. Ch. 1. uſeth Damaſcene 
the felde. | | | 
Dame: Mother. A maid to dame; A virgin to his mo- 
ther. A. 3291. Damis tonge ; Mother's tongue. Tef. 


Dammageons : Hurifull, prejudicial. p. 1 98, b. "1 
| wir à dele; Nothing at all, Not a jot. Ns. 2186. Nor 


D.mpnc: To condemn. Damnid, Dampnid : Con- 
demned. 


Da: An old Appellation for Maſter, put before Proper 


Names; as, Dan fohn, Dan Arcite, &c. and anſwers 
to the Spaniſh Don, It comes from the Fr. Dame, 
which was anciently uſed indifferently for Men and 
Women. VVV 

Dare : To ſtare. St. To be in pain. See Ray's Coll. 

Dareyn, Darreigne, Darrein : To attempt; To dare; To 
reclaim ; To challenge; To ſet in array, to prepare 
for fight. Sce Sk. and Spelm. in Adrhamire. | 

Darn : Dare. 5 | 

Daſil: Amazed. Mo. 3256. Dazzled, blinded. 

Dine To twinkle ; To grow dim-lighted. Ado. 1608. 

Dates: Evidences, Writings. Old dates; Autient Hiſto- 
ry, Antiquity. A. 2007. | | | 


Daungere, Daungir : Coynels, ſhynels, ſcruple, difficulty; 


Frugality, re RR. 1147. Power, reach. /b. 
1470. With daunger; Sparingly. Daungerous: Nice, 
coy, ſhy ; Niggardly, ſparing ; Dithcult, ſcrupulous, 


Daunt To conquer. Pars. 


Daway Do away, i. e. Take away, or Away with it. 


Dame: Day; Time. By eldir dawe; In antient time, 


In former days. Af. 2583, Allo, To dawn. AR. 
1141. Daws Days. N 


Deaurat: Golden, gilt. Bl. Kn. 598. 


Debate : To fight, contend. Allo, Strife, contention ; 
Uneaſineſs. BD. 698. N | , 


Delonaire? Gentle, meek, affable, courteous, mild; Mi- 
tis, Boeth. Debonairly : Humbly, meekly, Cc. Debo- 
nairte ; Kindnels, meeknets, &'c. Clemency. | 

Decerneth : Diſcerneth. | 


couper, To cut. | 


Decorate, p. 376, b. Decoratus, A man's name. 


Ded - Did. Ber. 3098. 


CN: 131; . | „„ 
Dede): Deadly; Devoted to death. Fr, 2586. 


Dedliche Deadly, mortal. 


Dees, Sce Deis and Des. „ 
Defaiic : To decay, to alter in one's countenance ; Alſo, 
Lean, walted, thin in the face, Fr. Defait. | 
Defaitid, as Defaice, | ag SON 
Defame: Infamy, an ill name. Fr. 1750. Ao, 573. 

3D. 708. | N | by 
Defante : Defect, want; Default, fault. Fr. Def:u. In 
bit deſaute; Through bis fault. BD. 279. 
defence ; Wlat- 
ſoever you forbid. Tr. L. 3. 138. Fr. Defenſe. 


Defende : To forbid. Fr. Defen lre. Alto , to preſerve, 


keep. K 5800. Defendid : Forbad, forbidden. 
Deffame, as De/ ame. | | 
N 
Defniſbe : To define. : 
Definitive Final; Poſitive, determined. 


Da f. for Deificate, Cr. 288. Deified, made Gods; 


: 


Dad. Dead; Did; An AQ, or Deed. Allo, Death. | 


| Deol, as Dole. 


Defoiled Defiled. Bal. 1073. Foiled, caſt down, tram- 
pled upon. p. 193, 4. From the Fr, Foxler, To tread 
under feet. 

Deformate + Deformed. Cr. 349. 

D:foule : To defile, pollute. Defoulid. Defiled. 

Degre : Stairs. RR. 485. Footſteps. p. 386, b. 

Deid, Deide : Dyed. Tr. L. 1. 56. Dy d or coloured. Boe: 

<p 4 dye 5 e Fr. 637. ; 
ergneliche, as Digneliche, In Tr. L. 2. 1024. Ca. 

| cell (1. e. Learned ly) inſtead of Igel. — 

Deiguons Diſdainfull; Angry, coy. 


| Deine: To dye. Di. 256. Alſo, To vouchſafe. 


Deinons, as Drignous. 3 6 

e eee 
babe A Thoße ; * 5 79. It properly Td 2 
Da BY 6 i Dt ne 2 F. 2 
Dekins : Deacons. 5 5 . 
e e By: 


a dele; Not in the leaſt. AR. 6897. No more 4 dele : 
No more at all. 7b. 7041. Alſo, To hare divide 4 
tribute. Dele, Ber. 451. for Dole, W. 
Delectable: Delightfull, pleaſant. 
Delectatin: Delight. Magd. 300. 


| Dtlibered + Deliberated, confiderel; Thought, 
| D-liberen - To deliberate, to conſider. Tr, L 4. 169. But 


MS. Sp. bath Dy n, which ſignifies the tame thi 
Delicacie: Pleaſure. Wer 505. ce e 
Delices : Delights, pleaſures. No. 3. 


] D-lie- Small, thin, ſlender. Right _ tbrede; Very 


fine thread : +x, "nx filis, 
„ 


| Dtlirable, as Dilectab 


Delites, Ber. 123. ſhould be Delice, V. 

8 = — TEST 
eliver e Nimble, active. RR. 83 1. Deliverliche, Deli- 
virly: Nimbly, quickly. Deliverne(s- Agility of bo- 
oo, Ly | 55 

Fo e 

Delve: To dig. See Dite. 

Deluve : Deluge. p. 207, b. 

Delyver. See D liver. „ 5 | 

D:main, D maine, Demeine: To govern, to rule. Alſo 
Government, dominion, empire, power. x 


| | Demaunde: A queſtion. Bl. Ku. 566. Alſo, A petition, 


a requeſt ; Deſire. Fr. Demande. © 

Deme, D:men, Demin: To judge, determine; To con- 
demn. Ao. 2585. . 
D mening : Demeanor, behaviour. Magd. 226. 
D-moniake : One poſſeſſed with a Devi. 

Dent: Dint, a ſtroke, a blow; An impreſſion, a mark. 


| I Dent of lowis dart; The ſtroke, or wound of love | 
Decopid : Peaked. Sk. Pinked, cut in figures, as of the | ; es Gar. 
Windows of St. Paul's. MK. 210. From the Fr. De- 


CL. 836. Alſo, Din, noiſe. A thonder dent. MR 
699. Dente of thonder, Fa. L. 2. 26. A clap of thunder. 
AS: Dyn. -: %%% yo oy 
Dentour ; An Indenture, any thing indented. As a den- 
tour nryeth; Windeth like an 8 3 
Denude: To unty a Knot; To extricate, or diſengage ; 
from the Fr. Denower. RL. 140. ſeems to be corrupted : 

The diffculty ariſes from the word ridde, which is ſyn- 

onymous to denude, There is certainly a miſtake in 

the Verſe following of Flattirrirs for Flattiriſſe, A flat- 


| tering woman; the Poet alluding to Prov. II. 16, 


Denwere : Doubt, See &. 

Depaint : Painted; Bedawbed. No. 2478. 

Depardeu v, as Parde, L. 

Depart, Departin : To depart ; To part, ſeparate, divide, 
(hare, diſtribute; To take W, Allo, fe be S | 
ted. p. 207. b. | | . 

Depe : Deep. Depir: Deeper. Depliche : Deeply, 

Depeinted , as Depaint. | = 

Depe loupe, Bal. Lad. 92. Tranſparent, giving thorow 
light. Sp. S. thinks it ſhould be read . 151. from 
the Fr. Developpe, Unfolded, Cc. as if it meant, Diſco- 
vered, manifeſt. Though this is far from giving ſatis- 

faction, I ſhall forbear offering any Conjectures 


| grounded upon the ſuppoſed Corwption of the place 
| (which 
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death; as, His father's daie ; His father's deceale. Ho. 

298. After his daie ; Aſter lus death. Fr. 3001. And 

10metimn's for An appointed time. To grauntin him 

daief of (f. for] the remenaunt ; To grant him certain 

Terms for the payment of the remainder, 1b. 3129. 

See No. 1002. | | | 
Dine: To vouchſafe. 


 Dainnus, us Deignous. 


Dainteouſc: Dainty, delicate, nice. Fr. 1 298. 

Dainty : Daintineſs; Reſpect, eſteem, value. Told no 
dainty of ther love ; Regarded, or valued not then love. 
V3. 208. See Deinte. | 


D-foiled - Defiled. Bal. 1073. Foiled, caſt down, tram- 


pled upon. p. 193, 4. From the Fr. Fouler, To tread 
under feet. | 15 


Deformate : Deformed. Cr. 39. 
Defoule : To defile, pollute, Defoxlid Defiled. 
Degre : Stairs. RR. 485. Footſteps. p. 386, b. 


| Deid, Deide : Dyed. Tr. L. 1.56. Dy'd or coloured. Both. 


Deidin : To dye; Dyed. Fr. 637. 


clerkly (1. e. Learnedly) inſtead of dign:liche, 
Deiguoys - Diſdainfull; Angry, coy. * 
Deine : To dye. Di. 256. Alſo, To vouchſafe. 


Dalfe : Dug up, tilled ; from Delve, To dig. | Deinont, as Deignnus, 


Daliaunce : Dalliance ; Converſation ; Pleaſant, humorous 

_ converſation. Magd. 533. 

D.maſcene: Damaſeus, or the Country about it. Feld of 
Damaſcens is put for Paradiſe. Mo. 119. So Lidgate in 
the Fall of Princes, &c. L. 1. Ch. 1. uſeth Damaſcene 
the felde. | OR | 

Dame: Mother. A maid to dame; A virgin to his mo- 
ther. Ao. 3291. Damis tonge ; Mother's tongue. „ 

Dammagtous: Hurt full, prejudicial. p. 198, b. | 

D.mipne: To condemn. Damnid, Dampnid : Con- 
demned. | 3 


Dan: An old Appellation for Maſter, put before Proper | 


Names; as, Dan fohn, Dan Arcite, &c. and anſwers 

to the Spaniſh Don. It comes from the Fr. Dame, 
which was anciently uſed indifferently for Men and 
Wonen. | 5 85 . 

Dare: To (tare. S. To be in pain. See Ray's Coll. 

Dareyn, Darreigne, Darrein: To attempt; To dare; To 
reclaim ; To challenge; To ſet in array, to prepare 

for fight. Sce Sk. and Spelm. in Adrhamire. 

Darn : Dare. | | | 

Daſil: Amazed. Mo. 3256. Dazzled, blinded. 


Din: To twinkle ; Fo grow dim-ſighted. Ao. 1608. 


Dates: Evidences, Writings. Old dates; Autient Hiſto- 
ry, Antiquity. Mo. 2007. 3 
Daungere, Daungir : Coynels, ſhynels, ſcruple, difticulty ; 

Frugality, parſimony. XR. 1147. Power, reach, 1b. 


1470. With daunger; Sparingly. Daungerous: Nice, | 


coy, ſhy ; Niggardly, fparing ; Difficult, ſcrupulous. 
Daunt : To conquer. Pars. F» 
Daway Do away, i. e. Take away, or Away with it. 


Dante: Day; Time. By eldir dame; In antient time, 


In former days. Ao. 2583, Allo, To dawn. AR. 
1141. Daws : Days, „„ . 5 

'Dawining : The dawn, or break of day. Ar. 300. 

Deawrat : Golden, gilt. Bl. Kn. 508. TO. 

Debate: To fight, contend. Allo, Strife, contention ; 
Uneaſineſs. BD, 698. | | 


Dibonaire : Gentle, meek, affable, courteous, mild; Mi- 


tic, Bueth. Debonairly : Humbly, meekly, Cc. Debo- 
nairte : Kindneſs, meekneſs, c. Clemency. 
Decerneth : Diſcerneth. | | | 


Decopid ; Peaked. Sk. Pinked, cut in figures, as of the 


Windows of St. Paul's. MR. 210. From the Fr. De- 
couper, To cut. WE „„ Op 5 
Decorate, p. 376, b. Decoratus, A man's name. 


Dede Did. Ber. 3098. 


Ded: : Dead; Did; An AR, or Deed. Alſo, Death. 
CN. 131. | | 5 1 


Deich: Deadly ; Devoted to death. Fr. 2586. 
Deden Did. 72 | 4 


Dedliche : Deadly, mortal. 
Deed, as Dede. | | 
Dees: © See-Deig and Det 1 . 
Defaiic : To decay, to alter in one's countenance ; Allo, 
| Lean, walted, thin in the face. Fr. Defait. 0 
Defaitid, as Defaie, ; 5 9 7 
Defame: Infamy, an ill name. Fr. 1750. Mo. 573. 
BD. 705. | 5 | 
Defante : Defect, want; Default, fault. Fr. Debut. In 
his deſauute; Through his fault. BD. 270. Dn 
Defence Prohibition; Hindrance. Yowr defence; What- 
ſoever you forbid. Tr. L. 3. 138. Fr. Defenſe. | 
Defende : To forbid. Fr. Pefen hö. Alſo, to preſerve, 
keep. &R 58090. Defendid: Forbad, forbidden. 


Deffume, as De! ame. 


Delicate, f. for Deificace, Cr. 288. Deified, made Gods: 


vine. 
Def niſbe : To define. | 


Definitive Final; Poſitive, determined.“ ! 


Deinte, Deinty: A rarity, what ſeldom hap | 
5 | pens. Tr. 
L. 2. 164. Pleaſure, defire. Allo, Deſirabl A 
ſant. Fr. 2133. Sec Dainty. . * 


5 1 Or doen 4 Fr. Dai: 
cite: Deity; Divine Power or Dominion, F. 2892 
% ins: Deacons. e TIP 
el, Dele, Dell, Doule, Dyl! : A part, ſhare, portion. Ev:- 
j dell, ordyl, AL. 227. Every whit, * part. Ne- 
vir a dele; Nothing at all, Not a jot. Ns. 2186. Nc 


ſtribute. Dele, Ber. 451. for Dole, V. 
Delettable : Delightfull, öleaſant. e 
Deleftation : Delight. Magd. 3006. 
| D-libered - Deliberatcd, conſidered ; Thought, | | 
D-liberen To delibcrate, to conſider, Tr, L 4. 169. But 
MS. Sp. bath Dyuyſin, which ſignifies the tame thing 
Delicacie : Pleaſure. Mo. 505. | id 
3 Delights ie No. 3. | 15 
D-lie: Small, thin, ſlender. Right delie threde; Ve 
fine thread ; 2 filis, Boeth. * _— — 
Delitable, as Delectable. | 


| D-lites, Ber. 123. ſhould be Delice, V. : 


Delitous, as Delectable. 


dy, activity. 

Dei. See Dil. | 

Delve: To dig. See Dike. 

D:luve : Deluge. p. 207, b. 

Delyver. See D liver. | | | 
D:main, D maine, Demeine: To govern, to rule. Alſo, 
Government, dominion, empire, power. 


2 D:maunde: A queſtion. Bl. Xn. 566. Allo, A petition, 


a requeſt ; Deſire, Fr. Demande, 


_ demn. Ao. 2585 | 
D miening : Demeanor, behaviour. Magd. 226. 
D moniale One poſſeſſed with a Devil. 


Dent : Dint, a ſtroke, a blow; An impreſſion, a mark. 


Dent of lovis dart; The ſtroke, or wound of love's da 

CL. 836. Allo, Din, noiſe. A thonder «9g MR. 
699. Dente of thonder, Fa. L. 2. 26. A clap of thunder. 
AS. Dyn. | Eo 


| Denrowr : An Indenture, any thing indented. Ar. a den- 


tour wryth ; Windeth like an Indenture. Ber. 2057. 

Denude: To unty a knot; To extricate, or diſengage ; 
from the Fr. Denower.. RL. 140. ſeems to be corrupted: 
The difhculty ariſes from the word ridde, which is ſyn- 
onymous to denude. There is certainly a miſtake in 


. . 3 

Dennere: Doubt. See &. 

Deol, as Dole. 3 „ 

Depaint : Painted; Bedawbed. No. 2478. 

Depardeu x, as Parde, V. ä 

Depart, Departin : To depart ; To part, ſeparate divi 
(hare, diltribute ; To take . Allo, o be 5 
ted. p. 207. b. | | | | : 

Depe : Deep. Depir : Deeper. Depliche : Deeply. 

oy , ” A e | | 

Depe loupe, Bal. Lad. 92. Tranſparent, giving tho 

light. Sp. S. thinks it ſhould be read ae from 
the Fr. Developpe, Untolded, Cc. as if it meant, Diſco- 
vered, manifeſt. Though this is far from giving ſatis- 
faction, 1 ſhall forbear offering any Conjectures 

| grounded upon the ſuppoſed Conuption of the place 

| ks nds 


. as Digneliche. In Tr. L. 2. 1024. Ca. reads 


D:i;: A Throne; A ſeat. S. 79. It properly ſignifies a 


a dele; Not in the leaſt. RR. 6897, Mo more a dele; 
No more at all. Jb. 7041. Alſo, To ſhare, divide, di. | 


| Deliver a Nimble, active. XR. 1 Deen e Deli- 
verly: Nimbly, quickly, D. lverneſs: Agility of bo- 


Dime, D:men, Demin: To judge, determine; To con- : 


the Verſe following of Flattirrirs for Flattiriſſe, A flat-/ 
tering woman; the Poet alluding to Prov, II. 16, 
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Deriſe: To dueR, to order; To declare, tell, rehearſe; 


Di cuſiuune: Divition ; Ducord. Ber. 720. 
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(which bath paſled through all the Editions I have pe- 
ruled) having no MS. to conſult upon it. Loupe, in 
Fr. ſiginfies, A magmfying Glals. 

Depir, Depliche. See Pepe. 

Deprave, Depravin : To detame, to ſlander. ; 

Dequace : To daſh. Sp. To quaih, overcome. See S. in 

4a/bh, Perhaps it may come trom the Lat. Decaſſare, 
ted + Darkened. 5. 
cet: Darkened. Reeth. 

Dos - To hurt. 40. 113. Dear. He maie no: holde his tre- 
four dere ; He ſhould notthwk his money 111 layd out, or 
the Treaſure of friendſhip bought too dear. AR. 1180. 
Dearer. Tr. L. I. 174. which Ca. reads thus ; 
| Nu ncuer ſcen ihne to be preyſed derre. 

Der- Dear, precious. Dere worthy dig ned, Bal. Lad. 

9. perhaps mould be read Dereworth ydigned, 1. 
(tected molt precious and valuable. | 
erl. Dark. Fr. 23995. 

. Fecret; Ea el. careful; Cruel, ſevere. 

Nerve : Dear; Dearer. Sce Dere. 

De:: A Canopy of State. Fr. Dais. See Dew. 

De ſccivaunct Decent, deceiving; Miltake. Boeth. 

Deſcrie, Deſerive: To deſcribe. 

Deſerne: To diſcern, Tr. L. 4. 399, 

Defidery : Defire, Bal. 38 2. t 

Deine tor Define, Tr. I.. 4. 390. MS. Sp. and Ca. Dyffine : 
To deternnne, conclude. _ 

Dee Deluable. Bal. L. 2229. ho 

D:flavie: Lecherous, laſcwious. See &. 


Deſelate : Ruhmd, undone. N). 2114. 


Detph⁰, Difrie ; An Affront, injury, ſpite, contempt. 
dec Dit pite. 


Delfo ten, f. leg. Befhorren To belpot, ſtain, defile; 


Cmmaculant. Bocth. p. 376. b. 3 
Detinable; Fatal, ordered by Fate; Fatalis. Boeth. 


De trer : A War-borſe. V.. 3418. Fr. Deftrier. See SE. 
and H. Some think it firſt ſiginticd, a Led Horſe from 


the Lat. Deatra, The right hand. GI. Lob. | 
Deff+ie © To deſtroy. Mo. 308 4. . 
Determiſſion? Determination; Diſtinction. P. 505, J. 
Detteleſſe: Free from debt. Prol. 58 4. 
Hediaunt Deviatine, wandring, out of the way. 
Devite : To divide, to part; To depart. A. 304. 
Devneree + A Witch, a Propheteſs. 

=ndeavour ; Duty. Fr. D-voir. 


To defcribe. Alto, Will or pleaſure. XK. 1326, 1974. 
Diſd: Divided. Hen. 235. 1 | 
D--1ide: Void. Alio, To remove, put away. See 

Video. | _ 


a Dor, as Devir. Ty 


D worſe tor Divorce, Magd. 294. | = 
DO wur tor D voir, p. 255, b. Duer, MS. Ch. 


Due Due. D-ntes+ Duty. = 

y, Mo. 959. A Dairy- woman. Sk; _ 
A; + To dye. Dryde : Dyed. Dyydiſt: Didſt dye. 
Deynouſe, MR. $33. Denys, Diony ius, A man's name; 


or perhaps it may figuity Proud, haughty, as DB 


WF. 

D:apir. © Deavering is a Term in Drawing, when you 
*] olitly trace or run Over with a pen, in Damask- 
& branches or ſuch like, your other work when you 
* bare quite done. It chicfly ſerveth to counterfeit 
« Cloth of Gold, Silver, Damask brancht, Velvet, 
« Chamlet, Cc. with what branch, or in what faſhion 
« you liſt. Peachan;'s Comp. Gent. p. 345. D:aprid : 
Divcrſiſied with flouriſhes, or ſundry figures varicd. 
Prot: 2160, N | | 

Di he: A Diich. Alto, To dig, to fortify with a ditch. 
Th, 3. Dichid: Iucloſed with a ditch, | 


Did, for Bui, Prol. 187. See Bit. 


Dide, Didin : Did: Dyed. 

Died: Pertumed. RR, 1705. = : 

Dicte, perbaps tor Dite: Deity. RR. 5656, 

Dietes tor Diterzs : Diitys, Songs, Ste Due. 

Diffame : lo defame, to ſlander, to ditgrace, toreproach. 
Of ther miſhappe hem iff ame ; Upbraid them with their 
maistortune. RR, 55230. 

D ffence: Defence; Reſiſtance. Ber. 1247. 

Dyyniſhed: Defined. Borth. 


 Digettible £ Ealy of digettion. Prot. 439. = 


* 


| Diſc Launder : To flaunder, to reproach. Ao. 2 


, 


Diſcomſiie: Diſconfolate, comforttets. / D. 35. KK. 4067. 


9 — 8 a 


D g:fives: Medicines to help digettion, Afo. 1076, 

Dh,: To dick, adorn ; To drets ; To prepare. In Tyr. 
I. 5. 37. inltcad of dight, read drefſe (as in AfS. Sp.) 
which chymes to wreichidnefſe and redreſſe. See Des. 
It alto ſignifies Decked, dreſſed, Cc, He him dighi, Mo. 
553. He betook lumieltf. 

Digne : Worthy ; Gentle; Diſdainful, coy, Pro!, 510; 
Dirty, naſty, MR. $56. qu. Dag), from Dung, 14S 
Dincy, It is alto put for Deigne : To vouchlafe. 25, 
L. + 39. Dgneliche, Dignely : Worthily; Pro- 
8 | 

Die: To dig, to caſt up a ditch, Die and delve, Prol, 
538. f. Dig with maitock and ſpade. See & s Coll, 
in Dig. | | 

Dilatation: Friargement, La. 233. 


I lcctable, as Delectable. 


Dimiuicion (or as MS. Sp. Tr. L. 3. 1341. Diyninncion) 
Abatement, | 

Dine, RR. 6550, Dini, Tr. L. 2. 1489. Dinner, Sce 
Aline. 4 | . 

Ding: To beat, to knock or thrult down, drive, ſqueeze, 
opprels. 

Din, Tr. L. 5. 1504. Sce Dent. 

Divarne denaric, Bal. Lad. 65, Daily pay or wages. 


Þ Dirige, Magd. 641. A Palm or Hymn ſung at Funcrals; - 


whence Dirge ſigniſies any moutnful Song. 

Diſable : Unable. Bal. $72. 

Di{acordaun: : Dilagreeing. 

Diſxvannce : To diltreſs ; To ſtop, or hinder the progreſs 
of. Tr. L. 2. 511. To caſt down. | 

Diſaventure: Misfortune, milchance. Tr. L. 4. 295. 

Diſelame: To excuſe, or clear one fiom blame. /a: 
mich me: Blame not me. 77. L. 2. 17. | 

D ſccite, Diſceipte: Decent, falthood, 

D:ſceivable : Decentful, tteacherous. XK. 4836. | 

Diſcendid: Aliglued. F. 2798. Delcended; Condeſcend- 
ed. p. 140, 4. . | | 

D ſſenſiuun: Difſention, diſcord. 

Diſcenſories: Stills uſed for Diftillation per deſcenſum, that 
155 when the matter to be diltilled is placed under the 


tire, wlrereby the Spirits are precipitated and forced 


downwards. Ab. $17. 
D:ſcention : Diſſention, diſcord. Sc. 199. 
D'ſceprion : Deception, deceit, diflimulation, (Cy, 197, 


| Dſcever for Diſſever : To diltinguiſh ; To conſume, dif 


lipate. Nv. $96. To ſeparate, or depart. Mazd, 707. 
Diſceveraunce : Separation. Tr. L. 3. 14309. 
Diſceving : Decent. RR. 1599. Bs 
Diſchance yewe not, P. T. 471. perhaps for Diſchwge yene 
not; Give not over your charge. | 


 Diſchevelc : Diſhevelled, having ones hair hanging loſe, 


+ 


Prol. 686. Fr. Dechevele. 
273» 3283. 


Diſclaundre: Slander, ſcandal. T5. L 4.56 


Diſcomfunre ; A defeat, or overthrow in battle. Prot, 
1010, Sorrow. An. 328. | | | 
Diſcomſortin- Vo dilci rape. | 
D ſcordabie, Diſcedaunt. Diſagrecing, diffeient ; Con— 
ary. ” | 
D ſcorden: To dilapree, differ. Boeth 


Diſcovrrie ; Open, bare, naked, uncovered, © 254 4. 


Dilcovercd. BJ. 425. | Fr. Deconvint, 
D ſcuunernyn: To diſcover; To wplam, 


Dilcrivin : To deſcribe. 77. L. 5. 1313. AJ. H. hath - 


| 4g $* 

D. ſcuueryn inſtead of it, | 

Diſdeanous: Diſdaintull, haughty. RF. 7412. 

Diſencreſee To dininich, 10 fail. Boh. Dimimmion. 
. NK. 203. | 

Diſendid Deicended. Tr, L. 8. 1479. | 

Diſeſe: Uneatineſs, trouble, hurt. A0. 2199, Misor- 
tune, affhiction: To diſturb, wcommode, make une 
eaſy, Allo, Todilicize, dilpoſſeſs, deprive, RR, 2876. 
Dileſch Uneaſy, troubled; Indipotcd. 


1 Diitetrly : Dctormdly ; In dilgsuiſe. Dh. lin V. fo . 


gens right difctirly, Ber, 1781. He pretenitly- p accd 
uu fingers again in a determed mant:cr by Uifloriung 
them, as 11 the following Verſe. 

D giſeneſſe Diſguiſe. Ber. 1789. 


{019mm in queintiece Fo dies neatly RR. 228. 


Der e, Pfl. 2323. CDiſher it. I. Mö. Ch.) Dh id, 
[D4. 142. Diner, DirLeltcd; deptn ( 
11 Vines 
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 Diſpartin : To divide, to ſhare, to diſtribute. 
| Diſord, Mo. 873. as Diſpairid. 


 Diſpravin, Cup. 265. as Deprave. 


0 — 


— 


22 —— 1 


5 


— 


— 


Di:i1me, Digoynt - A hard caſe, danger. Sk, Stont in 


ſache dimuyne, No. 2919. qu. in mals articulo conſtitu- 
thi. Sk. In what disjoynt he mote londin; In what dan» 
ger he nuſt be. Hyp. 264. In Lidgate's Story of T hebez, 
Part II. 32. it plaivly ſignifies Difference or Diſcord, 
The Poet there deſcribes the inveterate Quarrel of the 
two Sons of Oediput about the Crown, in this manner; 


$9 hote brent of hatred and envie 

Of bothe two through pompous ſurquedie, 

T hat neither walde einlie in o pointte 

Other forbere, they ode in ſuch dij(inite, 

Like as they had of birth bene foreinn. 
Diikennynge hym, PT. 20. Withdrawing or keeping out 

of the notice of others; Conccaling or hiding himſell. 

Di:keverith yewe : Diſcover yourſelf. Ber. 1497. 


Dikynering the peyntur, PI. 151. It ſhould be DiiHue- | 


ring, i. e. Diſcovering, or explaining the Painting. 


 Diſob:iſant : Diſobedient. AF. 429. | 


Diſordinaunce : Diſorder, confuſion. Fa. L. 1. 27. 
Diſpairid : Deſpairing, in deſvair. Tr. L. 1. 42. 
Diſparage : Diſparagement. Fr. 1929. 


Diſpence, Diſpens - Expence. Prol. 443. WB. 126 3 
Diſnend. 10 ipend- conſume. Fr. 2144. To aide, p. 
153, bl. Diſpendours : Spend-thriſts. 
Diſperaunce : Deſpair. Tr. L. 2. 530. which in AHF. Sp. 

is thus read; But from derke deſperaunce, That, &c. 
Diſpice for Diſpiſe : To deſpiſe. 


0 - Spight, revenge. Prol. 949. Averſion, batred ; | 


:ontempt, diſdain. See Deſpite. Diſpitous, Prol. 518. 


Spighifull, ſevere, having no pity or compaſſion. | 


Diſpito»ſly : Spightfully, angrily ; Without pity. F. 


15052 | | | | | I, | 
Diſpleſaunce : Diſpleaſure. RR. 34366. | 
Pi/p-ilin: To undreſs. Fr. 1494. To ſpoil, rob. RR. 

5066. | e RY 


' Dijpone + To diſpoſe. 


Di port: Sport, diverſion, pleaſure. Prol. 137. To take 
one's pleaſure; To make ſport, to divert. Tr. L. 2. 
1673. But this and the following Verles are thus read 
in Ca. „„ „„ 5 

And bym with al byr hert ſhe gan diſport 

Ai ſhe beſt conde of ſorow hym to comfort. 

JVC 

Diſpoſit ion? Diſpola l. Prol. 2366. 115 

Diſprai/e : To undetvalue, to deſpiſe. Diſpraiſing : Con— 
rept. 3 5 | 


Piſpyit, as Deſpizht, and Diſpite. 5 5 
Dijrulily : Irregularly, in a diſorderly manner. XX. 
4900. | 28 „ | 
Diſſeice : Deceit, treachery. Bal. 936. 


Diſſciving: Decciving. Boeth. 


Diſſever : To ſeparate. Diſſevered from holie cburch ; Ex- 
communicated. Ao. 3172. | 1 
Diſſevin : To deccive. CL. i038. | 
Diſſexvabill : Deceitfull. Ber. 925. 
Diſſtmulate : Diſſembling. Cr. 225. 
Diſſimule : To diſſemble, feign. 5 | 
* »Diſſoluteneſs, debauchery, lewdneſs. Ao. 

4898. LED 5 8 
Diſſonid Diſſonant, diſagreeing. XK. 4248. 


Dittzine : To ſtain, defile. Tr. L. 2 840. Magd. 165. "4 
Ditaunce: Difference, dilcord. A. 3106. Sc. 162. 


Dif:mper : To diſcompole. Diſtemper you not; Be pati- 
ent. Fr. 931. Diftemper not your heart; Do not diſ- 
compoſe your mind. p. 151, b. Diem peraunce: In- 
temperance, p. 387, b. 8 2 

Difteynid : Stained, defiled. PT. 341. 

Difin# : To diſtinguiſh. RR. 6199. 

Diftingued : Diſtinguiſhed. Boet h. | 

Diſtointe, Tr. L. 3. 49. for Digninte, W.. 

Diftourbe, Diſtou bin; To diſturb, interrupt; To diſap— 
point, hinder, prevent. Tr. L. 4. 1103. Rs 

Diftowblid: Dilturbed. XR. 1713. = 


Ditr-ain : To conttrain. p. 191, /. To diſtreſs, to tor- | 


ment; To catch, take hold faſt; To obtain. p. 151, b. 
Is take away by force. Afo. 1738. Diſtrained: Tor- 
mented, afflicted, Oc. Bl. Kn. 134. | 


8 2 


—_ 


Diſtralt, Ber. 2645. Di/traught, Magd. 149. Diſtracted. 

Di reine, as Diftrain. | 

Diſtreyte: Diftrels, extremity. In Ber. 2910. perhaps it 
ſhould be read in their own diſſeyte, 1. e. In that deceit, 
or ſnare which they treacherouſly deſigned for others: Or 
elſe Difreyte may ſignify a Diſtri, Liberty or Juriſdi- 
Ction, as the Fr. Deſtrete is uſed, Lob. To, II. col. 446, 
O toutes juriſdictions e defiretes ; With all juriſdictions 
and Diſtricts, or Liberties. 3 | 

Diſtrie, Mo. 3165. as Deſtrie. 


| | Diftrosbeleth 5 Diſturbeth, hindereth. Difroublid : Di- 


- moe 2 Ch. 524. _ 9 he 

Diftryve , f. tor Diſcryve Jo deſcribe. Bey. 1924. 

91728 as Difroubeleth. RE: oP 

Difturne : To turn away, to avert. Tr. L. 3. 719. Fr. 
Detourner. | | 

Diſnare: Not aware. Ber. 2311. Unwary, careleſs. 

Din are of bis Iyve ; Regadleſs of his life. 7b. 1992. 

| Dite - Dittys Cretenjis, who wrote of the Trojan War. 

Alſo, a Tract or Treatiſe either in Proſe or Verſe, 

but molt commonly the latter. Alſo, To write or en- 


I. dite. KK. 6786, Dintees : Dittys, Songs. p. 359, 4. 


Ditte, as Dite. . 
| Diverſith : Diverſifieth; Varieth. Tr. L. 3. 1788. 


6488. See 1b. 6553, _ 
Diviniffre : A Divine. Prol. 2813. 5 
Diviſion, Diviſioun : Diſtinction, difference. Fort. 33. p. 


vvrherein the Misfortunes of War were repreſented. Pro 
8 | 

40 you ſo much; I will order matters ſo, that, &. p. 
149, b. Do inough ; To ſatisſy, p. 207, 4. Daande : 


— 


Doing. XR. 2708. 
Dobil Double. Ber. 153. 5 
Dicers, Ber. 101. f. corrupted from Dvores. Dyciæ in J. 
ſignifies a Leaden Pipe to convey water from the top 


of a houſe. * | 

i Doe Done. The world i doe; The world is at an end. 
„„ CV 

Dom :--To do. 


— 


I Dile : Sorrow; Moan, lamentation, mourning. RR. 2956. 


To grieve. I dolith me; It grieves me. No. 1114. Fr. 
D. uil, Mourning, from the Lat. Doleo, To grieve, Alſo, 
r 

Dlogr : Sorrow, grief, pain. XX. 5016. 

Dolvin : Dug ; Buried. XK. 4070, _ : 
Dol), Cr. 1. Dolefull, melancholy, from Dole, V. 


I Dome: Dumb. 


Dome : Judgment ; Opinion. As to my lone ; In my opi- 
nion. Sq. 697. A judicial Sentence, Domrs day; The 
Day of 11 Mo. 2271. What evill the dome, &c. 


No. 2913. Ste Thedome. Domis : Judgments, Domiſ- 


man: A |udge. Mo. 526. p. 201, 6. 
Domus for Domis, Ber. 35. See Dome. 


334. Done honouris; To do honours. In former Edi- 
tions it was printed, done howres or houris, by miſta- 
king the Abbreviation of honoures or honowris, 


Donet, p. 504, b. ſignifies a Grammar (as the CB. Dy- : 
ned, likewiſe does) from e/flizs Dinatus, who wrote. 


ſeveral Tracts in Grammar and Criticiſm. 
Donmow, WB, 218. Dunmon, a Priory in Eſſex, where 
there was a Cuſtom, That any perſon who had been 
married a year and a day, upon taking an Oath be- 


ol Bacon; which being delivered to him he was con- 
ducted out of the Town with great folemnity. See Wea- 
ver's Fun. Mon, and Aſon. Angl. To. II. p. 78. 


| Donne Jo do; Done. Allo, Ot a dun colour. Tr. L.2. 


Lo eee 
Dio, Dyn Jo do; Done, 


Dor maunt e Standing or lying always ready, never re- 


moved. His table dormaunt, i. e. Always covered. 
Prol. 3585. | . 
Dyvrr : A door. PT. 135. 


Divine: To imagine. Mo. 1381. Alſo, Divinity. RR. 


| 152, 4. Mart's diviſſuun; That part of the Paint | 


Do : Done. Alſo, Jo cauſe a thing to be done. 1 pil | 


A thare or part. Mithoutin halvin dole ; Without divi- 


Don, D ne: Todo; Done. Alſo, Of a dun colour. af. | 


fore the Prior and Convent, That he had not repented 
of it in that time, was intitled to a Gammon or Flitch 


Dortonr : A Dormitory 3 A common Sleeping - room in 
| Monafterys, Cc. | 5 


Deſeper is. 


: 
; 
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Donghti: Valiant, brave; Generous; Proud. See St. | | 


| Dont: Fear, Jeopardy. RR. 4513. Alſo, To fear ; It. 
Doxtaunce: Doubt. Tr. L. 4. 963. 


 Domoms : Doubtfull. Ty. L. 4. 992. 


D owiae, Don aie, i. e. Do away; as we ſlay „ Away, 
Den Fr. Douaire: A dowry. Fr, 1869. 3 


Dea: Dreadeth. Tr. L. 3. 329. Dredyth, C. 


Dreethed, Mo. 1002. for Dretched: Diſturbed ; Oppreſſed. 


| Oran, Pati. 
Drif? : To drive. RR. 1874. 


 Dronkin : Drunk. Fr. 634. 
Droune : Draw; 


Druerie, Gower. f. 78, a. 


” - ” 
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eperis , Doſiperis, Fr. Le: Dose Pairs; The Twelve 
9 ok of cy. The French Autiquatys and Hiltoin- | 
ans are not agreed as to their Original: Some carry 
it up as high as (harlemag ne. Such as would be inore 
rticularly informed concerning them may conſult 
alefir Not. Gal. Fe 280, b. H.. de Fr ance par le Pere 
Damel. To. I. col. 355 Mererꝙ. To. II. p. 2, 3,9, 
84. L Etat de France, d. 1718. Io. II. p. 120, &c. 
Fr. Gl. in Pares Francie. In Her. 44. 51. ſome Legen- 
dary Governors of Rome are ſo called in alluſion to 


thoſe of France. 
Big looking like a doughty Douzepere, 
Spenſer's Fairy Q. L. 3. Canto 10. St. 31. 4 
Do Fa. Ls. 850. A Doſſer Sb Lat. Dſæi. 
um] is a Cratch, or Basket, carried on the back; from 
the Fr. Dos, Lac. Doi ſum, The back. 
Dotaunce > Fear; Reverence , teſpect. Ber, 6. Perhaps 
from the It. Dottanxa, Fear. Sce Afcn. It. in Dotta. 
Dotb: Do you. WB. 1248. | 
Doubt, RR. 1089. Sce Dont. = 


Doughtrin : Daughters. Av. 78. | 
Dosle, Mo. 3292. for Dole, V. 


Duttare. See Men. It. in Dota, 


Doxte, as Dont. 
Doxtileſs, Doutlees : Doubtleſs. 


Doutremere (Fr. Doutre mer) Brought from beyond Sea | 
Dr. Ch. 253. 


away. Ir. L. 2. 393. 
Drad, Dradde: Dicaded, feared; Afraid ; To be afraid. 
Mo. 3027. Dreadtull, terrible. XX. 4200, unleis it 


ſhould be there read, brade. | 
Draffe-ſak : A Sack full of draff. MR. 1098. 


Dr attic, No. 3427. Tedious, irkſome, troubleſome, $4, [8 


Drame: A dream. AF. 31. 


Dred, Drede, Dreed : Dread, fear; Reverence, reſpeR. | 
p. 151, 4. Alto, Doubt. Ne drede; No doubt. With: 


oxtin drede ; Without doubt. Inſtead of, Bat he bave | 


love of the people and drede, p. 151, a. I. 36. read, But he 
have more love of the peple than drede. Dredefull : Ti- 
morous. Prol. 1481. Fr. 2863. Dutifull, ſubmiſſive. 
LW. 404. Alſo, Doubttull. Tr. L. 2. 426. Drede- 


| 65 Dredileſs : Doubtleſs. Tr. L. 1. 1035. Dredidin: | 
Vrea | 


ded, 


See Dretche. This Reading is confirmed by MS. Ch. 
which hath it Drecthed. It was Drenched in former 
Editions. | | 
Dreint : Drowned. AR. 412. Fr. 817, 2932. — 
Drenche : To be drowned. MR. 413. Sg. 1718. | 
Drerie, Drery : Sad, forrowful. 77. L. I. 13. Drerihed, | 
Drerine ſs: Sorrow, ſadneſs. XR. 4728. AS. Dpypmi- 
an, Triftitia afficere. 


Dreſsfold, MR. 375. (or rather Dreſbfold, as in Fr, 1318.) | 


5 5 e T TS 

Dreſs, Dreſſe, Dreſſin: To prepare. Tr. L. 2. 71. To or- 
der or put in order, direct. Sc. 107. To addreſs, ap- 
_ ply. Fr. 2028. To diſtribute. Gam. 71. See Dight, 
Dretche : To delay, to tarry. Tr. L. 2. 1264: L. 4. 1446. 


Io vex, to trouble, oppreſs. Tr. L. 2. 1471. AS. 


Dpeccan, Moleſtare, ; c. | 
+ 4 Dry. | A OT 
Drie, Drien : To endure, ſuffer. RR. 4390. AS. Abe. 
Driskileſs : Drinkleſs, without drink. Ty. L. 2. 718. | 
Droaleleze : Drunk, a drunkard. Fr. 770. | 


Drough: Drew. ip. 92. Tr. L. 5. 1557. 885 
— Boch 9 7 4. Drawn. 


Drovy : Muddy. p. 207, 4. 
Drone, Drowghe : Drew. PT. 477. 
Drerie, Drury : Sobriety, modeſty. Sp. XR. 844, 5064. 


| 


Dryin, as Drie, V. 


Dryve de, Ber. 1769. Perhaps it (ſhould be read D+y or 


dure. Sce Drie and Dave. | 

Duvit, p. 205, b. When he [a knight] is new dabbed, i. e. 
macle, Dubban To hidde he, Equiten einde. Chron. 
dax. ad Ann. MEXXNV. Iflaudi.e Dubbadz riddare, 
Eques cataphratins, Hick, Somn. 
were : Duty. | 

Dol, Dx{lin : To grow dull. XR. 4502, To ſtupiſy; Hele- 
fare, Boeth. It dullith we; It makes te wail. Vo, 
1193. Dullin of the ru(ineſs, Tr. L. 4. 1489. Delhyn 


al [t. I. ar] the rudeneſ, MS, Sp. Be mad at the rude- 


nets, Sf, Perhaps, Be angry at, or aſhamed of the fi- 
Iy behaviour of the Tran, in compariſon of the more 
Polite Greeks, _ 

Daicarnon, Ir. L. 3. 933, 935. This word bath puzzled 
the Readers and Interpreters of (haucer ; I (hall give 
the ſeveral opinions about it in the words of the Au- 
thors * Dulcarnon (lays Þ. ) 18 a Propoſttion in Ea— 
. lid. Lib. i. Theor. 35. Prop. 47, which was found 
% out by Pythagoras after a whole years ſtudy, and 

much beatiig of his brain: In thaiikfulnets whereof 
* he ſacrificed an Ox to the Gods ; which Sacrifice he 
* called Dulcar non. Ale vander Neckim, an amient 
Writer, in his Book, De natwis reram, compoundeth 
* this word of Dulia, aud Caro, and will have Dulcer- 
© non to be quaſs Sacrift tur carnis. Chancery aptly ap- 


* plyeth it to Creſcide in this place; ſhewing that the” 


* was as much amazed how to autwer Trou, as Py- 
* thagoras was wearicd to bring his delire to cttect, 
Which opinion of H. is rejected by Sk. in Dalcarnon ; 
Dominus Speight egregie hallucinatur dum exponit celebye 
il/ud Pythagoræ I brorema, quod poſt quam ſummo cum la- 
bore :andem excogitaſſer, pre gau ſio Eu νẽỹ exclamavit, 
C Hecatembam ſacriſicavit; ex confextu enim patet non 
{elix ali quod imventum, ſed è contra hominem ad dil:mn:a 
& incitas redactum, cenſilij invpem, dmperie ſignare, cre- 
do vel ab AS. Dole, no Dull, Hebes, obinſus, fatuut, 
vel a Belg. Dul, Dol, /»ſa»», farioſus, & AS, Le p- 
pan, geceppan, Belg. Keren, 7e. Kehzen, er- 
tere, q. d. Jam at the point or ready to run mad or 
diſtracted, I am at my wits end, 9 etiam 4 Poctd ipſo 
Jubjungitur, Mr. Selden in bis Pretace to Drayton's 1 
lyolbien, having occaſionally mentioned Chaxcer, pro- 
ceeds to explain this word. * I cannot but digreſſe 
(ſays he) to admonition of abuſe which this learned 
* alluſion in his Troilas, by ignorance hath endured ; 
© 1 am till God, &c. | 5 05 
«It's not Necham cr any one elſe that can make me 
_ *entertaine the leaſt thought of the figmitication of 
Dulcarnon to be Pythagoras his Sacrifice after his Geo- 
* metrical Theorem, in finding the Squares of an Or- 


* thogonal Triangle's ſides, or that it is a word of La- 


* tine deduction ; but indced by eaſier pronunciation 
© it was made of Dal Karnayn, 1. e. Two horned : 
which the Mahometan Arabians uſe for a Roit in 
Calculation, meaning Alexander, as that great Di- 
* ator of Knowledge Joſeph Scaliger (with ſome An- 
* cients) wills, but by warranted opinion of my learn— 
«ed friend Mr. / dyat, in his Emendatio Temporum, tt 
* began in Srl-«cas Nicanor XII years after Alexan- 


der death; The name was applyed, either becauſe 


* after the time that Alexander had perſwaded himſelf 
© to be Fupiter Hammen's Sonne, whole Statue was 
with Ram's hornes, both his owre and his Succeſſors 


* reſpect of his IT Pillars erected u the Eaſt as a Nil 
* ultra of his Conquelt, and ſome ſay becauſe he had 
in Power the Eafterne and Wefferne World, ſignificd 


in the Two Hornes. But howloever, it well fits the 


* Paſſage, either as if he had perſonatcd Geſeide at the 
* entrance of Two wayes, not knowing which to take; 
in like ſenſe as that of Prodicus his Hercules, Pytha- 
gras his Y, or the Logicians Dilemma expreſſe; or 
«elſe, which is the truth of his conceit, that ſhe was 
«© at a Nonplus, as the interpretation in his next Staffe 
© makcs plaine. How many of Chancer's Readers ne- 


ever ſo much as ſuſpect this his ſhort Eſſay of Know- 


* ledge, tranſcending the common Rode? and by his 
« Treatiſe of the Afrolabe (which, 1 dare ſwear, was 
 *<chickly leatued out of Meſſabalah) it is plaine he was 
| | 8e * much 
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“ Coines were ſtampt with horned Images; or elſe in 


uy — —— — 
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| 555 Edge. PT. 587. 


_ Filith, Eylich: Aileth. 


Elde, Eiden, Eldin : 


a7 "$-:.- os 8 62 


— r 


„much acquainted with the Mathematiques, and a- 
© mong!t their Authors had it. 

Dure Jo endure, to laſt. 

Durenſe, Ch. Dr. 1199. . judge: from the Context, 
that it ſignifies a ſort of Apple, and ſeems to have an 
affinity with the Fr. Duracines, The Peaches, Plums, 
Cherries, &. whole pulp cleaves ſaſt unto their Stones; 
Alſo ſuch as are of a hard or firm pulp, and thereby 
long-laſting. Duraines ſignifies the ſame. Cotgrave. 


Dyres, Dureſſe : Hardſhip, uneaſineſs, hurt; Severity, 


cruelty , bard-heartednefs ; Confinement , 1mpriſon- 
ment; Conſtraint, MOT, | 
Duris: Endures, laſts. 


D=:kid his eyin twey : Both his eyes grew dim. Prol. 2808. 


Date ; Duty. | 
Drale, MR. 1053. Night-ſhade ; Solanum ſomniferum; 
It is given inwardly to cauſe ſleep. | | 
Delile : To Ray or tarry. Tr. L. 3. 931. 

Dwinid : Waſted, conſumed, pined away. XK. 360. AS. 
Dyman, T abeſcere, evantſcert; whence Dwindle, 
Dyl. See Del. . e 
Dyrkid : Darkened. p. 375, 4. 
Dyte, Bl. Ku. 668. See Dite. 


* 5 


EIA, Ebrak, Ebrake . Hebrew. Ebral Pepil; The | 
eWS, 1 ; 
N : A Clergyman; A Preacher. Prol. 510. Allo, 


The Book of Eccleſiaſtes, or Eccleſiaſticus. Mo. 1344. 
Eche : Every, each. Eche a dele; Every whit. 77. L. 3. 
695. Alſo, To eke, add, contribute. Fa. L. 3. 975. 
o encreale. Tr. L. 1. 706. To ſtretch out. Echi 
Added, Oc. | 


Echmpareye A Fictitious Name for the Succeſſor of 


Sleep. Dr. Ch. 167. See Sc. - 
Edippe : CEdipus King of Thebes, Tr. L. 4. 300. 
Eene, Eien, Ein, Eyen, Eyin : Eyes. OE a 
Efflatid: Puffed up. (Cr. 1 33- Pos 

306. 


 Efunde : To pour forth. C „ 
Eft : Again; Aſter. Efiſone, Eftſones, Efrſonu s Again; 


Preſently. 


Eftirs, Eftris : Ways, walks; Entries, galleries; Walls, 


hedges. Sk, See Eſtris. 


Egall, Fr. Egal, Even, equal; Equitable. pr. RL. 94. 


Egallity Equality. 5 | 
Eger, Egir, Egre : Sharp, eager; Angry. Moundid egre, 
RR. 5475- Sorcly wounded. „ 
gement? Egging, prom 
| prog" ve La. 843. 


Fglatere, Eglentere: Eglentiue, Sweet-bryar, or Dog- 


bryar. 
Egre. See Eger. 
Egremony. See Agrimon ß). 
Egual . Equal. Boeth, cc Egal. 
Eien, See Eene. nds ber e | 
Eiger, Eigre: Eager, ſharp ; Fierce, cruel. Fr. 1693. 


Eięre. e Eiger. | 
Fin. See Eene. 


Eire. Fee Bre. . 
Fiſil, RR. 217. Vinegar. Sk. See Bl.. 


Eith, Eibe : Faſy. R&. 3955. Ready, willing; Gentle, 


meek, ſoft. AS. Cad. Whence Unnethe, Unnethes, Un- 
netbis: Hardly, ſcarce, with difficulty. 8 
Either, for Othir: Or. XK. 5490. | 
Elte: Alſo; To add, See Eche, © 


| ful wr, Ca. Aftir my 91 27 MS. Sp. 


555 


oting, ſetting forward; Means, 


r | „ 
| Eigh, Eighe, RR. 1779. An Eye; Ah! Hey! Tr. L. 2. 87. 


I O 


Eid, Elde : Old age. In Ty. L. 4. 1369. inſtead of I, 


holdin olde and ful of covitiſe, MS. Sp. has, 1: old, and 
Eid « full, &c. Eldefather : Grandfather, Boe: h. Elde 


ſathers : Anceltors. des, 4. | 
o grow old. Beech, To make old. 
AR. 395. Eldich:; Maketh old. N. 391, 392, 


| 


Ele: An Eell. Bal. 240. 


Exp | 
4 Empoiſon: To poyſon. Empoiſonner : A poyſoner: Ex- 


| Empreſs: To imprint, make an impreſſion. 


| Enbolned, Bal. 894. Swelled. SZ. 


| Enbraudin: To cmbroider, Ph. 125. 


Enchafeth, i. e. Burneth, heateth. Sirius 4 


* & 


—— — 


Elenge, Elyng - Strange, odd. Elyng fare; Odd manner 
or behaviour. Ber. 235. Elen 1 Strangeneſs, odd - 
neſs, RR, 7406. From the Fr. Eloigner, To remote 
eſtrange, Ce. F 


Elis: Eels. XR. 7089. 

Elles, Ellis, Els: Elſe, otherwiſe, Elliſmbere : ow 
AS Eller, Alias, alioqui. | . 8 

Elquene: Queen of Elves, or Fairies. WB. 860. 

Eli, PT. 153. Alſo. See Elly. , 

Elth : Old age. WB. 121 


 Elviſh : Wicked, belli; Moroſe, ſurly. Ae. 3212. 


Chymiſtry is in the Chanon's Yeoman's Tal 

called Elviſh, i. e. Fantaſtick, in oppoſition bo — 
Elynge. See Elenge. 5 
rs. bop Embaſſadrie : An Embaſſy. La. 234. 
Embeliſid : Embelliſhed, adorned. Lac, 58. 
Emb lde: To embolden, or make bold. CL. 1147. 
Embolite Embolyfe, See Ambolife. | 


 Embroudid : Embroidercd ; Variouſly coloured. Lyy 119. 


Ee A An Uncke on 3 brother, T7. L. 2. 162 It 
is till uſed in the Northern parts, as Lancaſhire © 
Eame, Uncle, a : "Oe. oy 


Emeraudis: Emeralds. FL. n e 
Emerlon, AF. 61 1. A Merlin, a fort of Hawk. Fr. a 


rillon. 


| Emforth: According to. Emforth my wit, Tr. L, 2. 


ccording to the beſt of my underſtanding. Wich i; 
Em in compoſition ſignifies Equal, from 3 
Epen. In Prol, 2236. it is written in MS. Ch. Eves. 
forht ; whence Enforth, Ar. 247, NR rn 
uy wa + 57 1 3 A 
miſpere: The Hemiſphere, EmiFferies: Hemiſphere 
Emong, Emongis : Amongſt, It is frequently uſed 5 
bially, and ſignifies Commonly ; Sometimes, now and 
then; Interea. Alſo, In common, or together with 
b others. XR. 690. 4 allo. N | 
mpaire, Empairin : To impair. Empairement : Tmnair- 
ng, burt, damage. AL. 135, Tt Imp * 
aiſter: To paint, ſet forth with advantage. 


Poiſonning: Poy ſoning. 


Sq. 1094. 


o preſs into. No. 1092. Empreſſion : Impreſſion 
q- 1494. : N 1 © 
Empriſe, LW. 185. An Empreſs, a Princeſs. Alſo FRY 


enterprize, an undertaking. It. Inpreſa. 5 

priſe; Faint-hearted mean-doiried, 47 4 N Alle 

Favour. XR. 2008. Deſign. 1b. 2147, 2186. 
Empre : To empty, to make empty. No. 762, 
Enbibing : Proper to imbibe. No. 835, 


Enboſed, Dr. Ch. 354. Emboſt; A Term in B 1 
when a Deer is 10 hard chaſed that he 3 ie | 
mouth, and hangs out the tongue. Bio. ne 


. Di. 275. Emboſſed or Naiſed work in Embroi- 
| ery. ES, | EN tows 
Enbraſe : To embrace. In Ae. 1737. it 


{c : - . : 
To attempt, undertake. Fr. Embraſſer. 585 1 lignify 
Enbraudrid : Embroidered. AL. 85, 
Eubrondid, Di. 274. as Embroudid. © | 
Enb»ſbment : Ambuſh, lying in wait. p. 152, B. 
Encence : To burn or ofter Incenſe, No, 406, 424. 
Encens: Incenſe. Tr. L. 5. 14656. 1 
Enchace: To chaſe, or drive away. BD. 418. | 
Enchaſeth, Boeth. p. 363, b. and p. 364, b. ſhould be read 


l: fon 
getes 3 Cancri ſydus ine/iuat, And Enchaſed, 2 775 
I. 10, 11. ſhould be read Enchafed. Lat. 3 
2 8 2 | n 
Euchaufen: lo warm. Fr. er. Enchaxfing : R 
— heating. Pars. _ _ ek: . 
Encheinen: To be chained, joyned or knit together, 
p. 497, & e | 
Encheſon, Tr. L. 1. 349. Cauſe; Occaſion. Eucheſon 
Acheſon or Acheiſon were the old Fr. words for Occa- 
ſion, {till preſerved in our Law-Books, Cet encheſon, _ 


— 
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Endiliſb: Endleſs, infinite. | 
Endite: To indite, to dictate. Boeth. p. 359, 4. | 
 Endiong. See Endelonge. | | 


Enamined: Famiſhed. PH. 36. 


* Gluing; Joining cloſe, faſtening together; 


1 


__— 


N 


EN 25 


— 


KR. 2504. Take an occaſion or opportunity. | 


Encline : To bowe. Ae. 14 Enclinid : Bowed. FL. 244. 

Enclo/e h enter [l. entre.] To ſhut up the entrance. 
Te. L. 3. 

Encombirment, Ber. 3051. Encombraunce, BD. 284. In- 
cumbrance, diſturbance, hindrance ; Trouble, dittrets ; 
Inconvenience. : | 

Encom:brid : Weanied ; Troubled, diſturbed. XR. 1389, 
7629. Encombrich, Ib. 6675. Troubleth, is trouble- 
lom to. : 

Encorporing : N No. 836. 

Enco untern dite, p. 152, b. It is otherwiſe read thus; En. 
counter waite , ambuſhumentes ; Be prepared againſt | 
treachery, Cc. See Awaite and Counterwayle, 

Endelonge, Endlong : End-ways; Long-ways. Prof. 1993. | 
Headlong; Along; Down, downwards. Hyp. 131. 
Fr. 2538. From top to bottom, from end to end. 
Fa. L. 3. 368. | OR ES 

Endenting every paſe, Ber. 1118. Indenting every ſtep, i. e. 
Reeling. 

Ende:itid . Indebted, in debt. 


Endomagen : To endamage, to hurt. 
Endowt: : To doubt, to tear. RR. 1664. See Douce. 
Endy:ye, PT. 404. A place; A Bit, or Cut of a joint 


= 


or. Diſh of Meat. Fr. Endroi:. 


Doug las. | | 
Enewed, Cr. 110. Renewed. Sk. Or rather, Annoyed, 


- troubled, afflicted, vexed. Fr. Ennaye. | 
Enfame : Infamy. p. 485, b. | 


Enfaunce : Infancy, youth, XK. 5006. 

Enfelte: Infected. (L. 217. hy 

Enfeffid : Poſſeſſed, put in poſſeſſion. BD. 366. 

Enfireth : Sets on fire. Bal. 550. _ IN 

Enforce : To endeavour ; from the Fr. S efforcer, To ſtrive, 
endeavour, or & enforcir, To gather (trength. Enforce 
my might, Prol. 2236. Uſe all my endeavour : But it 

may be rcad there, as it is in MS. Ch. Evenſorht my 
myg ht thy trewe ſervaunt bee, See Emforth. Ne enforce 


I me, Tr. L. 4. 1016. J do not trouble my ſelf. Enforce | 


The, WB. 340. Strengthen thy ſelf. But AS. Ch. reads 
it Enforce mee, i. e. Urge upon me, prels me. | 
Enforme + To inform, inttzuct ; To form after. 
Enforth. See Emforth. BY | 
Enfortunid it ſo : Gave it that unfortunate quality. CM. 
88 ge | ; 


106. | 

Engendrin : To engender, to beget. Engendrure : Gene- 
ration, procreation; Offſpring, iſſue. p. 201, 4. WB. 
134. 

Eagle Engine: Wit; Contrivance. Lat. Hr 

Engined: Racked, put upon the Torture, So 1t 18 read 
in former Editions in Ao. 1175. But in this, Conſtreyn- 
ed, as in AS. Ch. in which the foregoing Verſe ends 
with peynede. 


topping cloſe. No. 787. 
Engrevith ; Grieveth ; Diſpleaſeth. XR. 3444. 
Engyed : Outwitted, Ber. 2746. Sce Engined. | 
Enhabite : To inhabit ; To accuſtom ones ſelf; To keep 
company with. RR. 7905 Habituated, accuſtomed; 
Settled ; from the Fr. Habituer, To uſe, accuſtom, &. 


Enhaunfin : To enhaunce, advance, Enhaunſid Ad- 


vanced. Sg. 890. 


Enlaced : Covered over with ſnares or traps; Complicated, i 


p. 396, 4. Implicitus, Entangled from the Fr. Exlacer, 
Enlangoured: Languid, faint. RR. 7399. „ 
Enlajeth : Entrapeth. Boeth. Sce Enlaced. 
knlwin : Eleven. Mo. 3316. AS. Endlupan, anlupon. 
Eulumined: Illuminated; Enlightened. Fr. 1063. 
Enmoiſed, p. 483, a. Comſorted, encouraged; f. trom the 
Lat. Animoſus. 1. "5 
Enniing : Annoying, hurtfull. Beth. Ste Anoie, &c. 
Enpaire: To be impaired, or damaged. CV. 170. from 
the Fr. Empirer. To make worſe, to grow worle, to de- 
cay. Enpaired, p. 148, b. Aggravated; Made the mat- 


ter worle, 


Enpight : Pitched; Settled. f. 481, 4. Sce Pig ht. 
Enmicd: Pitied; Concerned ; Compaſſionate. p. 495, 6, 
elighted, St. | 

Enplede : To implead, to ſuc at Law. Ao. 2074. 

Exprinci : Imprinted.. (C. 92. 

Enpriſe , RR. 2636. See Empriſe. 5 

Enpriſon : To impriſon. Enpriſonment : Impriſonment. 

Enqueft : Enquiry. X K. 6957. It is in Law clpecially ta- 
ken for Inquiſition by a Jury. 

Enquiraunce: Enquiry. Magd. 96. 

Enjampler : A ſampler, an example, a pattern. Form. 

Enjelid : Sealed up. But this enſelid, Tr. L. 5. 151. 5s: 
this ts enſeled, MS, Sp. This is Scaled up, not to be ſpo— 
ken of till another time, 

W 1672, Informed you, appriſed you. To 


ſible of, To acquaint, c&c. 


trom Incidere. 


| Enifirid : Blown or breathed. Prol. 6. 


Enſure : To aſſure. No. 2549. 


% 


tailed : Carved, 7b, 140. from the It. /niagliare, To 


Stature. Of good entaile, RR. 3711. ſeems to be the 
lame with the Fr. Expreſſion, De belle taille, Proper , 


handſome; 


| | Entalenten : Te create a deſire, to move, excite, affect; 
Endry : To endure. CL. 727. See Drie. y 1 
Enct Antag. La. 64. + | 
Entidos : Virgil's eAneis, Mo. 1474. Called Enzados by 


Afficiant, Boeth. p. 400, a. 
Entalentid corage, S 339. A mind full of ſincere afe- 
Ction. See Talent. Y 

Entame, AB C. K. 7. See Attamed. 

Entayle, Ch. Dr. 11. as Entaile. | | 

Eniendaunce: Attendance. CL. 353. Attention, regard. 
Sc. 174. „„ CO Ls : 

Emiende: To intend ; To attend, to mind, to take pains 
about a thing. Fa. L. 2. 475. To hearken. Sy. 70g. 
To tend. XR. 5309. To expect. Tr. L. 4. 1649. MS. 
Sp. Attende. Fr. Attendre. | 1 


Entende mente: Intention, intent; Attention ; Thought, 


underltanding, 

Entendidin : Intended. | | 

Entent, Ententing : Mind, intent; Attention. 

Ententife, Ententive: Attentive; Earneſt, diligent ; In- 
tentional. Ententive deſire, p. 206. a. A defire with 
diligence to perſorm. Ententive be/meſs, p. 152, a. Ut- 
moſt endeavour. Ententifeliche, Ir, L. 1. 333. Atten- 
tively, diligently. —- | | 

Enter. See Encloſe, &c. | | 

Enterchanges : Viciſſitudes; Courſes, turns; Vices, Bo- 
eth. p. 36 | 


AS. Sp. is thus; And plying enterchaungeably her thinges, 
I. c. alternately, mutually. | 


| Enterdited: Interdicted, forbidden. 
| Entere: Entire, ſincere. H. 163. 


Enterlacing : lutricate, full of windings and turnings. 
Fr. Entrelaſſer, To twiſt one within another. 

Entermedlid, RR. 906. Intermiixed. Sce Meddle. 

Entermett, RR. 2966. Sce Entremete. 

Enterminidq : Undermincd. Magd. 109. 


one. Tr. L. 1. 593. 
Enterynge : Interment, burial. Ber. 314. > | 
 Entetche : To affect; To ſtain. Fr. Entacher. Alſo ſpot- 
ted: In Boeth, Aﬀicio: is trequentry tranilated by En- 
tetche, which is uſcd indifterently in a good or bad 


ſenſe, the Tranſlator generally adds another Verb to de- 
termine the ſignification of it ; as, p. 389, a. Entetched 


Belt diſpoſed. In AS. Sp. it is T atchid. 
Enire: An Entry, entrance; A gate; A door. Tr. L. 2. 
77. Fr. Entree. | 
Entrechangen, Entrechaungin : To change, to make an ex- 
change. Boeth. | 


4. 1554. Entrecon muninge: Intercourſe, corteſpon- 
dence. Bueth. | 

Entremees, RR, 6831. Entrimes, AF. 665. Imermeſſes; 
Dainty diſhes or plates. Fi. Entremets. 


Enreche : Toumpeath, to accuſe. 


kniremeae, 


Inſen ſe is a word in common ule for To make one en- 


Enſiſe: Quality, kind, order, ſtamp. Sp. Sk, f. Enciſe, 


Emaile : To carve; Carving, Sculpture. AR. 162, En- 


catve, Cc. and Intagli, Stones ſinely cut, Cc. Allo, 


| , b. | | | 58 
Encerchannridy : Exchanged. Tr. I. 3. 1374. which in 


Enterpartin: To divide, to ſhare, to bear a part with 


A 


ſenſe, as the Lat. word is. When it is taken in an ill 


and deſouled. In Tr. L. 2. 832. Beit entetchid lignifies 


Entrecommunin: To converſe, or correſpond, to have 
communication or commerce with one another. Tr. L._ 


| 
[1 
i 

: 


„ 


. 


Epiitilts : Epiſtles. | | TED 5 : 
Equipolencies ; Equivalents. RR. 71 26. Equipolent : Equi- 


Erben, Mo. 1080, Arbours, 


—— 
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Entremete, Entremeile: To intetmeddle. Tr. L. 1. 1927. | 
where inſtead of 
Why, entremete of that thou haf to done, 
winch is ſcarce capable of any ſenſe, it may be read 
from AF. Sp. 
Why entremeteſt of tha! thou' haſt nog ht to dont, 


i. e. Why doſt thou meddle with that thou haſt nothing 
to do with, Verſe 1019, is likewiſe better in the ſame 


Mo. 9 
| Let me alone, it ſhall be for the best, 


not for thy beff, as in this and the common Editions. 
Entremetten: To 1ntermix, to join together. Te#t. p. 
34. b. | | 
Enireſſe „Fort. 71. Bal. 864. Intereſt, concern, buſineſs. 
So Intereſſe is uſed by Lidgate in the Life of St. Edmund; 


Pride in his per ſone had noon Intereſſe. 


Fu reſſe and Entereſſe are taken in the ſame ſenſe in 
others of his Works. ; | 
Fn re : To treat, or diſcourſe of. Entretedin: Talked of. 


 Entrike : To trick, deceive. KR. 1642. AF. 403. or per- 


haps, To embaraſs, engage; from the Fr. Intriguer. 
En:une : To tune, fo ſing, Allo, Singing, Melody, Mu- 
ſick, poetry. Bal. Lad. 160. Entwnes : Songs, Tunes. 


D. Gh. zog. Eniunid : Tuned; Sung. Prol. 123, 


Emvlipid: Veiled; Wrapt up ; Involved, Nv. 2460. 
o del 


Fnveneme : To poyſon; roy. AR. 2472. 
Envirmailed : Painted with Vermilion ; Of a Vermilion 
colour. Bal. Lad. 45. | | 


Environ, Enviroun : Round about. CL. 1031. Fr. Environ, | 


About, Environing : Compals, Circumference ; Am. 
bit us, Boeth. | e 

Envoy. See Lenvoy. | 

Fnured. See ye. £ | VVL | 

Envye : To ſtrive, contend. Dr. Ch. 406. It alludes to 
the Fr. Expreſſion, A Fenvi, Certatim, 1 

Envyte: Enmity. BI. Kn. 258. 


valent, equal in power, value, G&G. 
Equivocis: Equivocal, or double meaning. p. 519, 4. 


Er, Fre : Ever; Before. E'r in one; Always, continu- 


ally. Eve mo, No. 3063. Ever, or (till the more. 
Eracc, Tr. L. 3. 1017. tor Arace, . e 
Eraund: An errand. D-. Ch. 134. 


1 


-- - 


Frbwowe, KR. 7495. See Herberowe, _ „ 
Ee Au Far. Alſo, To plow. p. 378. A large felde to 
ere, Prol. 888. Large matter for diſcourſe. In Ber. 618. 
it ſeems to mean here, i. e. hair. See EEE. 
Eri : Lars. 


Erke, KR. 4867. Weary; Loathing: Hence Irkſome. SE. | 


Frlich: Early. 


 Ernef#ll + Sorrowful, Earnefffull , or rather Ernefulleft 


»nnere,as MS, Sp. and (a, The moſt earneſt manner, 
Fr, E. 1929» | 


ec 


Frm: Affection, fondneſs, earneſt deſire. XR. 48 38. Se- 


riqus promiſe. S. 


- 


Eros: Cupid ; Love. Itis uſed for the Diftemper of Love. 


Prol. 1376. Gr. "Eewg. OY 1 
Erra'ick flerres: Wandring ſtars, the Planets. Tr. L. 5. 

5 | „ 3 
Erre, Hen. 185. Out of erre; Out of the way. Sk. 


Fyſe : Arle. Fr. 426. 


Er: Before ; ſome time ago; Earneſt. At erſt, Fr, 2006. 
At tirlt fixgh!. Now at er, No. 275. Now the firſt 
time, or firſt of all, Then aterf, p. 388, b. Then and 

not before. | ; IO | 

Ertheleſſe: Without ſoil or earth. Tr. L. 4. 770. 

Ertly : Farthly. Rr. 443. 4 DOR 

Erve Ive, Mo. 1081. The generality of the former Edi- 
tions have the Verſe thus; Of herbe yve growing in our 
L Ca. your verde that [H. 1. ther] mery s; and Edd. 

1602, and 1687, Of yvie growing, &c. So that Erde 


may be corrupted from Herbe, which the Poet perhaps 


added to ſignify Ground-Ivy. This Edition by miſtake 
picſents the reading of AS. Ch. which was not intend- 
ed to be introduced into the Text, but to be printed as 
another Reading, which may in ſome meaſure hint to 
us the true one. Perhaps herbe yde, erdt yue may have 


Eſchaufe: To warm, to heat; To deſire earneſtly. Beeth. | 


Echanfed : Heated , hot; Angry. Fr, Echaufer, To 
warm. 

Eſchaunge: Exchange. Tr. L. 4. 146. 

Eſcheatour: Eſcheator, An Officer appointed to take care 
of Lands, Cc. that Eſcheat, or caſually fall to the 


Crown. | 
e for Eſchewith, CN. 114. 

ſcrite: A Writing. Fr. Eſcrit. | 
Eſe: Eaſe; Pleaſure. Mo. 1402. I: i your eſe ; It is eaſy 
for you, It is at your pleaſure, or choice. 
Eſiliche: Eaſily. Tr. L. 1. 317, Softly. Al each, Ca. 
Esþeces. See Speces. | 
Esþerance, Fr. Hope. | 
E:herus, Bl. Kn. 613. Heiperms, the Evening-ftar. 
Espiaile, Eipie : A Spy. Fr. 59. Spying z Obſervation; 
Esþ:4c: Eipied, found out. Hyp. 55, 
Esþirirarll : Spiritual. RR. 650. Ingeniouſly contrived ; 
| Witty. Fr. Spirituel. Etpirituelles: Spiritual Perſons, 

or Things. p. 206, a. 


Iv 
=> 
2 
FOI 
ye 
© 
8 
d 
of 
— 
A 
S 


whe or State. Mo. 737. 


Ever for Never, P. 446, b. I. 24. | | | : 
Everich: Each; which is a Contraction of it. 


Evill, Tr. I. 5. 1624. On [not No] evill je ne tale; 


ſten; A fellow-chriftian, AS. Epen or epn, v/£gue- 
lis, &c. | . wy 

Evindiſt ant: Equidiſtant. p. 441, b. 

Evinliche : A Ni 35 

Evir : Ever. Evir in one; Always. Fr. 1697. No, 2535. 
Continally ; Altogether. _ 5 | 

| Evirmere: Evermor, 8 | 

Evirmo: Evermore. It ſhould be read Evir , RR. 
1787. Ever the more. So Evirmore ſhould be Evir 
wore, ID. 44. Ma mr to 

Evr in one, as Evir in one. See Evin., © 

Ewage : Hue, colour. Bal. Lad. 92, 93. Perhaps it may 
ſignify the Water of a Precious Stone, from the Anglo» = 
Normannic word Ewe, Fr. Eau, Water. WR. 

Exaltate: Exalted; Aſcende. 

Executour : An executioner. Fr, 746. 

Executrice: An executtrimn. 

Exerceth : Exerciſeth. Boeth, 


1 Exercitarioun : Exerciſe, 


Exilin : To baniſh. Bl. Xn: 509. 

Exiltre : An axle-tree, | 

Exiſtence : Reality. XR. 5549 | 

Exiten : To excite, (tir up, Exkowrs: Promoters, en- 
couragers. eee e | 

Exorciſaciouns : Exorciſms, Prayers or Charms ſuperſtiti- 
ouſly uled againſt the power of the Devil. Fa, L. 2. 
1 : 

1 yeres, Fr. 2831. Lidgate hath the ſame Expreſſion 
in the Story of Thebes, Part I. where he deſcribes tbe 


becn onginally werverre, 


| Aſtrologers calculating the Fate of that City; 


4n 


— — - - —_—_ . — 
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In tables correct, devoide of all errour 

Fuftly ſorght, and founde out of bot he to 

The yeres collecke, and expanſe alſo, 

F xpeftaunt : Expecting. AR. 4571. 

Expleiten : To accomplith, pertorm. RR. 6174. Hence 
Exploit, A ſignal action. See Men. Fr. in Exploits mi- 
lit ares. | 

_ Expone : To expound, explain. Cr. 369. 

Expreſſid, Tr. . 3. 1035. [ Repreſſid, MS. Sp. and Ca.) 

eltrained. See 1b. 1040. 

Exp»lſe : Expulſion. G. 119. A repulle. 

Extende : Extent. In extende; In the utmoſt extent. 
Af. 2599. In value. EYED 

Ex:remitees: Extreams. XK. 6526. | 

Eye : An cog. No. $27. Ao. 858. Ay, ever; Yea. Sg. 
1819. Ah! | 

Eyen, Eyin: Eyes. Prol. 201. 

Eyere. See Eger. 


Eylith : Aileth. : 

Eyre: The air. CL. 143. Alſo, An heir. 

Eßyriſhe: Airy, aerial, belonging to, or living in the Air 
Eyriſhe 1%; Animals living in the Air, or rather, 
The Conſtellations which are called by the Names «t 
Animals, and ſe figured in Maps of the Heavens. 


F. 


* 


L Able : Diſcourſe. RR. 1439. Vain, empt 
talk. 1b. 6603. Lying. Hyper. 203. Fab 
ing, flattering. 1b. 5544- | | | 
Facinde : Speech; Elocution ; Eloquence. AF. 558, Elo- 
quent. C. 268. : | | | 
Facyen, Fafioun, Faſſion : Faſhion. 
Faie. Set Fay, i 
Faieth for Fauh, AF. 24. 
Faile : To deceive; To lye. 8 5g 
Fain, Faine : To feign, diſſemble. F. 243. RR. 3089. 
To diſguiſe, 1b. Fi bs Pained, Fainid, Faint : Feigned, 
diſguited, pretended. 1b. 5563. Fain: Glad, deſirous, 
No. 2559. Fainir : More glad; Gladlier. Bal. 1028. 
whe Happineſs, good fortune. Faire mote you belt; 
the befal, Mo. 16, 17. Ill fortune, or miſchance at- 
tend thee. | | | 
Faith: Credit. Male faith; To give one credit, To paſs 
one's word. Faithid : Having faith, believing. Streng- 
iff faithid ben; Have the ſtrongeſt faith, are beſt elſa- 
bliſhed in the Faith. | SE 


5 flartering, 
ing! Fawn- 


Alſo, Failure. 


Faitour:: Deceivers, Impoſtors; Vagabond cheats. In 
Tr. L. 1.927. inſtead of Lovirs, MS. Sp. bath Faytours, 


i. e. Diſſemblers. 
Fal, as Fall. | 
Fading A kind of courſe cloth. 

. runs this; 


In 4 goune of falding unto the Inte; 


| Which makes the Verſe compleat without pronoun- |. 
cing the Final & in gonnt. In AR. 104. inſtcad of 


Folding rede, MS. Ch. hath Falding rede, i. e. A red 
Falding. EY 1 | [Ne 
Fal: : Failure, fault. | | | 
Fall Fallen; Caſt down; Humble. RR. 881. 
Fallace, Fallas: A Fallacy ; Treachery, perfidiouſneſs, de- 
celt. Ber. 1210. p. 506, b. Tur 
Falſe, Falſin : To deceive, to be falſe to. 
2 TR fFalſities. SOS | 
ame lo defame, PIV. 83. Falſly famed ; Fall] u- 
ſed, ſtandered. AM. * Py. an — — 
Famulers: Menial, or domeſtick Servants. 7. L. 2. Lat. 
Famul ares. Ts | | 
Fande: Found. RR. 2707. 
Faniafie, Fr. Fancy. | 


Farce: To paint the face, cr uſe beautifying Compo- 


_ſitions. RR. 2285. Sk. thinks it comes fr in the Er. 
5 Fard, Fucus. | 


Fardil. Burdens. RR. 5683. 


q 


you have good luck, in oppoſition to Foyle mote | 


St. Prol. 393. in MS, 


une Fam, glad, chcartull, Wh 


Fare: To go; Gone. Ir. 1919, 3100. Alto, Condition ; - 
Weltare; Way or manner; Behaviour, 7% cg; 
me; How I do. Tr. I. S. 1365, Iade tre, Made A 
great (hr, or ado. AK. $91. See Je. Leave thy nice 
fare; Leave off thy ſimple behaviour. 77. I. 4.532. 
Siramnge fare; A behaviour like that of Rangers to 
one another. No. 2771. For ue, Gam. 147. mould 
be read fore, in one word. | | 


| Fartorth. See Fb. 


Faring, as Begon, V. B. e (wing ; Dell accompliſhed, or 
qualitied, 

Farne Farcd, Sce Fave. | 

Faſhe : A bundle. A faſhe of flaines ; A ſheaf of arrows. 

Cy. 168. = | 

Fifroun, Faſſim: Faſhion. G. 245. XK. 708. 

Fae by: Near, hard by. XX. 2494. 

Faſter : Stronger. Both, p. 365, 4. Firmior. 

Faſt- frees. See Free. | 5 

Fathe, Fa. L. 3. 1055. It is rath, or rathe in all the Ldi- 
tiens J have teen before 1602. 

Father tin. See Kin. 

Favirens : Favourable. RR. 2902. | 

ull. 1B. 20. He deſi- 

* He much dcfireth, he would fain. Tr. L. 4. 
3% | OR: 5 

Fay : Faith, truth. Par fy, Par ma faie; By my tant 
In fay; In faith. No. 655. | 

1104rs, Sce Faltowrs. Is 3 
: Money. 410. 2277. So it mould be read in 

I. (not Se) where it ſeems to ſigmly Land of 

1111141 1tance, in oppoſition to Aeble, Moveablcs, in 
» tollowing Verſe. 

ee Wenknels. Tr. J. 


. 
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Fl 2. $63. Fr. Foibleſſe. 
*. 


<{- Brought up, educated, Fr. 1427. 

"tr aly; A confederacy ; A bargain, 

H, as Fendly, | 

F::-.: Fire... Her. 1621. Alſo, A companion. See Free. 
1, Feier To inteoffe, to ſettle an Eſtate pon one, t5 


put one into poſſeſſion. 77. J. 5. 1688. CL. 932. 
Feine: Jo feign. BI. Kn. 512. | Gs 
Feintiſe, Fi. Feigning, bypocriſy, diſſumulation. BD, 
EL ey Ts 35 | 
Feir, Feire: Fair. Alſo, Fine. PT. 78. Feire fell ; Fair 
skin. Gam. 152, Feire is oiuuted in H. 1. See Fell. 
Fil, Fille: Many, manifeld. Felle colours, Boeth, p. 

465, b. Aultilormes fucos. AS. Fela, Multi, plurcs. 
Fel, Felenous, Fell, Helin, Felonons, Feloun: Villamous, 

wicked; Cruel, fierce. | | 885 
Fel aſbip, Felauſbip: Fellowſhip, company, ſeciety. 
Felaw : A fellow, or companion. + 
Felawſhip, as Felaſhip. Felawſhipeth : Joyns in fellowſhip, 

or company. Boeth. | 1 | 
Felde: Fallen; A field. In felde and tinn ; In Town 

and Country. XK. 6234. The felde of ſnone, NC. 

Mo. $00, $01. The Blazon of a Coat of Arms; Ina 

Field Argent, an Eagle Sable, caught wh a Lime- 
| twig, Gules, | | | 

Felde fare: A Feldfare, called Fo). AF. 364. becauſe 
they come in hard weather. In XK. 5510. Tr. J. 3. 
$63. (Where AIS. Sp. reads Feld y fare, i. e. f. The 

Field is gone, or the Battle is loft) ut ſeems to be the 

Begining or Burdci of fume known Soug in (haucer $ 

time. | Le | 
Feldin : Fell. XA. 911. 

Feldis : Fields. | g 
Fele, Felen, Jelin: To feel: To know, perceive; Towel. 
|  &R. 8844, 3012. Jo reliſh. Fr. 2273. lee, CCr. 117. 

Feeling, ſcnſe, perception ; Knowledge. 

Filenous, See Fel. ; 

Fileſhip, as Felaſhip. | SR 

Fell, File: The kin flay'd off. Lat. Pellis. AS. Fell-. 
Fell and bonis; Skin and bones. 77. JI. 1.91. Ca. hat!. 
fell inſtead of foule, Ir. I. 3. 592. Alto, Many, ©: 
deer err: N on 

Fllic Cruclly. RR, 3251. Madly. Beih. 

Felon, Felonous, Felomn, Scx Fel, Helens, & C. J 

Cruelty. AR. 165. | 
Felowſhippeth EKecpetli company with, follow; ah , Cn :- 

—— Þ. 359, — Tarn 
Felſhip, PT. 370. as Felaſ vip. 

Fe a Cr. 3/40 Entangl a, See Liart. 
ſemtitere: Ilie herb Fun ory. 
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F-mins: Female. Fa. I. 3. 275. which ſhould be read 

thus; 3 
A Feminine creature. 

Fennnie, Prol. $65. ſeems to Ggnify The country of ihe 
Amaz,on:. The Reign of Femiinie; The Kingdom of 
Women; Regnum femincum. 

Femininite : The form, or ſhape of a woman. La. 361. 

Emine: Womanhood, the ſcx, (tate, dignity, weak- 


neſs, or any Quality or Properiy of a woman. Cr. 99. 
Fl. 1 


FARE Finaunce, Fynannce: Av end; A fine, a forfei- 
ture: Hence Finance, or Finance, ſignifies a Prince's Trea- | 
ſury,or Exchequer, and is lometimes uſed for Treaſure, 


or Wealth. To make ſenaunce for yewr wronges ; To pay 


a Fine, or make reparation for the — done to 
you, Ber. 1850. Sce Men. Fr. and Fr. G 


Fach: Jocolely ; Wirtily, Boeth, 

Petlick : Merry, gay. Sq. 301. 

Fete: Feet, Allo, as Fetzs. I 
Fettly : Handſomely ; Dextrouſly. See Ferre. 
Fetirs : Features. RR. 2813. 

Felis, Fetiſe : Handiome, neat, decent. 
Fetours, er. 162. as Fetir:, 

Fette: Fetched. 

Fete; Fats or Vats. Sackes fettes, Mo. 2411, Sacks and 


Fettes, that 1s, Fattes, Dry- -fattes, and other ſuck Vel- 
ſells. Com, 


 Feverire ; February. Fr. Feovier. 
Fey: Faith; Credit. Ie to the [l. Fey word there a' no 


fey certain; There is credit to be given to what thou 
ſayeſt. Phyl. 126. | 


Fiaunce Affiance, confidence; . AR. 5481. 
Fier; Fierce. 


Fende An enemy, A fiend. The, Devil is ſo called  Fifthy : Fifty. Ch. Dr. 422 
xo, Fendly: Deviliſh, helliſh, wicked; un; Fil, Fill: Fell; Befell. Prol. 1671. Fell, or Did fall. XR. 


Hoſtle, hurtfull, dangerous. F. 2414. 
Fenne, No. 2408. "See Cannon. 
Feoble : Feeble. Boeth, 
F-offid - Infeoffed. Sg. 1214. See 2 
Fer? Far. 


Ferd, Ferdi, Ferdin : Fared, ſped; Went; from Fare, V. 


3 * 


 Ferdeth : ls afraid. p. 498, b. Fear. p. 85 4. For 
erde; For fear. Sq. 547. 
Ferd'ull : Fearfull. p. 498, b. 


Ferdneſb: Fear, dread; Awe, reverence. p. 481, a. 


Allo, Afraid ; Frightned. Nv 948." Fi ©. 2 2244] 


Fere : Fear; Fire. KR. 5086. In Tr. L. 1. 229. it 


ſhould be read Fre (as in MS. Sp.) to rhyme to 

flere , in the preceding Verſe. It is put for Ferre, 

1. e. Far. p. 364, 4. J. 32. and for Fare, 1. e. Beha- 

viour. Jr. IL. 1. 13. A companion. AS. Le pepa. 

In fere, ifere, yfere; Together, in company. Playin 

fert; A play: ſe ellow, a companion in ſports. 190 Lil 
gate in the Story of Thebes, Part J. 


This Edipms emong his playing feres 
Was in porte paſſing full of pride. 


Amongſt other Inſtances of Corruption in the Secular | 
_ Clergy,that of Pluralities is thus deſcribed in the Plow: | 


maus Tale; That beſides many Cures and Prebends, 
they had A Parſonage to ben a playing fere, Mo. 2663. 


1. e. (as it is explained in Gm.) © They bave their | 


„ Partonages for y_ not as a charge; or elſe, their 


« Parſonages are beftowed upon them, that they may | 


„be idle companions in Hawking and Hunting, and 
1 od ou to make their Patrons merry. 
Fer foorth, Ferforth, Ferforthly + Far, far forth; For as much 


AS, Inſtead ot A; fait bfuly, KC. Tr. L. 3- 101. it is 


beiter in AS. Sp. 
As ferforthly as 1 FR had lonning; "of 


1. e. As far as I hall any know ledge, To the utmoſt of 
my underſtanding. 

Feris : Companions. See Fere. 

Ferk : Fear. Gam. 515. MS. Ch. and II. 1. inſtead of it 
have Serke: A fort of Coat, See F. Gl. in Sarica. 
Alen. Fr. ine . Jen. It. in Sargia. 

Ferme Firm; 


out the Office of Sumner. Ao. 2265, 


 Fermerere : An Overleer, or Curator of an lofirmary, Fr. 


595. 
Fermour: A farmer. III. 358. 


Ferne yere, II. L. 5. 1176. 77 N. 1 - MS. | 


Sp. perhaps corrupted from the Fr. Fevriere 
Ferre: Far. 
Fers : Fierce. Fers, Dr. Ch. 654, &c. Ferſis, Ib. 723. 
Chels-men ; trom Fere, A companion. 


ebruaty. 


Ferthing - A farthing, a thin ſcale. . The AS. Fe h. 


ling is the Fourth part of any Quantity or Number; 


and from thence it is taken to ſign 4 any ſmall part: 
So the Mites, caſt into the Trealury by the poor Wid- 


d the Goſpel, ate called F | | 
ow in the Goſpel, are called FeopShngap, No fer- | Flid : To fly from, avoid, Bocth, 


thing ef grece ; f. Not the Icaſt PFs of reale. Pril. 
134 
Fer bir 7 Further ; More, 


EN F. ſaunt: - A Pt. caſant. 


A fil. NV. 5325. Allo, A fcaſt; Mirth. F.. 2130. Hlit To fly away. 175 K. 5359. See Flete and Flceten. 
To 


o affirm. Bey. 1881. A farm; 10 bun 
e They takin terme their Jompnours ; They farm | 


| Fleckid: Spotted, | 
Fleen : To fly from, to avoid. Alſo, Fleas 415. 194. | 


WES Became. Phyl. $1. 1255 Cruel. Prol. dove 


Fillin, RR. 6648. Fell. 

t Filth, RR. 7532. Foul pay. See Fylth. 

Finaunce, Magd. 497 Fenaunce. 

Finch, Prol. 654. To pull a fich. A Proverbial Expreſ- 
ſion, ſi Ee To fleece a Man. 


_— a. 752. (Ms. Ch. Feendly) Findliche. See 
Fendly. 


Fine: An end. Gam. 1093, To ceaſe, to make an end. 


WB. 788. RR. 5356. MNevir gan to fine, Tr. L. 3. 1460. 
Never ttopt. Er. Fin, Finir ; from the Lat. Finzs. 


Fire leven, WB. 276. ( 'Fyeris leven, MS. Ch.) Lightning. 
See Sk. in Fyre levin. 


Fiſnamy, Ber. 2461. Phyſognomy. It is fallly printed 


Finſnamy. 


Fithell : A fiddle. Prol, 2 
Fittingit > Molt fitting, "ary AF. 551. 


TFivih- Fifth, Fa. 6% 613. 
Fixe, Tr. L. 1. 298. Fi 
Flaie : Flew. CN. 213. 


red. See F Dee. 


Flaines, Cr. 168. Arrows. Dougl. uſes Flane, False for 
Arrow, and Hanes, Flanys for Arrows. AS. Fla, S4- 
_ gitta, whence Flo, an Arrow. Pl. Flone, Arrows. The 
AS. Flzne ſignifies a Lance, Spear, or ſome ſuch Wea- 
pon. Somn, 

Flambe ( Flaume, MS. Sp.) Flame. Flambe funerall ; The 
Funeral flame, or fire wherein the body was to be 


burnt. Tr. L. 5. 302. Alto, To flame, ſhine; To cauſe 


to thine. Bal. Lad. 55. 
Flaſh, See Faſh. 1 
Flawe : Yellow. CL. 782. from the Lat. Flavus. 
Flebring : Calumn ys flander. Te. p. 500, b. See Si. 
peckled. 


Fleet, Fleiſe, Fleſe: A Fleece, 


Fleeten : To flow, to paſs away; To abound. Ulieten, 


Kilian. Fluere, dane labi, abundare. Sce Flite, 
Fleme, Flemin, Mo. 1759. To baniſh, put to flight, rout, 
drive away. AS, Flyma, Profugus, Flyman, In exili. 


um mittere. Flemed, Flemid, No. 58. Baniſhed, Cc. 
Flemere : One that drives away, Or Puts to flight, La. 


min, Tr. L. 2. 852. Ca. hath Eſchene. 


Flent: To flee. RR. 4595. Foul) fiene, Di. 382. [not 4! 


fene] Ely away balely. | 
Flejhly, RR. 2506. Lovely, dear ; Dearly, affeonately 
5. 193, 
Flet, R 2372. See Flit. | | 
Fler, Fete? To ſwim, to float, to wave e up and Fore 
7 . 3. 1227, Floated. Flite this creture, La. 46 


ven to and fro. AS. Fleodan. 


Fleting, Fletynge- Floating, flowing down, 


ſwimmin 
abounding. Sce Fleeten and Fle:, ing, 


Flicker - To flutter. Tr. L. 4. 1221. Touſe wanton dalli- 
arc's. p. 208, 4: 496, b. 


Flight, Flite: To ſtrive, contend. AS. Flitan, 2 


dere, 1ixari. In 22 9255 inſtead of Fight of flight, o- 
thers read Fight or 


461. the fame with Baniſhir, Cr. 199: Inſtead of Fle- 


(or Fletie this creature, as in AS. Ch.) Floated,was a | 


;- NS 
A 


— 


+= =» = bu RAS 


Þ 


FO. 2 


9 


To move. RR. 1812. To turn ative, p. 32S, 4. Lat. 
Jefiects. 

Fi” See Flight. a 

Flitering, p. 380, b. as Fleting, V. 

Flo, Flone. Bl. Kn. 469. See Haines. 

Flockmele: All together, all in a flock, or body. Fr, 1116. 
AS. Flocc-mzlum, Gregatim. | 

Floi. i- Flutes. 2 WP 

tr aies Flora, The Goddeſs of Flowers. Cr. 

lore: A floor. AL. 64. | 

. e No 2286. A 8 id Coin, in ſeveral Countries of 
ditrerent Values, firſt coined in Florence, with the 
ſtamp of a Flower-de-Luce, from whence it has its 
Denommination. Edu. III. A. D. 1344. aher d it from 
a lower value, to 65. and 8 d. which dir Hen. Sdelmæan 
thinks to be the ſame with the George Noble. It was 
in France about 25. Sterl. and in Languedoc, and the 
Parts adjacent 18 d. Sterl. See Spelm. Alen. Fr. in Flo- 
„in. Men. L. in Fiorino, and Fr. Gl. ne 

Florouns, Florounis : A Border of Flower-work. Fr. Fl: on. 

Florten, p. 368 b. as Flete. 

Floure © To 
Flouriſhmg. - | : 

Flourcleſſe: Without flowers. Dr. Ch. 1860. 

Filourettes, RR. Sgt. Fine Flower-werk, embroidery. Fr. 
Fleurettes. It. Fioretti, | 

Plentinge: Fluting , Whiſtling Prol. 91. 

Fly, as Flit. | 

Foiles Leaves. Bal. Lad. 38. Fr. Femilles. 

E in. Fiuin: To make a pals. Prol. 1056. To fight. 

Foin, Fomen, Fone, Foomzen : Foes, enemies. | 

Ele: A fool; fooliſh. Folie : Folly ; Raſhneſs, unad— 
viledneſs; Temeritas, Boeth. Folily, Fullilie * Foc liſh- 
ly, raſhly.“ Fs | 

PFolelarge: Fooliſhly liberal, 
156, b. 25% 4. 

Folien: Fo fail, to 
tur. f. leg. failen. 

Folue; to follow. | 35 

Foly : Folly ; Fooliſh, Any lite foly countinaunce, RR. 
4299. Any lite fooliſh appearance. 5 

Fimen. See Hin. | | : 

Fond : To find. Afagd. 31. Found. La. 577. To endca- 
vour, to try. N). 3395. Tr. L. 3. 11. Finding, Gam. 
293. A trial. AS. Fandin, Tentare. | 

| Fine, V. 128 f. Feign. See Foin, | 

Fong : To take, toreceive. Ao. 2907. AS. Fengan. 

Fine: Fond; A fool. JAR. 981. To tondle, to be fond 
of. Chi-a5S8. EY 

Fon: fone A Font for Baptizing. 

E:o:mantill > A womans Riding-coat, comin 
teet. Prol. 474. : | OR 

For, in Compoſition ſometimes enhanceth the Significa- 
tion of the Simple word, and ſometimes turns it to 
an ill ſenſe. It is alſo put in Compoſition tor Fore * 
It is put for Far in Ch. Dr. 676, | | 

Firbere : To bear up, to ſupport. XK. 4751. 

Furbit: Forbiddeth. Teft. L. 3. 


an 


+ 


extravagant, prodigal. p. 


be miſtaken. Boeth. p. 375, 4. Laban- 


g down to the 


Forbode : A Prohibition. Geddes forbode ; T 
ha h forbidden. Mo. 3245. 
Frbolin ; Forbidden. RR. 6616, 
Forbrake : Broke eff; Diſturbed. 
Forbriſid, 10. 639. Sce Forebruſid.. 8 
Force, I do (or yeve)) no force; I care not, Value not, 
make no account of, Regard not. WB, 1574. KK 4602. 
OF force, Cr. 202. Ot neceſſity. Theresf no force, No. 
672, No matter for that. Doth no force; Taketh no 
Care, or PAINS. p. 204, b. Dn no force of their own o0ver- 


naunce; Take no care of their own conduct, Ib. Thet 


yeve no force; They do not nund. XK. 4826. 

Forcir : A ceffer, or chelt. BD. 65. A firong box. It. 
Forziere. 5 | 

Fordid : Undid ; Murthered. Phyl. 164. from 

For doe: Fordoen, Fordon : To undo, to deſtoy ; Undone, 
loft, deſtroyed. Fr. 3116. Broke. Mo. 2771. wy 

F;rdrive : Driven away by force. AR. 2752, 

Fordnined: Wage away. XR. 366. See Dnined 

Fore (the Preter Tenſe ot Fare) Gone. Like ont , londe 
thou be not fore, NR 2719, See thou go not out of the 
Country. Alſo, For. Ao. 2669, 3113. In Compoſiti- 

on it ſignifies Before. | 


duriſh. Floarid : Flouriſhed. Flouring : 


hat which God 


( 


4 


| 


Forely «id © Sorly bruiſed. Perhaps it theuld be read &. 
by» 7, | | | 

Fore art Far ng ill, forlorn. RR. 5358. Lo decar;; 
to tune. G. 147. 

Foreine; t. 78. a | kes. Fee Sh, A fſtranger, 

Io cnard. See Forw ar d. : 

Forewacy : One that foteknows. Beech, Foren 
Knew. Ao. 2363. 

Forgete Forgotten. BD. 64. 

Forgi!: Forged; Coined. . JX. 148. 

Forgifte : Pardon, torgivencts. 

For give : Forgiven. 

Forge. Fo gone ; To loſe, to fort! - Lot, 

For gronin ; Overgrown. FL, 45. 

Forieten ; Jo forget. p. 305, 4. | 

Forjugid: Prejudged, wnilumned unheard. Bl, Xu. 255, 

For leo ter To carve, to cut. bs 


i 


Lac. 174. 


i Forl ate — Lett of}, NV: 189". 


Furlaine, Cr. 140. Deſtitute, left alone. GJ. J. 

Forlete : To lote; To leave off, give over; To ſorſake. to 
neglcet; Linq sere, Bocth. p. 363, b. To lay dosen; 
Dep mere, p. 377, b. : 

Fo lesen: Jo leave, to depart, Alto, To degencrate. p. 
378, 4. | | | | 

Forleyen . To willake; Errare, Boeth. p. 355, a. 

Forlith : Forceth, raviſbeal. Hen. 108. 1. I. pls, 
To commit adultery, cr tormcation. N 

Forlove, Felt , Lott, undone, forlorne, 

Forloyne, Dr, Ch. 380. A Term in Hunting, when the 
Dogs arc called oft from a wrong 1cem, or game. 

Forhj ved, tor Forleved: Degencratc. p. 378, b. Sce For- 
led en. . e 

For nell: The Female of an eagle, or hawk. 
tor the Fewale of any towl, AF. 351. 

Formelliche « Formally. | 

Former, Four mer: Maker, Creator. | 

Er mou © Beautiful, fair. Bal, 655, Lat. Firmſus. 

Forne: Before. Ty | 

Fornetai ler, Fornfathir : A Forefather, an Anceſtor, 

Forpined : Pied away, walted, P,ol. 205. 

Forſake, p. 362. A. Forſalen, p. 308, a. To deny; In- 
ficiiri. F. Fop-mecgan. 5 | 


Tr 1s ute 


| For/hapin + Transformed. 7+. L. 2. 66. 


Forſhronke : Dryed, or ſhrunk up. FL. 358. | 
Forſinge, Mo. 2847. To iing, or ſay Mals. Ser Il. ». 


| Forflewerhed and forſluoged : Slothtul and fluggith. . 


204 4. | | 

Hor ſlouthin: To neglet, A. 1211; To loſe through ſloth, 

For ſongin: Tired with tinging. XK. 664. 

Furitrauphtin, No. 2613. Diſtracted, confounded. SE. 

Forſwonk and forſwat: Overlaboured and butweatcd, 179, 
1954: 

Forte : Strong. Bal. 910. Fr. Fort; from the Lat. Fortre, 

Fortenid creſe, RR. 4875. Sk. ſuppoſes it may come from 

the AS. Fopteonan, pp Tynan, To knille, aud 
Creaſe for Tncreale, i. e. Luſt once kindled daily increa- 
{cs more and more: But hie tutpeRts the place may be. 
corrupted, which is very Probable. _ | 

Fortheby as thei go, Phyl. 146. As they paſs by. 

Firthereth: Furthereth, ſorwardeth, promoteth, proſper- 
eth. Tr. L. 2. 1308. Where 71S. Hp. hath the while 

9 


Vetlc better, thu: 


It ts one of the thinn's that 7 ur:hreth 2 5 


1.e. A proper place to diſcover one's love 15 0 
things moft hkely to procure tucccls. 

Forthi, Forihy : Therefore. 
withſtanding. EN 

ForiFinke: 10 repent ; To think with regret, or vexations 
Io be grieved, tre ubled, or concerned at; To ditob- 
Iipe, to create trouble, or concern. 77. L. 2. 1414. 

Fort hirir: A promoter. J 1833. 

Forthirith, Bl. Kn. 335. See Forthereth. 

Feri ut, KR. 1071. Vexel, diſturbed, &, See For- 
thinke. 7 5 | | 

Fir:hrmm, Forthrin : To further 
Ir. L.5. 1726. Forthring : Promoting. AF. 384. 

Enibright: Directiy, ttrau way. FL, 439. 

Fortiriſſe: A Forireiſe. AR. 2945, 

Furtroden: Irod down. Boer, © 

Firini: Accidental, Bycth, 


ne of the 


Nt jorthy, P. 1475 d. N. t- 


» fO promote, to en Oourepe, 


Fortune 


at. te th it ted 


30 | F O 
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E,rimn? : To happen, to chance. Bal. 262. To give good | 
or bad ſucceis. Prol. 2379. Fortuned : It happeucd. 
RL. 165. 6 | 

Fortuncle : Accidental. Boeth. ; | 

Foriunow, in Boeth. perhaps ſhould be read Fortuitous. Lat. 
Fortuitis, Calual, accidental. | | 

Forwandred : Tired with wandring. RR. 3336. Perhaps 
it ſhould be read Forxerie for wandred, 1. e. Very wea- 
ry with wandring; and ſo in Bal. Lad. 60, it may be 
read, To werie for wandrid, which is a common way of 
lpeaking in this Author. My | 

Forward : A Contract, a Covenant, a Condition, Agree- 
ment. AS. Foppopb. Firſt and for ward; Firſt and 
foremoſt. Boeth  _ 

For nelkid : Full of whelks. RR. 361. 

Forwept : All wet with tears. Ch. Dr. 1833. 

Firzered, RR. 2564. Fornerid, Ib. 235. Wore out. 

Forwerie, RR. 3336. Very weary. dee For nandred. 

Eimere : To foreknow. Forneting: Foreknowledge. Ao. 

55. 5 | Fe 

Fornowndid, RR. 1830. Dangerouſly wounded, 

Forwrappid : Cloſe wrapped up. No. 2234. 

Foryelde : To reward. IAV. 457. To repay- © 65 

Foryete, Firyetfulneſſe, &c. To forget, Forgetfulnels, Cc. | 

Foryit : To forget. * | | 

e: Foes, enemies. BD. 212. 5 

e Folere A Forreſter, a woodman. RR. 6329. 

Fotering : Feeding, nouriſhment, food. Fr. 5817. 

Firid * Nouriſhed. All doth waxe and foſtrid be; 
cauſe th all things to grow, and be nouriſhed. AR. 389. 

Fotehot : La. 439. Fore-hote, RR. 3827. Forthwith, imme 
diately. 

_ Father, 


rol. 532. It is properly a Load in Carriage 


« by Land, a Tonne by water, namely 2000 Weight, | 


85 e. 2240 Pound, every Hundred weight being 112 
2 Pound. It may ſeem beyond all likelyhood of mtb, 
« That the Temple of Aars, coſt of gold argely a father, 
% Prol. 1910. But we mult underſtand that he ſpeaks 
« of tale, not of weight; as if he ſhould have ſaid, it 
« oft full 2000, or 2240 Pound of Money. Com. It 
is rather to be underltood indefinitely of an Inunenſe 
Sum. : 5 ; 
Foydre, Fr. A Thunder-bolt, or Lightning. Fa. I. 2. 27. 
Foule hem befalle: Ill may they ſpeed, Evil betall them. 
Se the Plowman's Tale. 1 
Fouleth for Followeth, Boeth. p. 389, A+ I. 18. Comitatur. 
Fouliche : Foully. 7%. | : 


Foslis: Fowls, birds. | 


ound, Tr. L. 3. 981. for Fayned ct Foned, i. e. Feigned. 


See Fone. | 5 
Fonnde, An. 244. f. To try. See Fond. 
Founded, Tr. L. 2. 335. Sounded, Ca. & al. 
Foundemaunt, Foundement : A Foundation. 
Foundrid : Stumbled. Prol. 2689. 
Fournice : A furnace. No. 825. 

Fourthirings : Succeſſes. Fa. I.. 2. 128. 
Fowertie hy ai RR. 5743: 21 
Foxerie: The cunning of a Fox. RR. 6795. 
Fra, Fram : From. SS 


Fr, Fondement. 


. ; 
F-aelte, Fragilite: Frailty, weaknels. 


Frain, Fraine: To ask, to enquire. Tr. L. 5. 126, AS. 


Fpmnan, ppagman. | . Za 
Erainich, „.. I. - 2. (MS. Sp. fremith) ſcems to be mi- 
{taken for fainith, feynith, 1. e. feigns. So feqneth he, Ca. 
Franchiſe : Freedom, liberty; Generoſity, frankneſs. S7. 
1503. Fr. 3078. XK. 1211. | 
Fr ankeleine: A tree man, a free tenant, 
Country- Gentleman, Prol. 333. 


a Frecholder, a 


Franks : French Coins of different values. 3 
Trae, Tr. L. 3. 411. A company, a rabble. Sp. f. 


Stamp, from the Fr, Frappe. 
Frawnchiſe, as Franchile. : 
Fray and feer, Ber. 28 1. To fright and ſcare. 
Fre: Free. — | ; 543 
Eredom : Frankneſs, à Centleman-hke behaviour. Ae. 
1703. | | 
Fre 5 Dr. Ch. 1070. Dares Pbryg ius, who wrote the 
Aliftory of the Tran War. N 
Freilte, WB. 92. Sce Fraelte. 
Fele? Frail, weak. XL. 427. 
mind. p. 516, b. 


rel zitied ; Of a weak 


[Time] 


Heneſſe; Liberty, Reenel. 


| Fruit, Frut, as Freut. 
Fs Full: Very. Ful bold; 


7 - Wes 
| Paldrive - Fully driven. This 


Vork. LW. 225, 228. 


reid. See Freſed. 


from Cole u 
Woods. 


 Frote © 


 Gandement : Foundation, | 
Furneis: A furnace. Fr. Fondement. | 


Hue, 
Em: Findeth; Found. Hat 


Fremde, Sq. 449. Fremid, Tr. L. 2. 248. Stran 
AS. Fpemb, A ſtranger, or foreigner. Ler be to mc 
Jour fremid manir ſpeche, Tr. L. 2. 248, Do not talk to 
me as a ſtranger would, In Tr. L. 3. 530. inftead of 
fremid, Ca. reads d. Sometimes frened and frend 
are uſcd in the ſame ſenſe, from the AS. Fpane 
So frened a caas, Di. 121. is the ſame as in the prece- 
ding Verſe is meant by, ſo new a chaunce. From all 
ſotkneſſe thei ben yfrende, 1. e. Eſtranged from all truth. 
Mo. 2506. In other Editions it is Frend, frende. 
N 1 8 To I. 691. Frendilyiſt, Frend- 
it; Molt friendly, or ſociable. Tr. L. 2. 
friend. Bl. Xn. 468. e 


Frendneſſe © Strangeneſs. 


ge, foreign. 


480, 4. Cee Fremde, 
frankneſs. | 
Frenetike : Frantick. Ty. L. 5. 206, 


| Frened. See Fremed, 


Frenith : Asketh, en 
Frenſeye : A frenzy. Tr. L. 1. 728. 


Frere: A Freer. Freris: Fryers, RR. 746 
Ereſed, Freſi./ * Freezed, fone. 88 


quireth. W.. 3109. See Fraine, 


| Freſhe: To r:lreſh, BR. 


? I513. But it ſeems to be mil : 
ken for Er: »ſhe, or French, K 194, a. L 62. 1 da 


Frete Filled, fraught. Bal. 269. See Lamba? Alſo, Fret- 


Fret, Prete, Freten, Freiin, Frette : To eat, devour. Fret- 
ting N Prol. 2021. AS. Fpertan, Lurcari, 
Dare. e till uſe it of Moth's fretting. Fg 
5 Mo. Ns Eat haſtily. EY CO e 
reat, Freute, Fruift Frut : Fr TIF . | _ 
Frenell, Fremill : Freewill, e 
Friſe: Worth all the golde in None 45 Eri 5 
5 he golde in Rome and Friſe, RR. 1093. f. 
Friſel and. p. 413. Verſe „ fe, mY 8 
Frub, Fryth, La. 124. A wood. Sk. and Sun. But Bla. 
pon Littleton, explains it, a Plain between 
Fro: From. Drive 


nene, N 366, b. fro drede, Drive away fear; Pelle i- 


ro Torub. Tr. L. 3. 1121. Fronith: Rubbeth. MR. f 


| Frounce : A plait; A wrinkle | 
| Frouncid : Wrinkled. Cy. I 


; Raga, p. 360, b. 


| Cy. 155. #romnciles : Smooth, with- _ 
_ out wrinkles. XR. 860. F 


| plait. 125 Froncer, To gather, to 
hens Averſe. RR. 4940. e | 
a0 J: From you. Ty, Z. 1. . | ; 
Fructfull Y r. L. 1. 5. See Alouth 


„ Fruttuons : Fruitfull ; 


3383 3 ; Thrifty. Ms. | 


old; Very bold. Full done, for 
12 done; Fulfilled, finiſhed ; Perfecerit, p. 389, a. 


bargain is fuldrive, Fr. 2786. 


Made up, finiſhed. | | 3 
Fut, Fa. L. 1. 73. A hollow place. Sp. Sl. thinks it 
_—_ be Sell, Lat. Sulcus, A furrow, a trench, a 
Fun.is : Smoak ; Fumes. Fumoſite, Sq. 378. No. 2083. Be- 
ing affected with Fumes ariſing 625 the Stomach to 
the Head after Exceſs of Drinking. | 


Furrid hode: A Hood lined with Furr. 240. 2236, 
Furtherin. See Forthrin. py 


74/ible: That may be melted, Nv. 877. 


Fylth: Vileneſs, baſeneſs. p. 38 1. Lat. Vilitas; from 
whence the word ſeems to be derived. = | | 

Fynaunce, Ber. 1876. See Fnaunce. 

See Fine. ESE 9 

his horſe aney; Finds bis 

horſe was gone. 5 | 

Byte Fines. Ber. 311 7, 

Hate Fixt, fixed. 


Call, | 


2 "I" 8 — . 


| Farbe * 


DB 31 


G. 


6 * Gabbe : To tat: e, Prate. MF. 492, To lye. r. 
3 


-5, J. It ſometimes tignifies To fpeak or talk. 


NK. 6730+ 

Gacides Chirion, Fa. L. 3. 116. Perhaps it ſhould be read 
E :cides Chiron. Chiron was a great Muſician as well as 
Phyſician, and was Maſter to Achiler, Grandin to 
Hadi, thence called e/Zacides. 


Gade: The City ot Cadiz in Spain, p. 47S, b. 
Gadiling, Gedling © An idle fellow that gads and Hun- 


ters up and down. XK. 938. Gam. 203. 
Cafe, Gaffe Gave. 


| Gaze, Fr. A pledge, a pawn, Bail, or ſurety, Ber. 1404. 


Alto, To give bail. 1b. 3044. 


Gailir : A Jaylor. Ar. 103. 


Gaincome : Return. Cr. 55. 


Caine for Again Againtt; Touching. RR. 6555. There 


gaine; Againlt that. | 

Gaitre, Mo. 1080. The Dogberry-tree, See Sonn. in 

 ixre-cpeop. Kay lays, Gatteridge-teee is Cor nus fami- 
na or Prickwood ; and yet Garteridge-berries ate the 
fruit of Euommus Theophrajti, i. e. Spiudle-tree or 
Louſe-berry. „ 

Galaxie, AF. 56. Fa. L. 2. 428. The Milky-way, which 
is a broad white Tract encompaſſing the whole Hea- 
vens, conſiſting ot an innumcrable quantny of Fixed 
Stars, difterent in Situation and Magmtuie; from 
the confuled mixiure of whoſe light it's white co— 
Jour is ſuppolcd to proceed. It is called Wattynp-/treer, 
Fa. L. 2. 431. which was a Roman way extending from 
the Ealt part of Britain to the Weſt. 


Gale, WB. 832. CL. 1357. To yawl, bawl, or laugh a- 
100 R N Gede for Tee, Ber. 2475. Went. 

| Gefrs: Gifis. | | 

| Gelofer. See ove geloſer. 


loud; To flout. Sr. 

Galfride, Fa. L. 3 382. See Gaulfride. 

Galianis : The Works of Galen. No. 1820. : 

Galiard : Gay. Fr. Gaillard, Brisk, merry, plcaſant, 
cheartull. _ RE, | e 

Galingale, Prol. 383. Long-rooted Cyperus ; Cyperss odo- 
ratus, | 

Gallice : Galicia, a Province of Spain. Prol. 468. 

Gallie Bitter, as gall. XL. 317. 


 Galoch: + A kind of wooden ſhoe worn by Country-peo- 


ple in France. Sce Men. Fr. In Spenſer it is called Ga- 
lage. It is taken for a ſhoe in general. Sg. 575. 
Galp : To yawn ; To belch. | 


Game : Sport, mirth ; Pleaſure ; A jeſt, a pleaſant ſtory, | 


or tale. F. 11, 15. In Tr. L. 4. 529. inſtead of it, 
1S. Sp. reads Grame, V. 


Gan, Gannin : Began. It is often uſed as a Sign of the 


Preter Tenſe, both with and without the Partieiple To ; 
as Gan proceed ; Proceeded. Gannin fiten; Fled. Tr. 
L. 2. 194. | | | 

Gange: To go. G. 381. AS. Banpan. 


Ganilion, Mo. 1342. Dr. Ch. 1121. Sp. fays, That be 


« betrayed the Army of the Chriſtians under Charle- 
main, to the Saracens, and was therefore torn in pie- 
© ces with four Horſes: But Hofman thinks that the 
French call a Traitor Gaxelon from Wenilo, Archbiſhop 
ot Sens, who betrayed Charles the Bold his Benetactor, 
by calling in Lexis King of Germany, and receiving 
him into that City. See Hofm. in Wenilo. : 
Gap-tothid, WB, 603. Sk. reads it Gat-toched, i. e. Having 
a Goat's teeth; perhaps to ſignify her Wantonneſs: 
Others think, that it ſignifies Having gaps in her teeth, 
as growing at a diſtance from one another; and this 
migbt alſo perhaps be taken as a Sign of Lechery, 
which is ſignified by her having a Coitrs tooth, Ib. 602, 
and the print of dame Venus ſele, Ib. G6. 
Gardbrace, Ch. Dr. 1554. The ſame with Bracer, V. 


Gariſoun: To garriſon ; To defend. RR. 3249. 


Garnere : Properly, A Granary. It allo ſignifics any 
Stote-room, or place to lay up Money or other goo. 
RR. 1148, 6810. 


Garni ſon, Fr. Garniſoun : A Garriſon, a Guard, AR. 


4204. 
Garnment : A garment. Madg. 354. 


— 


Garaznes Ihe River Ca-. ne mn Fren... Lat. G. 1 
Oar, as Aga. (ian Try Terror; Galdhnets. 8th, 


0.4940, PI. So. Perhaps it hay ſignity a Vord or Walt 


ptace,.”Lat,:B.arb. Gama, br. G tine. Sce Er, Gl. in 
Fs F 
9255 - A Wiy A gate; Any manner, in any wile, 
Ax. 8 230. How tate, or Honrauet; How. ſtet what 
N. 0 0 E N 
Manu. 47A. 129, 134. Went hir gate; Went her 
8 lp AR. 3332. Allo, Got, begot. Mer. 12. 
alhren - To gather. Garth: Gathercd. Bech. 
Gatte: Got. XK. 2602. | | 
Caule, No. 1903. Tr. L. 2. 351. A trifle. Allo, Tritüng, 


getting. Gaulese Ridiculous tricks, treaks. 


Gaudid, Prol. 159. Made gay, or gaivdy ; Gariuthed, 


adorned. 


| Cavity ide, Mo. 1462. Gal/ridus de Vino ſal», or ey 


Fixeſalf, who wrote a Poem upon the Death ot K. 
&icnind the Firft, who was flain in Face b (ore the 
Caitle of Chalaz near Limoges, on a Fridav. to which 
Chancer alludes, particularly, J. 1457. O Finns. &c. 
and 76, 1466. The Friday, &C. , 43 
O Veneris lack) ymoſa dies! O iu amarum ! 

Caure, Carin: To ſtare. 5 

Cann, Ganein, Sq. 115. This Gawyn was Silter's Son 
- to Arthur the Great, King of the Britains, a Man 
„ f+mous in War, and im all manner of Civility ; as 
Mm the Acts of the Britains we may read. In the 
year 1082. in a Province of Wales, called Roſe, was 

This Sepulchre found, and his Body, aflumed by 


many to have been of the leygih of towrteen foot. Sp, | 


Ganrin, as Gaure. 

Gaylere: A Jayler. | | 

Geant, AF 344. A Jay. Sk. But here it muſt mean ſore 

other Bird, perhaps a Bittern; for the Jay is mention— 
„„ 

Gear : Habit, clothes. FL. 26. See Gere, 


Gende, Cent: Gentle, genteel, ſeemly, fine. Gent fa- 
conde; Flowing eloquence. AF. 558. | 


| Geneyalte: Generality. In generalte ; In general, gene— 


rally, tor the generality. Cup. 402. 
Genilion, No. 2702. Mo. 806. Sce Ganilion. 
Gent. See Gende. | | 
Centerie, LW. 390. as Gentilleſſe. 
Gentiles Relations, kindred, Fr. 1510. | | 
Gentill : Gentle, noble; Civil, Gentleman-like. Gentil. 


tilly Civilly, in a genteel, courteous manner. 

Gentilneſſe, as Gentilleſſe, 

Gentles, WB. 1209. Gentlemen; Nobles. | 

Geomancie: Divination by points, or circles made on the 
Earth, or by opening the Earth. BI. 

Gerd, Gerdin Jo ſtrike, to fmite; To pierce; Jo ſtab. 
Sce Gl. V. af 5 | 


| Gere : Any Inſtrument or Furniture whatſocver ; Appa- 
rel, dreſs, habit; Accoutrement. Prol. 354, 2182. In 


hu gere dreſs, Tr. L. 2. 635. is better cad in AO. Sp. 
In his gere m dreſs. | | | 
Gerewes : Guardians, or Governors: Whence Rev? ſigni— 


fies a Gentleman's Bailif. Prol. $89. Portreve; a Bai- 


lif, or chief Officer of a Port-town ; Sheriff, 1. e. Shire- 

gereve ; ( hurch. gereve; A Churchwarden. tr. 43. AS, 

Lepepa, Comes, præfeclus. See Somn. | 
Gergon A jargon, chattering. Sg. 1364. 


Gerie, Geriful : Changeable, inconſtant. Prol. 1538, 1949. 


f. a gyrando. It ſometimes ſignifies Crucl. &&. 

Gert - Struck. Gam. 598. Where MS. Ch. hath it, St 
him on the net. See Gerd. | 

Geſolreut the haut, Ber. 1104. G ſolreut in alt; A Note in 
the Gamut, or Scale of Muſick. 3 


G, To gueſs. To entertain as a gueſt. Com. explains 


Mo. 2109, 2110. thus ; © If thou wilt like of their fen- 
* tence and (tand to it, they will entertaine thee as a 
* gueſt in their brave halles; or elſe they will hear 
and end thy matter without any great enquutie, pri- 
© vately in their houſes. G,, Meaning ; Opinion, 


] Ge, Gee: A gueſt. Allo, Hiſtory, a ſtory. yr. L. 2. 53. 


Where inſtead of hem red in the geſt, the Senſe and Num- 
bets are caſter in Ms. 5p. ride ew all the pt, i. ten 
| | 8 GU nu: 


l:ſe : Gentility, ſrankneſs, generoſity ; Civility. Gen- 
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Grits: Acts, tories, Hiſtories; Noble Actions, Or Ex 
ploits. Alſo, Guelts, Fr. 2237. Ho. 2471. 

Ger: Jetie. Mo. 974. Allo, Got, begotten. PIT. 162. 

Grte: Gritten, BD. 67. | 

Geth : Gocth. Ar. 263. 

Gethering : Gathering. 446. 2073. 

Gettin Begotten. Hyd. 35. 

Grve : Given. Fr. 457. 

Cu: Gain. Her ne gate no geyne; Slice got nothing, She 
was never the gh An. wy, A | 

Ge for Apeyns, Ber. 1921. Agalnit, 

Ghet : A eſt. Gheſtis : Guelts. Fr. 1368, 1369. 

Ghot: A Spirit; The Soul, the mind. See Goste. 

Gide, Gie: To guide, to direct. See Gy. 

Gier full, as Gerie, 110 

Cieget, Mo. 2699. Harlots, | 

; Fr. Gigs, a Romp. Cigging: Sounding. Sp. 

Perhaps from tlie Fr. Gigue, It. Giga, a fort of Muſical 

Inſtrument, | 


Gr E 


—  ——— —  — — —— 
* 


Giploclike: Like a Strumpet. Cr. 83. It ſeems to come from 


Gigge. See Gigges. 
Gildy : Gilt, golden. Dr. Ch. 838. | 
'Gile{ull > Deceitful, perfidious, treacherous. % 
Giler, Gilir : A deceiver. Giling : Decciving. Gulid : 
Deceived. See Apilir. | | 
 Gllotre: A Gilly-flower. RR. 1368. Fr. Giroflee. See Clove 
pgelofir. 5 | | 135 | 
Giloxr, as Giler. 


Gilt, Gilte: Gilded; Gold-colour, yellow. LW. 230. Al- 
ſo, Guilt; A fault. As in »y gilt; Through my fault. 


Fr 393. Withontin gilt; Without remedy. 1b. 2585. 
Mo. 1488. Giltif : Guilty, Gam. 1626, _ 

Gin : A ſnare, or trap. Alſo, A trick, or contrivance : 
Fi. L. 3. 913. Ginis: Gins, engines. AAo. 2591. Bonds, 
tetiers, Com. | FT 

Cingiber: Ginger. XX. 1369. 

Ginie., See Gin. | 0 . 8 

Ginnin: To begin. Tr. IL. 5. 657. Ginning : Beginning, 
"Eg 4332. * . 1. 378. Yee Argument id. Ginnith - 
Beginneth. Ginnith gone; He goeth immediately. MAR. 

950. Here Ginnith leems to be uſed as Gan, V,. 

| Gipe, RR. 7214. A Coat full of plaits. Sk, Fr. Jupe, An 

upper coat. See Men, Fr. in Juppe. | 


Gipom, Gippon.: A ſhort doublet, or light coat. Prol. 75. 


A Diminutive of Gipe, as the Fr. upon is of Jupe. Sec 

Gip/hre: A pouch, or purſe; A bag. Prol. 359. Fr. Gi- 

Gir deleted: The Walt, the middle, R&. 826. The place 
where the Girdle is wore ; from the AS. Bypdl, Cingu- 
lum, and dcede, Hus, ut (it Locas cinguli. 

Girdin. _ ee Gerd. . | 

Gires : Fits. Prol. 1833. See Gyre. 

Girt. Sce Gerd, Gert aud Grit. 8 

Hiſarmt, RR. 5978. A military weapon, ſuppoſed by 


{ome to be a Pike with Iwo points, or a Staff with Z 
Two pikes within it, which with a Thruſt forward | 


came forth, and thought by Spelm. to be the fame 
which in Spaniſh is called Biſarma, or Viſarma; but in 


the Statute of Winton, he thinks it ſignifies a Bille, in 


Lat. Bipennis, a Battle-ax, a Hand- ax with Two edges. 
See Fr. Gl. in Giſawma. | „„ 

Giſe: Guiſe, manner, cuſtom, uſage. In giſe. LAIS. 
yp. In wiſe] of curteſy; Under a pretence of courteſy. 
Ir. I. S. 64. Faſhion of drets, or armour. Prol. 
2127. Which is better in MS. Ch. 


There ne is nowe no newe gyxe, that tho nas olde; 


That is, There is no new manner of Arming now, that 
was not old, and uſed at that time. 
Gilrrne + A g1zzard, called a Ghia Cern in Lincolnſhire, In 


p. 355, b. it is put for the Liver, Lat. Jecur, jecinoris, 


from whence perhaps it is derirxed. | 
Git: A guelt, a ttrauger. PT. 461. CV: Strangers. Jb. 
SO. | | | 
Gin : A woman's gown. AK. 846. WB, 559. 
Glad: Content. Glad povert ; Poverty with contentment. 
WB. 1183. Clay: Commonly. Sk, f. Properly, p.151, 
b: 202, 4 : 208, b. Hyper. 205. | 


Glade, Gladin : To make glad, to comfort. Fr, 2514- 


lad: A comforter, cheriſher, one that cauſeth 


. Joy, 
oi gladnels, Prol. 2224, Alto, Note glad. | 


nen a „ ˙ „ — 
— — K 


| Gleve :- A ſpear. Sp. It properly 


Strumpets; Giglers. Fa, L. 3. | 


: 4 


| Glotenie, Glotonie : 


| Goddss Gods; Of God. | 3 
| Gode Good. Sometimes it is uſed by way of Intreaty; 
ood now. AL. 346, 689. Alſo, God. 


G 1 


Gally. See Glad. 

Glai/ing : The glazing of a window. Dr. Ch. 327. 

Glaje, Tr. I.. 5. 469. as Gloſe. | — 

Cle, Glee : Mirth, rejoicing; Melody, Muſick. Tr. L. 2. 
1036. Fa. L. 3. 119. 


]Glede : A binning, or live cole. Prol. 1994. AS. leb, 
t Pruna, Gleds : Coles 


| ; Embers. Tr. L. 2. 538. Allo, 

Kites. 46. 3267. | | 

Gleire of an eye; The white of an egg. No. 827. Fr. 
G aiye. f 


Glent ; Glanced, Tr. L. 4. 1223. 


Ggnifies a Sword. Fr. 

Glaive, a Cutlace. CL. 545. 

Gliterande,Glitterande : Glittering, ſhining. The Termina- 
tion—and or—ande is frequently uſed for—ing, in the 
Old Poets; From the not obſerving of which azoſe that 
miſtake in the Editions of Spenſer's Fairy Q. L. 1. Can- 
„ | | 5 | 

Hes glitter and armour ſhin'd far away ; 
_ Whereas it ſhould be read, | 


THis glitterand armour ſhined far away. 


Glombe, RR. 4356. To look gloomy ; To frown. Sp. 
Gloſe, Gloſin : : ner, ty - 


pretation with an intention to deceive. Mo. 3095, 
Alſo, A Comment, or Interpretation. Fr. 528. For al 
the gloſe that thei conne ; How fair ſoever a Gloſs they 
may put upon it. 4b. 
ver, a flatterer. EE ; | 
Gluttony. Glotons : Gluttons. RR, 

307. met | | | | 
Glou;0us Gluttonous, ravenous. Glouroxs honde : 


| A gtee- 
dy hand; Avid4 manu, Boeth. p. 364, b. | 


2 Glondin : Glowed, ſhone. Prol. br "Clem MS. Ch. 


Which makes the Verſe com 

the final e in betaiæxté. | 
Glytrin + To glitter, to ſhine. Prol. 979. | 
Gnarr [or Knarre, H. I.] is a hard knot in a 


pleat without pronouncing 


He was thick ſpuldered, and a ſhort gnarr ; | | 


_ well-ſer fellow than 
G narrie Stubbed. 3 . 

Gnage : Gnaſhed with the teeth. Pr. RL. 123. 

Gnerring : Snarling. p. 202, 6. | 

Gniffe An old Cuff; A Miſer. MR. $0. 

Go Gone. Fr. 514. 8 by 


Gobbet, Gobett + A picce. Prol. 898 


Goddace, Godder: A Goddeſs. G. 135. 218. 


as we ſay, G 
G odis Goods; Gods. Gode-grjjing : A good opinion, 
a good name; Bona exiflimaiio, Boah. 

_ Godeleſi: Without Money, or Goods. Ne. 2798. But it 
is better read in ALS. Ch. and H. 1. 


Bie goldlees for to be it ts no game. 


\ Godelef Goodlieſt. handſome. AL. 384. 


Godelich, Godely: Goodly ; Kind, courteous, civil, obli- 
ding; Gentleman-like, honorable: Honorably, Cc. 


A man may godely, p 157, a. (fo it ſheuld be read) 1. e. 
may do it in a goodly manner, a 


Comehneſs, beauty. Tr. L. 3. 1736. | 
 Godeneſi; Goodneſs. Ar godeneſſe ; To good purpoſe. x,. 


1453. : | 
 Godeſſe : Goods, AR, 5634. It were better to read it 


Goode. 


Godfib : A Goſſip, a Godfather, or Godmother, any Sp'- 


ritual Relation, Pars. AS. Syb, Relation, Kindred, 
or Alliance. | | 


Gh: Foolith, filly. Tr. L. 3. 585. from the Fr. G. a 


ratured, See Aen. Fr, 
G-1d-hexin ; Of a golden hue, or colour. 
Goldſmithry: Goldtmith's work. 
G let The gullet, or throat. XK. 7296. 


But it 


Glirr.cers, Prol. 562, Ravenouſly-mouthed. Sp. 


_ which is a more natural Delcription of a thick, ſhort, 
K 1s in the common Editions. 


ein. of 
A 


o deceive, flatter, lye; To interpret. It 
18 generally uſed in an ill ſenſe for To put a fair inter- 


2782. Gloſir, Gloſour: A decei- 


f . tree, ors 5 
B Stubb ; whence a ttuck chubby fellow 1s called a 
} ©Gnarr, Prol. 551, which AS. Ch. reads thus; | 


p. 363, b. 


GG, | 1 5 
Godelthedde, Godelyhede: Goodneſs; Civility. RR. 4624. 


Dunce, an awkward fellow, and perhaps Rude, ill- 


ſiguifies 
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bande es in Fr. Gouliard. See Alen Fr 
and Fr. Gl. in Goliardus, 
Con Gum. LW. 121. 


Gon, Gonin, Gonnin : Began ; To go or proceed; Ago, | 


agone, ſince, It is ſometimes put for Gan, Mo: 15 7. 
Bl. Kn. 32. 

Gon, Gonne A gun. RR. 4176. Fa, L. 3 
Begun. Prol, 2662, which may be rcail, | 
as in A. Ch, 

Gonde : Gone. PT. 574. 

Gonfanoun: RR. 1201. Gonfengun, Ib. 2018. Gonfarmn, 
The chief Banner, or Standard. See Aen. Fr. and Men. 

I. and Fr. Gl. in Guntl ano. 

Gong: A houſe of cate, a Jakes, Ao. 2592. p. 208, b. 
AS. Gong, Latrina. 

Gonne, G nnin, <ee Gon. 


553. Alto, 


57 kts bergunne, 


Goodlefe, Mo. 6. Good woman, or as they ſay in ſome. 


places, Goody. See Lee. 
Goodjbip : Goodneſs. Ber. 515, 


Gore, MR. 129. No. 3298. A plait or fold. S. an ar- 


bour. Sk. 
Gorvet : The throat. Mo. 1450. Fr. G. vr gee. 
Gſe : Goes, goeth. Ch. Dr. 1236. Alto, A gooſe. 
Gospellexe : An Evangelift, RK. 6887. 


Goſſomere : The white and cobweb-like Exhalations that | 


y abroad in hot Sunny weather, Blo. Sk. fays that 
in a Book called The French Grdner, it ſignifies the 
Down of the Sow-Thiſtle, which is driven to and tro 
by the wind. 

Got: A ghoſt, a ſpirit : The mind. Cite Ghcfts, Cc. 
Goth: Goeth ; Go, in the 1 Mood. 
G dernaunce, Gwvirnaunce : 
conduct, care. In Tr. L. 2. 1442. Ca. reads ſte 
naunce. | 
Guvernayle : Government, management, conquct. p 

65, 4. Alto, A pilot, a guide, a eovernour, Ao. 018 
Fr. Gonvernail, The Rudder, or Helin of a Ship, the 
Steerage. 

Gude: A leathern bottle. 2 1650, 80 called either 


from the form of it; or (as Sk. ſays) becaule abr ad 


they uſe Gourds for Botiles, 


Grace: Favcur. Fr. 2545. God giveth b. e. give] ſory 


ce; A Curſe, No. 686, Save, ſaving your proce; 
| Wah vou leave, or favour. p. 149, 4. For the grace of 
gode; For the ſake of good. p. 382, a. By ora &f po- 
ſition; For argument take. p. 399, 4. In RR. 444. it 
ſeems to ſignify Graccfulneſs or Comelineſs, partcu- 
larly of the Countenance. Makin lene their grace; 
Make themſelves look thin through an Hypocritical 
_ faſting, referring to Math. VI. 16. Graces, Fr. 
Thanks. 


Gracious : Gracefull, well-fayoured Fr. 1633. Fr, Gre 


cieux. : 

Grai:th, See Greith. | 

Grame : Grief, ſorrow, vexation, anger, madneſs; Ticu- 
ble, atti: Rion. Tr. L. 1. 373. AS. - Epam, Faror. 

Gramercy, as Grantemercy, 

Grane: A grain. Tr. L. 3. 1028. 

| Grantmercy. See Grauntemercy. 


overnment, management, 


| Grapinel: A \ Graphing: Iron. CI. Ci. A Diminutive of the 


Fr. Gra 
Gratch : 0 4g Sk. Gan ber gratche as 4 leise; 
Dreſſed herfelf as a Brguine. RR. 7368. Gfaiche is per- 


haps the ſame with Gratthy, if — miltaken for it 
See Greithe, 


Grave, Gravin : To bury, to engrave, to carve, to cut, 


Tr. J. 2. 47. To make an impreſſion. Cap. 280. Buri. 


d. Fr. 2522. 

Graunge : A Grange, a Granary, Barn, or large Farm be— 
longing to a Religicus Houſe, where there are Stables 
for Horſes, Stalls for Oxen and other Cattle. Fr. 
Grange, A barn. | 

Grauntemercy : Great thanks, Fr. Grandmerci ; I thank 
you heartily. | 

Gre, Gree, Fr. Gre. Will, accord, ſatisfaction, plea- 
fure. Ber. 1326. Tale at gre, or are, RR. 1969, 4349. 
Take in gre, Ib. 42. Receive in gre, Fr. 2172. Accept 
in pre, Tr. L. 2. 529. To take kindly, or in good part, 
Male gre ; To oblige one, to do a F000 turn. Ao. 
2274. Alſo, N NN Gree ſuperlatis; The Supetla- 
ine Degree. Sg. 891. In no manir FP Not in the 


| Gor; In d, Grey", 794 x 


| 


leali degree, AN. 5743. Greables Apreeable ; Satis:a 
Story. L.. 768. 
; Grede : To cry, to weep, CV. 154. It. G-itere. 
(ect To roy, 
0 fe; Gricf. T ale it not 11 ere; Take it ust ill. 
Grein de Paris, RR 1369.38. thinks it to be contri! 


tron G» ains 0: Para 4%; The Seed of a Plant bios 
from Guinea, 


\ 


Made, ſprung vp or produc 


a grain. Sk, 07 cel, ur gr ny; Dyed ur tan 


2330. 

Gren To remove, to bring. SE, To H. dn: 
make ready, 40. C19. To comiive. 
ed death to all pode menne, Bocth. p. 
. nibus necem ſtruere durren: *. 5 

Grote + Green, Grene of conſcience + Of a tender con: |; 
ence : Tender-hearted. N. 165, Se: P:o!, 1 180. 
Hem full oftin grent; A pale complexiin, lr. T. 5, 6, 
As grene as all, Mo. 2152. The moittine in the Gall 
ot living creatures is gre; it ſhould {oem that be 
means the Gold was e aneled with Green, Cm, 
Gene, Bet. 3160, is put for C, or Grin (48 11 KI 

137. which 1 is the fame wi l; Gin, A lvare 


3 Rawneis, raſhnets of youth, or ſiniply, youth, 
La. 16 


Grenyth, Pr. 686. Are or look men 

Gret, Gran: Greeted, taluted. Bal. Lad. 155, 

Grete: To cry. XX. 4116, See Grede, Great, courſe, 
938. Alſo, as Gret. 

Grain: Swote. Se Gerd and Crit. 

Eee To gneve, io offend, 1 hint, to annoy ; Grief, 
grievance. Alto, A grove. Greer: Groves, buſhes. 
KR. 3019 (VNV. 64. Gru, Aggneved; Angty, 


% } . f . LIE] 
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ping Yee Gr-ined, 


iil, RR. 73. Cold. Sp. f. as Griſly, See Griſe. 


e A ſnare. See Grene. 


8 Grindeth. IWB. 389. Gr intid ; Ground ; Gnaſheg. 


+ Bay 
Gif. To be afraid Ber. 2067. Griſh Frighttfull, dread- 


tull. See Agriſe. 


| Gri: for Gin: Smote, (truck, fal bed. Throngh grit, 


Prol. 1012. [t, MS. Ch.] Through , Bl. Nu. 292, 
Thruli, or pierced through. Sce G. rd. 

Grith : An agreement. Ao. 2187. AS. ini, Peace. 

Groche : To grudge or grutch, to murmur. A. 2154. 

Grote, Grofung, Grouſe, Grouſf-, Gruf, Gruffe ; Grovel- 
ing, flat on the ground. Now downward grovfe, aud 
now upright ; Sometimes flat on thy face, and ſome— 
times with thy face upward. XR, 2561, 


Groin : The ſnout of a ſwine. p. 192, . To grumble, 
KR. 7099. Fr. Grogner. Allo, Grunting, erambling.“ 


Tr. L. 1. 350. Fr. Grogne, A powtung woman. 
Gronin : To groan. Tr. L. 3. 2 7. 
Grope, Gropin : To earch, tecl , examine. Fr, 555. 
Groubed : Gn bed up. 
Groufe, Cronfe. See Grefe. 
Groun, Ber, 1674- Grumbling, See C ain. 
Groundid : Ground, from Grind. N.. 796. 


Gromning, PI, 651. Growling, fuailing. See G, 


Oroun. 

Gruf, 3 See Gre'e, 

Gruſciil : A gentle. PT. 577. 

Gry:, Grece, Greece: A valuable Furr of 355 a6 altea 

| by the French Fair. Prot. 194. Sce F.. G1. 11 Griſeum. 
It alſo ſigniſics Grey. Fr. Gris, lu 1b. Ne ntihr 
goſe ne grys, it ſigwities Part ridges, fays . perhaps 
<a the colour; but probably 1t there figratics Pig, 
as Grific is uſed by Dowgl, An. VIII. tor Pigs. 
Gabernatife : Governing. 

Gude: Good, 

Guerdin, Fr. A reward, recompence ; Return of a fa- 
vour or obligation. Allo, 10 reward, to recomperice, 
to requne. For all purrdons, p. 145, b. A forms 1225 
treaty; Of all loves. Gurrdoning * Rewarcirg, Cc 
Guerdonleſ: ; Without reward, BI. Vn. 255, 

Juiſe, as Giſe. 

Gurtheles : Girdles. Prol. 2.79; 

Guy Io guide, rule, govern; To direct, 

Gardone, as Gutrdin, 

Gydereſte: She that 80 dcs, 

Gye, as G1), 


0 1 rder. 
32 woman guide. Beth. 


nne, 


—— — — 
— 4 


_ Hamen: To haunt, uſe, exerciſe. Boeth. 


. . nt. 
1 
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Hae: Hath. Alſo, Hoarſe ; Harſh, C7. 338. Here and 


Fhiiles : Bliſs, happineſs. Vo. 2168. J Santts, Sk. Se- 


Jlaine: Hatred. Teft. Fr. Haine. 9 
Hlaire: A hair- cloth. RR. 438. 2 


Halte: A corner, Fr. 2675. No. 322. AS. healc, A 


Hum: Have. 


- 
CCA — 


4 HA 


(zynne, as Cin. 1 

Gyre, 'Prol. 1374. A trance, a dump, a fit. SI. Perhaps 
from the Lat. Gyro, To turn round, it may ſigniſy Diz- 
zineſ*, or Swimming of the head. | 

yt, See Crit. 


H. 


T Abandon : To abandon, to forſake, BD. 763. 
Habergeon, Haburgein, Fr. Haubergeon , a Dim. of 
Hlauberg, or Haubert, a Coat of Mail; A little Coat of 
Mail, or only Slecves and Gorget of Mail. Blo. No. 3366, 
3368. | 
Habilice : Ability, capacity; Addreſs, CL. 1044. Fr. Ha- 
bile, | | | 
Habitacles : Habitations ; Apartments. Fa. L. 3. 104. 
H.bitcn : To dwell, inhabit. RR. 660. 
Hibound : To abound ; Abounding. 
Habundaunt : Abounding with. Fr. 1089. 
Haburgeon. Sec Habergeon. 


| hace; Hoarſe and harſh. (tr. 33. AS. Page, Rant. 

Hackenaie : RR. 1137. Fr. Haquenee, a Pad; hat here it 
ſignifics a very ordinary Horte (ſuch as we now call 
a Hackney) in oppoſition to a Horſe of price, Ib. 


4134. | | 
Hadnef, perhaps for Badneſs, p. 514, 4. I. 42. 


Haie: A hedge. RR. 3097, 2971, 3175. Fr. Haye. AS.| 


hg, Sepes, ſeptum, any Fence or ncloſure. 


dibas, being underſtood ; In the Holy Habitations, or 
 Habitations of the Saints. | | EG 
8 - To ſalute; To embrace. See Halle, I hailſin The, 
Neo. 3154. J conjure the, Ca. 2. Py. halouſe, Ca. 1. halſe, 
I. 1. Hailſe, haylſe, al. haile, Ed. 1591. | 


Haketon : A Jacket without ſleeves. Sp. No. 3365. 
Halfe : A de, a part. AS. pealp. A thisſhalfe LI. this 

halfe] God; On this ſide God. p. 489, b. —_— 
Halfindele, Halfindole, See Halvc. | 
Halif node. See Hazil wod:s. 


Hallowes : Saints, Proel. 14. AS. Palrg, Sandtus. 
Halowe Hollow. Ar. 308. No. 1286. | 
H.lowid : Hollow'd to, called upon. PT. 21. | 
Halpe : Helped, calcd. RX. 1911. Mo. 158. XL. 72. 
Hilſe : The neck. $9. 1911, Allo, To embrace, to 
take one about the neck. CL. 1290. Halſing : Em- 
bracing. XL. 216. AS. Palr. | | 


Halſow it to the bet: By the Context it ſhould be, I will 
pray that it turn to the belt, PT. 107. 


Halt, Halte? Holdeth ; Obſerveth. Dr. Ch. 621. Held, or | 


kept. La. 722. Tr. L. 2. 37. Held, accounted. Al- 
Ao, Lo halt as a Cripple. Dr, Ch. 622. „ 
Halte, Halvindele, Mulfindelc, Halfindole: Half. In ſome 
balve : In ſome part, in ſome degree. Teff, Withdrowin 
them te halves : Drew themſelves out into two Parties, 
ſome for one ſide, and ſome for the other. Gam. 258. 
Hameled, Tr. L. 2. 964. Cut off, abated. Ca. bath liſſed 
(i. e. leſſened, abated) infiead of haeled. It ſeems to 
come from Namclan, To maim, or lame by cutting 
the hams, or hougbs. - 
Hamirs : Hammers. Dr. Ch, 1164. 
H.mfelines: A kind cf Breeches. Pars. p. 198, 4. f. leg. 
H.yſelines, Breeches or flops. . 


Hap, Happe? Fortune, chance. Happes : Chances. Happes 
— aventmous, p. 365, a. 1 ſulpect it was originally writ 
to the folie of theſe happes, (without aventarorns) and that 
aventures was afterwards put in the margin as a Gloſs 
to explain happes, which being in time introduced into 
the Text, was changed to avenimouw; or clic it may 
have been writ happes or ventgres, there being very 


| Harlotreis: Bawdry. Prol. 503. 


1 Harpire, RR. 4720. The lame with Aver, V 
Hautein, Hautin (Fr. Hautain) Haughty, proud. Xx. 


frequent Inſtances in Maucer's Tranſlation of Boeth. of 

two Synonymous words being put to render the ſenſe 

of one in the Latin, where one is either obſcure, or 

docs not fully anſwer the force of the Latin word: Be- 

ſides Aventrous bears a difterend ſenſe in this Author. 

See Aventrous. Hape is put for Hap, or Happe, RR, 

peg Happus: Accidental, happening by chance. p. 
0, b. | 

Hiker : An arbour. FL. 465. 

Harberoxe. Sce Herberowe. | 


| Hardeth : Hardeneth. p. 514, 4. 


Hardied : Emboldened, encouraged. Tef, _ 
Hardily : Bravely, boldly ; Verily. Prol. 156. RR, 4. 
Hardiment, Hardineſs ; Courage, boldneſs. 
Hardly, Dr. Ch. 1043. Bal. 828. for Hardily, V. 
Hardy: Bold, brave, courageous, | | 
Harlot, p. 202, b. It is uſed indifferently of looſe perſons 
of either ſex, as Ribaude, V. Prol. 649. Mo. 2273. 
King of harlots is the {ſame with Rex Ribaldorum, who 
had the charge of puniſhing thoſe diſorderly people a- 
bout the King's Court. See an Account at large of his 
Office in Fr. Gl. in Ribald. The Office of Maſter of the 
Revels ſcems to have ſome Affinity with it. 


Harneis, Harnis : Harneſs, Furniture, Armour. Harnes, 
The, RR. 2648, Bren tee. 
Harnis, for Hernis : Corners. Ao. 2429. 
Harpour A Harper. Tr. L. 2. 106. | 
Harrow! An Interjection. Hays is a form of Exclama- 
tion anciently uſed in Normandy to call for Help, or to 
| raiſe the Hue and Cry. See Hick. Gr, Er. p. 96, ” 
Harrone: To lay walt, deſtroy, ravage, plunder. AP. 
494. Fr. 843. AS. Pepgun, Vatare. © 
Haryid: Carried out by force, hurryed out. Prol. 25 28. 
Haſardours. Ste Hazardours, _ e 
Haſtineſi: Raſhneſs. p. 150, a. 3 | 
Ha#tily, Hastly : Seon. Fr. 462. Preſently, immediately, 
without delay. 1b. 1170. | 80 
Haſton : Haſt thou. IVB. 993. . I 
Hate, Hatte, RR. 38. Be or is called, or named. Alfo. 
Hot. XR, 2318. | 15 V 


| Havan : A baven. 1 


Hauberk, Fr. Hauberg, Haubert, a Coat of Mail. See Ha- 
25 UNC „ 
Have, tor Behave, p. 488, b. J. 28. Have the barre, See 


Barr. 


| Haven, Havin: To have. „ 


Hauncin: To enhance, promote. Bl. Rn. 431. Fr. Hauſer; 
To litt up. Haunſing: Elevation. p. 449, b | 


| Hawn: Cuſtom, a habit, skill gained by trequent pra. 


ctiſe. Prol. 449. Hauntidin: Haunted, See Hanten. 


3739. Loud. No. 1844. High flying. Di. 198. Hun- 
AA op Haughtily. RR. 5820. . Go 2 ny 1 
Han bab, Hanbeck, Hanberk, as Haubert. 
Hane: Coloured. C. 257. A Hawthorn-berry, WS. 659. 
p. 487, b. A Yard, a hedge. Nv. 2373. See Haie. 
Hay. See Haie. | os | _ 
Hayne. See Haine. | Rb, | 
Hazarddurs: Gameſters, particularly Hazard-players. 
Hazardrie : Gaming, playing at Hazard. Ao. 2106. | 
Hazil wodde, Tr. L. 5. 1174. Hazil wodis, Ib. L. 3. $92. 
Hazle trees. Ye hazlewoods ſeems to have been a com- 
mon form of Exclamation ; and Ye halif wode, Tr. L. 5: 
305 thould probably be read, I Hhaſil wode, or as in 
| u Sp. Ne Hail node thought [ quod, Ca.] this Pan- 
"+ 
He, is ſometimes put before Proper Names, as the Pro- 
noun Se in Saxon; as, He Tityns, Tr. L. 1. 787. He: 
Moſis, Sq. 270. He Epicurns, p. 375, a. So Him, RR. 
| 6781. B . Kn. 369. — Ho V. | Sang 
Heclid, Cr. 244. Wrapped. St, See GI. V. in Heigl. 
Hed, Hede: Heed, care, attention. Alſo, The head. 


| Hedde: Hid, covered, ZW, 208. 


Hedin of him the name, Gam. 431. This, as it is printed, 
is not intelligible; MS, Ch, gives us the true Reading, 
thus ; Heede of him they name, i. e. They took particular 
notice of him, obſerved him cloſe, and wondred how. 
Auch a Siripling durſt venture himſelf againſt an expe- 
nenced Champion. The ſame Expreſhon is uſed in 


tlus ſenle in a Poem in A. Ch, Entuled Progne & 
| | P.. 


& 


— 
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philomene, the Story of wiich is taken out of Ge, 
L. 8. Noo man in Court noon Peede of ym name; i e. No 
man at Court took any manner of notice of lum. 

Hed : Head. On his heed ; Upon pcril of loſing his head, 
Upon pain of death, Prol. 1346. 

Herde: A Shepherd, | 

Heere and hounz : Hare and Hound. S». and St. Tr. L. 4. 
210. Perhaps it may have bcen a Proverbial Exprefſion 
ſignifying One and all. Ca. has it thus, al % n te 
and ſowne. 

Heere; : Hairs, Prol. 557. 

Heeſte : A command. | | 

Heggt, RR. 4S1. A hedge. gg Hedges. 

High-: To haſten, Teſt. 

H-ight, RR. 2984. for Hight, V, 


Heine, for Hine, V. This curſed heine; This curled flave. 


No. 1340: 

Hire: Hair, AR. 868. A Hair: cloth. Nv. 143. 

Heiſugge, AF. 612, Currnca, a little bird in whoſe neſt 
the Cuckow layeth her Egge, and when they be hatch. 
ed and grown to ſome biguets, they cat the bud that 
bred them. Sp. | | 28 

H 11: Hold. IIB. 272. . 1 

Hele : To hide, to cover. to conceal. XR. 6882 NIB. 950. 

AS. helan. Heled, Hild, Ao. 1170. Hid, cover- 

d 


Heels. NN. 7488. 

Heleleſſe, Tr. L. 5. 1592. Void of He, V. 

Heliſe, Fr. 85 2. Eliſha, the Prophet, | 

H.lije the feld: The Eh fan Fields. CL. 119. 

Hinid : Weaing a helmet. Tr, L. 2. 593. But (u. hath 
it H:imid nich ſele; Crowned with Steel, the .1S. 
helm, ſigutying a Crown, as well as a Head-picce. 


Hon. WB. 677. Helciſe, the Concubine and afterwards 


the Wiſe, of Alelard. &ce their Story at large in B le's 
Dict. Lib, Hitt, of Bretagne, &c. | 
Hun, Hune, H. nn, Hens, Lenſe: Hence. 22 
Hind, WB. 6218. H nde, MR. 278. Cc. (or rather, as 
- MS. Ch. hach it throughout that Tale) Hendy : Gen— 
tle; Near, handſome. AR. 285, 3345. | 
Heng, Tr. L. 2. 689, as Hing. 


Hem, Hiniin: To get, to take, to catch. Fr. 236. Caught | 
lificd up, took, taken. AS, pendan, To purſue, to 


catch, Cc. Og | 

_ Henters Huntſmen: Purſuers, Poeth. | 

_ Hep: - A company, a troop. Ft 10 hepe, Tr. L. 3.1770. 

Holds together. 85 5 

Hir, Here: To hear. Alſo Hair. It is uſed' very often 
in the „18S. for Their, from the AS. Pioha, Of then. 
I: ſeems to be retained (though not deſignedly) in this 


Edition, in Fr. 2380. and Tr. L. 4. 1141. Mr. Urry | 


having in other places changed it into Their or They, It 


is put before Proper Names, as He. CL. 234, 24 


Heraude To proclaim, to ſet forth, or celebrate the praiſe 
or fane of one, which is the part of a Herald. Fr. 
traut. 5 | 

Feraudes : Heralds, MR. 256. Feats of activity, or fu- 

_ nous parts in a play. Sp. Frem Heros, a Hiace, of 
from Herald. . | 


Hirbegere, RR. 7585. Hrbiger, AL. 268. A Chamber: | 
la, one that takes care of Lodgings. H»begour: - 


Chamberlains. RR. 5200. | 
Huber, Hirbere, Herbir: An abour, Ty. I. 2. 1705. 
An Inn, or place of Entertainment; A Lodging. All“, 

A place, ſtation. Fr. 2581. LY = 
Herlergeon. See Huberge n. 


Her berone, Herbir: To harbour, to lodge, to entertain, 


* 6145. Herberid, Hei brid, Hæbroſen: Harbuws- 

ed, Cc. | 

H'1bigage , Herlorie, Hobrough, H:1brow, Hl»: An 
Inn, a Lodging. | 


Herd, Hide: A herdſman, a ſhepherd. Allo Heard 


Hard. Prol. 229. RR. 3279. 
Hrdegromes: Hudſmen. Fa. L. 3. 138. | 
Herde, RR. 1233. Hurds, Tow, the coute part of Heinp 
or Flax when dieſſed. Allo, 16; Hiri, Mo. 2:79. 
See Hierde. 
Here, Gam, 1039. This place is certain conupted, 
ALS. Ch. reads it thus; 


ed. | _ 
Hel: : Health ; Proſperity, weltare. Allo, A heel, TI rs. 


hs. 


Hine: Colour; Pretence : II ni Colne Jr. J 2 | 


a ů — 


— — 


And doi him non harm, 
Bu: ley? upon be boys, 
An brike both 12 and . 


But II. I. thus; 


uind do hem no her vier. 
But brike boih her legs and. hen ber e. 


By this it appears that the true Reading is Fer arwcs, 
aud that ir was unckiltully brought mito the Text out 
of the margin; wheac it was put to explam Yer), UT were. 
Sce Her, | | \ 

Heorenus, Pi. 92. Inflead of Los Fr ins Owne, it 16, 7; | | 
der tuouſe qucnc. In A MS. in the 77% . Livraiy, | 

Hrie. See H ry. 

Hm: Made of hav. II. in elf, A piece 0: Hat cloth, 
No. 2252. 

Ars: Hans. 

H.rne:: A valley: A corner. Fr. 565%, H nit, No: 679; 
Corners. AS. Dypn. Aug ulih. | Uh 1 

H ria: A Rupture. ql 

Heron? Hereupon: Fa. L. 3. 48. 1 


— 


a 9 ** - 
w —— — — — 1 
* — — 0 
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— ye — 
— — 


Huonere: Di. 195. That kind of Hawk which ces at 


Herous: or elle it ma ligitty a Hoo, Lutkcad of 471 
roner, Tr. I. 4. 413. Ca. hath H ron. 
H:ronſrws, Sq. 88. J. Young Herons, Fr. I]. rounency , in 


Herongeaux, The common Heron is called Fro jen. 


{11 

A. (H. hath Curlenis inſtcad of Hes onſe:vs, 'F 
Hf ronzard: Fcercupon , upon ils contiion. Dy. þ, | 

248 | CD | | 

H.rt, Hertie: Did hurt. Dr. (h. 833. The Heart. 1n- 1 
ſtead of ail Mint harte, read al. by rote, RR. 48 K | | 


Hart. Hehe Hearty, ſuccre, AR, $4334 roles j 
Heartlets, dilcouraged. | | 1 | 


| /Zerio: Heranito. 77 were not none herto: You were not 


uſed to this. Ber. 532. Likewile, allo. | | 
Her: To praiſe, to honour. IF. Pein. LT, Prat 10 

ed, honoured. II Hine Hon. No. 2967. Prat. | | 1 
Img, honouring, 1b. 3187. | 
FH Sous: The Eveningsttar. 


lite A command. Nv. 2157, 2163, The The Com- 


| , 4 ' 
mandment, 7 hou ſhalt not take the Name © the Lord thy | II 
Cod in vain, &c. is called the ſeconde hte, or Conn 
mandment. AS. Pc. It ſccuis to be put for Ie, 
RR. 4475, 4477. | | | 
Ht: Heated, warmed. AF. 145. 


He: To promiſe. Dr. Ch. 1220. Was called. Ib. 05. 


Sec Hate, | | | 
H:hin - A Heathen, an Infidel ; Mockerv. Sp. ALS. Ch. | 
and H. 1. read Hehn, MR. 1092, The lame Ex © | 
preſſion is uſed by Dowgl. Xn. 4. | | || 

Sal y thus mokkit, and to het h drive, &c. Lat. Iiſa, 


Ila hne Paganiſm, The Heathen world, Pol. 44, 


II ved, Fa. L. 2: 42. Wis every verine in mi beg f. for ö 
hevizd, 1. e. every Faculty in wc was tluik, & 1 | | 
vieth. rs egy | | 74 

Il veniſh: + Celcſtial. p. 44 2, b. | [ 


Hevicth : Sinks down, waketh heayy. Berth, 

Iliin: To nic, to mount; To beave, to hft up. Di, 
271. Thircon. was to het in and io dont, II. IL. 2. 1259. 
There was great difficulty, gs. having au wolktky, 

- Alto, Heaven. | | 

Il vine ſ: Severity, or an Inclination to be fevere, p. 

158, 4. | | 
21. AS. Pipe, Color... Jo ben 10 hie, p. 459, a. J hen 
above the hedde, CL. 158. were Proverbial Expreſſions, 
ſpoken of perſons attempting things above ther power, 5 
or condition; which may be further explained by a {1 
paſſage in Lideaze's Lite ef St. Erenmnle, MS: Hal, | | 
Or who can wriie the tiyumphes glorious 
Of his martirs in nuumbre not a be? 
And JI am ferfal above myn bel to liewe, 
x Lyt ron ard chippi- 65 Vreſunihe hun | | 
S:oide blynde Mui cen i tally wn. | 


Heae o Lincoln, No. 3193. This Huh wit ,, of N 


Eigl.t ycars old, crucihed by the Jer, at Linn, v.12. | 3 
1255. for which-Etghtecn ef them were 1-412 SU | 
Lilant's Itin; Vol. VIII. p. 92. 

HFlewit.  Col-urd, Had bia, Of: aclar completion. 
K. 182. | 
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Hin: Hackt and hewed. 7r. L. 2: 638. 

H:yminde, Gr. 186. Newly wade, thinning, H. and Sk, 
A helmet. 61. J. 

Tl: amitron, Mo. 

- fix fect: 

H-xt : Higheſt, Ch. Dr. 345. | 

Hidin : To hide. Alſo, Haſtened. Gam. 1103. where 
AS, Ch, reads it Heyden ; but H. 1. beiter, Hyeden. 

Widow : Ugly, deformed. RR. 1354. 

Ilie: To hatten. In bie; In haſt. C. 361. AS. Prgan, 
Feftinare, An hie, RR. 4021. for In hie. Alto, High. 

Hier Hire, | Ls 

Hide: A herdſman, a ſhepherd. AS. Piepb, hypd, 
Pair. Hence Hizrdes, Tr. L. 3. 620. comes to ſig- 
nity Gu des, or Goycrnours ; aud Chrift is called our 
Heerde, No. 203. | 

Ilierdeſe A ſhepherdeſs. Tr. L. 1. 654. But inſtead of an 
Vier di, Ca. reads and 4 pronceſſ*. | 

Hire: fler. | 

Jliah is fomenmes put for Hero ht, 

Fhiohcd: Haitened.- PI. 533. See Hie. 

Foe 55 for Heghr, P. 450, 4» I. 555 58. 5 

Hizht, lobte, Hlighin: Named, called; Was called; 


91. An Hexameter Verſe, conbſting of 


Promiſed. AS. Paxen, Vocatus, from Pax in, To ſay, 


to bd, Hin ht 1s alſo ſometimes 
Fliſen, tor Hir: Haſten. Ber. 2435. | 
Flildeth : Vieldeth; Beſtoweth. p. 491, 4. . | 
Ilim, Tr. L. 2. $09. for Hem, MS. Sp. or Them, Ca. 
det H-. ; 
Hinder: Hindmoſt.. Prol. 624. 
Hin: A land, a ſervant, part 
Tro. 655, A clown, 
 Hing, Hinze : Hung. 
Flip, Hipe: A bramblc-berry. 
Hu, Hie Her. | os 
Ji trial: Hiſtorical, in oppoſition to Fabulcus. No. 
er . _ 
Fiz : Is called. Fa. L. 2. 434. See Hate and Hight. 
Hithe, No. 1316. for Ilie Ihe, i. e. Haſten the 
ſtances of this nature in Alouth. | 


put for Height. 


icularly in Husbandry. 


Ii An Interjection uſed for ſtopping, or cauſing to de- 


ſüt, or leave off. Tr, L. 2. 1083. Withoutin ho [Lal. hoo] 

leems to be ſnony mous to endeleſſe; Without ſtopping, 

or leaving oft, See 1b. L. 3. 

 Proclama ion, orOyes.. CL. 270. 
Hoterly : Pecviſhly, trowardly. Pars. p. 201, b. 

Hikir + WI nature, trowardneſs, peeyiſthnets. MR, 857. 

Hol, Ho!din - Beholden, obliged. Tr. L. 3. 1265. Hy. So. 


Held, accounted. AR. 1008. Holdin in honde, Tr. L. 5. | 


1614. lo keep in fuſpente. Holdin, Tr. IL. 3. 1760. 
thould be read Hol: [1.e. Holdeth ] in. Holdyn yn, 
MS. Sp. and Ca. : NE OE EH 
Hildir : A ſupporter. Tr. I.. 2. 64g. 
File - Whole: Wholly, Ao, 2152, 
Tlolily, Holly, Holy : Wholly. . | 
Hollow, Halour: A whorcmmonger, an adulterer, a forni- 
cator. | | | 
Holowes, for Halowe: : Saints. 
_ Apoſtles. Dr. Ch. $31, | | 
 Holown:fs, Tr. L. 5. 1888. It is better in MS. $ 
 thyneſſe of che ſeventh ſphere, 1. e. The height, Cc. 
Holtaines, Cr. 168. Haillftones; or the word may be di- 
vided, Hole Fanes, 1. e. Whole ſtones. $k, e 
Holt, holte: Holdeth ; Held, accounted. No. 942. Allo, 
A grove, a forctt. Prol. 6. AS. Pole. Holtes, Hollis: 
Woods, foreſſs. Tr. L. 3. 352. | 
I mecide, Homicide : A Murtherer, an Aſſaſſin. : 
 Homely, Homlich : Domettick. Homily foe; A domeſtick 
enemy. Alſo, Plain, without diſguiſe. Himel) ſothe ; 
Plain truth. Tr. L. 2. 1559, | 
Hin: A band. Wikbontin honde, Tr. L. 3. 188. Out of 
land, pretently. Haden: Hands. See Heut. 


Ilolones twelve; Twelve 


11 \nd:s : Hands, Alto, Taketh. Rer. 321 2. Hon lis brede ; | 


A hand's breadth. AK. 703. | 
Honefte: Honourable, No. 3070. Honejie : 
Afo. 737. p. 198, 4. | 
Heng: lo hang. No. 2306. 
H-ngir : Hunger, AX. 6724. 
MHononaeyt: Hangcd , hung. A parry well hon oft + A 
S. & 8 9 
hörte well accoutred. Ber. $9 N — | _ 
$5. 


Hanged, hung, 


* 


Hont, et Hint: A huntiman, Pr. C. 3 


W 


I Horiſons, p. 519, b. for Oriſons: Prayers. Fr. O, 


e. Sce In- ö 


199: L. 4.1242. KA 


„ 


Hue, Hein To promiſe, See Hete. 


p. the | 


Decency. 


Honyſæeincſſe, p. 367, b. 1. 22. for honty of neeneſie. 
Lat. Malle dulcedinis. 


Hoole : Whole. Hoolich : Wholly. Ber. 457. 


Hope, PT. 14. Alle LI. Atte] cheker of the hope; f. At 


the Chequer-Inn in the Hope, in Canterbury, where the 
Pilgrims lodged. Hope ſignifies a Dingle, or little val- 
ley, and is retained in Kent, and other parts of Eng- 
land, in the names of Places: But as 1 find no tuch 
place as the Hip: in or about Canterbury, I ſuſpect it 
ſhould be read Hothe, there being (as 1 am 1ntormed) 
a place called the Hohe not far from that City; aud 


| the miſtake micht caſily ariſe from the likeneſs of the 


Saxon p [for th] and p, in the MSS. 

| Hoppen and honten ni:h heve and hale: Hopp and hoot with 
xeaving and baling. A. 2812. Leapiug, and ſhouting, 
haling and pulling. Cm. 


| 0 Prol. 2019. Pilots. Sp. But 74S. (h. hath it, 
 theſjh 


ips upon the ter ies, i. e. 1here Law the Ships and 
their whole Crew burnt as they {tcered, or failed along; 
which muſt be a much more terrible Image, than bare- 
ly the Pilots being burnt, and conſequently a very pro- 
per Ornament to the Temple of Mars. _ | 
Hore : Hoary, grey-hcaded. Sq. 916. Lokes hore, Fr. 
918. Grey hairs. Alſo, A whore. Sz. 1595. 
Horiloge, Horologe: A clock, a dial. | 
aiſon, 
A prayer. | 3 | 
Horoſcope ( Horoſcopum, p. 444, a.) is in Aſtrology ſome- 
times put for a Figure ot the Twelve Houſes (as the 
Ligus of the Todiack are called) erected to tell For- 
tunes; and ſometimes for the Degree of the Aſcen- 
dant, or the Star aſcending above the Horizon, at 
the time the Queſtion is put, any thing en quired for, 
or a Native born: But moſt properly it ſignifies the 
firſt Houſe, or Aſcendant, and is that part of the Zo- 
diack which is riſing at the time of the Scheme. 
row: Mean, baſe; Slanderous. Horrow tongis; Scan- 
dalous tongues. CM. 52. Beattly, filthy, natty. AAo. 


F 


] 


3037 e | : 

ase Horribleneſs, a horrible thing. XR. 7 
AS. Poprg, Sordidus, ſgualidus, mucidus. | 

Here: Hoarſe Dr. Ch. 309; 

ing er Hospitelwrs, RR. 669 
emplars, or Kn 


285. 


3. H pitalæij, Knights 
| 1ghts of the Order of St. 7% of Je- 
ruſalem. | | 5 


Hofelrie, Hiſterie, Hiſtrie: An Inn. Hiſtery, Prol. 23. 
ſhould be H telry. Fr. Hoftelerie. | Tt 
Hojtilements, Hiſtiliments: Furniture, Utenſils, Houſhold 
goods, Suppelletlilis , Bocth. p. 370, a. „ 
Hoſtilere : An hoſt, an Inn-keeper ; An hoſtler. 


' 


| H\treſſe of vertue: The hoſteſs of Vertue, One that al- 


ways entertains Vertue within her breaſt, Cup. 461. 
| | Alto, Be named, 
or called ; Hot ; To be heated. | * 


s 
* 


5 Hove: Lifted up. p. 359, b. Alſo, To hover. Tr. L. 3. 


1433. Hovid: Hovered about, loytered. Tr. L. 5. 33. 
: Hunte, MR. 803. Set his houfe ; Be uit with him. . 
Ch, and H. 1. Set his howne, al. hown, a word often 
vicd in PP, for Gown : Perhaps it may be a Proverbial 
Expreſſion, as ſett their cap, Prol. 588. though not ex, 
actly of the ſame ſignification. See HH,. 1 85 
Huge Huge. Mo. 3049. Ber. 1178. | a7, 
Hand is uſed for a Dog in general. Cerberis the hound 
o hell, p. 395. b. AS. Hunde, A dog. 5 | 
undſiſh: The Dog-tiſh. Sq. 1341. B 
Hasel: The Euchariſt, or Sacrament of the Lord's Sup— 
per. AS. Hufe, : | 
Houſelin, Huſil : To ben 
Communion. 
Houſholding : Houſe keeping. RR. 1132. 
re A cap, er hood, To make an hom above a call, Tr. 
IL. 3. 775. ſeems to have been a Proverbial Expreſſion 
ſignitying To entertain two Lovers at the ſame time, 2 
To wear a Cap and a Cowl together, | 
| H ngates. See Gate. | | 
Howwpede : Hooped, hollowed. Ao. 1515. 
Howſo : Howloever. 5 | 
Hue, See Howe. 
Haute: Huſht, ſilent. 


bouſeled; To receive the Holy 


3 


Alſo, Huſh! A Note of Silence, 


H. el, PT. 455. f. Cheek to cheek. Hullid and Mol- 


lid kim, Ber. 745. . Kiſſed aud fondled tum, 


Hulfere, 
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Helter: Bl. Kn. 129. Holly, which in ſome places is till Fup-r, Fe Tefts, foolerice. 


called Hilver. Sk. 3 ; ape-worti:y: Riaiculouws, p. 398. 4. | 
FH ilfirid, RK. 6146. Hidden, retired; from the AS, Ib.rrid PFertified with barrs. K. 483. i 
PeoljJTP2s Spelunce, antra, rectiſus, latibula. Ib:thid;- Bathed: [| 
ed „e FS . . uy b 4 
H bleſs, Himblenſs: Humiiny ; Condeſcention. Ib: Be, are; Been. if 
EB imbling A humming noiſe. Fa. L. 2. 531. Iber : Peatcn, Tr. L. 2. 90. eite, Di. 107. Set forth; I 
Fm: Humble, Hwvily : Humbly. DV. 186. „. Stamped. Sp. See Fete. | 1 
Hire: Hie. EE Ibloze in brede, Tr. L. i. 5310. Blown, et noiſed a- 0 
Hurtelen, Hirtlin: To kirmiſh. K. To thruſt, min a- broad. | — 


gaiuſt, daſh againſt; To provoke; Inceſſere, Bocth, Iboye : Born, : 

9. 365, 1 enn ens ene an CE. 0 
F, for Heſb: : Huſh! A Note of dilence. Bee:h. - 4 WE Cloathed, clad. X. 472. | | | 
He: To haſten. Ally, Hat. In Ty. L. 4. 1199. in- ei! Called, named. 77. L. 4. 804. | | | 

ſtead of low or hie, MS. SP. reads It, now in hy: 1. K. 1 vid. Coined. Nb. 286. | 

Follow her {pirit juſt new, without any nehtation or | ſcolerid al with ceantel;s, Ber, 025. 


— > 
* 


N | 5. All coloure wich cau- 
delav, and dre with her immediately. ons, 1. e. Making Ipecious pretences. 

Hab biyves Make the utmolt haſt, or come preſently. [-0nen + Come. 75. L. z. 1674 But it is rather to be 
Ber. 276. read there, as in MS. Sp. Tha: com:yn, 


FH: bin: High. Fa. L. 3. 1062. Lend, tor Lend: known. Dr. C. 666. 1 
| Hil: Baitened away. KA. 3855 | | fcarvin : Cur, | | | 
3 | Hylde, p. 367. 4. Faulere : 80 pour. doe Z. let h. , J. omohe : Caught. Tr. L. ; 535, 558. Trang he, * H a q! 
; | Fe. de Hl.. i | Jian pnid: Damned; Condemned. Mo. 31 z. | | = 
Höhe: H shly. iT 185. I: may n0t be improper tO take Ilartid: Shot with An arrow, Or dart. Tr; . 12 249. 5 | | '1 

net ce itt tins place of a mittake in printing this aud | el, Ille 55 Vain. In idle, or ide, Et. i P:20t; v 

the toHowing Vertes, which mould be rcad thus; In idilneſ, RR. 3323. In vain; AS. On yoel. 
I am 10 blynde fo hylye to diſcerne Ile, Idoe, Ir. L. 2. 789. doen, RR. 1053. To do, to | | 
| 0 ber rodenes ts make deſcription. | | cauſe ; Done, Alto, Undone, Ipoiled. | | i 
7 _ 5 Idolaſter: An Idolater. Sq. 1816. 

Hinzn: Hung. 1 FE | i Ilrane: Drawn, extracted. N. 1461. 1 
h: Huſh! Peace! A Note of Silence. PT. 536. lire: The Serpent Hhdra. Boeth. | 11 
| 8 fmme: A Gem, a Jewel. No. 1737, 3118. | [ 


1 I Jeopardie, Tr. L. 5. 1547, -MS. Sp. aud the old Editions 
In | ' read it Pa -dye, V. He | 
| 7] ropardin Jo put in jeopardy, to hazard. 77. J. 4.1566. 
1 Jelperdiſe: Jeopardy, danger. Ch. Dr. 666. Feoperdenflic* 
2 | With jeopardy or danger. XL. 203. | 
| Jeromie: St. Jerome. No. 2151. | 
| on ST | | EY | Fes: Jefls. Allo, Hiſtories. J. L. 5. 1510. Famous 
I And TY arc indifferently prefixed to Verbs in the Pieter actions. Fa. L. 3. 478. Scc G fe. 


o 
—— —— , 


Tenſe, and lonetnes in other Jenſes. dee 7. Jeuſe : Juice. p. 515, b. 1 
Facke of Dohr, MR. 12 9. Fack-a-dover, i.e. A Fowl, enen ie: A place where Jews were permitted to inhabit, 4 
or Joint of Meat done over again; as it 18 explained, as the Old Jury in London, | - TOA | | 
Ib; 1240. . 1 Jewiſe, Prol. 1741. A ware by revenge, Allo a Gib- | 
Tack rare, Mo. 1509, One of the Ringlcaders of a Re- bet. Sp. From the AS. Depice, Pana, mull!a, ſwppli- | | 
belhon of the common People of Kent in the Reign of cium. Sk. But the Author of the Engl. EH rather = 4 
Richard the Second, in which the Flemmings or Dutch takes it to be the ſame that often occurs 1m n by | | 
Strangers Were preat Sufferers, | | | the name of Jeuiſe, where it ſignifies Judgment, Lxa— 
Tacobins, RR. 6335 The Fryers of St. Dominick's Order mination, or Iryal by, or betore one having Juri- 


are { called i France, becauſe their Monaſtery in P-. diction, and to be corrupted of the Lat. aiim. 
5s (ſormerly an Hoſpital) is dedicated to St. James, | {fare. Sec Fare. | | 5 
and is ſeated in the Street called Ae J. Jacques. Blo. | /fcilonſhipped: Joined in company or ſellowſtüp; Accom- | | 

Fambeux, No. 3350. Boots, Armour for the Legs. SH. | Pamicd. Both. | | | 

From the Ir. Fambe, A leg. | | fere, or In ſere: In company, together. Sce Tere, 

Fane, No. 3244. Halipence ot Janua, or Galy Halfpence. | Ie: Ettect. XA. 4476. . | 
5p. A Coin of Genoa, Sk. It ſcems to have been of ve- ſfine: Palling, fleetung. Boeth. Se Tit, | 
ry little value. Fr. 2029. 55 | | Z2iofed: Flattered, See Gloſe. | 

Tanzle, Fang iin Jo prate, to talk much; To make an ſyrave: Dug. LMV. 204. | | 
cmpy note. Fangle, Fr. 143 Prating, babblug, SCC Jrurde, Mo. 3206. To ly round, Or 111 1 (ircle. qu. 75 

Pari. 9. 197, 52 2035 4. . rand wvolare. | . 825 

Tangier, Fauglereſſe, tem. A great talker. anglers : Heried: Praiſed; Honoured, Sce II. 
Pratlcrs, idle talkers. S). 1822. But perhaps it Heuld Iholpe: Helpcd, aſliſted. KA. 5595. 
be read there, 7 an9tereſſts. dee Bronte. | | [kende : Known. Mo. 2479. 

Jargling. Sce p. 197, b. l. 54. nett: Kitt, bound. Tr. L. 3. 1730. 

Tape, Fr. 697. A jett, © A word (lays S/.) by abuſe linune: Known. . 
grown odious, and therefore by a certain curiou llad (ſo it ſhould be read, Pol. 332.) Led, carried, Laß'd. 


« Gentlewowan ſcraped out in her Coaancer, wicreupon Put Com. explants uu, He bad Joaden many a load of 
&« lier ſerving man writech thus; dung. See luher, 
Ay Mitreſs cannot be content 8 = ys The f | 
To take a feſt as Chaucer ment; 5 ry 5 „11. 1 {JC ame. 
Bur uno till a Wrman's ſaſhion, 3 Lllle: Like; Alike, —_ : | | 
5 . Ion: Ii. Lat. Iliam. No. 1171. When it ie joyned 
Alloms i: in the laſt Tranſiut ion: | , 3 þ 46. Wer Joyner 
She cannot with a Word ditbenſe, | wi frove, as in Dr..Ch. 2 1 Kms the City, 
Althouh I know ſhe loves the ſenſt; | and 7roge, the: Country of 179, olan. 


Ile, as Iichs. 

llogid : Lodged. | 

| Horn: Loſt. Tr. L. 4. 1259. - Sce Lorn. — 

Jade, Jain Io j.it, to joke, to make ſport; 19 deceive, Imap inatiſt: Sulpicicus, jea lat. Fr, 2640. Thenphtfiull, 

to impote upon. Prol. 173. To make a jet ot, to laug!i Allo, Imagination, opion. Lids, Lite of St. Edpmnd, 
at. Tr. L. 1. 5-9: . Proper, Or belonging tothe Imagination. p. 4, A. 

Taper: A comm n jeſter, a buff on; A cheat. Ima:kid: Masked, wrapt up, covered. 77. I. 3 1745. 

Faperic « It is delcribed in Pars, P. 25g, 4. 


For ſuch an uſe he World hath got, 
That Words are Sins, but Deeds are ni. 


| lniinie, 
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Injeinte, Imente (fo it mould be = Bl. Kn. 455.) Jt [1- 


EAAJ: 1 
1 


ple d. nilxt. 
Iment : Meant.” Fa. VL. 3. 652. 
In ovtd: M ved. Breath. 
jmperciabli Iinpenetrable. Tef. 
Imperie : Rule, goverument. Loeb. 
Inpr: - Shoots, young twigs, et branches. Ao. 65. 
Impeirin lo obtain; To umreat. 
Impid Grafted, ct. 


: Ii portalle? Impoſlible; Intolcrable. 24s. 6 - > 8 2165, 


AK. 0 

FRE + Ticubleſome. AR, 5632. Impontunate, Fr. 
In partun. 

jn fille? An impoſſibil ty. Tr. L. 3. 525. | 

Ia tor On, Ex. L. 3. 908. . and Py. 
read it. 

Ju am brous : Cunberkene troubleſome. Fa. L. 2. 354 

Incnbus, WB. $59, A Spirit ſuppoſed to have carnal 
kno wledge of Women ; Tie Night-mare. 

Indes India; Indian. Inde and Perſ, RR. 67. Indian and 
Vir ſian. Inde, Vnde is uſed by Lidg. tor Azure, or blew 
as, Hi: tandard sf colour ynde, 1. e. Azure. Life of St. 
Elmund. As a ſcepire --- The hier part of gold and 
fonts ynde. Ib. So the Saphire Inde. Fall of Princes, 
„ 

Indigne : Ulnfit, unworthy. F. 1389. 

Indulgence : F *orgivenels, 

Inet hed? Put in. 

Inferes, p. 9 2 1. 36. rebäpe it ſhould be read In- 
ſeer 5. Sec Inſcer. | 


Tiflate : Blown ; Puttcd up, ſwelled. (Tr. 48. 


In bortune? Misfortune , milchance. Inf. rtunid - Unfor- 


tunate. Tr. L. 4. 744- 

Iihauncino « Advancing. 

Inhilde, . 3. 44. Jo infuſe, to inſpire. Sk. 

Iniquit avnce * Unequality. SY. 1304. 

Inture, Fr. An injury. Tr. L. 3. 1020. 

lily: Iuwardly. Fr. $4. Thorowly. RR, 397. Pertcct- 
„ 


A lodging. No. 2950. Mo. 2917. 
Innereft, Inre#.: Iumolt, innermoſt. Bocth. 


Junicence : Ignorance. So Ca, reads it in Tr. L. 2. 104d. 


Innocent Ignorant. 10. 1723. 
Iinominable ; Not fit to be named. p. 489, b. b. 
Intbedience : Pr ga 


A 01”, Kc. 


Inmgh : Enough. To do inongh : To ſatisfy. p. Dt. 


Input Put upon, impoted. p. 493, 4. 
Jure, P. 478, des Iuncreſt. | 


[leery One that has a good inſight into matters. Tep. 


L. 


Jo 
| Pajelid : Sealed np. Ch. Dr. 1014. 


Juſet: Set in; Nuural; It, Boeth. p. 367, b. 

In{il {ill > Unanſwerable. Ber. 1888. 

Intelligence The Underſtanding. Bo:th, 

Iatenuate Ze Bal. 310. Sweet. * Juniper; In 
ſuaves balitgs e. Sk. 

Intere: Intire, ſincere, Bal. 220. 


Inter mere To intermeddle, to Imerpole WB, $34. 


Ii:ryminable : Unbounded, infinite. Boch. 

In ier, Magd. 565. as Intere. 

hill Lats. (V. 83. | 

Inivejſe. See Enireſſe. With her intreſſe, CL. $11. By her 

own labour; unlefs it thould be read h:rin treſſe, or here 
in tree, i. e. hair drels'd up in treſſes. 

7 »nde, No. 607. Pleaſant. Lat. Fucundns, 
fog: Eg luer. RR. 704 


fog ne, KK. 2355. Jo enjoyn. Joignid joincd. Mo. | 
- Telly, Tr, I. 3. 1672, ie all the MS and Old Edi. 


tions which | have ſeci, it is Fnly faire, Sce July. 
Flaming : Jolly, joytull. p. 480, b. Perhaps it ſignifies 

Junng; 10 that the ſeuſe may be this: Though we 
-aeat-a dittance, yet the joming of our wordes, 1. e. 


your being acquainted with my complaints, would ad- 


munter tome rchet : Or if we read 1t ſolein, the ſenſe 
way be this; Mthinks that by ſuch Mclancholy expreſ- 
Zons as theſe my uncalunets 8 to AVat e. 


: 


Inne In. Ao. 118. A houſe, a habitation; A Culledge ; ; 


Lime, Tr. L. 1. 242. Inomen, Mo. 2971. Taken. See 


| Fudge, p. 209, A 


| 7hove, for Ibowe, or 1ſhown : Set 


10 


Fabre: To jcyn, to jumble. Sp. Tr. L. 2. 1037. 
e I. 5. 755. (or as MS. Sp. Jangelrie) J. 
ling, V. 

e No. 1519. Double Ulrinals. SE. 

Teſſa, MR. 993. Turn. S. An Interjection, commonly 
uſcd in catching a Horſe. 

Joves Jupiter. Tr. L. 3. 18. 

Jour ner A Day's work. XX. 579. Fr Journée. 

Joutes : juſts and Turnaments, Ch, Dr. 1957. 

r Jewells. XK. 5420. 

owes: The Jaws. Beth, 
Foyenx, Fr. Pleaſant, joyfull. 

oynaunt: Joyning. 

. 4 how Ts 454 209 10 

Iplight: Pawned, 'pledged ; Plighted. Tr. L. 3. 783. 
But Ca. hath it better, 7 plight; You lighted. 2 

Iplited : Planted, folded. Boeth. 

Tpocras, Sq. 1323. Hippocras, a Wine made with Spices; 
ſocallcd, blank it is rained through a woollen Cloth. 
called Hippocrates s Sleeve. 

lraft, Ireft : Bereaved, taken away. Hyp. 205. 

Irakid: Ratked up. Mo. 257, 

Ire: Wrath, anger. Fr. 857. 

ret. Sce Iraft. 
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Iten! Iron. WB. 906. 


Tronne : Run, or did run. | 

Irons : Paſſionate, angry. Fr. 750, 752, 753, 779, &c. 
Irous corage; An angry, batty temper. Bal. 521. 

Trrecuperable : Irrecoverable. Teſt. L. 2. 

Iſaude. See Belle iſaude. | 

4% lee. Cr: 168. Alſo, See. Tre L. 2. 354, 1253. 1 
Ca. and al. read the latter Verſe thus; 


And ſayd nece, lo who comyth here non ride, i. e. riding, 


Iſet, Tr. L. 3. 1494. Set. Ca. hath it, Sher. 
I hape, Ißhaped, I. /hapen ; Shaped, tormed ; Ordained ; 
Prepared, See Hape. 
I/hene - Bright, ſhining. 
l/honed, 27 for Iſhoued, or ene bene. wa. 7 
4 0 
5 Shorn, thaved. Tr. L. 4. 990. 
10 rth, ſhewed. Th. 23 
1770 PT. 292. Hyſſop. Alſo, A. ſp. 


i Ttept in age, Mo. 934. Advanced or blicken in years; or, - 


as Spenſer hath it, Shot in years- 

Ilocked : Put in the Stocks, confined. p. 480, 4. 

Itind : Stand ; Stocd. Tr. & 5. 1611. 

| 1jonke © Laboured. S.c Swink, 

Falle: Rah. | 

Trheude, AP. 47. Well 3 chende Harkoa good 8 Yee 
Thewe. 

Ithrowe : Thrown: Tr. L. 482. 

Linrrarie + A Guide to Tide Bal. Lad. 64. 


| Zr4/:d : Having her hair drefled in locks, or treſſes. Tr. 


I.. 5. dio. 
Fubb: A jug, or bottle No. 2578. 
3, 4 ſhould be inge, as in AS. ch. 
H. 1. and al. b er 8 
Judicum: The Book of Falges. Mo. 158. A common way 
of naming any Book, or the Author of it, as Æneadid, 
Metamorphoſeot, for the H ness of Virgil, and the Me- 
| amorphe /i s of Ovid. 
7757 A judge. | 
Julian, Prol, 341. © 1andivil's MS. (ſays Mr. Urs ) has 
« this Note upon the place: Simon Leproſus who her- 
I browd our Lord, and was baptized of him, was then 
_ * eleped Fulian the good Herberon, and was made Bi- 
hop of Path age; In the lame place M. Magdelyn 
| © had her fins forgiven her, and there ſhe wiſch Li. e. 
© waſhed] his feet with the teris of her eyen, and dry- 
* ed them with the treſſis of her heed, i. e. bead. 
Tuly: Jolly, gay. Ber. 1707. 
Fult, FL ten. See [urney. 
Jatice: A Judge; An Officer of Juſtice, No. 508. | 
Tutinian ele that mad: lawes, &c. RR: 6615, &c. In the 
Eleventh Book of the Code, De Aendicantibus validis, 
It is enacted, That if any {hall beg, having no cauſe 
cither by need or maime, the ſame ſhall be examined 
and ſearched ; and whoto {hall find him to Counter» 
leit, and proveth the lame, Pominium eſus con ſe guttur; 
| and 
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and ſaith Bartol. he thall be puniſhed Ad e ium 
Fudicis. P | | | 
TaJis, may, Prol. 1934. Juſts, and Preparation for them, 
"or (as MS. Ch.) Le and aray; Gallantry, and 


Dreſs; a proper Ornament for the Temple of Ve. 


Fuventute : Youth. Sc. 11. Lat. Juventus, Fuventntic, 
_ Tnimplid : Muffied up, covered with a Wimple; Veiled. 
. : ; | | 
Isis Verily, certainly, indecd, truly: But very often it 
is a meer Expletive. Se eli. 

Iron, Inonne- Won, gained. To lend inenne; Gained 
the land, got to ſhore. PHI. 34. | 

Izrie : Hid, covered. Tr. L. 3. 1457. But there it ſhould 
be read [wryen, (as in AS. Sp.) which rhymes to chen 
and £fien in the following Verſes. See Irie. 
Isrithin : Wrapt about. XK. 160. 

wrote: Revenged. Tr. L. 5. 589. See IVreke, 

hen, hne: Eyes. Boeth, | 

heve Given. Tr. L. 3. 1617. 


K 


Alender: A Directory. II. 542. Vt 
Kalendes : Properly the Firſt day of a Month; but is 
thence taken to {1gnify the Beginning of any thing. 
He thought it like the Kalendes of eſchaunge, Tr. L. 5. 
1633, Fic looked upon it as the beginning ot a change, 
Kalendes of hope, Tr. I.. 2. 7. The firſt proſpect of 
hope. | = 1 
Ruft: Carved. Prol. 105. 
K aroll, &c. See Carol, &c. 
Karg. See Kers. | 
Kele : To cool. CL. 775. PT. 479. 
Kembe To adorn. Mo. 2246. | 
| Kembit, Cr. 222. Kempid, Prol. 2136. Combed; Adorn- 
ed. Kempt : Dreſſed up; Comptus, p. 364, b. . 
Ken: To learn, to know; To teach, to make known. 
Kende : Known. (C. 169. Taught, made known. 
Kene : Keen, harr. 
Kenebowe, Ber. 1105. In kenebowe : A-kembo. | 
. Kenelme, Mo. 1225. Kenelm, King of Mercia, was at the 
age of ſeven ycars ſlam by the procurement of his am- 
bitious Siſter Oxendrida - The place of bis Burial was 
(as it is pretended) miraculouſly diſcovered ; and he 
- afterwards obtaincd the Trile of a Saint, and Martyr. 
See the Legenda Aurea. „ 
Kepe : Care, heed. | 
| Kepe, Kepin - To keep, to take care, or heed. 


\ Kerchef, WB. 1018. A woman's Head-dreſs, See Co- 


wverchicfs. | | 

| Kernilg : Battlements. RR. 4195. from the old Fr. Kar- 

nel. (Lat. Barb. Ouernellss) now Geneau, a Battle- 

ment, or rather the Opening in the Battlements. Sce 
Men. Fr. in Onernellus. | | 

Kers, Karſe : Water-crcfles. Set not a ters; Valued not 

a ſtraw. AR. 64% Vailith not 4 karſe, Ber. 239. Is 
not worth a ruſh. See p. 485, b: 499, a. _ 

Kerve : To carve, to cut; To tear. Kerfith : Cutteth, 

Cc. Pb. 107. Kerft : Carved, Go. 

Keſſe: To kiſs. R. 2610. Fr. 2078. 8 

Keſt, Keſtin: Calt. Gam. 486. No. 1782. Kiſſed. 5g. 


8 | 

Nach Jo catch, lay hold of. Tr. L. 3. 1381. 

Revere: To recover. Tr. L. 1. 918. Keverynge: Cover- 
ing. Ber. 19889. | g 

Keynard, WB. 235. A Micher, a Hedge-cree per. Sp. The 
Fr. Cagnard (from whence this ſeems to be taken) ſig- 
nifies a Sordid, beggarly, ſlothſull, idle fellow. See 
Men, Fr. in Cagnard. 

Kichell, Fr. 483. A little cake; from the AS. Licel, 
A morſel. It was called a Goddis kichell, becauſe God- 

_ fathers and Godmothers uſed commonly to give one 
of them to their Godchildren, hen they asked bleſ- 
ſing. Sp. | 

Kid, 22 Made known, diſcovered, RR. 2172. Per- 


K I 
Aims, Mo. 2635. The ſely time; The filly fellow, pet- 
haps front the AS, uma. See Hick. Gr. AS. p. 155,106, 
Rimeling, or Kemelins, MR. 440. A brewing veel. SE. 
Riyinel, or Remi in, is uſed wn the North tor a Poweadet- 
ing- tub. Ks Coll, | 
Am: Kindred, AS. Tyn. By my uber tin, Mo. 43. 


Father's Kindred, or Offspring. Ste J. 1983. 

Rinde, Kynd:; Nature. Lawe of Linde, Tr. I. I. 538. 
The Law of Nature. Kindly, Kyndely : Natural, 
Every kindly thing: Every thing in its own naine, 
Aforne his kinde, RR. 312 2. Before its natural timc of 
maturity. if 

Rinde, fer Kende, Mo. 2425. Taught, 

Kinrede : Kindred, Inittead of after tinrede, p. 183, b. 
I. 29. read a fer [MS. Ch. a feer] Linrede, 1. e. remote 

_ kindred, in oppolition to nic ſibbe, 1. e. near 1clations., 

5 

Kinreſt e Quiet reſt, kindly reſt. Sk, 

Rir id, RR. 3137. Turned upwards, Sp, Se &. 

Kirills A Kutle, a woman's gow, AK. 213. AS. 
Lyndel. | 


Ai: Caſt. Bey, 1549. 


Ri he: To thew, to make known, to diſcover. Ly, 637, 
Fa; . 2. 20. To give occaſiou. Ne Lithe her lou lie, 
Fr. 2294. Nor create, or give her occaſion ot scouty. 
Kit hid gent ilneſſe, No. 1075. Shewed civility. To own, 
acknowledge. An. 231. Allo, A thew, an appear- 


ltead of 4i:he; but that reading does not make ſo good 

and clear a ſenſe as the other. =” ; 
Kithid, as Kid, V. Kithith : Diſcovereth. III. 504. 
Kitt a loff Cut a loaf. PT. 393. | 


| Anap: A nap, or ſleep. RR. 4005. ? 
| Anarric: Full of hard knobs, ſtubby. Prol. 1 979. See 


_ Gnavre. 25 


| Xnave: A boy, a ſervant. WB. 1190. Ke child A 


male cluld. La. 723, 735. Fr. 1464, 1466. A bor 

knave ; A young fellow, or lad. XK. 3849. AS. Lnapa, 

Puer, CB. Cnap, Dim. Cneppyn, A boyr . 
Knane, Mo. 2580. To takin hem whom liſt not knawe; To 


* 


prove or like of, and they condemu their doctrine tor 
hereſie. Com. | 


Knaweth : Gnaweth, biteth. p. 413. 10. 

Knedde: Knit, XR. 4811, | 

Kneen, Knene, Ch, Dr. 294. Knew, Ir. L. 3. 1598. 
Kneys, Gam. 1397. Knees, | | 

Knet : To knit; Knit, bound. RR. 2092. Neatneſs, SZ. 
But it may very well be taken there tor Knit, and then 
the Verſcs will run thus, © 


Thine herte to me now will I ſhet, 
For all thy joifull loke, and knet 
Ibinde undir this little keie, &c. 


That is, For all thy joyfull look, Iwill now ſhut np, 
and falt bind to my ſelf thine heart under this lite 
key, | 
Knight : A ſoldier, a warriour. Fadas Adachabers is l- 
led God's knight, p. 157, a. | 
Knit : Joyned ; Agreed. Fr. 2786. 

Knoppid, RR. 7212. Tyed, laced, Sp. | | 
Knippts : Roſe-buds. XR, 1675, 1683. From the AS, 
I'nazzpa, A button: So the French call a Bud, Bouton. 

K nor for Knar : A hard kuobb. Ber. 1780. 

none: A knee, or knees. Tr. L. 2. 1202. 

Knowhit : Knew. Ber. 93. 

Knowlech: Knowledge. PT. 256. To acknowledge, Ber. 
3099. $a Hes 

Knowledging : Knowing; Knowledge. 

Kon, Konne, Konnin : Can; Can do; Underſtand. | 

K _— : Cunmng, kuowledge, underitanding. Fa, 

3. 966, | 

Kinds Konthe, as Coude, or Conthe, V. Man that br podes 
koude, Gam. 96. When he knows, or is able to ma- 
nage an Eſtate, - Spenſer has Could his good, for Diſtri- 
buted his bounty. Fairy Q. L. 1. In 1uch Expreſſious 
as theſe the Principal Verb is underſtood. 

Ku; Jo cut. Ber. 2589. 


* ceived; Shewed. Tr. L. 1, 208. RR. 3132. 


20 Kykin, 
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dq. 1031. No. 850. An Oath or Protettation; By my 


ance. Tho the kithe be fair at cye, Fr. 2189. Though is 
appear fair to the eye. AS. (h. hath Hude there in- 


take, or apprehend them whom they hit not to ap- 
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Vin, MR. 733. To look. Kykid : Looked. MR. 337. 

But MS. (h. reads it 4%d. | 

n Kind, manner. An ray, La. 1135. Soine kind 
of fear. See Kin, 

Kynde. Kyndely, Ste Kinde. 

Iynret, p. 415, a. See Kinre?, 

Kyihih, CM. 145. See Kuhe, 


Ls 


* Luce, Lache, Lees, Leſe: & trap, a ſnare. Prol. 


1819. KR. 2799, 5093. Fr. Laqs, from the Lat. 


[,rquens, A knot, a bond ; A lace. 
Lab: ure Endeavour. No. 2971. | 
Labi4y0us: Laborious ; Indulttrious. Sc. 69. | 
Lace: To enſnare, confine. See Laas. Laced: Bound 
up. Ted. Taken in a ſnare, entrapped. XK. 3175. 
Later, Prol. 2755. A Sinew. Sp. Lacertns ſignifies the 
Braun or Sinew of the Arm. | 
Lach, Lache, Fr. Lazy, ſlotbfull. To lack, or want. 
Te. L. » Alſo, To take, catch, ſnatch; To lay hold 
of. AS, Laccan, Comprehendere , rapere. Hick. 
domn. | | | Wee 
Lacheſſe, Fr. Lazineſs; Dilatorineſs, or Procraſtination 
proceeding from lazineſs, or ſloth. See Gower, L. 4 
Lacke, Lackin : Jo diſpraiie, to blaine, to detract trom, 
to ditparage or leſſen ones character. XK. 284. 
Lad: Led, did lead. Ca. bath. lad, Tr. L. 3. 59. for ledde. 
Had lat of dong many. a fother, Prol. 532. That is (as 
the Com. explains it) He had loaden many a load of 


dung. As. Ch. reads it, That had lad dong on feld m- 
ny a {ocher, i. e. That had laid many a totter of dung! 


on lis field. Lad her only by bred, RR. 216. KA. thinks 
it meaus, She [ Avanice] hyed only by bread : But Mr, 


_ Urry by adding life makes the Verie compleat, and 


the tente ealy ; That lad her life only by bred. 

Lad) often ſignities Miltrels. Fr. 2554, 

Late, Latein, No. 994. LW. 168. Lett. | 

Laie, Le: Law; A pioieſlion. Tr. L. I. 341, 1002. 
4. 377% CeO | | 

Laiut by to lay. XX. 184. . 


Alert Piol 2806. Thaw, tape Ur lathen:. Pr. La 6 Es 
Laien Prol. 2506, Thongs, [traps of ather Fr La. Lecherous : Tending to lechery. No. 2065. 


nice, A trap. 
I.. Sce Ii ir. . 
Late, RL. 136. Sk. thinks it comes from Lactare, or Alli- 
cere, To entice ; 
of Lay waite. | 
Lat, Ditgiace, dilpraile, blame, a fault, a diſhonoura- 
1-00 KERN, 59 IFIRST | 
Lale Fine Cloth and 
Alto a purple colour uſed by Painters. 
Lam ant, Lamaunt : 
mant. | 
L ambin : Lambs. XK. 7263. 
Lays © Long. . 3 ðᷣͤ i 
Langer; To languich; Languithing, faintneſs. Lan- 
| goring 5 Lungor cute Lavguihing , ping. Langurith ke 
[.avguiheth. Sg. 1383. | 


Lan, Lanes. The law goth by no lanys + The Courſe of | 
the Law is plain and direct, not through By-ways, or | 


Lanes. Ber. 2023. | | 
Lanilaire: A Lapidaty, a Jeweller ; a Stone- cutter: But 
in F.i. I. 3. 202 


„ 


Stoncs, or a Trcatife ou that ſubject, under the Title of 
T he Lit id. ire. at 

liabe? A:kirt, or lappet of a garment. N.. 12. Tr. L. 3 
SY, 743+ 


Lirder, tcems to ſiguity a Slaughter-houſe, Te/?. p. 506, 


b. I. 13. 1 
Large : Liberal, bountital ; Prodigal, extravagant, ex 
enlive. No. 2937. Alto Liberty, freedom. Atte large, 
ol. 1285. or Atte thy Large, as MS. Ch. At thy liber: 
ty. Sce 16. 1294. Fl. 15. Large of tenge, Tr. L. 5. $04. 
A tree, caty, copious ipeaker ; Cut larga fandi copia. 
Lag eff, A large quamity. Afagd. 137. [ 
La ver hy | 
ven io Ulnumogs and Phyhcians, Cc, . 152, 4. 


Lech, Leiche: A Phyſician, a Chirurgion. Fr. 6 


LawniSk No. 3363. Bal. Lad. 70. | 
The Lover. XK. 4615. Cc. Fr. La- 


it liginties a Catalogue of Precious | 


Ganeroſiy, hberality, bounty.: Allo, a Fee gi-- 


* 


Larſon: Robbery, theft. Ae. 2263. Fr. Larcin. 

Las, . Lets. More and las, RR. 3045. Greater and 
leſter. TEE 

Laſh, PT. 34. Teris that ſhe out laſh, f. Let fall, or ſhed. 
See p. 48, 4. l. 12. | 

Latche, RR. 1624. See Laas. 

Later. See Lattir. 

Latered: Loytered, delayed: Belated, p. 294, b. 

Lath, MR. 980. A barn. It is (till uſed in Lincolnſhire. Sk, 

Laton, Lato:n : Copper. Sp. Latten: A mixt kind of 
mettal. Prol. 701. No. 1864. f. A box, or caſe made 
of Latten. TIE: | 

Latte: Led; Inſtrudted, brought up. Unrightily latte; 
Led out of the right way. Ao. 2397. 

Lattir : Later. Ner the lattir, Ber. 2384. Never the later, 
p- 492, 4. Neverthelcſs. | 

Lande: Praiſe, Landes, Lau lis Praiſes. 
ing Prayers, or Service. AR. 547. 

Laden: Jo lave, to drain. Boer h. 

Lavendir : A landteſs. LW. 358. 

Laveruck, RR. 602. A fort of Bird; a Lark. SI. 

Laughande : Laughing, ſmiling. Te}. | 

Launcelot du Lake, Mo. 1327. One of the Knights of King 
Arthur's Round Table. | | 

Laund : A Plain between Woods. Prol. 1693. A Lawn. 

Laureate Crowned with Laurel. Ao. 7214 

Laurer, Prol. 2177. Laurere, RR. 1313. Laariole, Bal. 
Lad. 73. Laurytre, FL. 10g. A Laurel- tree. | 

Lane Low. KR. 5046. | ; 

 Lawhghid : Laughed. Ber. 2426. - | BS 

Laxatife : ].oolenels; A Purging Medicine. Prol. 2758. 

F i 

Lay : Law. See Laie. | 

 Layſour + Leiſure. Ch. Dr. 2025; | | 

| Lazarons, CCr. 115. Lazere, Prol. 242. A Leper. Le- 
prous perſons were called Lazars, becauſe their Houſe, 

or Church, at Jeruſalem was dedicated to St. Laua- 

rits, KLIN, | a 955 

Le aude, Leude, Lende, Lewid: Ignorant, rude, unlearn- 

ed. The AS. Lwpebe-man, ſigniſieth a Layman; the 
Laity being generally uulcarned in compariſon of the 

Clergy. | | | | pts 

Leaute? Loyalty; Truth. Fr. Loyante. 

Lech: To heal, to cure. Ch. Dr. 852. 


Alſo, Morn- 


| 


| 28. Leche- 
| Craft, Lechi craft :T he profelſion, or steil of a Phylict- 
an, or Chirurgion. Prol. 2747. Seas x, 


Lec hours: Lecherous perſons, whoremongers. 


 Lettorne, CL. 1383. A Reading-desk. Lat. Lectrinam 
But perbaps it may be a Contraction | | ate ten, 


from whence the Fr. Latrin. 

Lectuaries: Electuaties. Prol. 428. | 

Ledders : Scales: Diviſions on a Scale. p. 441, 24. 

Leddin, Leden? Language, Dialect, Speech; from the AS. 
Laden, leden, Latin. See GI. V. in Leide. = 

Lede, Leed: Lead; Led away. Alſo, People; Servants, 
Tenants, Vaſlals. Gem. 121, 142. AS. Leode. Gens, 

opuls, Se 15 


| Ledge : Jo alledge. CL. 1065. Ledged : | Alledged, Tf, | 


P. 489, 1 | = | | 
Ltem, Leme: A flame, light, a blaze. Ber. 1618. AS. 
Loom TC En | IE; 
Lees, Leje, as Laas. In o lees, p. 197, b. . In one 
tiring. Lies Withoutin lees, RR. 3900. Truly, withe 
out lying. Allo, Los. | Wy 55 x 
Lefe : To leave, forſake. No. 298. Dear, loving, plea- 
ting, gracctull. Al be Hm lotſe or leje, Prol. 1839. 
Whether he likes it or not. Jr is we lefe, Tr. L. 5. 
1737. It is a pleaſure to me, I am glad ot it. 7 nam 
not lefe to gabbe; I do not love to prate. AR. 402. 
Alto, Love, affection. For lefe ne !o:h, No. 264. Hyp. 
264. Neither for love nor hatred. Alſo, a Miſtreſs, RR. 
847. Left: Deareſt, Sg. 1094. In RR. 103. read 
love « 1nitead of lefe 16. c 
Lefely, Lefull: Lawfull. [ 
L: A leaf. Ber. 2849. See Let, Leve, 
Leged : Lodged. Teft. p. 493, 4. Reſident, SI. 
Legen: To lay; To alledge. p. 487, b. 
Legge: To alledge, to lay. AR. 8 29. | — 
Leggin: Jo leſſen, to abate, to cate. RR. 5016. See 
Aledge. e 


ö 


Leggynge: A lodg ng. To reid pity bis enn leggynge, 


A 
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Ch. Dr. 8 14. To turn pity out ot his babitation, or 
lodging. | | 

Ligyſtres: Lawyers. Teft. 5 | 

Lie: To lay. Tr. L. 3. 72. Leide: Lay down. Ib. L. 2. 
1548. 

Lei ug Leiſir, Leizar © Leiſure. | 

Leite, Thonder leite : Lightning. The waie of tbonder leite; 
Ardentis via fulminu, p. 361, b. | 

Leke : A leek. Nod not ſet by bim a lee, RR. 5374. Preiſe 
not at 4 lee, Ib. 4830. Will not value him ot a leck, 
Care not a ſtra for him. See Key-. 

Lele: True, faithfull, honeſt; from the Fr. Loyal, Faith- 
full. Lele Iabowr : Lawtull occupation, Honeit but:- 
neſs. Mo. 2695. 


Leman, Lemman : It ſignifies indifferently either a Gal- 
lant or a Miſtreſs. AK. 1132. o. 28 23. Hick. Gr. AS. | 


P. 146. | | 
Leme. Sce Leem. 


1 


Lene : Lean. Prol. 289. Lene, Lenin, (AS. Lænan) To þ 


lend. No. 1047, 1058. To lean, bow, ſubmit. p. 154, b. 
To grant. Ar. 198, 201. unleſs it ſhould be read eve, 


4. e. let, or ſuffer. Inſtead of lenr, Tr. L. 4. 325. 5. 


Sp. reads leve. | 
Lenge : Long. Lenger, Lengir : Longer. 

Lente : Lenity, mildneſs. Ber. 2634. . 
Lenvoy, Fr. A Meſſage : Sending. Alſo the Concluſion 


of a Sonnet, or Ballad, ſerving oftentimes as a Dedi- | 
cation, Recapitulation, or Application of the whole, | 
Mr. Prior's Addreſs to the Earl (tow Duke) of Dorſer, [- 


at the end of his Converſation, is of this kind. Sce 

p. 100, 429, &c . | : oy 
Leonine corage © The Spirit, or Courage of a Lion, Ao. 671, 
TLios, No. 113, 116. People. Gr. Aeg. l 
Lepande: Leaping, jumping. XK. 1928. 
Lepe, No 2079, 2086. A Town in Hain. | 
Leperloge: A Lodge, or Hoſpital, for Lepers. N. 27. 
Lepris: Leprous. Magd. 175. | | 


Ler, Ber. 1219. Leer, void, chpty; as we lay a Leer horſe, | 
| | Leyſir. Sce Leſire. | 


for a Spare horſe. AS. Lelap. 


Lere: To learn, to know; To teach. Lered, Lerid : 
Learned; Taught. | | 


Lere: The skin. No. 3362. Cr. 155. Complexion, colour. 


Sp. But Sk. thinks it rather ſignifies the Symmetry of 


the lineaments of the face, from the Fr. Lair du viſage, 
The Air of the Face: But when it ſignifies Face, it | 


rather comes from the Cimbr. Are, a Cheek, or the 
As. pleape; A cheek, jaw, the chin; The coun- 
tenance, the face; whence we ſay, to Leer, to Lowr : 
And in Ber. 2467. Leris ſeems to ſignify Cheeks. 
See Gibſon's Notes on Polems- Medin. in Lyre. 
Les : Lefs, Ber. 1115. But in No. 46. it ſhould be leer, 


lies; Without ceaſing, Sk, Out of reles, MS. Ch. With- 

_ _ out delay. See Lees. | 

Leſe: To looſe; Lott. Di. 22. To lie; A lie; Ly- 
ing; Falſchood, treachery ; Falſe. RR. 8. Withomtin 
Ie, RR. 5728. Doubtleis. Sec Lees. Luſtie leſe, Tr. 
L. 2. 752. is the fame with Lovis lace, RR. 5093. 
See Laas. | | 

Lehng Lying; A miſtake. Leſingour : A lyer, a flat- 
terer. See Loſengeour. 1 88 N 

Leſir, Leſire: Leiſure. | 


Leſſe: Leſt. p. 413. Verſe 17. Leſſer, ſmaller. Afore and | 


leſſe; Greater and ſmaller. | 
Tad: Eaſed, relieved. Prol. 2438. Fr. 2726, See Lille. 


Let, Leſte: To liſt, to like, to pleaſe, or to be pleated ; 


Pleaſed. Prol, 789. Will, ptcaſure, defire, fancy. Tr. 


L. 2. 787. Fa. L. 1. 287. Se Lat. Alſo, Lat. Tr. 


L. 2. 1310. | 
Teſt, p. 484, b. Lefed: Laſted. 


Let, Lett, Lettie, Leuin: To hinder, to ſtop; To omit, 
neglect; To delay, put off. Ao. 1199. Let be, Fr. 25. 
Letin be, WB. 242. Let alone. Hindered. 77. I. 3. 
718. Delayed. Fr. 1419. Alſo, Delay, hindrance 


Tr. L. 3. 700. Leadeth. AR, 6111. To cauſe; Cau— 
fed. Luc. 185, 187. 


Lete: To leave. Prol. 1325. Til he his life gan lee, No, 
417. Till he dyed. To leave oft, give over, torſake. 
| 2 To diſmiſs, put away. Fr. 1705. Alto Leihe, 


the 


wer of Oblivion. Fa. L. 1. 71. 


Leg ame ?: A hinderer of pleaſure, or diverfion, Every pie 


1 


WO 2 


1 


| 


| 


and every letgame, Tr. L. 3. 528. Every cliatterine Tel- 
tale, and hinderer of miith. See p. 483, 4. , Ne. 
Lethy : Soft. Ti. See Lith. | 

Lettewrs : Hinderers. Jef. See Let, &c. 


Lettow + Liibunmia. Priol. 54. 


Leitrature, Lettrure , Mo. 410, RR. 6551. Literatine 
Learning. | 


Lettrid: Learned. XX. 56051, 


Letwarie : An Electuary. Nv. 181. 


[eud : Unlearned ; Ivnorant : Fookith. ©. Fr. 3048. See 


Li aude. Leudily, Lendly: : Ualcarnediy ; 1 

Leudintſſe: \gnorancc; Folly. | 

Leve: Dear; Loving; Love, deſue, inclination. - Ao. 
59. | | 

Leve, Levin: To believe. S). 1722, Tr. L. 1. G8. may 
be thus read from N. Sp. 


gnoran.!y, 


Atiitrowin al, or (lic al to lewe 


To diſtruſt all, or belicve all. Lovin on no mortal, 
Mo. 2390. Believe no mortal. Jo Live; To Love. 
He levi more than he muy do, KR. 3519, He loves more 
than he ought, Tograut, pernnt. God He h wer ten; 
God grant he may work. 77. J. 3. 50. Yee Lene. Le- 

ded, RR. 4535. Believed. 

Leveleſſe: Without leave. Ch. Dr. 74. 

Leveſell, Leviſell, MK. 953. Lejſel (um mbraiculum ) A buch, 
or hovel. Sp. 8. thinks it comes trom the Fr. Lats, 
Vepres, wirgnlta, the Termination ell being adde.). 


or Leviſell may be a Dim mutwe, ſignitying a 10mg 
Stander. In Pars, p. 198, 4. it platuly tigunks 4 
Buſh. | 8 8 | 
Levir, Levre' : Dearer; Rather. 

Lende. See Leande, | 

Ley: Jo lav. See Lis 

Leyden, as Leden. | | 

Leyis, Prol. 58. Sp. takes it to be Jia on the Conti- 


nent, not tar from Xhodrs : But . tupp. ics it may 


be Libyſſa, a City of Buhy a. 
Liard, Fr. 299. Nimble. Sp, Perhaps the lame with 


ſignifies Crey-haircd, white Atbos cine, Eu. VI, 
Liart hare. Incanaq; menta, Ib. WII. Lyart he de. Ca- 
nities inculta, Ib. VI. Liar felterit tarts, i. e. Locks en- 


His whatc locks lay tilthily entangled, fchted, or twilt- 
ed together. pon 
Libart: A leopard. Pro. 2155. Libartes; Leopards. 

Mo. 375. 


Libel repady, Cr. 74. Libel of depariition, p. 588, b. A 
(as in H. 1. and al.) to rhyme to pres, 1b. 44. Withoutin | | 


Bill of Divorce; Ii . 


1 

reads the place thus; 
ius hit bini with her bande, 
A: that ſhe baun daun hu in he, Hunde. 


Licentiate, Prol. 220. One that hath a 1].;cence in any 
Faculty. XR. 7093, 769. Or one that is licenſcck ty 

admit others to aty Degtce, or Order. . 

Lich: Like. Licle even; Fa. L. I. IO. Al-atike, See Lil“. 

Licher nale, Prol. 296. A (Ailton Amici ucd, A4 
ſtill pracuſed in teme places, of Watching the Deaf 
every night till thy arc buried ;- from: the AS. Lice, 


306. Vyuyles, Ca, and Hale pla-: by Lidg. nn the 
Story of 7 Vebet, Part. III. from the Gaincs and Fxcr- 
ciles thercin uſcd, as Wickthng,, Cc. there detert- 
bed. | 

Liches, for Lc het, p. 483, b. See Vac he. | 

Licorous, WB. 466, Cikerom, Lycos: Danity, glutto- 
nous; Lecherons ; Liomons ; (ts; Vile, wick- 
ed. Lycorou ſhren, Pp. 370. b. Ara 7 mut AS. 

/ 0 5 

Lechery, wantonneſs; Luxury. PA.. Li t 
licioufly, C. | 

Licoar: Liquor, moilture.. Prol. 3. 

Lide, Mo. 752. Lydia in Ai Aline. 

Lie, Gaim. 320. Thy. londe that lyith tir, tat 1,0 
that ly; h: lege; Thy lad that Jieth uot oh wc Us: 


| 


But Zais ſignifies alto a Standu-tree ; of which Leg t 


Liart : Gentle; Phaut ; Smooth. 4. In Dowel, ur it 


tangled for want ot combing ; an Expreſhon like that 
in Cr. 162, 163. Mic liart {ochis le Feltirid untare;. 


Licande: Agrecable:  Well-likinge S. 1554: 41 . 


A Body, or Corpfe : It is called Fiile, Ir. I. 5. 


? 
Liccepa, Culoſus 5 kellus; Aſſent aur. fncooonneſte 


tilled grounds ate calkd Cs iu u, AL WE te 
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to let Lands Lay, i. e. lye fallow, a year or two; and 
Lay-land is land that licth untilled. See Son. in 
Lev, and Gl. V. in Leys. | 

Liege, Litgem an? A ſubject, one that owes allegiance to 
Ins Liege, or lawfull Lord. RR. 4647. Liegis: Sub- 
jects. Fr, 1097. | 

Lies Lees. Fa. L. 3. 1049. 

Lieth, RR. 4143. Layeth. , 

Lifelich, Lifely - Lively. Lich hened ; Of a lively com- 
plexion. Dr. Ch. 

Liſte: Left. p. 441. A lifte bale; On the left ſide. 
KK. 163. 

Lige, Mo 1044. Ligge, Liggin: To lye down. Lig- 
ging : Lying. | 

Light : To alleviate, to make light, or eaſy. Tr. L. 3, 
1058. Her loling gan ſhe light, Tr. L. 1. 293. She 


lo kad pleaſantly. Alighted. La. 787. It is put for | 


lite, 1. e. little, in A. 1047. Alſo, Eaſy. Lightly: 
Eaftly ; Probably. | 
Lighmeſſe: Light,” AF. 2633. ? 
{igine, Ch. Dr. 1517, Ligne: Lineage, deſcent ; A line. 
Diſending by ligne, Tr. . 5. 1480. Deſcended lineally, 
or in a direct line. 
Lipnes, p 493, b. Liketh, yieldeth. Sp. Pleaſure. SI. 
Lite: Alike. Like evin, RR. 6144. In all places, or 
things alike. | | | 
Likely: Like. A likely. thing him till, RR. 4852. A 
thing like himſelf, or his own likeneſs, Ib. 4855. 
Likerous, Likerouſneſſe. See Licorous, Licorouſneſſe. 
Likin : To pleaſe, to be agreeable to. Ty. L. I. 432. f. leg, 
Liking, Fr. 1536. Agreeable, as in KR. 868. And per- 


 loking : Ca. reads it, HhHhyng. 

Likir : More like. 77. L. 3. 1030. 

Limaile (Fr. Limaille) Filings of Iron, Steel, or any other 
Metal. No. 874. Silver limaile, Ib. 1183. Stver-duſt, 

or Shaving of Silver, Ib. 1260. | | 

Lime his fethirs : Stick his feathers together, as with bird- 
lime. Tr. L. 1. 3 | | 


Limere, Lymere, Dr. Ch. 362, 365. A Lymer, Leviner or 


Leamer (to called from the Leam, or Line, wherewith 
he is led) is a middle (ized Hound between a Harier 


and a Greyhound both for kind, and frame of body, 


being active, light and nimble. Holmes Acad. of Ar- 
mory. See Cains De Canibas. fol. 3, bp. 775 

 Limerod: A Lime-twig. Mo. 87. B 

Limes, Limis, Limmis: Limbs. CL. 228. AS. Lima, 

-  Membrum.. -  -- : | 

isi: Poliſhed. Fe: L. 3. 344 ¾ 

Limit, p. 158, b. To appoint, to fet a day. 


Limitation, WB. 877. A certain Precinct, allowed to a 


Limitour, V. 


Limitowr, Prol. 209. A Fryer that had a particular Grant, 


or Licenſe for begging, or exerciſing other Functions 
within certain Limits, or Bounds; as the Limitour of 
Holderneſſe, Fr. 455, 456, Cc. See p. 590, b. Pa- 
raue. II. Why hire you to ferme, &c. It will give more 
light to the meaning of the word if the whole Para- 
graph be read as it is in Mr. Ranlinſon's MS. 


Mi ſette ye al the Kyngis londe to ferme to your Lymy- 
tours, 4s ye weren lordis f al menes goodis and ye woll not 


 ſuffre o frere io begge in andtheres lymy: acioun unpaniſhid. 


Limmis. See Limes, _ 

Linage : Family. XR. 258. | 

Linde: A Teil-trec, or Lime tree. Fr. 2226. Lindis Teil- 
trees, Lime trees. XK. 1385. e 

Lipſid: Liſped. Prol. 266. | 

Lis: To caſe, to comfort. Ber. 216. See Liſſe, 

Liſſe: To eale. Bal. 954. To be eaſed. XK. 3758. To 
ceaſe; To be leſlened. RR. 4128. Eaſe. Tr. L. 5. 550. 


| Inſtead of bliſſe read liſſe, or lyſſe, as Ca. Reſpite. Fr. | 


2794. Abatement. Allo, A litt, or border; Limit, 
end. Sp. | 


Lit: Will, pleaſure. XK. 1957. | 

Lide, Tr. L. 4. 394+ ſhould be read le, i. e. doſt lie 

down. So MS. Sp. Ca. and IJ. 

Liftis : Lilts, a place for Combatants, or Wreſtlers, Cc. 
to tight or excrctie in Pol. 63, 1864, Fr, Lice, 

Litage: Luhbargy: White Lead,“ The foam that riſeth 
tom Lead when tried: It is cold of operation, and 
uled by Clururgtons in Ointments at 


* 


Phaitters, 2 


—— —— — FY 


ing of a gentle, drying, cleanſing, and binding na- 
ture. Bio. See Ceryſe. ; fo 4 


| Lite Little, ſmall. 


Lich, RR. 5909. Lyeth. Thereby lithe a tale; Thereby 
hangs a tale. AL. 21. In Tr. L. 4. 228. inſtead of 
Lithe, 1. e. Lyeth, Ca. hath &ygh: ſo. Alſo, Gentle, 


tractable ; Smooth, plain; Soft. Fa. L. 119, XR. 3762. 


To leſſen, to eaſe. Tr. L. 4. 754. Alto, A joint, a 
limb, a nerve. Mo. 990. AS. LIS. Lenis, &c. Ar- 
tus, &c. e 

Lither, Lichir, Ber. 727. Naughty, wicked; Froward, 
unacceptable, AS. LySpe, Nequam, ingratut. Lithir- 


ly Ill, wickedly, &c. Lithirly beſet his while Spent. 


his time ill. AIX. 191. 


Lithin, Gam. 1. To hearken, attend, liſten. AS. Lidan, 


Applicare, conferre. oth 
Lithir, Lithirly. Sce Liter. ES . | 
Lithy : Humble, quiet, mild. Sr. See Lich. It ſeems to 


be the ſame with Lither, CN. 14. and perhaps ſhould” 


be ſo read. 


Litlynge, Fa, L. 3. 133. Very ſmall or little. AS. Lig. 


ling. 
Litrage A Lethargy. Boeth. = | 5 
Little, Tr. L. 4. 884. Into little; Within a little, almoſt, 


Littrature, No. 867. Literature, learning, ſclwlarſhip. 


Livande : Living. Ch. Dr. 1628. | | 
Live, Lyve: Lite. On live, or lyve ; Allve. RR. 5294, 
Liveliſhe, CL. 782. f. as Liſelich. 1 5 
Livelod, Livelode: A lively hood. 


Liveray (Fr. Livree) Livery. It Properly ſignifies Wages, 
haps in Ty. L. 1. 309. it ſhould be fo read inſtead of 


Salary, or Fee allowed to Othcers, whether in money, 
or neceſſaries in kind. Gam. 1018. Payith him gode li- 
veray; Pay them good wages, ſpoken Ironically for, 
Beat them ſoundly, . TE | 
Livin, for Levin: To believe. Mo. 2838. 


Livis body: A living body, or perſon. Fa. L. 2. 555, Li 


vis creature; A living creature. Fr. 1924. 
Loc: : Looſe, Fa. L. 3. 196. p. 393, 4. 


Lodemanage, Bal. 250. Lodemenage,Prol, 405. The Skill, or 
Art of Navigation. It ſeems to be the AS. Lab-man, A 
Guide, and perhaps a Pilot, with a Feneh Termina- 


tion. In Gen. XXXIII. 15. Eſau preſſeth Facob to take 
him guides of his people that knew the way, Ic bidde 


pe pu nyme pe Ladmenn, &c. Latſman, Kilian. 


is a Pilot from Lot, Lead, becauſe he uſeth a Plum- 


met for ſounding. See Mynſhew. 
Loder, Ber. 837. tor Lodeſterre, V. 


 Lodeſmen, Hyp. 121. Lodiſmen, Ber. $23. Pilots ; 9% 
Guides, or Leaders. The Load ſſone is ſo called from the 


AS. Evan, To lead, or guide; qu. a Leading ſtone, 


Somn. in Lædban. See Lodemenage. 


Lodeterre: The North-ſtar, by which Sailors ſteer their 


Courſe, Prol. 2061. and thence it is taken to ſignify 


any ſure Guide, or Director. Tr. L. 5. 232, where in- 


ſtead of Lodeſterre it is Lodis ſterre in MS. Sp. as it 18, 
Ib. 1391. N | 


Life: High, from Lift. On loft; On high. La. 278. 
Lage © A oy, a lodging, habitation, Lepir loge; A 
| oſpital for Lepers. Cr. 27. A hen- rooſt. 


odge, or 
Mo. 966. | 
Loggit, as Alogit 
Loigne A line. RR. 7100. 


Lollers, Mo. 2013. Lallards, A name of Infamy beſtowed 
on the Followers of Wicklif ; ſuppoſed by ſome to be fo 
called ſrom one Valter Lolhard, the Author of a Sect in 


Germany and the Low Countries, in the Thirteenth Cen- 


tury : Others think they had the name from Lolium, as 


being Tares among the Lord's Wheat; to which (Hau- 
cer alludes. Sq. 12, 15, 21. K. from a certain 
Tower called Lollard, where they were impriſoned ; 
but probably the Tower was % called from them. 


In later times the word bath been uſed to ſignifſy 


all Oppoſers of, or Diſſenters trom, the Eſtabliſned 
Religion. | | 


| Lombardes, No. 2875. Bankers, ſo called from the Lom-. 


bards of Italy, who were notorious Uſurers, and as ſuch 
are joy ned with Jews in PP. Paſs. 5. 
I lerned amonge Lumberdes and Fewes a leſſon 
To wey penyes with a peyes, and pare the hewyelt, 
Aud lewe ii for loue of creſe, &c. 


Lombis, 
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Lonbi; + Lambs. Bal. 267, &c. 


0: lombis, as in jorbtaſtn:[,, 
% Clerkis makin mencionn ; 
7 her kind u fre: with dowblent js, 


Thouah Clerks, cr Scholars, repreſent Women to be 

Ike Lambs tor their truth and ſincerity, yet they are 

all fraught, or filled, with doubleneſs or fallhood. 
Jom: Olten. Per. 908. How oft. 4b. 1367. AS. De- 

lone. . 

onde: Land. Lonaes, Lon Its - Lands. 

Lindenoy:: A Londoner, ouc born in In,. p. 488, b. 

Londe-tillers : Husband inn. Boeth. 70. 

Londleſe, qu. Landleſ . b as Lands. Mo. 2013. 

| Lone: Aloan, a thing lent ; Lending. God be thankid of 

his lone, Fr. 597. There {cems to be a corruption botl; 
in this verſe and the next, of love into ine, and above 
into aloe, winch might calily happen, u anden, ban! 


l, bang "Ay. like in the old MSS. Thote two Vers. 


may be caſily underſtood if thus read; | 


Thei may now (God be thankid of Vis lows) 
AMakin ther Jubile, and walke above ; 


That is, They may, now (God be thanked for his 


Love) walk above, in Heaven, and keep thar Jubilee 
there, In Ca. 1. they are fo read with a very little va- 


ration, VIZ. Aalen her Jubilee, and walkyn al abs: 5 


But all the ſubſequent Editions read he and alone. 
Long, RR. 3377. Of long paid; A long time ago. 
| Longe; 10 belong. Lon guib bo Belongeth. Tr. L. 2. 1346. 

RR. 2197. . 


— . 


ie Soldier who pitsztiecd our Saviour's lide with a 
Spere, aud being blind was reſtored to Ins tight by wi— 
ping his eyes with Ins hands which were bloody. Se 
Nicod ns Golpe!. | | 
Loos. See Loſe. 7 by | | ah, 
Lip, Lite, Loppe: A ſpider. p. 449, 45 442, % Sl. char- 
ges tie Interpreter of Cyaucer with a miſtake in ex- 
laining Loppe, a Spider, whereas it flaginhes a Flea: 
Bot it can ſcarce bear that ſeuſe in p. 449, 4. It ſcems 


rather to be a miltake of the Tranicribers in writing 


Lippe for Coppe ; ATTep- coppa in AS. being a Spider, 
which is till called Attercop in the North, and in 
CB. Cop or Coppyn. See Rays Coll. p. 123, 139. 


Lordilingis, Lordingis, Lordlingss : Sirs, Matters ; A Dim. | 


of Lordi. Lord ſometimes ſignifies no more than Ma- 
ſter, as No. 2820. Ray ſays, that Loert (which feems 
to be a corruption of Lord) is uſed in the Peat of 


Derlyſbire for Gaffer, Lady, Gammer. Sce Gl, J. in 


Cards .-. | IT | 
Lordſhip: Power, authority. _ 3 | 
Lore Direction; Rule. Tr. L. 1. 646. Learning. La. 4. 


Advice. Tr. L. 1. 755. Doctrine. Prol. 529, Know- | 


ledge. Fr. 1808. Allo, for Lorne, Mo. 2671. 
Lorell : A devourer. Sp. &. thinks it to be a Dim. of 


Lurco, a Glutton. IVB. 273. Mo. 2314. A looſe, vile, 


or lewd fellow. Every lerell; Perditiſimum quem); 
Boeth. p. 363, b. : 


Lorne: Loli, undone. Sq. 649. Fr. 2092, 2583. 
Loſe, Loos, RR. 1161. Praiſe; Fame; Reputation. Lat. 
_ Law, Allo, Loſe. Tr. L. 4. 27. Loſes : Praiſes. Fa. 
L. 3. 599. N | 
| Laſalle X crafty fellow. Sp, A lyar, a hypocrite, a 
cheat, a counterfeit. Mo. 3226, From the AS. Lear, 
Mendax, falſns. | 


Lofengeour, Lojengere : Alyar, a flatterer. Lozengier in 


old Fr. is a Decciver. Sec Men Fr. in Lozenger, aud 

Men. It. in Laſinga. | | nn. 

Laſengery, Loſengrie, Mo. 2575. Loſery, Ber. 193. Lying; 
Flattery; Decent, a cheat. | 

[ "ſengts, Loſynges : Lies; Flattery. Fa. L. 3. 227. Allo 
Scutcheons of Arms, born by Ladies in a Lozenge. 

Loſingis and ſcochons, RR. $893. Coats of Arms of La- 

dies, and Gentlemen. _ IE 

Ioſid: IL. ooſed, ſet at liberty. XV. 4511. 

Ja, for Lo ſ, Ber. 2819. 

1.0:4by, RR. 6339. A Companicn, or Love. Sp. See 5k. 

We find Leman and Lottebies joy ned together in PP, 

Pag. 3. as being ſy nonymceus. 


Long ius, Maꝑd. 176. or Lor gets, is ſaid bo be the Name of 


F 


, 12 B 
— 1 ie ain crneth 
To hate irmmani Aud ioticbies all her lyut dave 
ut bring forth barnes ageyne rorbeden lanes, 


Lone Uawillng ; Hateful, odious, loathioine. Fe ins 


Lech oy dere. In, L. 2. Ss. Whether it pleates lum, or 116 , 

I. ot unto (uri; Hated by Chint. Hen So. Lo wi 

More odious, Cr. As to me, nis leur non ne loch, 

LW. 191, 1 neicher kive not kate the one me than 
the oth, ; 

Lvchely : Loathſome. IB. 1100, 

Ia. bir. &ce Low, 

Love dat Meetings for pleaſure and Jivalion, . ol. 260, 
_ Fa. LL. >. 187. Lovedaie, p. 48 1. b. tiguifics Peace” 
kg, 1cconciliation. | 
Lowelune . Lovely. Tr, .. F. 465. 

Lough, No. 195. Long he, Ber. 2317. Laughed. 

L VIV . Lovers. Fh per. 4. | 
Lozke, MR. 1307. A fellow-receiver. Sp. A Receiver to 

a chief; At Ovalcer, or Examiner of Accounts, Sh, Per- 
baps may ſiguitfy a Setter to a thick, one that 100ks 
dun, and gives notice of booty. | 


Lone, Bal. Lad. 92, 93. See Depe lonpe. 


Loar, Luare, Ber. 728. RR. 7099. To lowr, to look a- 
lquint, io look towr, fullen or crabbed. 
Lowe: To ſubmit; To kneel. XK. 7336. To honour ; 


tide one $ ſelf, No. 197. Sec 1b. 322, &. 
Lonieden : Bowed, made obey lance, Cc. 
Low: Law. Ch. Dr. 324. | 
Lone: To praiſe. XR. 4532. Ber. 925. To allow, ap- 
prove. | | 
TLozlyhed : Lowlineſs, humility. Bl. Kr. 315. 
Loyalie: Truth, fincenty. AL. 98. 
Luce, Prol. 54. Livonia, Liefland. Sk. Alſo, A Pike, or 
Jack. Prol. 352. RR. 7089. 


| Lucerne: A lamp, a candle. CV. 3-2. 


Luc ina Juno. or Diana; Ihe Movu. Fr. 2521. 

Luſe Love. Prol. 2787. 7 

[«kir : Lucie, gain. Ber, 3162. ES 

Lure: A Device uſed by Falconers for bringing their 
Hawks to fit; Whence the Expration Brig 1% lune, 
Keclaim to the lure. To make a hawk famhar, to bing 


lum to filt ; and thence it is uſed ſer To bring prion, 


to ones purpole, &. BE | | 
Luſbburghis : Bate Coins imported from foreign parts,and 


SK. thinks) from Laxenburgh, where they were tirtt 
coined, No Iuſhburghts payin ye, Mo. 74- You make 
true payment, not in countericit coin; us ſolu loner 
preftairs non fittam. Spelm. | 
Luit : Will, pleaſure, deſure; To be pleaſed. 7.» 1 /ey, 
No. 282. Was pleaſed, or lift, to ſay. , Gay, 
pleaſant; Earneſt; Eameſtly. Luſtie lejr, Ir. I. 2. 
757. The ſnare, ar bond, of love or pEaturc. Sc 
Mes, „ 


Lal Hyp. 163. Luitibed, Laſtincſ, Ti. L. 3. 177. 
Ulty. | Ra 


Juxury: Lechery, luſt. 

Lycorous, &ce Licorons, 

Lyfeliche : Lively. Tf. : 

Lygeaunce : Allegiance, Bl. Kn. 552. 

[ygurge: Lycurgus, the famous Sparian I aw-giver. 

[ymere. Sce Limer. | | | 

L.ymme : A limb. Dr. Ch. 499. Lymy: © Inwbs. Brr. 102, 

Lynd, Sce Linde. Under the node lynd, Gram. 1339. ber- 
haps way ſignify no more than, In the woud, wider 
the trece, in general, as the Expreſſion, Under the Ind, 
{cems to be uſcd in Dong. Virg. p. 220, 42. 

Ine Jane. Lyne right; In a right line. p. 440, b. 

nne? Jo loyter, to tatry. Gm. 1103. 

[.yſſe : Jo leſſen. Hoeih. See Liſſe. 

hie Little. Fr. 971. | 


| | Lyve. See Live. 


Lyvere : Livery; Apparel. Prol. 365. See Lic. 
Lyvrry Delivery. Ber. 1103. 


Lywinge : Living. Her dates lyvins; All the days of licr lite. 
1 1viude, Ber. 2464. See Livelode. 


21 Ade 


lo tivop, bow, cringe. AR. 1554, 4384. To luer 


ditperted here in the time of Edward 1. to called (as 


NA 


M. 


A1 Prol. 2126. A Batoon; A club, a ſtaff. 

Aach, for make, PT. 83. A mate, a match, an 
equal; To match, to be even with. 1b. 540. 

Alachabe, Mo. 604. The Apocryphal Books of the Macha. 

bees; particularly the firſt fix Chapters of the Firſt 
Book, wherein are deſcribed the Actions and Death of 
Antiochus Epiphane. Goo 

Mad: To be mad. RR. 1072. 


Mafeie, Maifaie, Fr. Ma foy, Sur ma fog © Faith, upon 


or by my Faith. Tr. L. 3. 52. 
Alagicine: A Magician. Fr. 2797. | : 
Magike naturtle, Prol. 418.“ He meaneth (ſays Sp.) this 
© Phyſician was skilſull in Aſtrology , and could 
make his election of fortunate hours, wherein to 
« miniſter his potions to his Patient; and likewiſe 
© that he was practiſed in Magick Natural, as in 


% making of Sigils, or Characters ijamped on metal in 


* their due times fitted to that Sign that governed 
c that | nas of the body wherein the Malady was ; as 
<« the amp of Aries for the diſeaſe in the Head, and 


« of Leo, for the Reins, Cc. Hereof he ſpeaketh, Fa. 


4 L. 3. 178, Oc. 
* 6, as Maug re. 


Mahound: Mabomer. La. 225. Perhaps miſtaken by the 


Tranſcribers for 44abomid, as it is often written in 


the MSS. | | 
Maifaie, RR. 7580. See Mafaie. 
Maile : A Coat of Mail. E. 22 17. | 
Mainte Mixed, mingled, Bl. Kn. 230. 5 
Alainteine, Mainteiners, Mainteynours. See Champartie. 


Maintenance: Countenance, looks, carriage. Dr. (h. 834. 


Fr. Maintien. See Champartie. 5 
Maiſondewe (Fr. Maiſon- Dien) A Hoſpital for ſick perſons. 
KK. 5619. | | 1 2 


- Aaiſterie, Maiſtiry, Aaiſtre, Maiſtrie: A Myſtery: A 


maſterly action; Magiſtracie; Magiſtratau, p. 362, à. 
Command, Authority, AAo. 3057. { 
er. 1b.525, 2741. Bacchus had of ber month no maiſterie, 


No. 1573. She was not given to wine. Imperiouſneſs. 


Fr. 2310, 2311. Maſterly workmanſhip. XK. 842. 
Maiſtirfull: Magiſterial, imperious, domineering. Tr. 
L. 786. e N 
Maiſtir Wn The principal Street. Prol. 2904. Fr. 3506. 
Matfris : Miltreſs. LI. S8. 
Ataiſtriſe : Curious, maſterly workmanthip. RR. 4172. 
Aale: A match, a mate, a fellow, a companion, a 
conſort; A husband, or wife. IB. 84. LIV. 158. In 


oyerniment, Pow- 


Prol. 26 58. it ſignifies the Perſon engaged with in fight. 


But AS. Ch. reads that paſſage thus; 


Ad yif that ſo be falle, that the Cheverayn = 
Bee take on either ſide, or cllus ſlayn, &c. 


Aale: To compoſe, make Verſes, LIV. 69, 74, 364. 
Makings, Ib. 413. Compolitions in Poetry. A Make 
ſeems to have been the common Appellation for a Poet 
in Q. Elizabeth's time; wherein (ſays Sir Philip Sidney) 
* I know not whether by lucke or wiſedome we Eng- 
« li/þmen have met with the Greekes. Defence of Poeſie. 

494. 
A berde : To unpole upon, or deceive one. WB. 


361. Faire la babe, is a Fr. Phraſe for To abuſe, af- 


tront, Cc. . 
_ A1ikelefs: Matchleſs. Tr. L. t. 172. 
Aatid: Matidin; Made. MS. Sp. 
Ir. IL. 4. 121. Built the walls. 
Matin bis fort, Tr. L. 4. 1404. Ca. has it, Aarryng bis fort, 
and beryng, &c. which is intelligible. Others read Aa- 
Hug. 3 
Malapert. See Apert. | Fe Th 
Malt: A Mail, a packet. No. prog To wabokle 4 male: 
To open one's budget. AR. 7. No. 2499. 
Aale bouche: A foul mouth, an evil tongue. Fl, 84. BD. 


' { \ „ 
Aale talent, RR. 273, 330, 3438. III will, evil intent; 


Madyn al the wallis, 


| 


Margelaine, AL. 5 


Diſpleaſure; Indignation. &. Lob. See Talent. 


Malgre, as Maugre. 
Mal, 


ce: Evil doing; Maleficium, Boeth. | 
Maliſon, Fr. A curſe. No. 1266. Contracted from A- 
lediction, as Beniſon from Benedittion. 
Malt : Melted. Tr. L. 1. 583. 
Malvefie : Malmefie wine. W. 2578. wel | 
Malure: A misfortune, a miſchance, Ch. Dr. 599. Fr. 
Malheur. | 
Man, RR. 6055, 6059. A Vaſſal, a Homager. 
Manace, e eg Manaſſynge: Threatning. RR, 4007, 
405 1. Boeth. if 
e : Carriage, behaviour. Prol. 140. 
Mangerie, Fr. Eating, feaſting. Gam. 681, 858, 919. 
See 6/. Lob. in Mianducarium. ö 
1 4 : A Warlike Engine to batter walls withall. 
RR. 6279. See Gl. Lob. in Mangone aux. 
Manhede : Manhood, courage, | 
Manie, Fr. Madneſs, Prol. 1376. Gr. Marias. | 
Manniſhe: Wicked. La. 783. frem the AS. Man, Sce- 
ls. Alſo, Proper to man or mankind, humane. To 
2 ts manniſhe, p. 152, a. Humanum eff peccare. 
Maſculine, manly. Tr. L. 1. 284. Fl. 149. | 
Mur A Manſion, a habitation. Dr. Ch. 1004. 
M-nr:' Manner. 5 1 5 
Minſuete : Meck. Tr. L. 4. 194. 9 5 
Muntlet, Prol. 2160. Dim. of Mantle. MS. Ch. has it, 
A Mantell upon his ſbouldris hanging. 
Marchandrie: Merchandize. M. 2749. | 17 
Murcia Catoun, Fl. 198. Marcia the daughter of Cato. So 
Heitors Andromache. Virg. © | 
Mu cian : Martial, warlike, WB. 610. 
Mire e More; Greater. RR. 2215. Leſs and 
1d mall, High and low. _ ale 5 
M ret: © _ es, fens. Boeth. Fr. Marais. Alſo, Mar- 
tos. p. 383, 4. | 3 i 
Mrrgarite : A Pearl. p. 479, b. A Daizy. Fr. Marguerite. 
Bal. Lad. 119. comp. with 124. | RS 
6. Marjerom. fr. Marjolaine. 
Margeretts: Dailies AL. 57. See Margarite. 
7 88 
Maris: Mares. . 
Mariſhe : Marſhy, mooriſh. 
| Mark of Adam, WB. 696. All 


mare ; Great 


the Offfpring of Adam, 
that are born after his Image, or, All that have. Adams 
Mark., or Image ſtamped upon them. See Merke. 
Market [or Marit] beter. One that makes quarrels in Mar- 
kets. AR. 828. Mo. 2811. See Beter. Os”, 
Marrid: Mard; Undone. Magd. 112. 
 Marris : A marſh. WB. 970. See Mares, 
Mart, Marte: Mars, the God of War. It is often put 
for War. Prol. 2023. MS. Ch. reads the place thus; 


 Nowght was forgetyn by the infortune of Marr 
The carter overryden by his cart, | 


i. e. In the Temple of Mars was not forgot to be de- 
ſcribed the Charmer run over by his oak Chariot 
through the miſchance of War. This ſenſe is very 
Proper and eaſy ; but as it is printed the firſt Verſe is 
| ſcarce intelligible, . Inſtead of for the love of Marte, 
Tr. I. 2. 988. Ca. and Py. read it, for loue and charite, 
and departed be, inſtead of departe, Ib. yo. 4 
Martire, Fr. Martyrdom ; Torment. XK. 2547. Martrid* 
Martyred. Teff. | IS 
Martyrdome : Any pain, or ſuffering, Prol. 1462. 
Martyrith : Tormenteth. Prol. 1564. ON 
Mary, Marie Marrow. No. 2058. Marie-bones : Mar 
to- bones. Prol. 3822. 5 TSS 
Maſe: A whim, a ary. Mo. 1208. Tr. L. 5. 468. 
Maſid: Amazed, aſtoniſhed, confounded, confuſed. 
Maſidneſb: Amazement, confulion, altoniſhmeat, ſur- 
Prize. Fr. 2082, 3 
Maſin: To doat, rave. Sq. 1919. To be in confuſſon. 
: Maſſeday, Maſſedays : 3 whereon Mats is celebra · 
ted with more than ordinary Solemnity. SI. 
, M'aſterte: for me aſterte: Eſcaped me, came from me un- 
aywares. Tr. L. I. 1051. TO 
| Mafirſbip, as Maiftrie. | . ; 
Mafling, Mo. 2127. Shining. S. Gliſtering. Com. 
Maſtrie, as Mai iy ie. = 
[es Pined, conſumed ; Daunted, abaſhed , dejected, 
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M A M E 45 
fatigued. Prol. 957. XR. 1739. BD. 35. From the old grldy. H. Some Annotators on the place, correct it. 
Lat. Mats. See Men. Fr. in Echec, and G]. V. In Tr.] on ber to dete; but produce no Authority for it. It is 
L. 4. 342. MS. Sp. hath mad inſtead of mare. in other Copies, werytore, tiritote, beritote. 

Aire, Hyp. 215. Mattire, Tr. L. 4. 818. Matter. Mere. A mark, an image. Fr. 2426. Alſo, Dark. 
Mangre, Malgre, Fr. Ill will; Difgrace. Cup. 376. Thos | XX. 5339. Alertueſe: Darkneſs. From thr Dau. 
canſt me grete maxgre, RR. 4399. Thou takeſt it un- | Mok. Affi and Arart arc (till uſed in ſome puts 
kindly of me. Should 7 ronn him mangre, Ib. 4559. ot the North for Dark. | 
Should I take it ill of him. Theſe Expreſſions are pure- { Aertenrite, Mo. 1227. The Kingdom of Mtreia. AS, 
ly Fr. Scævoir bon, ou mauvars gre. In ſpite of. gre | Mypcna-pice, _ | | | 
bed; In ſpite of her head, In ſpite of her teeth. Merle, CCr. 24. Aferpula avis; A Black-bird. 
Malgre bis; With an ill will, as it were in ſpite of Aferlion, AF. 339. A merlin, a ſott of Hawk. ee 
himſelf. RR. 2386, 5933. | Emerlon. | N | 
Mavis, Maviſe : A Thruttle, or Song-thruſh. Cr. 24. RK. Aferthe + Mirth. h. 1285. | — 
619, 665. Alſo, A buſhel. Jb. 5590. Aer vile Marvel, wonder, Fr. Iferveille. 4 
Maumet, Maumette (a Contraction of Mahowrr) A falle Afery: Pleaſant. A. 1180. 55 4 
God; An Idol. Pars. Maumetrie: Mahometaniſm. Afe;, RR. 3462, At gode mies,; In good humour. | | 
La. 237. Idolatry. Pars. P. 205, 4. | Meſe, Ch. Dr. 2116. Maſs, which ulcd to be celebrated 1 
Alaundement: A command, an order, a commiſſion. at Nuptials. SI. is 
Aae The belly, the ſtomach. No. 3329. | Meſell: A Leper. Pars. It ſeems to be uſed in PP, for 
May, often ſignifies Can; May do. A man may Tape common Beggars, ſuch perſons often pretending to be 
[1- 2% 1. E. 15 do it. To may, Ber. 1284. Lo be Mees ml Sores and Ulcers. a 
e e 1 5 , Meſſagerie, AF. 228. Diligence in doing a Meſſage, St, 
Maydinhode : Maidenhead. Virginity. Prol. 2331. ue buſineſs of a Maſſenger. Allo, A pimp, a band. 
——_— A NN — That is, a wooden cup made M{angere: A meſſenger, Ch. Dr. 133 Maps 1c Mel- 
of Maple. ox. No. 3387 · 1 Aengers. Tr. L. 2. 936. In the MSS. it is geucrally ( 
| Aae eme Dinner-time. TL 2: 1486; | e > 4.8 hacia | 585 nn at | 


n — 


J | not always) M. Kc. 
Nleanliche: Moderate ; Mild. Boeth. p. 365, b. J. 2. Lenibas M.. Mat. 55 -— h 
is there rendered light and mcanliche : The Tranflator Af-4, Ae: Moſt ; GreateR. 


_ doubting whether it was lenibus or levibus, made uſe of 17eſurable : Moderate, Prol. 427. 
two words to expreſs both ſenſes. Jr rate. 770 £37 


. / 4 Moderatio N. 1562. M. 2 17 : f 
16 , Medell, Medle: To mix, mingle. Buth. Medeling, A, Mite, Metin: To dream; Dreamal” 3. 525 
RK. 898. A mixture. Medled, Medlid : Mixed, ming- Met amorphoſeos, Metamor phoſoſe, CL. 1 260, Ovid's NM 


ans Coy ey — —— — 
— ee. "7" 
* — ay, ” 


3 | morphoſis. | | 14 
"1 4acion 5 Means. p. 439, 4. _ Mrte : To meaſure. Afr. Alſo, Meet; Meat. During | | | 
ede cote: A coat of mixt Stuff. Prol. 330. | the merrs pace; During the Entertainment. La. 1015, 

NI. ed, Nfe lee A reward. AS. Med, mede. God do Jou See Met. „ 8 


: 108 

mide; God reward you. AL. 293. It is ofien put for | M-teborde : A table. Tef. L. 2. = | 4 

Wealth in general in PP. Allo, A meadow. Prol. 89. Miely: Mect; Comely, of a proper ſize. XR. $22. | 14 

Medis: Meadows. Tr. L. 4.770. AL. | 1 . 1 

Mees, Cup. 334. Meadows, Sp. contracted from Meades,  M-triciens : Poets. CL, 35, | | 5 | 1 

lays 6. Rather a Meſſage, or Maſſuages, in old Fr. Mees, Mftte: Dreamed. Tr. L. 1. 363. Alſo, Meaſure, N | | Þ 
and now called Mees-places in ſome paris. Sel | mette or by meſure, p. 206, b. By meſure ſeems to be ad- 

Meine, Meinie, Meinye: A Company, a Retinue; All! dd as a Glols to explain By merte. | | | 

that live together in a Houſe. Tr. L. I. 127. from the | M-yable : Moveable ; Unconſtant. XR. 4736. 

AS. Menrgeo, Maltitudo, or the old Fr. Meſnie, a Fa- Meubles, as Mpeble. | _ 
milly. | | | N Merve, Mevin : To move. | | 
Meint : Mingled. RR. 2296. Mewards: Towards me. Teſt. 5 | 0 
Meith : Mead. Prol. 2281. 5 5 I Mine, Sq. 663. Tr. L. 3. 1790. © A kind of Cape where 
 Meke: Meek, humble, ſfibmiſſive. Alſo, To be meek, to] © Hawks are wintered, or kept when they Me, or 

ſubmit ; To humble. Ar. 313. Became meek, pliable. © change their Feathers: Whence thoſe great Stables 
R. 3584. Melin and ſonplin ; To grow meek and| “ belonging to Whitehall took denomination ; that 
flupple. XR. 2244. | te place having been anciently full of Mes, Where the | 
Aelancolius: Melancholy. Fa. L. I. 30. „„ King's Hawks were kept. Blo. in Mu. From hence | 4M 
Melis: Meals. Dy. Ch. 612. | itt is taken to ſignify a Cage in general, or any ſort of | | | 
 Mell: To meddle. Ao. 2797. Fr. Mcler, Alſo, A] confinement. XK. 4778. Alſo, Secreſy. In mewe, Ir. 


mill. AMR. 815. I.. 1. 382. In ſecret. Tr. L. 3. 653. ſhould be rcad thus , 
Aemoure Memory. C. 50. 


„ = Ther he beſhat, ſith midnight, was in mene. | 1 
Menace, Fr. Threatning. Prol. 2005. 188 = - _ oP 5 WY : | | 4 
Menaſuh: Threateneth. Fr. 1152. * J. 1 | 


Mende, Ber. 2417. f. Men, Ther he [het was fuh mydaght in a meme, 
Mendemente Amendment. PT. 46. 


| Ares, as Mut, V. In mewet; As a dumb perſon | 
Alendicantse Beggars; Bepging Fryers. = CL: 14S. | | | ' 
Aendicience, Mendicite, Rieadience : Begping ; Beggery, Mone, as Meine 


poverty. | | TM fold: A thouſand fold. Tr. L. 3. 1546. | NE 
Mene: Moderate. Mene diſeveraunce; Moderate diſtance.] Micher : A covetous, ſordid fellow. &. It ſeems to ſig- 


| bt 
Cl. 783. Y | nify rather a lazy, loytering Vagabond, a TIruaut. bo. 
* Aenge 10 mix. Mengid Mixt. O. 32 XF. 654 1. 5 | | 
Meninge, Tr. L. 1. 285, 289. ſhould be Meving, i. e. Maddilli? : The middlemoſt. 
Moving, motion: It is »eutns, or metyng in all the] Midward : The middle. 


MSS. and old Editions that I have ſeen; nor is it ſenſe, | Mighelmeſſe : Michaelmaſs. Fort. 97. | | "of | 
if it be read other wiſe. EF, | Might Strength. Mighty Strong. RR. 6573. | 
HMenis ; Means. Fr. 220. Subſtance. | | Mikel, Mil. See Michill. Mn {0 
 Menivere, RR. 221. Miniver, a fine white Furr. Midrop : Dropping of the noſe. Cr. 158. 
AMenuſe : To diminiſh. See Amvens/e. | 


inen, Minin : To undermine; To make a I.odgmert | 1 

| by digging ; To lodge. Tr. I.. 2. 677. PE} 1 

Aterciable: Mercifull, compaſſionate. RF. 1864. Fr. Minze 10 mix. Cr. 197. Mingid: Mixed. Cr. 230, 14 
2582. | Mni/h:: To diminiſh. _ 3 | —— 0 

Herciaments : Amerciaments, penalties, tines. Pri. | Miniſters : Magiſtrates. M.. 1158 | 

Meritorie: Meritorious. Munoreſe, RR. 149. It may be the fem. of M nir, An 

Aleritote, MR. 662. A Sport uſed by children, by ſwing-| undcrniner. But Sp. will have the nieht icin 10 
ing themſelves in Bell-ropes, or ſuch like, til they be | be Mvereſſe, A ſtirter of debate tor 1y 1t 1s (lays br 


11 | 


Miene, as Meine. 


hor 
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 Miffemening : Evil meatüng, miltaken, 5. 806, b. 
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— 


in the French Verſes in the oldeſt written Copics, Sem | 


bla bien etre mouereſſe. 


M 19 : A digger, a miner. Prol. 2467. 


 Muftralcie : Muſick. Prol. 2199. M. 1690. Min trallis: 


Auliciaus. ; | 

M «tinge: Minding; Endeavouring. Mintyng to gone, p. 
265, a. Tendit ire, 

M /rour : A looking; glaſs. Fr. Miroir. 

M »:heleſſe : Sad, void of mirth. AF. 592. 

M r:bid ; Checrcd,, comforted, made merry. p. 494, 4. 

Mit, An. 282. Me, Tr. L. 4. 1267. Anals. In Com- 
moſntion it bezokens Error, or miſtake, 

M ſacomptid : Miſteckoned, counted wrong. Tr. L. 5. 
1181. | 

M {venture + Miſchance, misfortune. | | 

M | wiſe: To act unadviſedly. When they hem miſaviſe ; 
When they do not rightly conſider, or are not well ad- 
viled. VB. 229. 

I heleve: To diſtruſt. Misbelevid: Diſtruſtfull. Tr. 
17. 3. 840. | 

M-belite : A miſhap, a miſchance. EE ED 

A bodin, Prol. 911. To wrong. Sp. It ſeems to ſignify 
To miſinform, from Mi, and the AS, Boba, bode, 
Nunciis, nuncium. MS. Ch. reads inſtead of it, My/- 
do: Done annſs, wronged. 

Miborne : Misbehaved. p. 159, D. | 

Miſcheſe: To chuſe amifs.:Sc. 1889. 

M ichief : Mistortune. XK. 6731. At miſchief, Ib. 4552. 
In the tine of diſtrels.“ e 

M ſclepying : Naming amiſs. 


A ſcorden: To diſagree. 7677. ; | 
Mhoveing : Unlaiyfull deſue, coveting that which one 


ought not. XK. 196. ; 
M jdeparic: To dittribute, or divide amiſs. La. 107. 
Aiſertorlde, Myericordies, Boeth. Pity, mercy, com- 
paſſion. | | 
AI,: Uneafinels, trouble. Miſeſie: Uneaſy. p. 483, b. 
Al: Fell amiſs, miſcarried. 1 | 
Mio gave him, Tr. L. 4. 1426 Miſgave, failed him. 
NM: Gone amils, or aſtray. A. 2697. 
AMiſoovernamce:; Milmanagement, misbchaviour, ill con- 
duct. No. . V | 


one micarry. _ 5 
M ſlelen: To misbehave. Tr. L. 4. 


8 
NMiſlivid man: A man of evil life, Th L. 4 330. Miſly- 


ding man, MS, Sp. | 
M meter, M fmetre. See M ſſe- metre. | 
git 66th Dilpleaſure, ditcord, diſagreeablencls. p. 
Milena: To diſpleaſe. IM. 2587. Sce Queme. bw 
ATſaie, M jſtie: To ſay amiſs, to ſpeak evil of. XX. 
1260, To contradict; To hinder. p. 514, 4. Miſſayere: 
Anu evil ſpeaker, a flanderer. RR, 2231. 1 
Al ute: Nlisbecame. XX. 1194. hg | 
Miſe, as Mis. Me manere; A wrong manner. N. 
3137. _ 
AMiſe-enterchawnged: Wrong changed. XR. 6581. Vice 
der ſa mutatus, p 391, b. | - 


Ade. Sce Af e. 


Atie-metre, Tr. L. 5 1795. Todcliroy the Metre or Num- 


bers in Poetry by incorrect Writing, or wrong Read- 


ing: But hascer having particularly mentioned the 


fault ef Miſwriting in the foregoing Verſe, it is rather 


to be ſuppoſed he means there that of Reading amiſs, 
which generally happens, fer detaue of tonge, 1. e. ſor 
want of a perfect underſtanding of his language. He 
owns in Et. L 3. 9, &c. that he choſe ſometimes to 
leave a Verſe too ſhort by a Syllable, where be had a 
gicatet regard to the ſenſe than the Metre: But whe- 
ther he be to be umitated in this, as ſome, who have 
writ in his (tyle, have affected to do, is not my buſi- 
neſs to determine. It ſeems plain from this Pallage 
as well as las words to Adam Scrivenere at the end o 
the Book, and his care about Pointing, XK. 2157, 2161. 
at he was not fo looſe in his Metre, as ſome may ima- 
dine; for by collating any part of his works with MSS. 
or old Editions, it will appear, that Verſes, which in 
one Copy or Edition are defective, may out of others 


| Mſwrite, Tr. L. 5.1794. 


| Moder, 


Mone, 


be made compleat ; and that very often without the 
ule of i or y pretixt to Verbs, the diſtinct pronuncia- 
tion of the final in or é, or uſeleſs Expletives. | 
Miſtake : To take amils, to be cftendcd. RR. 1540. 
Mijter, Miſtere, Miſtir: A Myttery. Fr. 2898. A pro- 
«ſion, or trade. Prol. 615. XK. 6332. Fr. Aeſtier. 
Hence it is uſed in general for any Sort, kind, or condi- 


tion. Prol. 1342. Miſter men, Ib. 151 2. Mo. 2696. Ii fer 


folk, CL. 227. Kind of men. As miſter na, RR. 1426. 
. According to the quality of the ground, or of what 
it produced. Alſo, Buſineſs, occaſion, need, neceſli- 
ty. 1b. 2787, 5614, 6978, 6519, 6581. In miſter, sq. 
970. Upon occalion. In Tr. I. 3. 859. inſtead of 
| 3 nede is, Ca. bath, more myter , which is the 
ame. | 
Miſterie for Miniſtry, p. 208, b. 1. 68. In ſome Copies it 
1s read, As by 1. miſtery of her dignity, ; 
e p. 378, b. 1. 53. perhaps for Miſledings. Lat. 
Dia. | 
M,Jthed : A Myſtery. CM. 71. 
Miſtily : Darkly, obſcurely. No. 1415. 
Miſtir. See Miſter. 
Miftriſt : Miſtruſt. No. 1883. | 1 
* or (as MS. Sp.) Miſiroxid e Diſtruſted. 7. 
. | . | 
Mifurni Turned upſide down. Mi foarnith 50%; Turns 
you aſide. Boeth. 5 | N 
Miſwaie The wrong way. XK. 4766. 
Miſwent ; Gone amils, or aſtray. KK. 7280. 
Miſaoman : A lewd woman. XL. 15, | | 
| To copy wrong, ſo as to preju- 
dice the Senſe or Metre in Poetry, See Miſſe-metre. 
Mitches, RR. 558 5. Mites, the ſmalleſt pieces of money ; 
_ Manchcts, H. re . 
Mitigative : Tending to mitigate, or allay, fc. the fervden- 
cy of love. Pr. RL. 20. „ N 
Mit aine: A mitten, a glove. M. 1886, 1887. 
Mixins : Punghills. AK. 6496. AS. Mixen. | 
Mo: More. In Tr. L. 5. 1508. Mo has been printed 
in ſome Editions, and has eſcaped in this, for Wy, 


Moblis: Moveable Goods. Ber. 779. Se Moe ble. 
| | Moche, Machill, Motel, Mokil, Muchel, Machil : Much; 
AMi/hip: To hſappoint. RR. 5543. To miſcarry, to be 

dilappomted. Tho it wiſhap one, PW. 87. Though 


Great; Many ; Very. Moche ſhrew; Very wicked, 


_ a great villain. Gaz. 11. Mochefold : Manifold, 7777. 


p. 488, 4. | | | 
Mockeren : To mucker or hoard up. Boeth. See Auckre. 
Mode : Mind; Courage, ſpuit ; Mood, manner. Allo, 

Paſſion, anger; Meaſure, moderation. AS. Mov, 
mode. Alſo, Time, or meaſure in ſinging ; Mads, 

P- 366, a. TD 185 | 1 5 a 
441. The Matrix, or principal Plate of the 
Aſtrolabe into which the other parts are fixed. 


 Modifie : To moderate, to qualify. Cr. 299. | 


Moeble : Moveables ; Perſonal eſtate; HC uſhold-ſtuff. 
Fr. Mable, 1 . 
Moilid al ther patis, PT. 139. Sprinkled water upon all their 
heads; from the Fr. M ier, To wet. 1 
Moiſon, RR. 1677. Ripeneſs. St. From the Fr. Aoiſſon, 
Harvelt, a crop. | hy he 


Moiſtie, Mo. 1637. Moijtic ale; Strong ale. 
| Moiftir : Moiſture. CR. 318. 


Molel, Motil : Stature; Size. Dr. Ch. 454, $61. Se- 


Moch. | | VE . 

Mold : The ground, the earth. AS. Molde. Mo of man 
of mold, Ber. 1309. f. leg. Moft of man on mold; The 
molt of any man upon the earth, Yoravin undi, 
molde ; Buried under ground. Gam. 1783. 

Moleſtic : Anxiety, trouble. Boeth, p. 380, 4. | 
Molles, Me. 3268. Kiſtrells. Sp, Kettrells, or Kaſtrelle, 
a kind of Hawk. K. alk 
Mollock : Earth, or dung. Sp. From Muck (as S. thinks) 
produced into Moſleck. $5 EY" | | 

Mol tee Melted. Tr. I. 8. 10. Fa. L. 2. 414. 

Mombliſneſſe, AL. 61. Talk. H. from Mamble. Sk. 

Mon : A man. CN, 85. Alſo, May; Might; Mutt. 

Monche, Tr. L. 1. 915. To cat, devour; from the Fr. 
Manger. 3 | 

rol. 425. A Globe, either Celeſtial or Terreſtrial ; 

A Map; from the Fr. Monde, The World. See £4. 

Alſo, The Moon. IIintir nne, Tr. L. 1. 525. The 


l Wuüner-ſeaſon. Alſo, Moan, complaint. 
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Mone: Bemoancd; Lamentable. | 

Mone fe, RR. 3579. Moni he, CCr. 195. To admonith, 
to advilc, | 

Xoniiars- Mint-men, Coiners, XF. 6811. Fr. Monno1cmrs, 

Mon fre A ſample, or pattern. Dr. Ch. 912. Fr. Mon ęre. 
Alto, To thew, to expreſs. No. 1321, Fr. NIN er. 

Rionſtrerull: Monſtrous. Bey, 2033. 

Morcills : Morſcls. XK. 6179. | | 

More 8 Greater. AS. M:vne. More «and leſ8, Fr. 1961, 
2600. Great and ſmall; Greater and leſſer. 

Mormall, Prol. 388. A canker. Sp. A gangreen. &. 

Morne: The morning. To morne, [t. leg. Morne] Ch. Dr. 
948. To morrow. : 

Merowe, Morownynge : The morning. CMI“. 26. IB. 875. 
The dawuing of the day. Mo. 1416. 

Morter, Tr. L. 4. 1245. A Lawp. Sp. SK. This word 
„ doth- plainly int11ate cur Author Frffrey Chaucer to 
have been an Etquire of the Body in Ordinary tothe 
„King, whoſe ctiice.-1t 18, after he has charged, 
ce and fet the Warch of the Guard, to carry. in the 


« Morter, and ict it by the King's bed- ſide; for he 


© takes from the Cupb ard a iwer Baton, ard there- 
ein pours a little water, and then ſets a round cake ot 
© Virein- wax in the middle o! the Baſon; in the middl. 
of which cake is a wick of Bumbaſt, wich being 
„ lighted, burns as a Matchlight all night at the 
© King's bed file. It has as I concerve, the name of 


&« Morter trom the likeneſs it has, when near confu- 


< med, to a M.rter wherein you bray Spices; tor the 
« flame melting firtt the mille of the Wax cake which 
« jg neareſt to it, the wax by degrees, like the ſand in 
« an h. ur-glais, runs cvenly from all ſides to the myd- 
— dle to ſupply the wick. This Royal Ceremony 
«Chaucer wittily tancies to be in Ceſ-ide's Bed-cham— 
“ber, calling thi: kind of Match-lhght by the Name 
&« of Morter, which very few Coufticts beſſdes the 
« Eſquires of the B. dy (who only arc admntcd, after 
AI Night is ſerved, to come imo the King's bed 
« chamber) do underſtand what is meant by it. Ayn. 
Mor:ifie, No. 1147, 1452. Quickſilver is nd when it 


is diffolved in an Acid Mien fruume And tpirits are 
ſaid to be mortifi-d when they ate mixt with ſuch. 


things as deſtroy their Strength, and hinder their Ope— 
ration. | 

Mor:reis, Prol. 386. Meat made of boiled hens, crummed 
bread, yulk of eggs, and ſaffron, all boiled together. 


Sb. So called, becauſe the Ingredients are all pound- 


ed together in a Mortar. Sk, 
Merue : Morrow, the morning. 


NMoſil le The muzzle, the mouth, or ſnout of a beaft. = 


MESS 
M/: Greateſt. Prol. 2209, 
et, Moin Muſt. Tr I. 5. 1597. 


| 


Mote : Muſt, Mote node, Tr. L. 3. 1293. Mote neder, or 


nedis, Dr. Ch. 42. Mult needs, or Needs muſt, May. 
The fallir foule mote him befalle; May evil betall the 
falſer of the two. Mo. 2024, &c. Allo, A mote, an 


Atom. 7: ne night not a mote ſuffice, Tr. L. 3. 1659, It] 


would not fignty fo much as the leaſt tnfle in the 
world. In Gam. 737. it is perhaps put for Mode: Pat- 
fon, anger. | | . 
Mote- halle A Hall where Courts of judicature are kept. 
Gam. 1421. | | 
Motife: A motive; Advice. $9. 1007. Encouragement. 
Caught a grete morife of this witneſs; Was much encou- 
raged by the Intormation ot this witnels to enquire, Cc. 
La. 629. Fr. Motif. | 
Motin, as Mote. 
Mouble, Tr. L. 5. 309. as Mocble. | 
Mouche, Mo. 2887. To deyour, to eat all up. &. See 
Monc he. 
Moucis herte : The courage of a mouſe. Tr. L. 3. 737. 
Moud : Mood, temper. PT. 502. Sce Afode. 
Aeught : May; Might. La. 398. 
AMoughthes, p. 147, b. Moughits, WB. 565. NI the. 
Moule, Mo, 3205. To moulder way ; To grow mouldy. 
Mouled, Moulid : Mouldered : Mouldy. p. 472, b. 
Moultiplying, No. 1412. Sce AMlutiplie aud AMallitlis a- 
— — — . — — 

Moun: May. Tet. | 8 
Aountaunce, Mounten aunce, No. 2381. RR. 15/2 Quan— 
tityy; Value, amount. Prol. 157 2. Space. J. L. 2 


! 
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Itztble, M. S. aid dl; 1 ad, P; 069118 
Wiltch makes the ſep te calv. i. c; 
mich as one Knot of & ſide S 1ict; | 
Mour. lannt, RR. ich. The tongue of a buc Le; K. 
Auurningly : Mounitullv: IA. 21.7 
Ion, one, Aon in NAY; Can. T. 91751775 gone: 15 
? . 


be able to make. 77. I. 2. 150.1 1 / 

1 J N * 7 
able 1 Lovern, 61 be Ie Hunte if, F * 1 44 E204 i | 
not nitne fff; l. e. be obliged to buffer; P. 184 


Mont: .. | Lic month. A! 74 by i i [1 Ie, 17 1 t ? on 18 
amr; Tr. I. 4. 7. Makes moths at fu. 

Mew: Le inouth. 7481. Fir: 388. 

Molin, La. 32. as Hole. 

onna e Beg abe. Birth, Ie ur. 

Huch. Great: Nlauy. Ab. 094 - Aach of lite; Qucat 

- fOF:1mall. ye. 486. 


ec ber hy 10 Pont up; (030219; 5 Cn N. SOD ly, Lee 

Aluclre. Alurkerers.: Coverous perfors, 
Auckre:- Tor koart up. 77 L. Z. 138i. fam the AS; 
Mics, A heap, whence 32:5: KRichies. Rr. 112. 


Mae, Ir. I. 3. 1799. a8 Aen. Allo, To change. Tr; 
E. 2. 1288. Fr. Mer. 


Mer, tr. Mute, dumb, ſilcnt. 7 , 5: l. R 531. 


J.. Sce uche. ö g 
Aullocte: Rubbiſh. No o<o. See I/ boat . 


MHuliipiſcacion: Ihe Art of p Gol ant Siet. 


N 0 * 8 7 * 8 

Aluluiplie . 10 underſtan! Atitlnustiee; J) mil ly 
Gold and Silver by Chyunttry. N.. v9.5.2. 

Atm th, Fi — Made la P- 47 * 2 


Muſarde: A dull, licavy, las tellow. £8, 355: 4 5 


; f gf J 5 o * 
A lingerer, that amutes luntelf with ani 


#1 2 5 f e 2 ' 14 s 
MHuſe, RR. 1592. Jo amule wnes leit; To mcditate. 


Alto, 10 top, to Uclav. 
Hut, tor Afore's May. PT. <5. 
Hymnen The middle of thc mori 
Atyere.c Mire. PJ. 354. | | 
Atyneihes Threatucth, 741. 
Atyrone, as Afirronr, | 
Myſelond Miunerpreted. Tel. J. 2. 
Atyjſctake : Mittaken. Dr, Ch. 525. Ee. 
My ſnandringe: Unceanam, wavaing. Bocth, 


PT. 13. 


N. 

A : No. N.: oe; No matter for that. ATR. 1-68. 

4 Nad, Ber. 3168. A Contraction of NV 
not. Ius generally imthe Fs. written Ve bag, then 
to be often pronounced NVad - Tie fame n to he Ohe 

ved of the like words, Nan. Not, N. 

Ned © Denicd. Nawth - Denen, retuleth. %. 

Nude Made naked Ol bare, {tript ; Depriivcd: up. 
353 | | . 

Natoner:, Prol, 2513. Hotalun) Ein hals. b. Bfaen 
borne. S. Military Inſtruments of Mutick, Fr, At. 
auaires, Gl. Lob. ED 

Nile: An Ale houſe. H. qu. Iunale, an Tan for Ale. 
I. AAo. 2310. Fr. 85. | 

Nille: A mail. Se. 229. Nate Nails, IFR. 54, 

Nam, for Ne am: Am not. Wh 145. See V.. 

Name; Took. No. 1315. from Nis. | 

Namiliche, Nui): Namcly, particularly, clucſiy, eſpe- 
cially. | 

Nine: No one, none. 

Nappith': Noddeth, fleepeth. 

Napron + Ani apron. PT, 3. | 

Naar Nanowly, Nur aviſe, {or Ml ie e. CT 14r xe 
aviſe (as AN. Ch.) Are well alviid, have well cots 

dered, NY: Fel LE — — | 

Narcnithes an Apitz, Hyper. 109. Tr. fame with NA ircge 

1: ard Opie: Prob. 1474. Natcoticks and - Of: te 

ſtüpikz ing Medicus cautine h. 

N att, ler N art: Att nut. Sec Nad. 


» 


21 Far xt ; 


(Coul})notilnibintilza 


Nee: Neat, black cattle, kine, Prol. 599. 
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Name: Narrow. A.. 935. . | 

Nas, for N. nas: Was not. See N ad. 

Nat, for Ne nat: Knew not. + Alſo, Not. Na: and 
Nt ate viten printed for Navght, of Nonght. 

Nacall : Belong ing to ones birth. Fy natall fovis feſt, Ir. 
L. 3. 155. By the fealt of natal Jupiter; who may be 
{o called, for being invoked by Men on their Birth- 
day, 1+ % by Women, who is therciore called Na- 
tall fun, Ibull. | | 

Nath, tor Ne hath Hath not. Sce Nad. 

Nathleſ : Neverthelcls. | : 

Nation, WB. 1868. 1ccas to ſignify Kindred, Family, as 
Gent in Latin. 

Nanoht, Noug ht? Not. Nu. 280. 5 

Ne: Nor; Not; Never. Ne were; Were not, were 


oa SE JIOT, 


Nebule: A cloud. Bl. Lad. 53. 


Nece: A necce. 


Nec ſſayree Nect ſary. Tr. L. 4 1021. 


Nele, Nieder Need, neceſſuy; Buſineſs, aff ir. XK. 


6174. For nede; Upon occaſion. 1b. 1123. At. 


fend her nede; Mult needs defend her. A. 3924. N 
dine Buſmeſſes, affaire, occaſions, Medis me; Mult 
needs. Au it be nedis: It mult needs be. 77. 23 
Nedis cu, Prol. 1479. Of neceſſity. Sp. Sk. It we read 


cat, inſicad of cot, the tenfe will be natural and eaſy : | 


— — faſt by was the day 
That nedis cuſt he monte him ſelf in hide; 


1. e. It was near day, that he muſt riecds caſt, or con- 


trive, how and where to Inde hinitelt 


N-defully, Nedely, Nedily : Neceflanly, ef neceſſity. WB. 


6Y; 3 | 
Nedivs : Adders, ſnakes, ſerpents. CL. 120. Inſtead of 

Addcrs, MS. Ch. hath Neddre, Sq. 1302. AS. Nird— 

Spe, LS. eidr, A ſnake. | a | 
Neg, Neizhin : To approach, to draw near. Tef, XV. 


148. | | 
Neither no:hir Neither the one nor the other. LI. 192. 
Nelde: R needle; Ifo. 2729. | e 
Nemen, N:mene, Nempme, Neven? To name, to tell 
Nempnid, Nempt: Named. 

Nene: Noon. | reg pd 
N:r : Near. Ner hinde ; Near hand, almoſt. PT. 474. 
Nere: Near, nearer. 77. L. 1. 449, 450. Nigheft-nere; 

\ The nearer you approach. RR. 2572. Never, Mere the 

nere, Or (as AIS. (h.) NM vere the neer ; Never the near- 

er. No. 742. In the oldett MSS. it is written nevere, 
and not „e, for Never, though often to be pronounced 
as one Syllable. : 


N'ere, for Ne were: Were not; were it not for. Ny. 


1353: $7 ; 
Mere: A nerve, or ſmew. Tr. L. 2. 642. 
Nerthe ; A Neat heard; A ſhepherd. p. 156, 4. 


Neſbe: Nice, tender. CL. 1092. Naſh is uted in the ſame 


ſente in ſome parts of Ergland, 


Net: Next. Cr. 109. 


N' there: Nether molt, lowelt. Bocth. 5 


Nite in, Dock out, Tr. L. 4. 461. p. 482, a. or, as we 
ſay now, In Dock, ont Nettle, (poken of unconttant 


aud fickle perſons, chiefly in love. | 
Neven, Nevin: To name; Named. Tr. L. 1. $77. 


 Nwverthelater, or Never the later: Never the lets. Boeth. 


Tel. | 
N:v-we : A nephew. Hyp. 73. A grandſon. Hyper. 98. 
Ne: Now; Lately. No. 208. Anew , afreſh. Of 

newe ; Latdly. Bur it befall of newe, Fr. 1959. or (as 

in MS. Ch.) But it be fallen nere; Uuleſs it has other- 
wiſe happened lately. Neue and nene; Now and then. 

Ty. L.3.116 For the nene, Mo. 2866. al. of the nene, 

ſe, faſhion. Alto, To renew. Tr. L. 3. 306. Nexed: 

Grew treth and new. Dr. Ch. 926. | 
Nen ſangell: Deſuous of novelty, o. 1770. Nun fan- 

gleneſſe: Love of noychy and change; Incouſtancy. 

An. 142. Tt | 
Nen Hehe: Newly. 

Nexie: The lait toregoing. Fa. J. 3. 685. 5 
Nice: Fooliſh, imple, filly, ignorant; Rude. Fr. Niars, 

Nice tue; Silly actions, triſlung. Leute and nice, No. 
O8. 946. Ignuraut and fooliſh. Alſo, a neece. J. 

2608. 


Ni kid + Notched. RR. 942. 


Nictte, Nicite: Folly; Cæyneis; Simplicity. In Tr, 
L. 2. 1286. inſtead of niceie, Ca. reads ce [Ram i. e. 

Fool(h baſhfullneſs. 45. 5c. 

Nigardie : Niꝑgardlineſs, ſtingineſs. N. 2688. 

Nigoes: Nipgards, Ao. 2697. 

N, Nighin: To approach. Tr. Z. 2. 1585. 

Nizhtertale, Piel. 97. By night. Sp. The night time. 

Nightsfell: A Praver againſt the Night-mare. SY. A 
Charm apainſt Thieves. Gl. to Spenſer's Sheph, Cal 

Nigon: Ai rdid, niggardly fellow. 8 8 


N ill, for Ne will: Will not. N ilt, for NM wilt : Wilt 


not, | 7 
Nim: To take, AS. Niman. 


| Ninithe : Ninth. Tr. L. 5.1103. 


Ns: Is not, for Ne , as 1. is written in the old MSS. 
but to be pronounced either as one Syllable or two 
as the Verſc requires. by 


Nile, as Nice. | 5 
it, for Ne nift: Knew not. Nie, fo tet: 
Kwoweſt not. Beth. e e at r 


Viiirtale, CL. 959. as Nightertale. 
Nixte: Next, ntareſt. 


Nblay, Nobley, Nobles Noblef,, Nobli, Nebly + Nobility - 
Pomp, fpleudour ; e Reng w. "Of N 


b! j 6 . . : 
Boe Very famous for their Enterprizes Felix, 


Wie: Harm, hurt, trouble. RR. 3752. Mien: To an- 
noy, to hurt. KK. 4416, Noifull, Ninas, RR. 2449. 
Hurtfull, noyſome, troubleſcme. p. 148, b. See An- 
n'y, Anoious. 5 


Noijſen: To make a noiſe, to boaſt, p. 378, b. 


| Nod, Nolde, tor Ne wolde: Would not. 


499z.9.-. | 
| Nom: None; Nv. Ste Non. 


= Hard A folter-child 


4 


Nuncertaine: An uncatainty, Test. L. z. 


Null: The noddle. Ber. 25 24. 


Nm, Nome, Nomen, Nomin, 


Nommen: Took: t k 5 
from Nim, V. | . ry x 


| Nombir, Nombre: Number. 


Nompere: An umpite, an arbitrator. p. 481, 5. ; 
Non: None 5 No; Not. No. 627. Fr. Non, Noun unrighu; 
No injuttice, nothing wrong or amils. Ty. L. 2. 457 
None: A Nun, EE 5 . e 
Non ob4tant; No: withſtanding, Ber. 1733. Lat. Non ol- 

sFance. | | PD | NG” 
Non power, No power : Impotence, want of power. p. 


Nore: Contort, ncuriſhing. Sp. In MR. 618. MS. Ch. 
„ baih tt, thyin ore, H. 1. and al. thyn we. Sec Ore. 
Nor ice. Noris, ar Nowive, Fr. A nurſe; A foſter- father; 
A _— a nunther, C. 171, 199. Alſo, for No- 
rie 3 | | 
a pupil; from the Er. : 
Nouriſheͤd, brought up. PI Mano * om 
Nhriture: Breeding, education 


nurſing or bringing up. 
Northrin: Northern. Cr. 17. 8 > om. hes 9 


| N-r:irly, for Noriilyy, MR. 859. or (as MS. Ch.) Norto- 5 


ry : Nursing, or bringing up. 
Nerinre, as Noriture. | 


Not, tor N- e: Knoweſt not. 


N'ot, Nite, tor Ne wet, Ne wate +: Know not. Ty. L. 2. 


35. But the whole Verſe may be better read as in 
s, Spe. „ 


I note, me ſemith hit no wondiy thing. 


| Notabilite: A remark, an obſervation, a notable thing. 


Note, MR. 960. Buſinets. Kilian, Nod, AS. Nod, 
nore. by note, Fr. 1. 4. 583. By St. Neote. Sk. 

Nute full: Notable, temarkable. | 

Nother, Nothir : Nor, neither. 

Mis? Nuts, RR. 1377. 


Mit hede + A round head, with the hair cut Mort. Prol. 


109. = 

N velrie, Novellerie, Nvilrie: Novelty, 

Mug hte Not; Nor; Nothing. 

Mag btie, f. Naughty. A. 3037. Naſty. Cm. 


Marice, tor Murie or Norie : A pupil; Alummm, Boeth. 


See N rice. 
Nouthe, Prol. 464. Tr. I.. 1. 98 
Nowith, Ib. 2478. Now. y 
None and none: Now and then. Sz. 459, 
Now:her ; Nor, neither. 


| { | 
0. Noneth, Ber. 3097. ... 
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Now:ll: Chriſtmaſs. Fr. Noel. | 

Nyjances : Nuſances, troubles. Par-. 
oye, As Nie. 

Nahſaunce: A nuſance. Ch. Dr. 255. 
yncupation : Naming. Teft, 

Nycite. See Nicete. 

Ve: Nigh, near. Magd. 89. 

Mftes, Br. 496. Trifſes; Trifling news, O ci:6 de nefies, 

is explained by Forer. Pitiful and deſpicable city. 

Nyghtiriale, CL. 1356. as Nightirtale. 

Nygromance, Ber. 2039. Nygromancy, PT. 339. for N- 
cromanty ; Divination by calling up Dead mens 
Ghoſts. | | | | 

Me, as Nis. 


— 


O. 


to, & 


Al.) Abeye: Abide; I futter tor See Able. 
Obedie cer: Obedient, ſubject. 7. L. 3. Bound upon 
che obedience due to a Superiour. | 

Obeiſaunce: Obedience Tr. L. 3. 479. Fr. Obeiſſance. 
MS. Sp. reads it, Obſ- vamice.. | | 

Ob:cifn : To obe. ; To make oberf it ce. CE, 738. 

Obeijing, Obeiſſing: Obedience; Obeyuig. AR. 3389. 
Obedient, humble. Di. 341. f 

Obombrid : Overſhadowed. Bl. Lad. 102. 

Obſervances : Obſeivatious. Fr. 2545. 

Obſerve : To countenance, overlook. No. 3149. 

Obſtant. Sce Non-obſtant. by | WP 

Occaſion : Opportunity. Words of occahon ; Words of re- 

proach uſed upon occaſion. RL. 279. | 

Occian: The Ocean. | 

Occident : The Welt, | | : 

Occiſer : A layer, a murtherer. Ls. 306. MS. Ch. reads 

it, Oo 4 tazir. H. 1. O Atazir. al. Occifier al. occ it aſer. 
Occupier: A poſleſſor, an owuer, a proprietor, p. 496,b 

Ocy, Ocy, CN. 124, 127, 125. The Nightingale Note, 

alluding to the Lat. Occiderc, To kill, o periſh. 

Oerthraw + Overthrown, overwhelmed. Ch. Dr. 1151. 
endid ; Hurt. Prol. 2396. | | 

Offenſmun : Offence That never yet ne felt offenfioun Of ra- 


2418. ; 85 
Offertorie : An Anthem ſung in che time of Offering. Prol. 
712. See Fr. Gl. | 


Min : To cer. 


Oftſthes : O'tentimes, | | 

Oilvete, for Olivet, Magd. 319. 5 5 

Olibane, RL. 2 4. Olibanum, Frankincenſe. 

Olifanntes ; Elephants. Boch, | 

Oliveres, Olivers: Olive-trecs, XR. 1314, 1381. Fr. Oli 
dier, an olivc-tree. - | 

Omer The Poct Homer. Tr. L. 1. 46. Fa. L. 3. 376. 

On One. Prol. 2336. 

Onbide: To abide, to continue. Te f. L. 3. 

Onde, RR. 148. Breath. Allo, Fury. Sp. 

Ondo e Undone, PT. 341. | | 

One: Alone. WB. 66. 1 mine one, Ch. Dr. 1019. I my 

ſelf. One and ne, Ch. Dr. 1785. One by one. 

Onehed, Onhed : Unity. Teſt. 


— 


n 


reux. | 
Ones, Onis, Onys Once. _ 
Onid : Made one, united. Fr. 504. Oning : Uniting, 

_ Onily: Only. | | 

O0, Oon, One. Mere at bon: Were united, agreed. We 
ben ut oon, RR. 5817. We are agreed. Thei e at one, 
Tr. L. 3. 566. They agreed. Evir in co; Comtmu- 
ally. Prol. 1773. 48 Ch. reads it, Thei wepten eericbe 
cue. Allo, A Proclamauon, an O 7:5, Prol. 2:55. 


Often ſignifies One. It is ſometimes put for » in the | 
„ beginning of a word, eſpecially in J. and Ber. as 
Oppon, Onknown, Onto, &c. for Upon, Unknown, Un- 


4 3 | | 
Obay, No. 1615. ſhould be Abe, or (as 21S. Ch. and 


our ne of ſhire ; That was never ſhaved, nor cut. Prod. | 


Offrend:: Offerings. Mo. 2430. Fr. Offrande. — | 
Ofter : Oftener. | | 


Onerous  Burthentom , chargeable. ER, 5633. Fr. One-| 


; Oed . An hott. 5 = 

Opie: Opium. Prol. 1474. 

Opinable © Ambiguous, dijputable, apt to create different 
opnnons. RL, 62, | 

Opiuhede, WB, 6.45. Barcheaded. 

Oprpoſuile: Oppoſite. 

Oppreſs: To ravith. Fr. 2939, 2960, 2965. To ſupp: fs, 
1 L. 5. 398. where Ca. hath it, forycte oure (pf, 1.0, 

orget the grief which oppreſleth us. Oppr V A 
Rape, raviſhment. Lac, 189. | 

Or: Before, cre; Or death, Fr. 1540. Before death; 


„* 


— 19 


; 


 Oratory, Prol. 1907. Oratore, Ct. 120. Orature, Ib. 8. A 
Temple, a private Chappel, or any place wlolly dedi- 
cats to Divine Worſhip, particulatly to Prayer. 

Ordain : To order, diſpoſe. XK. 9569, | 

Ordal, II. L. 3. 1048. Ordeal, a kid of Purgation uſed 
in the Saxon times, and continued to the time of Henry 
the Third, of which there were I wo {oris; One by Fre 

which Emma, the Mother of Edward the Conteffor un- 
derivcnt, by paſſing over hot burning Culters of Tron 
bare-toot ; the other by Water, Concerving the me- 
thods uſed in both, tee Kilian. in Ciacter-opdecl, and 
Helm. and An., where the Forms arc deleted at 
large. As to the Etymology of the Word, ſce Hes. 
Dil, Epitt. P. 149. | | 

Orde, Cl. 66. A point. Sp. Beginning. Orde and end, 
Mo. 746. Beginuing and ending. Sce Hel. Gr. AS, 
p. 70, 115. | . 

Oreinly : Orderly, in good order. Boeth. | 


Ordered, Order ii, [not Ordent, as it 18 printed, Ch. Da 


1096.] Ordred: Ordained, in Holy orders. 
Orders four, Prol. 210. The four Orers of Fryers, which 
were theſe, 1. Fraers Minors, 01 Gray Fryers, Fran- 
ciſcans. 2, Fryers Preachers, or Black Fryers, Powi- 
nicans. 3. Fryer: Carmelices, or White Fryers, 4. Fry- 
ers Anguſtines. Sp, | | 


Ordinable : Capable of being ordered. Teft. L. 2. 15 
Ord .naunce ; Older, diipoſi ion, direction; Proviſion. Fr, 


2449. Aray in ordinance, Ib. 1952. Set im order. 
Ordowr, for Ordure (as iu MS. Ch.) p. ac. a. I. pen. 


oore, Ib. 316, 637, It feems to have been a common 
Oath, By Ch or G—'s Gore, cr Nore, V. 
Orewell, Prol. 279. A Sca-port in Ee. Sk. 5 
wel RR. 562, $69. (Aurifriſium) Filed cloth of 
* Gold, made and uſed in England, both before and 
* {ice the Conqueſt, worn both by the Clergy, and the 
Kings themſelves, as may appcar out of ah. Par, 
here he ſpeaks of the Ornaments lent by the Abbots 
ol England to the Pope; aud alto by a Record in the 
_ * Toxer, where the King commands the Teniplars to 
„deliver ſuch Jewels, Garments and Oruanicats as 


* Dalmaticun; velatum de Orefre:s, that is, a Damask 

| © Garment guarded with Crit, Sp. Of (I the 
Jackets or Coat Armors of the King's Gard wire 

© allo termed (+ jrars, becauſe they ware covered unh 
„ Goldtmith's Wk. Blo, | 

Orfret, [not or fre:] Cr. 163. Overſpread. Sec Prer, 
Orient: The Eaſt. | ; 

Orizines uin the Maudelaine, LW. 423. The Lamenta- 
tion of Afary Magdalen, taken Oui ut Origen. Ste tte 

Title of that Poem. p. 520. | 8 

Oriſon, Oriſoun - A praycr. Fr. Oraiſon, 

Orifont : The H n2zon, 

Orloge, as Herulage, 15 

Orphelyn : An orphan. Boeth. Fr. Orphelin, | 

Orpiment + A lot yellow kind of Arfenick, like Briniſtcne, 

tound very decp uh the carth, commionly taken tor 


cally prepated out of it, | 
Orwhelid : Ovcrwhiclmed, overca?, Cr. 4-1. 
Offrye : A lodging. Mo. 1119. See Eirv, 
Other, O hir, Outher, Outhir : Or; Ende ; Other, OV. 
gate: Otherwiſe. RK, 2155. FP — 
O:herwiſed, p. 351, a. f. Falluy cut contrary to expccta- 


tion. 


Ouche A kind of Collar (Geld, or ſich kern a- 
ment, which Women did stat ab ut then News: It 
is Wentioned An, 24. II. 8. (13. awd i is Jouwetlins 


tld 


or (as MS. Ch.) til deach, Iuſtead of Or, B:(orc, is 
| genecally printed Ex in this Edition. Alto, Orcr. | 


Ore, Gan. 277, 401. By Christis ore. ME. th. reads Goddes 


they had of his in keeping, among which he names“ 


Ratsbanie. 710. There arc ieveral Medicines Chyui- 
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of gold. . Sometimes it 15 taken for a Socket, where: 
in precious Stones are ſet, ON NR ve ie 

Over, Ovir : Upper, uppermoſt. In Compoſition it de- 
notes Exceſs, Ovirmoche ; Too much, Ovirmerily ; 
Too merrily. CL. 384, 406. | 

Overcome. See Ovircome. | : 

Overiſt, Prol. 292. Uppermoſt. MS. Ch. reads it, Hy, 
over conrtepy, 1. e. His upper coat. 

Overkerveth : Divideth, cutteth. Afr, 

Overleide : . Impoſed upon. Mo. 23. MS. Ch. Over lad, 
which Lidg. uſes for Overpowered. Fall of Princes. 


L. 2. Ch. 7. al, Overledde, Led away, abuſed. See Ovir- | 


lede. | | 
9 : Wy over, covered, Teſt. L. 3. 
Overlippe > The upper lip. Prol. 133. 
Gertler: Too ky Beth, 0 19 : 
Overte: Open. Fa. L. 2. 210, Fr, Owvert, fem. Ouverte. 
Overihinketh, p. 481, a. I. pen. f. Forthinketh : Gricveth. 
See Forthinke, | 
- Overthrowing, f. leg. Overthrowin, p. 364, b. I. 51. Head- 
long; Preceps. | 
Overthwart : Croſs-ways, acroſs. Prol. 1993. Over againſt. 
85 4 3. 686. Squinting. Dr. Ch. 863. Upſide down. 
Teft. L. 3. | 
Overtipelich : Unſcalonable ; Importunus, p. 359, a. 
Ougbe: Oh! A Note of Admiration; Pape, p. 359, à. 
Ought: Owed, Cl. 10. It behoves. No. 14. Any. Oug ht 
where: Any where, 5 RR 
_ Ovir. See Over. OD | | 
Oꝛircome: Come or paſſed over. Tr. L. 4. 1069. Cover- 
ech over. Magd. 129. | | 
Ovirgo, RR. 3784. Ovirgone, Tr. L. 1. 847. To go or 
| Paſs over, to paſs away; To overcome, to overpower. 
RR. 6821. „%ͤ;ͤö ?! Rt onttK 
Ovirlede: To overload, oppreſe. Hyper. 194. 
Ovirlive : To ow live. WB. 1260. 


Ovirſpradde , Tr. L. 2. 769. Ovirſpra:, Ib. 767. Over-| 


ſpread. | 
Ovirthwart, as Overthwart. 
Oundinge Waving. See Piling, | 5 | 
 Owre;, Bl. Kn. 422. It ſhould be ſeſingoures, in one word. 
Ontcaff : Vile, mean, bale : Abjectus, Boeth. 8 e 
Ou, forihe: Outwardly. Tef. „ 
Outin: Out. P/ol. 454. It is ont, or ont, in all the MSS. 

and Editions which I have conſulted: Some read it, 
out of alle charice + others, all out of charite, | | 
Outrage: Hurt; Atﬀront ; Exceſs; Luxury. 
ragious, exceſſive, ext1avigint. Bal, 555. 
Outraie, Outrayen : To grow outragious, to rave. Fr. 1663. 
Fx. Oxirer. Allo, To degenerate, p. 378, 4. To oyct- 
come. Lidg. : | | 
Outrede: To give better advice. Prol. 2451. 
Oxtren ; To out-run. Prol. 2451. | 
Onutftraupht : Sireiched out. KR, 1515. 
Out- tale: Except. RR. 948 
Outwaiegoynge: 23 ſtraying. [a 488, 4. 
— : An outcalt, the refulc, off-Icowrings. 

Sco. Ontweal. Sce Gl, V. in Male. 
Ouinrongen: Wrung or ſqueezed out. Te#F. L. 3. 
On ande: Owing. p. 492, 4. | 
One, Mo. 2485. Orin, Fl. 23. Ought; To own. 
Oweth, RI. 5. Ovecthe, p.501,a. Ought. | 
On her: Any where. Prol. 655. 


Owndid, Tr. L. 4. 736. A Comugtion in tranſcribing for | 


Undaunt or Undee, Waving, flowing. Kyn. See Oun- 
die. MS. Sp. hath it, her ornyd heere, i. e. her hair which 
was adorned, or drefled. | 
Owndie, Fa. L. 3. 296. Waving; from the Fr. Ondoyer, 
Io wave to and tro, or Onde, Waving. | 
Oni bir. Sce Other. ; | 
Oxenford, Oxen forth: Oxford. The Clerk of Oxenford : 
The Oxford-Scholar. 
Oye, Fa. I., 3. 838. Sk. will have it to be the River 
_ "16s, by Oxford, which was commonly called Osfe : But 
there are other Rivers of that name, particularly the 
Oyſe in Picardy, which falls into the Seine, not many 
leagues from Pa. | 5 


uſed for a Boſs or Button of Gold. Blo. Allo, A wedge | 


Pale, Fa. L. 


| Palethe : Maketh pale. 


Alſo, Out- 


G. 129. 


| pampired: Pamper'd up. CL. 177. 


| Parablis : Parables; The 


P. 


P * Jo paſs; A pace or ſtep. Ty. L. 3. 282. Inflead 
of gone or paas, Ca. hath, go 4 paas; S ir a ſtep, which 
is better, Paas two ; The ſpace of two paces. CA. 
121. | | | ; 

Pace : To paſs, go, proceed : To ſurpaſs. | 

Pai: Content, tatis/action, XR. 5938. Alſo, To con- 
tent, ſatisfy. Jb. 3599. Paid: Contented, ſatisfied, 
Ch. Dr. 426. 3 

Haine: Endeavour. Fr. 2276. Fr. Peine. Alſo, To endea2 
vour. N | 

Pin: de maine, Nv. 3234. Whitebread, S. See S, 

Painen,s, as Pnims. | 

Paire : Damage, hurt. XR, 6103. Toimpair. DIE 

Pala/ins, RR. 6862. Ladies palaſint; dies cf Honour at- 
tending a Court. Perhaps it ſhould be read Pala- 
tines, 

Palaſtre, Bal. Lad. 69. Put in palafre : Broucht to a 
combat, or diſpute ; from the Lat. Paleſtra, The place 
where Games or Exerciſes were performed. 


Palathy, Prol. 65. It ſeems (ſays Sk.) to be ſome Coun- 


try in Aſia, perhaps Paleſtine ; Palathia in Anatolia. Sp. 
Palays, as Pales, . | Eng 
750. A ſpangle. St. A Robe of State. Sp. 
See Pall. 22557 hc | | | 2 
Pale: A Palace. Alſo, a Fortification, a fortified place; 
Vallum, Boeth. | . 7 
Bocth. L. 2. 


Paleys, as Paleis. | | | 
Paling, p. 198, a. ſeems to be an ornament uſed upon 
Clothes, as Lace, Cc. layd on lengthwiſe, as Barring, | 


| that layd on crofs- ways, and Ounding, that layd on 


waving. They are all Terms uſed in Heraldry in the 
like ſenſe, | „ 5 
Pall, Mo. 2046. A Robe belonging properly to Arch- 
biſhops, and muſt be had new for every Archbiſhop | 
from Rowe, at a dear rate, By their ſuperſtitious order 
it ſhould be made of the Wool of thoſe two Lambs, 
which being on St. Agnes's day offered upon the High 
Altar in St. Peter's Church, are after the hallowing of 
them comnut'ted to the Subdeaconsof that Church, and 
kept by them in a paſture appointed. The whole Gar- 
ment is not made of that W-ol, but only that Liſt, 
or Plate of it, which fall down before and behind, 
and compaſles the Neck abovt. Com, It is deſcribed 
mere at large in Fr, Gl, in Palliam.  _ | 
Palladion : The Image of Pallas at Troy. Tr. L. 1. 161. 
Palleis A Palace. Sg N e 


| Pallid : Grown pale with age. No. 2510. „ 
| Palmerie, Mo. 361. Palmyra, a City of Syria,on the borders of 


Arabia Deſerta, ſu poſed by ſ me to be Tadmor in the 
Wilderneſs, built by King Solomon, It is famous for 
having been the Seat of the Empire of Zenchia. | 
Palmers, Prol. 13. Pilgrims that viſited holy places; fo 
called from a Staff or Boughs of Palm they wcre wont 
to carry, eſpecially ſuch as had viſited the Holy places at 
Ferulalom. Fr. Gl, * A Pilgrim and a Palmer differed 
thus; a Pilgrim had ſome dwelling place, a Palmer 
© bad none; the Pilgrim travelled to ſome certain place, 
© the Palmer to all, and not to any one in particular; 
© the Pilgrim mult go at his own charge, the Palmer 
«© muſt profcis wiltull poverty; the Pilgrim might give 
g ver his profeſſion, the Palmer mult be conſtant. Bo. 
Palomown: Palamon. Bl. Ko. 369. 5355 
Palſe : The Pally. Tes. EE 
Pan: The Crown of the head. Ao. 64 N 
Panter, Pantir, RL. 226, A fort of net. Fr. Pantiere; 
Panters, RR. 1621. Nets. Panter: A Pitfall. Sp. 
Panymes, as Paynims. 
Papelarde, Fr. A Hypocrite, a falſe Zealot. RR. 7233. 
Papelardie : Hypocriſy, diſſimulation. 1b. 415, 6796, 


Papere : Pepper. No. 783. LS, 
Par: For. Par cumpany; For company. AR. 731, By. 
Proverbs of Solomon. RR. 6530. 


Par caas ; By chance, 
Parage : Birth, parcntage. WB, 250. It properly yn 
* | | | 2 = 
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fies High birth; whence Difparage, To leſſen one's 
birth, Cc. But it is uſed indifferently; for Lidgate 
hath Low parage, as well as High par age. Fall of Prin- 
ces, L. 1. C. 13. L. 2. C. 16. See Gl. T-. | 
Paraments : Ornaments, rich furniture; Robes of State. 
Di. 181. Fr. Parements. | 
Paramour : A Lover; A Gallant, or Miſtreſs. | 
Paraventure, Peraunter, Dr. Ch. 556. Perhaps, peradven- 
ture. Where it is printed parad venture, per ad venture, 
peravinture, it is generally to be read pmauntre, as it is 
commonly written in the MSS. 
Par caas. See Par and Caas. . 
Parce fufrin thre, Tr. L. 5. 3. The three Siſters, called 
Parcæ, Fates or Deſtinies. 1 
Parchemine, Fr. AV er mow 
Parcill; A parccl, a part; In part, partly. 
Parde (Fr. pg Dieu) By God. It is moſt commonly 


uſed (as other Oaths generally are) as merely Exple- | 


tive. MS Sp. bath By God, inſtead of it in 77. J. 2. 


183. and they arc ind ifferently uſed in other places in 


different Copys and MSS. 5 
Pardieux, Tr. L. 2 759. By the Gods: But it is Parde in 
Ats. Sp. and Ca. hath pardicux, Ib. 1319. 2 
pPardonere : One that ſells Pardons, or Indulgences. 
Pardurable : Evcrlaſting. See Perdurable. | 

Parel, Ber. 2325. The Furniture, or Rigging of Ships. 
Fr. Appar aux. LY P's RAR 
Parentele : Kindred. p. 209, a. | 
Parentyne : Parentage ; Good birth. Bey. 109, 
Parfaie, Parfay, Parfei: By wy faith. RR. 6228. 
Paril : Peril, Langer. CAM. 108. > 
Pariſhens, (ſo it 

to the general current of the MSS) Pariſhioners. It 

often occurs in PP. Some printed Editious read it as 
it is in this. e ; 
Parlirs : Parlours. AL. 162. £ | 2 

Parodye: So it is in Tr. L. 5. 1547. in HS. Sp. and the 
old Editions inſtead of 7eopardie. It is Parady iu Lids. 
Fall of Princes. L. 1. C. 4 | e 

Till their Prad ſay to them checkmate. 


It ſeems to mean Fate, Deſtiny. 
_ Parrill : Apparel. WB. 561. 1 
Partable ; Partaking ; A partaker, an accomplice. | 
Parten, Partin: To partake, to ſhare. LIV. 465, 
Participant ; Partaking. Cr. 289. Th 

Partie, Fr, A part. Te. L. 2. See Party. 

Partineris: Partners. Ber. 2441. | 


2 


t 
* 


Partiſe: Parts. In ſome partiſe: In ſome part, degree, or! 


meeaſure. BD. 746. JAE: 

Partivere, RR. 4796. St. takes it to be a Corruption of 
Parcuere, Fr. Par coeur, By heart, which is confirmed 
by the next Verſe, Aline herte, &c. and Ib. 4800. That 
all by herte, &c. which is wrong printed, all mine herte, 

Partles: Without a ſhare; Void of; Expert, p. 388, b. 

Party: A part; Partly; ſide, courſe. p. 153, 4. In par- 
tie, RR. 5338. In part. Fr. En parti. 

Parvis, Fr. Contracted from Paradis. Haeschbioss, Toms e 
@ memint. Heſych. Locus porticibus & deambul atoriis 
circundatut; A Portico, or Court, before a Church. Fr. 


Gl. in Paradiſm. The place befere the Church of Votre 


dame at Paris, called Parvis, RR. 7158. was anctently 
called Paradis. Men. Fr. in Parvis. Spelm. ſays in 
Parve, &c. that our Lawyers uſed formerly to walk in 
ſich a place to meet their Chents, and not for Law- 
Exerciſcs, as Blo. and others write; being perhaps le 
into that miſtake by that paſſage, Prol. 312, and others, 
conſidering the Context more than the Senſe of t 
word Perviſe, explain it a Barr. | 
P.ſſid : Surpaſſed, excelled, Prol. 450. A paſſing man; 
An extraordinary perſon. No. 625. | | 
Pattre, RR. 6794. Patrin, Ib. 7195. To pray, to ſay 
a Pater noſier, | 5 | e ee 
Prvade ; A dagger. ATR. $52. 
Paumis : The palms of the hands, Tr. L. 3. 1120. 
Pauſacion : A pauſe; Reſt. Bal. Lad. 61. 
Pax, p. 197, b. It was an ancient Cuftom at the cele- 
bration of Maſs, that when the Prieſt pronounced tel 
words, Pax Domini /u ſemper w#biſcum, i. e. The peace 
bol the Lord be always with you, both Clergy and Peo- 
ple kiſſed one another, which was called Oſculum Pa- 
cis, The Kiſs of Peace: But now that Cuſtom being 


| 


ould be read in Prol. 48 . 


P E 


abrogated, the Deacons, or Subdeacons, at the pronoun» 


cg of thote words, preſent to the Clergy and People 
Randing, a certain Image to be kiſſed, which is called 
the Pax, See F. Gl. in Ofcalum Paci:. 


P.y : Satisfaction, content, XR. 1721. AL. 255. PI. 583. 


e Apay. 


P nim: Pagans, Heathens. 


Pazſaunce: Pauſing, or ſtopping. Ch. Dy. 16-3. 
Pay:irill - The Breaſtplate 1 1 


5 ore-Furnituic. Av. 575. 
Fr. Poitr al, from the Lat. Pectorale. 


Pic, Peers: Peace. 

Pecis : Pieces. 

Peere, as Perre. SY 

Price, Peiſen. Peyſen : To poize, to weigh. Fr. P:/cr. 

| Pejre : To umpair, dilparage; from the Lai. Pejorage, Net 
| (1.77, i. e. It] peirith nor your wor ſhip nor your ame; It 18 


no difparagement to your honour , por reputation. 


Peitrell, as Payircl. | 
Pell, Fa. L. 3. 220. A Houſe, a cell. Sp. and &. ſ. A 


Palace. 


Peliic : A pellet, a bullet, a ball. Fa. L. z. 553. 
{ P:lowr, Ber. 3194. P:lare, Teſt. L. 2. Furr. 
Penaunce Penance ; Repentance. 

Pendants : Robes hanging down. A0. 2379. 
Pende, Mo. 2590. To pen or ſhut u 


Pp Com. t. Hang up; 
as P-nt, Ib. 2897. Hang down. Fr. Pendre. 


| Pene, CCr. 17. A pin. The countre of Pene ; The Country 


of the Pzni, or the Carthaginians. p. 375, b. 


| P:mble : Painfull ; Full of aches and pains. Fr. 552. 
Penitencer, p. 211, b. It ſeems there to lignity in general, 


A Ca nfeſſor, a Prieſt that enjoyus Penance ; but it ſig- 
nifies properly a Dignitary in Cathedral Churches, who 
has power to abſolve in Caſcs relerved to the Biſhop. 


Penitens : Penance. p. 206, b. 


Pennir: A pen, a pencil. Sg. 1395. 


Pens : Pence ; Money. 


Penſell, RR. 6280. A Dim. of Penon, A pendant. 


Penfifehede : Penſiveneſs, thoughtfulneſs. Bl. Kn, 182. 
| Penfir, AL. 62. The Paunſie, a Plant; V tricolor, Fr. 


Penſee, | 


| Pent. Ste Pendo. | 


Pepliſbe appetite, Tr, L. 4. 1677. A vulgar, or mean, taſt 


or deſire. 


Peravinture, Tr. L. 1. 669. The Verſe is better read in 


MS. Sp. thus; 
And yet perauntre can I redin the, 


See Paraventwre, 
Peraunter. See Paraventure. | 
Percaſe, as Par caas, See Par. 2 = 
Perce: To pierce. Percedde, Percid : Picrced, 
Perce: Perſia. Perciens: Perſians, Mo. 362. 
Percel : A part, a parcel ; Partly, in part. Bl. Nn. 225. 
Percever: To perſevere, continue. 
Perchemen, Ber. 788. for Prechement, V. 
Perchemene, Perchemine : Parchment. _ 
Perde, Fa. L. 2. 332. as Parde, | 
Perdurable : Very durable, perpetual ; Ererlaſlipe, eter- 


nal; Diat urn, perpetuws, Boeth. Perduralilite- A 


long duration; Immortality. | | 
Pere A Peer; A match, a fellow, an equal. Sy. 697, 


To appear. CL. 55. Pereliſſe: Matchleis. Bl. Kn. 347. 


Peregal: Equal. Tr. L. 5. $40. 
Peregrine Strange. Sq. 445 


Perfetliche : Perfectly. Boeth, 
Pere: Perſect. | | t 
Perie, Prol. 2938. Perrie, MS. Ch. Precious Stones, 


Jewells, Fr, Pierreries. 
Perienet : A young Pear- tree. Sk, 
Permagal : An equal. Afo. 2070. 
Permutacion : A change. Aag d. 69, 
Pernaſo : Mount Parnaſſus. | 
Perpetmaltie : Perpetuity; Perpetual duration. Tef. 
Perre, Perrey: Precious Stones. In gold and pirrey nriph, 

Di. 276. Covered with Gold and Jewels ; unilets 1t 


ſhould be rather read perrerie, inſtead of prrvey ü, 


See Perie. . 

Perſaunt : Piercing. RR, 2809. Fr. Pergan'. 

Perſe, Prol. 441. Sky-colour. Sp. Fr. Y, Blewiſh-gray. 
See Fr. Gl. in Perſia. | 

Perſelle, as Percel, | 

d K | Per- 
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Perielote: A fictitious name of a 


Piement, as Piment. 


»„— 
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ha 


PO. 


Perſeyte: Perceived. Ber. 3051. 


Per ſoner, p. 492, b. A Parton ; one poſſeſſed of Eccleſi- 
altical preferment, Perſona, perſonator. Lat. Barb, 

Perie, p. 511, a: 516, b. f. Corrupted for pure, or perfite. 

en in the Tale of the 

Nonne's Prieſt, Sce GI. “T. N | 

Pertinacie: Stiffneſs, ſtubborneſs, obſtinacy. Tet. L. 2. 

Perturb, Perturbin: To diſturb, to trouble, to vex. Per- 
turbing : Diſturbing, vexation. 


Pervinte: A periwinkle. XK. 903. 


Perviſe, Prol. 312. Sce Parvs. 

Pery : A pear-iree. | 

Peſe: Peace. RR, 4703. Alſo, To appeaſe. 

Peſen : Pitch. Cl. 69. Oe 

727% Peaceable, calm, eaſy, quiet. RR. 7413. Fr. 

ai ble. 

Pete: hy Ber. 1492. 

Fetous: Pit 
touſly : So MS. Sp. hath it, Tr, L. 4. 1248. 

Peynu: Pains, Peynous : Painfull, Peynous ordinaunce; 
Orders enforced with great penalties. Ber. 1875. 

Phane : A fane, or vane, a weathercock. 

Pheroneſſis, Fa. l. 3. 171. for A 
Pythoniſſa, A woman poſſeſſed wit 
De ſpirit. 5 

Phi, RR. 5739. The Poet plays upon the firſt ſyllable 
of Phiſicle, and Phiſicien, both beginning with Phi, a 


Note of Abhorrence; and from thence pleaſantly infers | 


the folly of truſting in them. 
Pie: A map- pye; 
528. Fa. L. 2. 195. 


Pierre, as Perre. | | 1 
Pig eſeyt: A word of ſondneſs, as my duck, my honey. 
| FL. 257. From the AS. Prga, Puellula, A little 
maid. Sk, vs | 
Pight : Struck; Peaked; Picked. Sg. 438. Pitched his 
abitation, dwelt. No. 2979. Threw, Pight him on 
| the pomell of his hede, Prol. 2691. Pitched, or threw him 
on the crown of his head. Undir 775 . ver- 
bore or born up. He dronk, and well his girdle undir 
pight; He Ruffed himſelf with Liquor fo, as to fill up 


huis girdle. La: 790. 


Pit, Pike: To pitch, or rather To pitch upon; To pick 
out. Tr. L. 65 1274. But AS. &. inſtead of pile reads 
ſtele, i. e. ſick. Alſo, To peep. Tr. L. 3. 60. To 
pick ; To take away by ſtealth. Phyl. 74. 

Pikis: Prickles, ſharp points, or pikes. Pitis on ther 

| ſhone, Mo, 2870. Shoes with long ſharp Toes turning 


upwards, peaked like Scates; which in another place 


are called Pikid ſhoes. _ | | 
Pilche, Bal. 166. A Furr-gown. AS. Pylce. See Gl. J. 
Pilere: A pillar. Dr. Ch. 739. | „ 
Pilgrim. See Palmer. . SE es 
Pilid: Peeled ; Made bald. 4 pilid Cal. pid] berde; 
A thin beard, Prol. 629. Fr. Peler, To make bald. 
Pill: To pillage, to TN Fr. 98. Di. N57 Fr. Piller. 
Pillid tull- A ba te. MR. 11 gb. e Pilid. | 


Pillir: A Pillar; Fit tor making Pillars or Columns of. 


AF. 177. Pilliris: Pillars. Bal. 601. 


Pillose, Mo. 2046. A Pillor is one of the Enſigns, or 


Pine, Mo. 1174. Pinin, RR. 3511. To 


Marks, which 1s uſually carried before Cardinals, to 
ſignify, that they forſooth are Pillars of the Church, 
Com It rather ſignifies Furred robes, as Pelowr and Pe- 


lure, V. 


_ Pillowrs : Pillagers, plunderers, Prol. 1009. See Pill, 
Piment, MR. 270. 


R. 602. A Drink made of wine 
honey, and ſpices. See Boeth. 


| ſaine, they could make ne piement or clarre; i. e. They 
could not mix wine with clarified honey, and there- 
fore could not make Piement, or clarified wine. 
Finaunt : A ſtarveling, that pines away for hunger. Ado. 
6. But it (hould rather be there read penaunt (as MS. 
H. 1. Ca. and Py.) One that doth penance. 


Pincbin, Prol. 328. To jeer, or banter. Fr. Pincer. 


Pinde, Mo. 2421. Tormented, plagued, afflicted, put to 
pain; Pined away, ſtarved. SE 
t to pain, to 


torment, to put to the torture. Pine : Pain. 


Pipe with an pe life, p. 516, a. A Provezbial Expreſſion 


ifull, miſerable, wretched, Perouſly. See Pi- 


a Python, or pro- | 


prating, tattling goſſip. Tr. L. 3. 


| p. 371, 4. Thei ne could | 
not medell the yefte of Bacchme to the clere bonie, that ts to 


— 


4 


Plue : 
| 


i | 
| roll, ; Pointe : To appo 


Point deviſe, 


ol the ſame ſignification as Blow the bukis borne, MR. 
297. See Balis borne. Lilg. expreſſes the ſame by 

ons 4 an borne, and pipe in 4 rede. Story of Thebei, 
art, II. | 


Pirate: Perry. OY. 30. 

Pire : To peer about. 

Pirrie, Mo. 2099. See Perie. | | 

Piſcine, Bal. Lad. 127. A pond, a ffſh-pool. See Pro- 


bat iife. 
Piftill, Piftle, Fr. 2175. An epiſtle. Rownid a piſtill; 
Whiſpered a ſecret. WB. I xn, 
Pitaunce, Pitence, Fr. Pitance, A Monk's Meſs, Commons, 
or Allowance for a Meal. | | 
Pith : Vigour. WB. 475. | 
Pitosſly : Pitifully. 5 tt . | 
Plages, p. 440, b. Plagis: Climates, Regions. Lat. 
lage. Plagis of the North, La. 544. The Regions of 
the North; if not rather to be rcad (as in AS. O5.) 
T he penple of the north. | 
Plæie, as Play. | 3 5 
Plaine: To explain, declare: Ty. L. f. 1229. To com- 
8 Alſo, Perfect; Full. Tr. L. 5. 1817. Pleyne, 
S. Sp. Fr. Plein, Full. In No, 2567, it is put for 


| 
Playing, V. 5 | 
Plainlichs „ Plainly. Tr. L. 2. 272. 
Plaintis: Complaints. V 
Plaited Pleated, folded. Many plaited: Manifold. Te. 


488, b. Bs | 
pla Fr. Flat, plain. He goth forth plat, Mo. 1952. He 
goes forth directly, without any Ray, or ſtop. Rather 

-_ of plat than edge, Tr. L. 4. 927. Rather cauſe of 
eaſe than grief. Sp. It is flat in MS. Sp. and Ca. = 
Platis: Plates of Armour. Prol. 212 92180 
Play, _, + in: = _ * pleaſure; To divert 

one's ſelf. Playe a pi age, No. 2741, 2742. [pleye, 

MS. Ch. H. 1. Ca. 2 and g © 1. f. 701 2 

ilgrimage. Playing, NR. 598. Diverſion, pleaſure; 

Te ing, a jeſt. In playe, Fr. 205 1. In jeſt. + 
Ple: A Plea, a diſpute, debate. AE. 485. Plees: Pleas, 

Pleadings, Law Suits, Tryals at Law. AF. 101 
Pleaſam : Pleaſing. p. 157, b. e 
Pleide : Played. SE 


Plenere 4 Full, perfect, compleat. y. 240. Fr. Pleni- 
ere, fem. | 5 | 
Plentivous Plentuous: Plenteous, plentifull. Ber. 764. 
oeth. 8 oi 
Pleſaunce : Pleaſure ; Pleaſantneſs. 
Pleſing, p. 206, b. 1. 33. 


* 


The place is ſcarce intelligible 


as 1t is printed, AS. Ch. reads it thus — chirche. And 


playnly and generally, &c. e | 
Plete: To implead, to ſue at Law, Tr. L. 2. 1468. 
Pley, as Play. . 

Pleyne, Pleyin: To complain. FE 
Plight, (from Pluck) Plucked. RR. 1745. 
ulled. La. 15 | | | 
Plight my trouth : Plighted my troth. Tr. L. 4. 1610. 
To lait, to fold up. To ſone and plite; To ſeal 

and fold. Tr. L. 2. 1204. See Sove, | 

Plites : Plaits, foldings. Tef, SY 
Plitid : Turned in her mind, or thoughts. Tr. L. 2. 697. 

Blamtuoxs, p. 360, b. for Plentuuus, V. Lat. Fertilis. 
Plungi : Rainy, bringing or cauſing rain; Inbrifer, p. 


| Tr. L. 2.1 120. 


int. Bal. 518. A your: In good 
pointe ; In good caſe, or condition. Prol. 200. 
1 * to breſt, Tr. L. 4. 1638. In poinct for to braſt, 
R. 3186. Ready to burſt. See Magd. 189. And here 
a point, No. 1501. Here I conclude, make a full ſtop. 
cannot ſet his poinctis double; That bath not two = 
firings to his bow. "ads v9. _ 5 
Poinitell, Pointell : A Pencil, a writing pen; Stylus, Bo- 


eth. p. N | 
Poincten: To prick with a point. XR. 1058, | 
RR. 1215. The utmolt exactneſs. Fr. 4 
points 1 i. e. Secundum punct a multo cum ſtudio de- 
en | 
2 water : Poctical Compoſitions, p. 359, 4. 
Polive: A pully. Sg. 204. EE LES 
Pell: The bead. Ber. 2525. F 
8 | br, 
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pomelles of gold : Balls of gold. AL. 49. 

Pomelly 2 Prol. 618. Pomily griſe Dapple- grey. Fr. 
Gris pommele. | ; 

Pomill : The pommel of a ſaddle, the hilt of a ſword; 
Any ball or round thing; The head, or top of the 
head. Prol. 2691. | 
Pompery, Ber. 1934. f. Pompous appearance, or plauſible 

pfretenſion. 

Popelere : A poplar- tree. N 

Popelet : A puppet, or young wench. Sk. 

Popere, MR. 823. A bodkin. S. and SE. 

Popet : A puppet. Fs. 3210. | 

Popingay : A parrot. Sq. 1840. See Sk. on Poppinyay. 

Popped : Dreſſed up like a puppet. Ne popped here, RR. 
1019. Nor hair over-nicely dreſſed. See Sk. 

Poraile, Porayle : Poor, mean people. Prol. 247. 

Poriſmes (ſo it ſhould be read, p. 381, b. J. 46. as well 


as I. 61.) Corollaries, Theorems deduced from Propo- | 


ſitions demonſtrated before. Gr. Iloetwwsme 
Portatife : Portable, A/Fr. 3 | 
Porte: Carriage, behaviour. Aeke of port: Affable, 


complaiſant. Prol. 69. Stout of port; Haughty, diſ- 


dainfull. RR. 4015. 
Porthes: Parts. Boeth. h | | 
9 No. 2643. A kind of Service- Book, called Por- 
treſi b 
ancient name for a Breviary. Sommer in his Rom. 
Ports and Forts, p. 6. mentions a Legacy left to Rich- 
borough * 1 of one Portuys printed, with a Maſs 
book, &c. See Fr. Gl. in Portiforium. | D 
Portraie, Prol. 96. Portrey : To paint, to draw a picture. 
Portraitour; A painter of Portraits. 
Portrayred, for Portrayed, RR. 140. See Portraie. 
Portrid : Portrayed. Mo. 2077. X | 
_ Poſe, Mo. 1639. A Rheum, or humour, which falls into 
the noſe, (topping the noſtrils, and hindering the voice. 
Blo. The fame with Catarre. Alſo, To ſuppoſe, Tr. 


| 22 | 5 . 
Poſpid, RR: 4625. Poſid, Ib. 4479, Puſhed, thruſt, tol- | 


ſed. Fr. Pouſſer, To puſh. 
Poſſid, as Poſhid. | 


Poſte > Power. Perhaps contracted from the Lat. Pas- 


tas. Is full of grete poſe, RR. 2095. Hath an extra- 
—_——y vertue in it. See Hb. 6484, 6533, 6957, 
2079. | | | Rs 

_ Poitome : An impoſtume. p. 376, b. See Boche, 

Potent : A crutch; XR. 368, 7417. Fr. Potence. 


in the ſame ſenſe, Juv. Sat. X. 


An Fidenarum Gabiorumq; eſſe poteſtas 
Et de menſurd jus dicere=— 


 Pothequares, Potiquares : Apothecaries. 


Ponder marchaunt, Prol. 383. Powders (ſays Sp.) whers |. 
of Gingerbread is made. Sk. diſapproves this Explica- 


tion, but gives none of his own. _ 

Poudre, Fr. Duſt, powder. Fa. L. 2. 28. 

Pover, Povir : Poor. Poverly : Poorly. = 

Povert, Poverte Poverty. Alſo, Poor. Fr. 1 262. if not 
rather to be read (as in AS. Ch.) Povre, there and 1b. 
1925. Glad poverte; Poverty with content. See a no- 


C. 1. | 

Ponce The pulſe, Tr. L. 3. 1120. 

| Poulis windows, MR. 210. The Windows of St. Paul's 

Church, London. See Decopid. | 

Ponnced : Cut, punched. See GI. J. Rs 

_ Made a popping, or hoepiug noiſe with a horn. 
1514. | 3 

Pourde = ured, RR. ph 1 | k | 

Dore: io pore upon. AR, 1640. Tr. L. 2. 1708. 

Powrſe: A — 

Pour ſue e To 


— | 
Pondiring: Eunbridery „ox rather Ermine- ſpots. AL. 


ble Deſcription of it in Lidg. Fall of Princes L. 1. 


Prie: 


y Spenſer, Portoos by Ble. who ſays it was an 


| 
i 


attempt, undertake. AF, 632. 
Precelling : Pre-eminence, advantage. Pr. XL. 31. 
rem, perhaps for Percen ; To pierce, penetrate. Booth , 
2 
Prechement, Er. Preaching, a Sermon. Ber, 531. 
Precious Preciſe, over-mice. WB. 148. Fr. Precieux. 
Predeſtine : Predeliination. Tr. L. 4. 966. 
Predication : Preaching, a Sermon. £5 
Prees, Preiſe, Ch. Dr. 267, A preſs, a crowd. See Prcce. 
Prefe : A proof. | | 
Prefect: The chief Magiſtrate of a Place. 
Preide : Prayed, entreated. 
Preiſe. See Praiſe and Prece, I. not to preiſe ; Is of no 
value. AX, 4476. 


| Prentiſe: An apprentice. No. 2808. Theſe three Verſes, 


No. 2807, 2808, and 2809. are thus in MS, Ch. 
Thee mor nen com, and thee Marchannt rid yht 
To Flandvis wardes, his prentyis well him gidybt 
Untill he conte to Bruggts merily. 


In RR, 687. A Pp:iſe, ſhould be read aprentiſe in one 


aprentiſe ; Were not to learn. 
Prextiſhode : Apprenticeſhip. 3 3 
Preſe, Tr. L. 4. 1473. To praiſe. Alſo, A pre(s, a 
crowd ; Price, value, elteem ; To prets, Preſe hond, 
RR. 4194. To come near. See Prece, 
Preſence, tor Preſcience, Telt. L, 3. | 
Preſent : Preſence. In preſent ; Jul then. XX. 1191. 75 
[ſopis preſent ; In the preſence of Iſope. Ber, 2262, 
Pre/entarie: Preſent ; Præſentarius, p. 403, b. 
Preſin: To preſs, to crowd. 
Preſt : Ready. Tr. L. 2. 785. Fr. Pref. 
Preterit, Preteritte ; Paſt. AR. 50 11. Preterities: Times 


word, i. e. Apprentices, noviccs, Icarners. lere no: 


' paſt, 1. 403, & 
0 


Preve : To prove; Proof. Tr. L. 1. 470: L. 3. 1004 Pre- 
veth, for Repreveth, p. 154, a. 1. 8. . 
Price, for Priſe, Phyl. 141. Premium, p. 300, a4. 
Prick : A point. p. 372, b. A fling. p. 337, b. Fa. L 2. 

399. To afffict, torment. Fr. 2059. To tide hard. XX. 
2314 Pricking : Hard riding. Prol. 191. 
© pray, to entreat. Fr. Prier, 
Pritaſoure, Prol. 189. A hard rider. Sk, 
Prikid : Rode hard. . | 


Prill 2 RR. 1058. Gore and ſtrike. q. d. Pric- 


Ke and pointen. Sk. 


Prime, Ir. L. 2. 1095. © Our Anceſtors (ſays Kyn.) divided 
Pioteſtate, Fr. 753. The chief Magiſtrate, or Judge of | 
Place, It. Podeſta, from the Lat. Pote flat, which is uſed 


their morning Devotions into two ſpaces, 1f. From Six 


* to Nine in the morning, which was called Spi 
© Orationum primarum. 2. From Nine to Twelve, which 


*© was called Spatium Orationum Nonarum. And hence we 


have our word Nocn. Prime large, $9. 380. Laie in ile 
morning, towards nine a clock, At prime temps, RR, 


373. The firſt time, at firlt. Of Ver the prime, Ur. 
1. 157. The beginning, or perfection, of the ſprivyg, 

At prime face, Tr. L. 3. 921. p. 485, b. At hilt view, 
at firſt ſight. Prime temps, RR. 4747. Spring. Ir. 
 Primemps. | DE Lo 
Princes : A Princeſs. Bal. $89.  _ 
P;intiſhode : Apprentice-ſhip.. MR. 1292. 
Lri, Priſe ; Praiſe. Tr, L. 2. 181, 376. | 
Riſe : Price; Value, eſteem. In priſe upborn, Tr. L. r. 


alued, eſteemed. | 

Priſonment ; Impriſonment. Teſt. 
Prived : Proved. Teſt, 5355 5 
Privy and apert, WB. 1114. In publick and private. - 

vy man, Fr. 1548. A Confident, a perſon employed 

in ſecret affairs, CERES 5 
Probacy : Proof by witneſſes. Ber. 1861. It is called Pro- 

bat Lay, Ib. 1335. | 


56. (for ſo it ſhould be read; /» proce up born, Ca.) 


Probatife piſcine, Bal. Lad. 127. or rather Probhatile pilcine, 


1. e. The Sheep's pool, or pond ; which Blo. ſays was a 
Pond at Jeruſalem, where thoſe Sheep were waſhed, 
that were by the Law to be ſacrificed, otherwiſe called, 
the Pool of Betheſda. The Poet here plainly alludes to 
John V. 2. where inſtead of 64 75 Teefanis nol Irv, 


a Pool in the Shcep-market, or at the Shcep- gate, [(e 


Weh. III. 1, and XII. 39.] ſome Copics read Te:Ban? 
x2avupnla; and fo the Vuleg. Lat, tranſlates it, Ef 


autem Feroſolymis Prubatica piſcina ; There ib at Jeruſe- | 


lem a Sheep pond, 
— PP * Peha: 


ny —-— — 


* — ——— — RG a 
— yu » 


—— 


— — — 4 
—— — — ooote— or ä 
—— — re EE 


— 
* 


— ge 
— — 


— 


2 x 


— — — 


54 1 MY - 


# bas law, Sce Pribacy. 6 | | Latour, 2 Whoremongers. 
roceſſo: A een long diſcourſe. Bl. Kn. 127. e Mo. 2227. Patrie, p. 258, b. Whoredom, 

Procuratiy, Mo. 2673. A Proctor, or Farmer, employed 5 Mo. 3268. Bitterns, Kites. S. 
by the Clergy to gather in their Tithes and other | . See Hie. p 
Duties. Cm, 3 + cage 5 Painfull. Tf. 

Tro{e{ſim, RR. 4910, The ſolemn and entire Dedication | © yne, as Nine. ; tou 
1 A 9 perſen makes of himſelf by a Triple Pyrid faſt and pourid, PT. 149. Peer d, looked hard and 
Vow of Obedience, Chaſtity and Poverty. red. 

Probeme : A Proem, or Preface. Fr. 1073. Pry A pear-tree. Ber, 583. 

Proinith, Pruneth : A Term in Falconry ; They ſay A Pythoneſs: A witch, Fr. 246. See Phrtoneſſis. 
Hawk proneth, or proineth, when the picketh her (elf. | | | 
In $1. 1527. it is applyed to a perſon that is very 
nice in dreſſing, — | TY 


Perolle: To look out, properly in order to pilfer. No. 5 | | M— 


1433. | 
Promeſſe, Fr. A promiſe. BD. 39. | | Q. 
I;ipine: To drink to one; To give one drink. Bal. Lad. | 
52, | | | | | ES 
J. 1Hlte * ' | 7 1 . . | | | | TY | 5 
N Bere e Ty alliance. Tef E „Quade: Bad. Kilian, Qnaed, She play | 
Ein 8 | quade play, MR. 1249. A tut jeſt is a bad jelt 
P 7775 Pe A ah ceeding, ares 18. bie of bring pro- or, as we ſay, No jelt like a true jeſt. Quad yere No! 
ſo of l To be prove 3 Capa FY g Pro- 2946. MS. Ch. hath it; Daa qere, No. 
Nove Proof. Phyl. 1. . ty God this Mund a th 1 af of ava 
P:ovende, RR. 6931. It is properly a Prebend: But it $2 88 10 eee of quad yeere 
leems 18 to ſiguify any Preferment, or Proviſion, in] A Curſe ; Ff. May this Monk have very many unhap- 
general. | | Py years. | 1 | | 
 Piowendre : A Prebendary. p. 492, b. unte: Strange, odd; Neat, nice. See Queint, 8c. 
P;overbe , Tr. L. 3. 294. To ſpeak in Proverbs ; To deli- Quite, Bl. Kn. 675. A quire of paper; A little book, 
ver as a Proverb. But (a. reads the Verſe thus; got Pamphlet. | | | | 


| | Q»at4MR.1244.The inarticulate ſound which one make 
Have wryte or thys, at hit men teche us unge. Que any bas . Fer 57 in tro one makes 
Prove/Iry : The Othce or Dignity of a Provoſt; Prefettura, | Qualme, Prol. 2016. Grief. Sp. a Fit. AS. Lyealme. 
p. 377, 4 | CFR | Mors, exitinm. Mot of qualme yiturve; Not dead © 
F Prone Honour; Profit, benefit, advantage. No. 1814. | any ſickneſs, or of a natural death, but ſlain. ” 
Þ 3 | to. 1065. RR, $06. Tr. L. 1. 3 | 


12255 | .I Quappe: To ſhake, quake. Sp. Sk. To pant, to tremble. _ 
„ | " 6h ; ag, oodneſs, vertue, honeſty, integrity; I "7h, 160, Tr. L 3. 57. 25 reads it whappe. See Ne. 
1 D. P. 389, A. | | $ xd. Yet will the water quappe a d | 5 
f DP uce; Praia P;ol. 53. Alſo, A Pruſſian. + ; R 


Let the water will continue in moon, and beat a- 

Prouife :- Pruſſia. Dr. Ch. 15. I geainſt the ſhoar, for a day or two after the = 

Plaxy > The Plalter, or Plalins of David. b. $07, 2. 1 ee en eee e ee 

Pucell - A virgin, or maid. Bd. Lad. 54. Fr. Tucelle. ' Quarelts, RR. 1823. Short, thick ſquare darts ſhot ot 

Pella and Rubens, Prol. 2947. © The names of two ffi- Gi Croſs-bows, Fr. Carreanx ; In 0 Fr. 2 : 
© gures in Geomancy, repreſenting two Conſte"ations Quadrilli, See Fr. Gl. in Quadrili. . 

* 1n Hcaven: Tala ſignifieth Mars Retrograde, and | Oy A Quean, a whore, N. 7082. Somn. in Quena, 

N Ruben, Mar; Dee. Sp. JJ ah Quent. 5 3 

8 Beauty. CL. 613. Queint, Queinte : Quencbed, put out. Ao. 1980. 1 din 
eile, Fowl, poultry: RR. 7294 13 Mid ben of that leſe full queint, RR. 3079. I made very much of 
Till hen, Prol. 177. He gave not of the text 4 pul that leaf, put a great value upon it. Allo, Delicate 

A Proverbial expreſſion lignifying, He valucd it not a | neat, dainty, nice, fo. 2953. Oneinre aray ; A neat 


ſtraw, a pin, Oc | dreſs, RR. 2251. Strange, odd. Queint 9 
Punice * pan. fe. 1 7 | range, odd La | Be | 2 a jmeven: A | 
herbe The Pope. Hen. 383. TR | | Omeintice, Queintiſe, RR. 2250. Neatneſs ; Strangeneſs. 
Pure Pure. PT. 2 Parid : Purifyed. Bal. Lad. $1. auch chaungen with quein 1105 1102 67 
Parchace, Purchaſe, Purcheſſe : To procure, obtain, attain;] Colcur their covetouſneſs with devices, making it 5 | 

To gain or engage one; To provide. Tr. L. 2. 1125. other than it is. Com. Serpentine queintiſes ; Cubning. 
comp. with 1b. 1169, Alſo, Buying, paying dear | crafty, ſubtle devices. p. 487 | Mong, 


4. 
for. I Oueintlie: Strangely, oddly ; Curiouſly, 
Purfil, AL. $7, $24. Purfie: A guard, border, or fringe l, Bey. avg A fort of Game. 15 5 
about a garment. Fr. Powfile. Purfilid: Fringed. Prol. Oel, Quell: To deftroy , to kill; To overcome. 45. 
NOS as | [pellan. ES ; 2 | 
Parpyſe : A diſcourſe. Fr. Propos. Inſtead of the purpoſe, en Br. BE. Eo SE ic 
| Tr. I. 2. 897. Ca. hath that purpoſe, which is the true 8 22 5 wy , Allo, A 0 (ig 228. 
| % GER. = 
| 1'4+-pri/c : An encloſure. RR. 3987. Fr. Ivurpris. The whole e tt | | 
| compals of a place. | | e 3 | 2 
j _ Purtreings ; Paintings, Drawing, Pourtraitures. Serre 3 * 2 2 1337. 
g Parireiture : Paintings, Drawings. Trol. 1970. In former Querne : N x . CN eee 
Editions it is * ag 885 | oe Qaerreur: A Rone-digger, one that works iu a quarty, 
Pur vayid, Purt1:y:d. Pre-ordained. Tr. L. 4. 1009. Provided. RR. 4149 


4149. | = "_ 
je, Tr. L. 2. 504. Purvegh, p. 482, b. To provide 4ſt: An Inqueſt, a Jury. Gam. 1558. Quel- monger: - 

8 il Eee, an 8 perhaps Packers of Juries. p. 206. a. 3. 

Purveiable : Carefull, provident. Boeth. p. 375, b. | 648. Achevid all their queftes ; Obtained all they de- 

Parveance, Purweighannce, Purtveyance . vidence 5 fore- ſired. D 


ſigbt; Proviſion. | Qveth : To bequeath. RR. 6999. 
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woeid, WB. 591. Purveighed, Boeth. Provided. Juicke : Alive. That quicke wol ſelle her by ber life, RR. 
e Bl. aged > Puryayid. Ns, That will in her life-time fell her {elf alive. Al- 


Puſell, as Pucell. io, To quicken ; To fave alive. No. 49%, 
Pataigne: A whore. Ber. 548. Fr. Puain. It ſhould ra- Oviente, as Queint, | 
ther be rcad Page, \Vhoring, See Fr, Gl. m Para- Quike : Quick, alive, living. Bal. 462. 
amn . | winiple, MR. 224. A Treble. Sp. See St, 
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Quiſbin, Ib. L. 3. 966. Qrißben, Ir. L. 2. 1229. A Cu- 
ſhion. | 

Quiſtron, RR. 886. A beggar ; One that ou about beg- 
ging alms for himſelt or others, under pretence of 
preaching, or ſelling Indulgences, See Fr. Gl. in Que 
Mionaxii. : 

Quiz : To pay, requite, repay, Quite hey cof, Mo. 488. 

o bear her ordinary expences ; To acquit, deliver. 

Alſo, Quit, free. Gon al quite: Are acquitted. Nv. 459. 
Qvitze : Requited. AR. 3146. Quitte him: Acquitted, 
behaved himſelf. 7b, 3069. 1 5 

©S, £40 : Quoth, ſaid. | | 


| R. 


Aa, MR. 978. Rae, RR. 7098. A roe. 

Rabiate : Enraged, mad. Afagd. 232. 
Race, for Aract, V. Fr. 1592, 2124. Ao. 3 208. 
Racine, Fr. A root. AR. 4881. 
Rad, Radd + Read, or Did read. WB. 921. Adviſed. AF. 


79. 
FF 4008 Ph. 126. Tapeſtry, Loom-work. H. Xu in Fr. 
ſignifies any Stuff, as Ns de Chalons, Ras de Gennes, 
Ras de Vore, or Vaur, may be a Stuff made at ſuch a 
place; or elſe it may be Xa welore, for YVelow's ras 
Shorn Velvet. 5 | 
Rae. See Raa. | 


Raft (from Reve, V.) Deprived, took away. Kate her 


ſelfe her life; Killed her felt. Lac. 156. 
Rage : To play the rogue. MR. $50. 
Ragerie : Roguery, wanton tricks, playing the rogue. 
Ragoances, RR. 1117. A kind of precious Stone. Sp. 
Rate : Array, order. CCy, 26. Ot | 
-  Railed, Magd. 181. Reiled, Ib. 119. Flowed. See Reilith, | 
Raine, as Reiene, | : 
Raines : The City Rennes in Britany. Cloth of Raines ; Cloth 
made in that City. Dy. Ch. 255. . 
Raiſon, Raiſoun : Reaſon. Fr. Raiſon. Ls: | 
Rakeſtele : The handle of a rake. WB. 949. See Sele. 
Raket, p. 482, a. I have not plaid raket ; I have not been 
unconſtant. - 15 
 Rakid : Ragged. A balſtaff and els a ralid end; A Quar- 
ter- ſtaff with a ragged end. PT, 153. 
Rakil, Ralle: Raſh, haſty. Tr. L. I. 1068 : L. 3. 430. 
Inſtead of rakill, Ca. hath recheles, V. To be raſh. Tr. 
& 4. 1648. But MS. Sp. reads it, Ne rakill nyl 


e. 
| 8 p. 482. b. Ram ag ious, RL. 324. Wild. RR. 5 384. 
See $4, Alſo, The ſinging, chirping, or warbling of 1mall 
birds. Er. Ramage. | „ _ 
 Ranmiſh: Rank. | | „„ 
Kante, CCr. 33. for Raule: Hoarſe; from the Lat. Rau- 
cus. | 
Ranſon : A ranſom. Prol. 1178. Fr. Rangon. „ 
Rape Haſt. Alſo, Haſty. Gam. 202. Quickly. XR. 6516. 
Rapily : Quickly, haſtily. Gam. 839. 3 
Raſe, CL. 868, for Race, V. TOS Tg, 
Rakail, Tr. L. 5. 1852. The Rabble, the Mobb. Fr. Raſ- 
caille, Traſh, idle Ruff, | | 
Rate : To chide. MR. 355. 5 
Rath: Soon, early. Tr. L. 5. 937. Rathir: Quicker, ſoon- 
er. RR. 4514. Allo, Former, firſt. Boeth. Rathir ſpeche, 
Tr. L. 3. 1343. Former diſcourſe. Rathif : Soonelt. 
Bl. Kn. 428. AS. Ra ð. Cito. | 
Raveniſh > Black as a raven. Sp. Sk, 
Raveſhing : Rapid. p. 363, b. | 
Raught : Reached , ſtretched. Prol. 136. Tr. L. 2. 447: 
from Reach. Alſo, Went. Sdp. | 
Ravine, Ravine ſ, Ravyne: Rapine ; Greedinels, covetoul- 


neſs. Fouls of ravine ; Birds of prey. AF. 323. Kavine-. | 


Rapine, pillage ; Rapine, p. 362, a. 
Ravinow : A robber. | 

Raviſable : Greedy, ravenous. AR. 7066. 
2 as Ravtſhing. —— 


Ravith, Gam. 222. for Revith, as in MS. Ch. See Neve. 


Raunſom : To put one to raulom, to ſet a price for one's 


5 
R E 55 

Kaum unde, Mo. 2655, Put to 1anfom. 
XRavy/hing, as Raveſbing. 
K i Arraied, adorned. Dy. Ch. 282. See 4 ay, 
Razith, MR. 1201. for Arayich, [See Ar] But M18. Ch 
reads it, Gr:3theds H. 1. greithen, al. grevien) hom ns 
i. e. made them teady to go. {Sce Grerthe, | Others read. 
And dreſſed hers, | 
Rayiid Railed in. Ne. 201. Se Railed. 
Kelek: Kcheccab. Sq. 1220, Allo, An old woman, an old 

Trot: S. Fr. 309. ZE | 
Rechaſe : To beat, or drive back. Dy. Ch. 379. Fr. Ke— 


chaſſer. 


Keche, Recke: To care for, to value, to regard, eftcem, 


make account of. AS. Reccan. Kecheleſh, Rechilefſe . 
Raſh, negligent, cateleſs; Without pity. Rechelcſnej]: 
Careleſsnels,* heedleſsueſs. Prol.204. 
Recomtort: To comfort again, to rettore comfort to one, 
77. L. 2.1672. MS. Sp. reads the Verſe thus; 

And him nith all her wy: te comfort. 


But Ca. hath this and the following Verſes much bet- 

ter, thus; | an 
And hym with al her hert ſh: gan diet 

| As ſhe beſt conde, of ſorrow h to comfort. 

Kecommaunde: To recommend. Nv. 555. 

Recorde: Witneſs, teltunony. Dr. Ch. 934. Jo remem- 

. | | 

Kecour, p. 483, b. as Kecwre. 


Kecrcaunce, Magd. 425. Kecreaundiſe, RR. 2 107. Diſtrult ; 


Falſhood, treaſon ; Iufidelity. 1b. 4538. | 
Kecreaunt, RR. 4099. One that betrays his Truſt; An 


in Kecreant. | | 
Kecaperable: To be recovered, recoverable. Bal. 1116. 


| Recure: A remedy, a cure. . 335. Recovery. Bl. Nn. 


682. To recover. R:curid : Recovered. KR. 4920. 
Bl. Rn. 65 2. | | 


| Fedde: Adviſed. Ty. L. 5 737. It is printed for &. 4, 


Ib. L. 2. 1698. Mo. 575. where 75. Ch. hath, he 


couthe no bettiy rede. 


care not for thy violence. From the Fr. Koidewr, Stitt- 
neſs, &c. See Gl. “. 55 


| Kede : Advice, counſel; To adviſe. Redith me love, Tr. 


L. 2. 413. or rather (as MS. Sp.) Ret me te love; Ad- 
viieth me to love. To explain, interpret. Dr. (. 279. 
To gueſs; To read. Alſo, A rced. 7. L. 2. 1387. 

Redemir : Redeemer, Magd. 384. | | 

Redolence : A ſwect ſmell ; Feu ir | 

Redoubtable, Redoabted: Feared ; Honoured, reverence 
Boeth. Fr. Redout able. 18 | 

Redoute To reverence. AR, 2023. To fear. Fr, Re- 
douter. | 

Redoutinge of Mars, Prol. 2052. For the honour of Mar:. 
H. 1. and MS, Ch. read it, In recordynge of Mari, and 
of his glory, i. e In memory, Cc. | en 

Redreſſe, Redreſſin : To recover, reform, amend, correct. 

XA. 3423. Tr. L. 2.969; | | oC Te” 

Reed, as Rede. | 

Refeft : Recovered, refreſhed. Boeth. 

Referre : To return, requite. p. 361, b. 

Refiguring : Recollecting. Tr. L. 5. 472. 

Refraine, Tr. L. 2. 1571. The Burden of a Song. Fr. Xe. 

 frein. Refraining : Upholding a Song.” KR. 749 

Refreide, Tr. L. 2. 1343. To retrain. Sp. To cool, flack- 
en, leſſen, relent. Fr. Refroidir. | 


Rejrere, p. 508, b. 1.19. . the ſame with Refrain, if not 
corrupted tron: it. ONE | 
Kefroidin: To cool. Tr. J. 5. 507. Sec Refreide. 


| &:/re: Taken away, bereaved ; ſrom Reve, V. Allo, A 


chink, or crevice. RR. 2661. From Rive, V. 

Refnce, BD. 755. Refuite, Fr. RR. 3849. Ref ute, Cr. 
94. Bal. 141 222. Refuge, hep. 

Aegalie, El. 121. Royalty, loveraignty , government, 
power, | | 

Regal: The Regalia ;, Soveraignty. Ar. 243. 55 

Kegarde : A view. Fr. Regard. Pleaſaunte rig ande, AL. 


wers to the Fr. Beauvoir, and the It. Belvedere. 
Pegnatife > Fit for reigning. Teſt, Capable of govern- 
ment. | 


ranſom. Mo. 2595. 


| Regrate : Regret, ſorrow Cr. 397. Eltecm or courteſy. wy 
4 8 L | 


Infidel; Faint bcarted, cowardly. p. 204, 4. Sce Gl. I. 


Reddour + Violence. Fort. 13. No force of thy reddoor : 1 


170. A pleaſant, or beautifull proſpect, uhich au- 
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male regrate; I ſhall take it as a favour. Bal. 374. 
From the Lat. Pu Zeovartzre, Gl. Lob. 

Ropmerdined ; Reward. Heth. 

Rehite, RR. 65-9, Sens 10 be ſynonymous to Comfort: 
But Acheting, Tr. I. 3. 352. ſceins to have a very dif- 
ferent ſignification, 1: that be the true Reading. Some 
Mos, and mult of the printed Editions read vicheſſe in— 
ſ{tcad of it. 

Nene, Prol, 868. A Realin, or Kingdom; Power, rule, 
government, auth r te. To govern, to reign, Cc. Al- 
{o,. A Queen, Fr. Reine, 

R-ilt4, See Railed. 

Reiliihe Rowleth; Faratur, p. 366, A. 

Fein, RR 1822. Tet arrones rein, f. run through me: 
Some will have it to bea Corruption of Reigne; Ar- 
rows prevail over ine. See &&. | 

Reine: Power, goverment. Ch Dr. 677. Bl. Kn. $11. 

Reins, RR. 3526; f. Rennes in Britany. 

Renoir: To tejoice. 77. L. 5. 395; 

Retfe + J faile, | 

Reſins © Qrapes. XK. 3689. Fr. Raiſins. 

Acive, CL. 192. as Rove. | 

Nele, Nein? Vo lmoak. Hyper. 51. Alſo, as Reche. 

A. &:l 1916; Raking ways, revellinge. 

Rekes: Ricks. p. 479, 4. 

Ketilniſ: Raſhneſs. See Rakil, &c. 

' Rekk, Gam. 1744. as Kec he. : : 

Kelaiyes, Dr. Ch. 362, (Fr. Kelars ) Freſh hounds ; The 
places where ſuch hounds ae kept. Releyes and Iymers ; 

" Standers at advantage with darts to kill deer. Sp. 

Relefe, p. 479, a. as Remiſſails. AS. Lapa. | 

Reles: A releaſe, a diſcharge. Haddin no reles; Were 

_.-not {[pared, Bat. Gl. | 

Releve : Relief. Bal. 598. : _ 

Rel wed tp again ; Role up again. Magd. 197. 

Rl vids Reheved; delivered. ; | 

A lig ionen The Religious. CL. 656. 

Relite A relick. RR. 2673. 


Armed, Cr. 33. Remede + A remedy; J » remedy, to cure. | . l . 
| Revert: To bring back. RR. 7284. | | 
| Keweſtin : To cloath again. 77. L. 3. 354. Fr. Rewefir. 


CL SY; | | 
Reme:: Realms, kingdoms. Ao. 1251. _ 5 
R-mened, & menced Removed. XR. 7432. See Salved. 
Remiſſals, p. 47%, a. Remnants, remainders, leavings. 
ARemnrde, Remordin: To check, to cauſe remorſe. Tr. 

L. 4. 1491. To gricve, vex, torment ; Remordet, Boeth. 

p. 393, b. . | 
Rennable: Changeable, unconltant. Tr. L. 4. 1682. 

Able to move. Forth. L. 2. 77 
Ren, Kenne: To run. Rennir : 
Renably * Readily. F. 245» b : 5 
Fending, Bocth. p. 359. Rent, torn. f. 1. Rendyn; Laceræ. 
Rencgate : A nunvagate, an Apoltate from the Chriſtian 

Faith, a Kcnegadb. 3 
Reney, Renie ; To deny, renounce, abjure. Fr. Kenier. 
Acne, Prol. 2596. Kentis, CCr. 26. Ranks. 

Reniant, as Kencgate: One that renounces, Cc. See 
Kency. | 
Rennogates * Renegado's, 


A runner. 


See Renegate. 


Kenome, Bal. Lad. 226. Renomie, WB. 1159. Renown, 


a good name. Fr. Nenommee, 
Rinovlauncis: Renewings, Fa. L. 2. 185. 


Renovele, CMV. 18. Renovellen, p. 212, a. To renew. 


Fr. Renouveller, „ 
Renownid : Renowned. Bal. 588. Fr. Renowme, 
Ke ny, as Keney. | 5 
Kepaire : Retint, Alſo, Return; To return. 
Kepaſe : To repaſs, to return. Ber. 1803. 


Repe and renne, No. 1443. Rape and tend, ſcrape toge- 


ther by any means, by raping and rending, by hook 
or by crock, | | | 
Repent - Repentance. (L. 667. | 
Nepentaunt: Repenting, penitent. Prol. 228. 
Replete : ball. 
Report Jo refer. Pr. XL. 108. Fr. Rapporter. 

Kere: To reftrain. Hyper. 
F. L. 3. 1040. 
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Kepreve : Reproof. Tr. L. 2. 419. Scandal, reproach. 


No. 2111. | 
Reproriable ; To be reprove.l, ſcandalous. 
AN, See Libel repady. 
# pugn : To refit, conttadict. Repugnaunce - Reptguan- 


cy, contradiction. 


| Reſynge, Cup. 


| Retour, Cr. 


J Keverſe: To overturn, AR, 


| Rice, MR. 216. or Riſe : Small twigs, 


Repreſſion ; Reſtraint. 


Reguirable + Deſirable ; Experibilis, Boeth. p. 371, a. 

ere, as Arere. Allo, To rear up, to raile. Kere 4 war; 
To raiſe a war, to make war. Ch, Dr. 468. 

Ke, Cram. 1055. Keſe, PT. 498, 548. Rage, a mad 
prank. In Tr. L. 4. 350. inſtead cf in 4 rage, it is in 
a rees, in MS. Ep. Ca. and al. | 

Reſcous, Prol. 2645. Reſcue; Defence. In the reſcous of 
or laie, RR. 6749. In the defence of our Law, or 
Faith. Deliverance. Tr. L. 1. 479. 

Keſcomed : Reſcued, ſaved. Boeth. | 

Keſe, Ber. 178. To riſe; To rage. | 

AeJemblable : Like, reſembling one another. XR. 985. 

Aeſon : Account. Who can lay any reſon; Who can make 
any account. Magd. 363. | 

Re ſonablicſe: Reaſonably. 

Keſeun: Reaſon, 

Al ſenne: To reſound. Hl. 167. 

Reiponſaile : An anſwer. G. 127. | 

e Reſpect, regard, conſideration. Tr. Z. 4. 850. 
Pcrhaps from the Fr. Kapport. 

Keſt, Ir. I.. 1. 945. or rather, Ri (as in 21S. Sp. and Ca.) 
Ariſeth, or ſpringeth. | 
Kejtus + Reſt, quiet. Tr. L. 2. 1722. | | 
415. perhaps for Racing. See Race, Refing 
_ that; Taking that away, except that. g 

Retche, as Reche. . | 
Retcheleſſe, as Recheleſſe. 
Kete : A net; Kete, p. 440, a. | N 
Kethorie: Rhetorick, eloquence, oratory. G. 240. 
I. Retowre: Return, Alſo, An Orator. 
bal. 394. Lat. Khetor. 255 e 
Reve : A Bay lift, or Steward. See Gereves. 


| Keve, Rein: To bercave, take away. By force reve, MR. 


923, or rather, By force bereve, as in MS, (h. To take 

away by force. Allo, To force. Tef. - 
K. delous: Addicted to pleaſure, or revelling. 
Revelrie: Revelling; Pleaſure. &R. 720. 5 

5468. Fr. Renverſer. Alſa, 

Contrary. Fr. Rewers. 0 N 


Kevill, Ph. 28. Rtvilry: Revelling. 


Ken: A row, order. Al by rem, WB, 506. or (as in 


A1S. Ch.) Alle on row; All ina row. On a ren; In 
a row. Fa, L. 3. 602. . | 

Ren, Renin: To have compaſſion, to pity. 

Kewakin : To wake again. Tr. L. 3.1124. 

Rewarde : Regard. RR. 3254. LW. 375. 

Reyis, Fa. L. 3.146. A kind of Songs, 
Sp. and &. See GI. V. in Ray. 

Reyne : Rain. Wig 

Rhethor : An Orator. See Retour, Oe 

Kial, Kiall : Royal. Kially : Royally, Riake: Royalty; 

Pomp. | 5 5 

KRibanings : Ribbands, or Laces, lay'd on Robes. XR. 1077. 

Ribaude, RR. 5673. Idle perions attending Courts and 

Camps were formerly called Ribalds, or Ribaudes ; who 
being the meaneſt, and commonly the molt profligate, 
of mortals, the word came to ſignify in general, Lewd 

_ Perſons, Ruffians, Pimps, Bawds, Whores, Cc. See 
Fr. Gl. in Ribaldi. See Harlot. 

Ribibe, Fr. 113. An old bawd. Sp. Perhaps from Ar- 
baude, L. | | = = 

Ribible, MR. 223. A fiddle, or pittern. Sp. | 

ſprigs or rods; 
from the Cimbr. Miiis, which ſignifies the ſame : 
* Hinc Hzeiſar, apud Iſlandos, loca virgultis objira, © 
„tpg, Vi gultis conſita domus, caſula. A Rice-dike a- 
„ pud Scptentrionales Anglos eſt Sepes ex cæſit rams 

& wirges texta, Gibſon in Polemo-Medin. Ste GI. V, 
in Rific, | 3 | 


ſuch as Roundels. 


| Richeſe, Richeſſe : Riches ; Richneſs, valuableneſs. RR. 1116. 


Rich: + Right, 


| Riddeled, RR. 1235. Riddilid, Ib. 1243. Plaited. 


Riding knot : A running knot. Ber. 2212. 
Rife, Sq. 752. To pierce, thruſt, ſtab; To ſplit, to force 
alunder. See Kide. | | | 


Kiste: A ſwall chink. XL. 381. 


Rigg : The back. PT. 594. AS, Phicꝝ. 
Riggin bone ; The back. bone. ene — 
TL | Rigi wiſe » 
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Rightwiſe : Righteous. Righ:xiſed ; Judged aright ; Jutti— 
tied, approved. P. 488, 4. RAightwiſneſ?: Rightcoul- 
nels. 


Rimplid, for Rumpled, RR. 4495. Withered, drycd up: 


Wrinklcd. | 
Rin: To run. C. 158. 
Kingin: To fing. Kingin trempis; The trumpets found, 
Prol. 2602. | : 
Rining Running. Tef. p. 481, 4. J. 46. unleſs it ſhould 


be read r:yning (as in tome Editions) 4. e. Raining, 


dropping. — Nene yauria , ,t. Hom. 

Rifle, RR 1015. Beauty. St. See Rice. | 

Riſhes A ruſh. Tr. L. 3. 1167. A. ri he right; As up- 
right, or (traſt, as a ruth. XR, 1701. 

NIA Roe. Ty. L. 2. 812. 

Kitt. Rode, did ride. Luc. 9 

Rivage, Fr. The Sea-thore ; The bank of a river; The 
water-ſide. TA a rivaye; Took a voyage by Sea. Fa. 
L. I. 223. | | | 

Rive, RR. 5393. 5718. Riven, No. 2346. To thruſt, 
ſtab, picrce; To ſplit, rend. Alſo, Split, rent, Cc. 

Rived, Nirid: Rent, Cc. Magd. 1410. 

Riveling : Wrinkled. RK. 7214. 


Roche, Fr. A rock. Fa. L. 3. 26.  Richis : Rocks. Fa. 


En 2. S239»: | 

Rode, Roode tree, Roede beam: The Holy Croſs. 

Rody : Ruddy. 

Rodyleſe : Pale. Ber. 219. See u ide, &c. S; 

Roe, Rote (from Rive, or Nye, V.) Struck, ſtabbed, Cc. 
. 82. Di. 420, FA. L. I. 372. Bl. Rn. 373. 

Rocgeth: Rocketh, j ggeth, ſhaketh, Hyper, 147. 

Raliche : Royally. . 

Rois noms, RR. 6199. Ruinous, &. Fr. Roi neu, Scabby, 
See Ron. | 


Roill, WB. 653. To wander, toramble, . Rowl about. | Kon, No. $82. Rowe, Fr. L. 1. 206. Rough, Alto, A 


Reins. A ſcabb; Scurf, mange. XK. 553. Fr.  Rogne. 
Roinout, Ib. 988. Scabby. Sce Roiuoys, 


L. I. 495, But it may there alſo ſigury Cared, vas: 
lucd, unuded. . | 

Noa, Aoutin: To lye, to fnore. Prol. 1215, Inca of 
ronkn; Tr. ks: 493.115; Sp, and at. read een! 
Ic is faid of a Hawk, lic Fonterh, when he feopeth:; 

Xowre : Room. 1 114. "Ronme ute, lot now -[nace: 
Altr. 5 

Koun, as Kon ue. 

Abounce tui, Proel. 652, A Town in Son at the foot ot 
the Pyrenran Mountains, Where © Nen, nevbew to 


Nounlell: A Song begimiung and ending with the ſame 
leinence. Sce Ken Hit; | 
Roundil: Any round thing, as a Rinc,, a Circle, cc. Fx. 
I.. 2. 283, 290. A Ball or luch like round tubltance 
in Blazon. %. | | 
Rowſe, Ber. 936. . A cuoning trick, a Mile. Pr. Role, 
Aude, eon de, or cue, are ule jn the North tor 


11 Xue. | 
Rouſty: Ruſty. Cr. 187. | 
Rom ©. A company. Ro4tis : Companies. 77. JL. 2. 655, 
| Rome: To fnore. AN. £29, 1058. Dr. (h. 155. Jo wak: 

a roring noiſe. Fa. I. 2. $30. T1 
| Ronthe, as Rythe. | | 
Komtheleſſe: Unmercitul, baving no pity. Tr. J. 2. 


24. 
: Pa « 8 9 
Aout hfully: Sorrowfully; Pitifully, compaihenately 


4 
line. Fa. L. 1. 448. So we lay, The (ric . 
Rowe, PT. 284. f. the fame wüh Kerne, V. 25 


Roketie, RR. 1240, 1242. Rotcherte, Ib. 4754. A Tinnen | Roms, Bl. Kn. 598. Streaks. . Peihafs, Rays. See 


Garment. SH. Rocker, a Fock, loote Gaberdine, or 
«Gown of Canvas worn by a Libourer over the rel 
«of his clothes; Alſo a Prelate's Xcher. Blo. Fr. Requer, 


a ſhort Coat, or Cloak, torwmaly wore. See Fr. Gl, | 


in Roccus, &c. 

Reking « Rocking, trembling, quaking. XR. 1906. 
Romaunce myne Auctour, Bal. 538. Aomance de la Roſe, 
Ib. 556. The Author of T he Aomant of the Roſe. 
Romaunt : A Romance. RED Ty 
Romin, Tr. L 2. 516. To roam, rove, wander; To 
walk. Fr. 2389. OD CD 
Romir : Wider, larger, having more room. MR. 1037. 
Rondils, LW. 423. Koundelay, A ſhepherd's Dance; 


Sometimes uſed for a Song which ends as it begins. 


Fr. Rondeau. Blo. | | 
Rene: Raincd. Tr. L. 3. 678. MS. Sp. reads it, And 


ſith it rone, inſtead of, And ſens it rained, Ib. 641. Allo, 


The City Roan in Normandy. RR. 1674. 

Ronge, Rongin: Rung. | 
Ronges: The rounds, or ſteps, of a ladder. MN. 517. 
ound long pieces of wood are called Rangs in the 


Row?, Y 

Rowith, Ber. 3132. for Koh: Pity. 

Rowne: To whitper. AS. Runman. Ronny for Rowne? 
thou 2 Wu pereſt thou? 5. 2.41. 

Ronte, Prol. 624, as Rout, 

| Rubens. See Paella. - | 

Rucking, or (as in AMS. Ch.) Rowkynre : Lying, huking, 

Mo. 1341. See Roake, | . | 

Rudde, Rude, MR. 259. Colour, complexion; Rudd1- 
nes of complexion, a bluſh. S. Ruvu. Cuubs 
Rode, Xabor ; whence A. 

Raddocke: Robin-red- breatt, AF, 349. 

Rue: To pity, to have compaſſion upon; To ſuſter ſor. 
Tr. L. 2. 789. Io be ory 2 to repeut. 77. I.. 5. 
1070. MNS. Sp. bath the place thus; 


And that 10 lite 15 % non 10 repente, , 
10 this J wall be Irene in mn nm. 


Rue! bone, No. 3383. f. Diverſly colcuted, from the 
Fr. Ris. SH. Sk. thinks it comes from the Fr. #ourle, 


North of England. Gibſon in Polems- AMedin. See Gl. V. Fitula, The whirl-bone ; but this fene will Lardly 


in Rounges,  _ 
Rood : Rode, did ride. Ber. 2162, Sce Rade. | 
Roos: Aroſe. In 77. L. 2. 611. AS. Sp. hath, In the 
felde roos a Mirmiſh, inſtead of, In field. aroſe, &c. 
Kopen: Reaped. LIV. 74. | | 
Ros algar, No. $35. Flowers of Antimony. 
Roſen, Roſin, Roly. Bl. Kn. 657. | 
Roſere, Roſir, RR. 1651. A Roſe- tree. See 1b. 3072. 
3073. Inſtead of ,, ſhould be read Noſirs, Ib. 4188. 
Roſe red, Rofing redde; Red as a Role, (C. 49. 
Rotchette. See Rokette, 
Rote: The root. Prol. 2. A muſical Inftrument uf-d in 


Wales, ſays Sp. which perhaps he miſtook for Cora, | 


a Crowd. On a rote, Prol. 236. f. By rote. Rowed: 
Rotted. | | 

Roth, Bl. Kn. 58 1. Rowh : Pity. 

Rother, Rothir : The rudder, or helm of a Ship. 

Rotid © Rooted. Ao. 2721. 

Roting:: Rotten. Kr. 4a. re 

Rought [ from Recht] Cared, valued, regarded. AX. 
1873. Dr. Ch, 244 


Rowpht [from Kue Had pity, or compaſſion upon. 7r. | bel Sable, Bal. 955, 


| 


ſuit here. It is otherwite 1cad rel, revel, 
Nuet h for Ruthe, P. 487, b. 
KAufull: Sorrowtul. 

Ruith: Have compaſſion. Fr. 2520 from A. 
Rufe: To praiſe. (fr. 157. See Houſe | 
Fut he: Pity, eompaſſion.  Ruthlejs : Mercilels, 
Hy: Rife, frequent, common. Her. 60 3, 
Rymedin, Fr. 2257. Rhnncd, or mide Verſes, 
Ryve, Gam. 1553. Ber. 144. as AF. 

Ryve, Luc. 114. as Rive, | 


8. 


64 50. MR. 932. | 
Saal, Saafing * Safe; Saving, except. 
Saal“ The Soul. Ber. 1918. 


54. kt; 


To extoll or commend higlily. K 7 Coll. See GL 77. 
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Sackes fett 


, Mo. 2411. Pahaps Sack; and Fatt et 


0 1a 18 


Dry Fan and other ſuch Veſſels. Cm. But $4. ſuppo- 


ſes it may be Feat ſact;, 
- ſacks, i. e. Sacks well filled, and ſtuffed with money. 


1. e. Neat ſacks, or clic Fa. 


Sackid freres, RR. 7462. Fryers wearing a courſe upper 


garment, called Saccus. See Fr. Gl. 
Sacre, Fr. A coronation ; A conlecration ; 
zation of Matrimony. (V. Dr. 2135. 
Sacrement An oath. p. 456, b. 
Sacrifie : To ſacritice. Fr. Sacrifier. 
Sad, Sadde : 


The ſolemni- 


Sober, ſcrious, modelt, grave, reſerved, Vo. 


$93. Sad of demene : Of a reſerved behaviour. CL. 734. 


Sad of chere, or, Of chere ſade, Ber. 414 


countenance, Solid, fieddy, ſtedfalt. Boeth. 


4. Of a grave 
It 1s 


ſometimes uſed in an ill ſenſe ; as CCr. 151. Unlſettled, 


un conſt. int; 


unleſs it ſhould be read there, Unſad, 


which is uſed in that ſenſe, Fr. 2016. Sadly: Grave- 


ly, ſoberly, Cc. 


Sq. 1107. Fr. 1482. Solulity ; S liditas, p. 386, b. 
V Lave. Ber. 28 Sce Saf. 
Saie Saw. Tr. L. 3. 993. 
Saile, for Fals, Mo, 2517. Set a ſale; Set to ſale. | 
Sailin : To aſſail, to aſlault. XX. 7338. 
Saine © Seen. XX. 
France. Fr. 277 
Saint John r borow. See Borow, 


Salad : A fort of Head-piece. Ch. Dr. 1554. Fr. Salade. 
Saladis: Sallads. FL. 412. 


Sale, Mo. 2084. Sons one thei ſatein with ſale; Some other 


Sadneſſe Sobricty, gravity, modeſty. 


7445. Toſay. Allo, the River Seine in 


that are able to bribe them they uphold in their lewd- 


neſs. Com. 


Sal: em, Falue: To ſalute. 


| corrupted from Caſſedoine. 
Salue, ſce Saley., 


Sec Caſſtdony, 


Salidone, Ber. 2567. A kind of precious Stone: Perhaps 


Salve 4, RR. 7431. for ſalned, or ſale ved; and ſo erred, 
in the following Verſe ſhould be, rementd, or remew- 


ed. 


Salningis : Salutations, greetings. Tr. L. 2. 1568. 


Samette, RR. 536. Samite, Ib, 873. Tr. L. 1. 109. Sattin. 


See Sk. 
Samin : The ſame. 
Fance, Sans, S4uns © 
Sandall, Prol. 
dall. 
Sande, 
on honde in the foregoing Verle, 
Sang : Song. AR. 1062. 
$anguin : Of a blood-colour ; Red. Prot. 441, 
Fare e Sore. Cr. 5 


Without. Fr. PIER 
442. A thin Ruff like Cypreſs. 5. 
A Ans (ilk ſtuff. See Fr. i. in (Cendalum. 


See K. 
Sarmoning * Preaching ; Talking. Prol. 3093. 


Sarpleris, or (as in tome Copies) Sarpleſic : Satchels, packs, | 5 | 


or fardels ; Sarcinas, p. 301, b. 
Sat. See Sit. 
Atalia. 
Satour nad, 
ola Lead- colour. St. 

Save, Prol. 2716. The herb Sage. Lat, Salvia. See Se f. 
Saved : Cured, healed. p. 212, b. 
Savely : Safely. Ao. 1323. 
| Saverid : Savoured, reliſhed, approved, er. 3230. 
Fauſe I ne vouche, RR. 2002. 1 do not vouchſafe. | 
8 Prol. 627. Red-faced. See St. in Savifieme. |. 
Enflamme, All on fire. Sawcefiem, H. 1. 

Saugh, Sang he: Saw. Prol. 1757. 

Fidg hie, Gam. 209. __— 1455 Ch. 
Savige : The herb Sage. PT. 2 
Savir : 
No. 1859. 
Savite : Safety. RR. 6869. 
Saul The Soul. AHK. 979. 
Savorous: Savory, ſweet. RR, $4. 
_ Sawvouring + The Ialt. p. 193, b. 
Saut is: Atſaults. Bl. Kn. 419. 


a Harp. Prel. 298. See Blo. and Fr. Gl, 


Hen. $4. as S nde; and perhaps it ſhould be read 


S 
Bal. 898. Swart, black. Sp. Yellow, or rather 


in Fen- 


Sarliniſbe, RR. 1188, A. kind of Silk like dane. H. 


Sataly, Prol. 58. A City in Anaolia , called ſometime 


| 


To {ayour, to tall, reliſh. WB, 171. | To ſeaſop. | 


| 


4 


A Ptaltery or Shalm, a Muſical Inſtrument like 


Se: An old laywg ; A Proverb. Saves : W Poo: 


cepts. 


Sey, Sd. 1452. She, WB, 618. Says 


| Scripture : 


| OR 


See e The Xa, The grete ſe, pal. 55 Mar Meggiore 


Scall: Scabbineds; A ſcalled head. Scallid : "Sy ow: 
ly; Scalded, Prol, 630. 


Scantilone : A ſcantling, a meaſure, AR, 7114. Fr. Eſchan- 
tillon, A pattern. 

Sc ape: To elcape. 

Scaplerie : A ſcapulary, a Garment 2 by Fryers, cover- 
ing the head and ſhoulders. p. 590, b. 

_— & niggardly. AR, 2329. Scarſly: Sparing- 
V. Prol. 388. 

Scarmiſhe, Tr. L. 2. 934. Scarmiſhinge, Ar. 25. A skir- 
miſh, a fight. 

Scathe : ' Miſchief, damage, harm, hurt, Prol. 4 48. RR. 
6649. AS, SceaSian, Nocere, &c. Searbleſſe © With. 


out harm or hurt, ſafe. XK. 1550. Scathliche : Hurt- 
ful. Hyp. 


Schall 1n the 7188. for Shall. 

Scho: A ſhoe. Prol, 255, It is very often writ in 71S, 
Ch. tor ſhe. AS. deo. | 

Schole, Tr. L. 1. 635. 45. Sp. reads it, to the ſchole is Is 
an Inſtruction or Example to thee. 'The old Poets fro- 
quently uſe it in that ſenſe. 


| Scholeie, Prol. 304. To be educated. Schoolelay, An Ex- 
hibition. S K may be two diſtin words, Schole ye; 
and MS. Ch. has the two lines thus; 


And beſily fan for the ſonlis pray, 
For the ſonlis that m to ole fuond ay, i. e. 


He praycd heartily and diligently for the Souls of them 
that maintained him at School, or were the Founders of 
the School or College, where he had his en, 
Sclaunder, Sclaundir : Slander. | 

Sclaw : Slain. Ber. 64. 

Sclee : To lay. Ber. 1593. 
 Selendre : Slender. 

Sclepe, Sclope, PT. 454. To ſleep. 


Sclipper Slippery; Treacherous, Ber. 92S. 5 
Scly : Sly, cunning. Ber, 2725. 5 
Sel": Sie; Ber: 20560. 


: 6d, A ſleeve. Ber. 624, _ | 
Scochons : Scutcheons of Arms, FL. 216. Er. Em, 4 
Coat of Arms, | | 
Scribable : Fit to write upon. XL. 106. 

Scripe : A ſcrip of paper, any writing. Tr. L. 2. 1130, 
Script, Ca. and al. Fr. E ſcript, now written Errit, 
Writing. 

Writing, Prol. 2046. Boeth, 

Scrite: A ſcrip, a writing, Sq. 1213. See Scripe. | 
Scriven- lite Like a ſubtle Scrivener, 7j. L. 2. 1026. Some 
read it ſcreiveiniſhe, which Kyn, renders Pædanticè, like 

a Pedant, 
S:ylid : Hid, covered, withdrawn. Seylid under cure: Hid 
under cover. Cr. 19. AS. &cylan, To withdraw. h 
A ſeat. Ao. 263, 2053. Tr. L. + 1023. Allo, ID 
ſee. Mo. 163. To look upon. 77. L. 3. 130. God 
ſe, Fr. 905. No. 2232. A orm of Salutation ; God 
you, have a gracious regard to you. So iu 7r. L. 2, 
God you ſave and ſe, and God hir ſe, Gower, L. 4. f. 1 
p. 2, b. in the ſame ſenſe, In RR. 6044. inftead of ſc 


1 . e V. 


25 the day: The Daiſie. Bal. 686. 

1 Ta Sechin ? To ſeek, look out. Sechers ; Seekers. 
| Cauſe, occaſion. No. 950. AS. Sica. 

Secondly, Tr. L. 2. 1741. Ca. and al. Sikerly, V. 

Secre : Secret. Tr. L. 3. 287. Secretour, for ſecret tom , 
i. e. tower; Arce abdità, Boeth. p. 389. b. I. 33. 

3 , Seculere, Mo. 2658. The Popiſh Clerg are either 

Regular, which live by Profeſſion Gros from the 

| © ordinary courſe of the World, after a certain Rule 
appointed by their Founder; or Secular, which live 
% wuhout any ſuch reſtraint, in ſaculo, in the world, 
« as other men commonly do, the difference of calling 
s excepted. Com. 

Seculeres, Sg. 767. Seculer fol ke, RR. 6150. Laymen; or Se- 

cular, in 4 to Regular, who may be meant 
by Religious, Ib. 6149, 6152. 

Sedin : 10 roduce ſeed, XR. 4344- 

Sedrs : Seeds. Mo. 1995. 

Seduwall : The herb Valerian, or tall 22 99. 4s. 
dydepale. 
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The Euxine Sca. Sp. Stes: Seas, Allo, Seats. Fa. L. 3. 
120. See Se, 
Seoe, Prol. 939. Alege, MS. Ch. A ſiege. ; 
Segge + To lay, ſpeak. Tr. L. 4. 194. The whole Verſe is 
In 45S. Sp. thus; 
O Kyng Priam FS they lo this ſeyn ne. 
Seje : To ſay. Tr. L. 1. 575. 
Seien e Saw. Tr. L. 5. 816. 
Seizh : Saw. AF. 117. 
S:ipnorie : Sovereignty, power, XK. 3213. 3 
Sein, Seine: Seen. XR. 2181. To ſec. 1b. 7468. To fay. 
Ib. 2198. 1 5 
Finde: Singed. Alo. 959. = 
Seint A girdle. Prol, 331. Fr. Cinte. 
Scintewarie : A ſanctuary. | 
Sejoure : Sojourn, ſtay. Fr. Sejuur. 
Seiſt om: Sayeſt thou. Prol. 1127. 
Set: > Said, Ber. 2142. 55 | 
Seke + To ſeek. Pol. 17. Sick. Jb. 18. Sekenes ; Sicknets. 
Ber, 130. 5 | 
Seld, Selde, S:Iden, Seldin Seldom. | | 
Seler : A cellar. In p. 367, a. l. 379. it ſhould perhaps 
be read, ſelle cr ,; Limen, A door-fill, or uneſhold. 
Seleris: Cellars. | ; 
Selie, as Sely. Selinrſs : Happineſe. Tr. L. 3. 815. 
Sl; Seals. Tr. L. 3. 1468. | | 
Sell: A cell. Ch. Dr. 2064. 
Fel ves Self, the ſame. 
Sely - Silly, ſimple. AN. $992. Plain, honeſt, harmleſs. 
WB. 370. Happy. | | | 
- S-miblable, Fr. Like. 


S-mblant:, Semblaunce, Semblaunt: Outward ſhew, appear- | 


ance, pretence. Fr. Sey hlant. Fair ſemblaunt: Fair 
ſhew, Dihmilation. XX. pam. | | 
Semelichs, Senicly, Semily : Seemly, decent, comely. 
Semelyhede Seemlineſs, comelineſs. RR. 777. 
Semiline ſe, Fl. 206. for Semelineſs. as Semelybrde. 
Semiram : Semiramis Qucen ot Ayia. | 
Semrs Seams. | 
Semiſoune* A ſoft, gentle noiſe. IR. 588. 
Semybeuſy : Half-drunk, PT. 705. 


Semy cope, Prol. 264. A ſhort Cloak. Sp. But MS. G. | 


1 Sheff of arrowes > Alheal, or bundle of arrows, Prol. 15 1. 
Sheſill, MR. Sag. Sheffield in YTor{ſhire , fill famous 101 


bath it, His ſemely cope. See Cope. | 
Semyry/e, Ber, 1468. Halt-killed. Sce Rofe and Rive. 


Sene: To ſee; Seen. Fairir anto ſene, Phyl, 33. Fairer bell. K ſhicld ; To defend. God held: God ſhield, or 


to look upon. | 
Sengel : Single. Mo. 946. 5 
Sengin : To ſinge. WB. 349. Sengid: Singed. 
Sense Since. | | | | 
Sent: To aſſent, agree. Ber. 88 1. Allo, for Srint: A 
girdle. CL. 817. | | : | 
Sentence: Diſcourſe ; Knowledge; Opinion, ſenſe, mean- 
ing, intention. | 1 | 
Sentiment, Fr. Senſe, feeling; Mind, opinion, thought; 
In clination, paſſion. 5 
Sentyn : To ſcent, to ſmell, to perfume. Ber 2031. 
Sepulture : A ſepulchre, a grave. Tr. L. 4. 327. In IV. 
498. MS. Ch. hath Sepxlkre inſtcad of it. 
Sere e Dry, withered, RR. 4749. p. 516, 4. AS. Seapan. 
To dry. | | | 8 
Serial, FL. 209. as Cerrial. | 
Serid poitis, No. 829. Pots ſcared up, cloſe ſhut, In for- 
mer Editions it was Sred poketres, and therefore explain- 
ed by Sk. Loculi ſcrati, wel claus; and in MS. Ch. it is 
Hred pokettss © But the preſent Reading bears an eaſy 
and obvious ſenſe. a | 
Serie: Series, proceeding. Prol. 3069. 
 Serkill celeſtyne: The Ceieſtial circle, i. 4. Ihe Heavens. 
Ber. 355. Sues | | 
Ferment, Fr. An oath. p. 387, b. 
Sermon Jo talk, to ſay. Sermoning, as Far moning. 
Serpentine: Belonging to a ſerpent, venomous, winding, 
| cunning, crafty. p. 437. 4. | 
FSCervage, Fr. 1176, 1512, Serviſe, Ib. 1144. Slavery, ſer- 
vitude. 3 Se? 
Servand : A ſervant, Ch. Dr. 1627. 
Serviſable: Officious, obligir g, complaiſant. P-. 99. 
Serviſe. See Servage. LEN — 
Servitour: A ſervant. 
Se/id : Poſſeſt, ſeized. Ber. 1327. 
Set : Xelt. Teff. L. 3. 


— 
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Ser... ſete ; Sat: FL. 438. | 

Seta, See; Seeth; Tr. I, 2. 1254. Since, 10 L. 4. idr. 
Alto, Scethed, boiled. | 

Setyron: a Bright of hue: for Crtron coor 18 e bright- 
eſt and lirelyelt ot any otter; tays K. H. 195. Se 
(urin. a ; 

Se:r [1; cap, Prol. 588. Impoſe upon, or deceixe Tim, 

Sette, Kt To put. Ste caje ; Put the calc, lappote. 
To regard, to value. Tr. L. 3. 952. White I Ks. 
reads It, 1 20¹ fe fette Mor: IR 2; 4 PF): 0 7 [ele Hen 

ban, M. 650 or rather (as in A (N. I een mor 
an han; 1 valued it not au law, Iced not a rub 
for it. | 

Szcrlinge, p. $15, 4 Keticle, p. 518, b. A young plant. 

. xiouns: Cyilhians. Fer. 1338. 5 | 

cv, tor ute: Follow ell, Bal. r 20; Ste Seve; 

dene: To ow: Sown. fo. 1995; | 

Sene, Fenin: To fullow, to piu ſue; To proſecute. . 

117. To ſue. 1b. 332. Fr. Sidre; fequi. © 

Sewe and ſugery, PT. 299. f. Salve and Cnrurgery.“ 

Sewes + Broths, fps. Sz. 87. Fr. 7%, Gravy, 

Sehe To ſay. Pril. 1809. Scen. IB. 552. 

Sell To fail. Ber. 2151. 

Seyne : To lay. | oe TE 

Sryng e Sccing. Tr, L. 4. 363. Seeming, Rer. I.. 


| S-yntur ; A belt, a girdle. Be 3191. Fr, Conctur. 


Shadde ovir : Overſhadowed. Dr. Ch. 4 26. 
Shadowy : Sorry, ft ght; Unbraiilts, p. 377, a. 
Shakill: A thackle. Ber. 332. | 


 Shalmi:s, Fa. L. 3. 128. Sec Santrie, 


Shalons, MR. 103 2. Blankets. Hoang, MS. Ch. per: 
haps ſo called trom alone, where they ware ma le, 
Shape: To form ; To pre; are ; To cdi, duect, diſpote 
Io move, excite ; To contrive, deſign, inwd. - 
Shapelich, Prol. 37 Haben, MS. Ch. Shafely, Ur. 

1452. Likely. X. e 


* 


Hawe A hade a tuſt of trees. H. and St. A Wood, 


foreſt; prove. Ser G. F. 1 | 
Helle, Mo. 2215. Put he it ſo get, from it [hall ſhele; Hit 

he that fo pets Ins goods ſhall foon Jote then; ja 
ſhede, that is, ſhall fall away from them. Com. lie 
place ſcems to be corrupted. Sheds aba. See Aal. 


Cutlery-ware; SeeT hnitid. 


defendus. Sheidrs : Shields; French Crowns (Fr, cus, 


from Scarum) fo called from the Imprefſon of a Sucht? 


upon them. Prol. 259. But As. Y. reads the whole 
Verſe thus; | 


Hell conth be in his eſchaungis be and elle. 
Shell, for Shall, Ber. 142. 


Shend, Shendin: To trouble, ſpoil, marr, nun, corrupt ; 
To ſhame, confound, expoſe ; To blame. 


{ Shene + Shining, bright; Fair, beautitul. When the Hau 


— 


When the ſun is ſbine; When the fun ſhincs. 
Shent : Spouled, Cc. from Shend, V. 


ſhene, Tr. L. 4. 1432. or (as it is better read in AMS. 59 


| Shepe, Shepin : Shcep- 


Shepy : Sheepiſh, lilly, ſimple. q 486, b. | 

Shere e To cut with ſhears, or other Inttruments. (J. 65. 
Shorn , ſhaved , clipped. XK. 6196. Io reap. . 

4335. | 

Sher: + A ſhirt. | 

Sher, Shete, Shette : Shit. 


| Shete : To ſhoot, MPR. 320. To ſhete a febirles bolt, Rer. 
1031. To ſhoot an untcathered arrow, 1. e. Io labour. 


in vain. A ſheet. 77. L. 3. 1555. 

Sheveth, tor Shew:th, p. 367, b. I. 1. 

Sheme, for Sent? To follow, Ao. 3178. 

Shift : To divide, diftiibutc, 3VB. 194. Io change, vary. AS, 
SyP Tan. | | 

Shild, as Sheld. Shildes, No. 2569. as Hel die. 

Shill, Cr. 25. f. leg. Skrill. Schill is uſed tor Sill in Dongl, 
dee Gl. VV. 


Simiring Glimmering. IR. 1189. AS. do yma, 


Hlendor. 


| Shinande : Shining. Tet. | 


Shipins : Sheep- pens. WB, 871. 
Shipman & lailie, a ſeaman. | 
| Hire, 
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Simple of attire, Ir. L. 1. 181. Dreſt in a plain attire, or 
habit. But AS. Sp. hath it, Sumple of beryinge; Of a 

Shirencyi21 A Sheriff. See Gereve., modeſt, eaſy behaviour, which ſeems to be the better 

Shit, Shizte- + Shut. Spitting : Shutting up. XK. 1598. Reading, her ſimple attire being deſcribed before, 1b, 170. 

| Shode, Prol. 2929. Head, buſh of hair. Sp. Shod, ha- Sipleſſe : Simplicity, plainneſs, downright honeſty. KK. 

7 ving {hoes on. Fa. L. 1. 98. Shode and bare : Shod and | 974. 

1 bare-tooted. KK. 7463. Sin : Since. La. 815. 5 ; | 

| $hor + To ſhove, puſh, drive; Puſhed. FR. 534. Drove. Singid ſnout, Mo. 1959. A ſinged noſe, i. e. a tann'd face: 
Phyl. 19. Shofth, for Shsfith My Soveth, Ce. Fr. 882. Singuler N Single; One. 
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Shire, Gain. 1414. The meeting of a Shire; The Aſſucs. | 
AS, imo. | 
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_— Shame; Harm, misfortune. Fa. L. 1. 88. dee Sipher in Augrim: A Cypher in Arithmetick Fee Au- 
He nde. | grim. | 
Slont, Shoone : Shoes. Gam. 423. | Sirt; : SIF5. 
S,1ne: To ſhun, avoid. | . Siſe, ſee Sice. | | a 
Shop, Shope, Shaped : Shaped ; Prepared, Cc. See Shape. | Siſourrs : Jurymen, Gam. 1247. See Sent in Aſſiſore;, 
Shove: A cleft, a cranny. XR. 2260. From the AS. | Siferne : Siſters. The Parce, or Goddeſſes of Deſtiny, are 
de ypan, To divide. to called, Bl. Kn. 489. | 
Shit : Shut: MR. 250. | Sit : To become, ſuit, agree with. 7 ji not me, No. 2671. 
Shitir : A ſhooter. The Ewe is called Shotir, AF. 189. It does not become me. 7: ſar me well bettir, Tr. L. 2. 
becauſe it is proper for making Bows. Shots: Ar-] 117. It would become me better. 7: ſar me ſore, Tr. L. 
rows, darts, any thing that is ſhot. Jr. L. 2. 58. 7 241. It griered me much. { were an unſitende thing. 
Shoufe, MR. $04. MS. Ch. and H. 1. Showne. By com- | _ *t were unbecoming. Goner, f. 151. 1. 5 
paring theſe with other Copies I gueſs the true Read- Sth: Time. Sithes : Times. Ofre ſithis : Often times. 
ing of the two Verſes to be this; | AS. 818, 8don, Vice, Vices. : 
Thoneh I anſwer and ſomedell ſette his homne; | Py SO Sithin, Sithnes : Since; Afterwards, Gam. 
For le ul 1 15 with jo ce, force off 0 ſhonn, | tile: Seqthes: ». 479, 4 | 
. for /hoven, To ſhove off, oppoſe, or reſiſt. See Houfe.] Sithin. See Sithe, 0 


| Sirtande : Sitting; Fitting, becoming. RR, 2263. 
Sitte - Set. RR. 1398. See Sit. 


Shoure, Shoures. See Stoures. 
| Shone : A ſhoe. Ao. 2401. 


Shreadn'fſe : Wickednels, &c. Tr. T. 2. 858. See Shrewd. 

Shrew, Shrewe : A villain, Cc. Scurra, p. 376, b. See 
Shrewd. Shrew his face; Beſhrew him, a curſe light 
on him. - 


Herend! Impious, vile, wicked; Impius, nequam, Boeth, | 


I-vatured. Shrewdes : Wicked folk. Shrewdes and 
F:lons 7 uſed as ſynonymous in Boeth. p. 364, 4. Ini- 
%, ſce e, 1. mo 5 6 

rie > Confeſſion. No. 288. Shriſt-father: A Father 
Confeſſor. X K. 64 23. | 

 -- Shrighr : Shrieked. Sg. 4422 

Shrive, Shriven : To conteſs one's ſelf. 

Shroff + Confelt. Ber, 847. | 

Shyoude : To cover, hide. Bl. Kn. 148. 

Lille Kindred, alliance, relation. AS. Sybbe. 

Sice fortune is tournid to an ace; ſo the common Editions 
read Ao. 687. The greatelt fortune is changed to the 
loweſt or meaneſt; A Metaphor taken from Dice, when 
inſtead of the higheſt caſt expected, there comes up the 


Sixe, No. Soo. ſhould be fe, i. e. Fixed, oppoſed in 
Chymiſtry to Volatile. wy | 5 
Skaffaut, RR. 4176. An Engine of War. Sp. Perhaps what 
is in Lat. called Teſado, A Scaffold or Fence made of 
boarde, covered with raw hides, under which the Be- 
ſiegers of Towns approached the Walls. Fr. Echaffaut. 
Sal: A ſcab, ſcabbineſs. Ao. 2222. Sk. thinks it ſigni- 
fies Scalp. LS 7 e 
Skere, Mo. 2927. To ſcowr, to make clean. Com. 
Skill : Reaſon. Tr. L. 2. 365: L. 3. 647. LW. 385. Skilles: 
Reaſons. p. 159, b. Skilfull : Reaſonable. Tr. L. 2. 
392: L. 3. 288, 940. | 


|Skinke : To fill or pour out drink. Sq. 1238. AS 


Scencan. 


Slender : Slender. Prol. 889. | 


Sklere, leren: To cover. p. 506, b. It was ſmeren in the 
former Editions in Ao. 2647. | | 

Kore, p. 203, b. I. 29. So AS. Ch, Others have Scoure; 
but moſt of the Editions have either ſcourge or bear. 


loweſt. Sce At. OF | | 
Sie Jo ſee; Saw. Fr. 2396. FL. 194. PW. 136. To fall 
oft. Tr. I. 5. 182. perbaps from the Fr. Sier; To fall 
altern ; unleſs it ſhould be read Stie, from the AS. 
- Stigan, Deſcendere. . | | 
Sig he Saw. XR. 818. To ſee. Ber, 863. 
Sight : Sighed. Tr. L. 4. 714. 
Sightfull, p. 519, b. Viſible. | 
Sind? To aſſign, appoint, CL. 642. | 
S1-niter : The Echptick, or Zodiack, fo called from the 
_ Twelve Signs. Tr. L. 5. 1020. | e 
Sipnifiaunce ; Sigmitication, intimation. Tr. L. 5. 1446. 
Site Sick. Foy fike, WB. 394. For being ſick. Sikeliche - 
Sick, fickly. Tr. IL. 2. 1528. | 
Sike, Sthin : To ſeek; To ligh. 
Siter :; Fum, ſure, certain, ſafe. Sikerneſs: Security, 
certainty, aſſurance, firmneſs : But inſtead of Sikerneſs, 
Ir. L. 3. 833. A. Sp. hath Selineſb: Happineſs. 
Sikerde > Made ſure, aſſured of. Ar. 2433. 
Sikes ; Sighs, Er» 3 
Fiir, Suu, as Siber. Silirneſ, as Sikerneſs. In Tr. L. 2. 
8343. Ca. and al. read Hcretneſſe. e 
Sil Y Maketh ſick. CN. 19. 
it tir, as Siter. 
$114 : Seldom. p. 992, b. 
S$iltin: Self. | | 
Sulinejje, Tr. I.. 3. 827. for Selineß, V. | 
 Simble, Prol. 119. It is ple in all the MS. and printed 
Editions of any Authority that 1 bave ſeen. 
Fila n: Ditſhmulation, hypocriſie. XK. 782. 
 Simnlinejſe, FI, 206. for Semelineſs Decency in behaviour. 
S19:ilirude ; The like ettect, the ſame ſenſe, Ab, 442, 
s: Simply, modeſtly. XR. 3861. yy 


Storclith, p. 372, a. I. 29. for ſeorchith : Scorcheth. Lat. 
Torret. 3 : | 7 i 

Krippe: A ſcrip, a wallet, a ſatchel. RK. 745. 

Skrivinere: A ſcrivener, a writer, or tranſcriber of 

Books. BI. Ku. 196. p. 626, BöB5ß5. | | 
Slaen : To ſlay, to kill. Tr. L. 1. 824. Slaeth e Slayeth? 

Tr. L. 1342. | 3 5 
Slain, RR. 7316. for Flain: Flead. | 

Slate? Slack, flow, Prol. 2903. To ſlacken; To quench ; 
To appeate ; To deſiſt, forbear. PW. 98. 

Slaunis, RR. 7092. for Hlaunis Cuſtards. Sk, Fr. Flans. 


Slawe : Slain. | 
Slea, Sleen : To (lay, to kill. 5 . 
Slear, Prol. 2007. Sler, Hyp. 2. A flayer, a murderer. 
Sledes: Sledges, carriages; Vehicles; FVebiculis, p. 386, b. 
Sleethe, Slethe : Slayeth. PE 1 
Sleke, as Slate. 1 
Slen, Slene : To ſlay. La. 965, 965. | | 
Slepe - Sleep; To ſleep; Slept ; Sleepy, cauſng ſleep. Pro 
1 3 FC 
Slepin - To ſleep. _ 
Slet, Di. 295. Slete, RR. 2651. 
and ſnow. | 
Slethe, See Sleetbe. | 
Sleveleſs, p. 509, a. Lifeleſs. Sz, 
Slider, Cl. 69. Slidir : Slippery. | | 
Sliding of corage - Eaſily perſwaded, or moved to com- 
pailion. Tr. L.5. 8 25. | 24 Le 
Slie: Wiſe ; Cunning. | Ou 
Slightly, for Slighly, or (as in ATS. Sp.) Slely : Slyly, wiſe- 
Iy, prudently. Tr. L. 2. 462, Wyſely, Ca. . In A. 
3156, it ſhould be /{ig/!1, | 


Sleet, a myxture of rain 


5. Idle. 


4 


Slippir 
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Slippir e Slippery. BD. 264. 

Slithir e Slippery. Pol. 1266, 

Slivere : A 1wall ſlice or piece. Tyr, L. 3.1015, F. Sp. 
reads it /þyvere, which is much the lame, 

Slo To lay. RR. 1953. 

Slogardie : Sloth, {luzguhneſs. S. 76. 

Slombrings : Slumbrings. Tr. L. 5. 246. 5 

Slonge : Slung. Tr. L. 2. 941. Ca. and al. read it, with 

yngis and Stone,. | | 

Sloppe : A ſort of breeches. p. 198, 4. 

Slottiſh : Sluttiſn, ſlovenly. No. 647. 

Slough : Slew, | 

Sloxe ; Slain, Alſo, A flough. XX. 47551. 

Sue + Slew. An. 6. 

Sug gardie, as Slogardie. 

Sly: - Slideth. No. 703. 

Smaliſhe : Pretty {mall or (lender. XR. 8 26. 

Small : Fine. p. 198, 4. 

Smaragde An Emerald. Lat. Smaragd. OH; 

Smarth, Gam. 373. f. Smart. H. 1. reads it, ſmert!y 
[ jmarilye, MS. Sp.] and Fete. 

 Smaught : Talted ; Perceived, Ber. 2387. From Smack, 

* Smere, Smeren : To beſmear, anoint. 4/0. 2222. 

Smertande Smarting. Tef. Set 

 Smertin : To ſwart. Smeriin that: Smart, or ſuffer for 
that. RR. 7107. „ | 

Smekleſs: Stark naked, without a ſmock. 


Smoterlich, MR. 855. Snout-fair, or painted. SY. Perhaps 3 


of a fallow complexion, or treckled, from S; or Fair, 
clear. Sco. Smout. See 61. J. | | 

Smythieth Forgeth, as a ſmith. AX. 653. | 

Snache : To ſnatch, or ſnap. PT. 651. _ 

Snele, Ber. 1972. Snel, Snell, Ib. 961, 1017. Preſently, 
immediately. AS. Snel, Swift, nimble, Cc. 1 

Sn:ſe: To ſneeze. PT. 42. | „ 

Snewid : Snowed. I. ſnexid, &c. Prol. 347. That is, 
Meat and drink were as plentifull in his houſe, as 
Snow in Winter. This Mctaphorical Expreſſion of A- 
bundance by Snow is uſed by Gower, fol. 135. p. 2, a. 

| He nas with yeftis all beſnewid. | 

Snibb, Prol. 525. Snybbe To ſnubb, chide, reprove, 
rebuke. Deng | 5 | 

Snyffirh : Snuffleth. PT. Iv: ES | 

Sobirliche, Sobirly : Soberly, gravely. Inſtead of Sobirly, 
Tr. L. 4. 178. Ca. hath, ſo breuely, i. e. fo briefly. 


Soc: The AS. Soc, ſignifies Power, Authority or Li- 


cence to adminiſter Juſtice, and executc Laws ; Alſo, 
The Precin& wherein ſuch Power is exerciſed, It is 
ſometimes uſed for Duties and Services due from Te- 
nants to their Landlord, as Mowing, Carriages, 

_ Grinding at his Mill, &c, whence Toll taken for 

Grinding 1s called Soc, Mo. 2315. And Cuſtom to a 
Mill is called S$o4in, MR. $79. | | 

Socour, Socours : Succour, help. Fr. Secours. 

 Sodainliche : Suddenly. | 

Sodenly, Sq. 1578. See Sorelly. 

_ Coficientte : Sufficient. p. 206, 4. 

Soget : Subject. CL. 99. e | 

Soigne r Care, diligence. AR, 3552. Fr. Soin, or Soign. 

Soile, for Aſſoile To abſolve. Mo. 2925. | 

Sof our, Sojourne : Stay, abode, reſidence. RR. 4.282, 5149. 
Yhalt ex Sojourneth. 4b. 4979. Sojournaunt A ſo- 

Journer. AAo. 2712. Fr. Sejuur, Stay, c. Sejonrner , 

Io ſojourn. e | | 

Sokid : Sucked. Fr. 1480. 

Sokin, See Soc. | e 

Soking of hig— Ber. 1394. Chyid ſeems to be wanting here, 
which being added will make the ſenſe plain; The 
ſucking of his child. | —_ 9 5 

Sokingly : Leiſurely, gently. p. 156, a. 

Solace, Solas : Comfort, delight, mirth, ſport, diverſion. 

| Sole: Alone. RR. 2395. Solitary. AF. 525. _ 

Soleine : Solitary. Ch. Dr. 982. Alone. AL. 657, 614. 
Sullen. AR. 3897, Solein [not ſole in] purpoſe; A 
ſelfiſh purpole. p. 508, 4. l. 13. 

Solempne: Solemnm, majeltick, grave. Solempneiy: 
Gravely. | 

Solere: A ſolar, an upper floor.  _ — 

Solere Hall, MR. 881. H. 1. MS. Ch. and all the printed 

Editions that I have ſeen before Mr. Spegh:'s in 1692. 

read it Soler, or Solere. Thy be retained Soler- wn ihe 


1 


3 


Text ot the Edition 1598. yet in his No es he directs 
it to be read Scholar Hall, that is (tavs he) * The 
* Univertity-Hall, founded by the Chancellor an t 
Matters of the Univerſity, Anno. 1326. but lince u. 
„ nited to the Foundation of the Lady E't{abeth we By - 
go, Counteſs of Clare, and called ClarHall, It Scho 
lar's or S:holler's Hall be the true reading, perhaps it 
may mcan a College Founded by Edward the Third, by 
the name of Aula Scolariam Reg, now patt of 7719 

College. See Aymer's Fœd. Vol. VII p. 220. P Sco— 
laribus Aulæ Regis Ordinationes. ( Domini Ed 
wardus, bone memoriæ, nuper Rex Augliæ, Ai nf 

01dinaſſet quoddam Collegium in Univ» ate 
Cantebrigiæ, in quodam manio, quod Aulam Scola 
num Regis v9cari fectr, pes petuis iemporibits dur aturum ; 
Nos vole: tes, &c ; . 

S\lyng, p. 594, b. 1.61. F. Corrupted from Feling : Senlc. 

Jomar, Bal. 199. Sni, LW. 142. Semre, RR. 1430. The 
Summer. 

Som:dele : Somewhat, Prol, 448. In ſome meaſure or de- 
ee, e Delec@ 7 88 


Homir. See Somar. 


Somme, I'r. A ſum, A burden. III his tente femme 


Ir. L. 2. 1249. Perbaps it may lignily He rtemen. on 
Servants on horſeback. The Fr. mme ſiatities a Bur- 
den or Load, whence Sompter-horſe, Fr. S mmicy ; aid 
perhaps this place thould be read, with his rexine ſom: 
ifere, MS. Sp. reads it his X Somme, and Kyn. renters 
It Denis ſtipatus ſervis; but Ca. bath it, ay Ji, poopie 
in feere. Sommis ; Sums. 


| Sorpne, Fr. 313. Toſummon; whence S1m;prowr e An Ap- 


parttor , an iuferiour Otficer that ſummors Delius 
to appear in Eccleſiaſtical Courts. 


Jon, Sone, Sonne A fon; The Sun. une) brente Sun- 


burn. | | = 
Sond, Smde : Sand. Ch. Dr. 2018. A meſſage. Tr. L. 3 


J 4 


493. A preſent, or Whatever way be ent. 0, Goddis 


ſonde, No. 2727. Of God's fending, of what God has 


ſent. Sondis, Ber. 3211. Preſents. | 


Sondid, or (as in MS. Sp.) Sandjd © Sanded, gravelled, 


Tr. L. 2. 822. 
Sondin: To ſend. 


yer Soon. Come hithir lovis ſone, Prol. 674. This doth 


not ſeem to be the true Reading; for Sone is not a pro- 
der Rhime to Nome. H. 1. AS. (h. and all the ola 
Bauens read it, Come hither love to me, and in ſome of 
them, to me, is written tome, and may be pronounced 


as one Syllable, to rhime to Rome; or elle Kome 


may be divided into two Syllables Ro-me, to anſwer to 
to me, which will make the numbers compleat iu both 
Verſes. See Alouth. Come hither Love [or Loves] to me, 
might be the beginning of a Song well known in (% 
cer's time. See Son, &c. | 


Soneneſſe, AL. 61. Noiſe; from the Lat. Sum, Sp. Some 


Editions read it ſouene/s. 
Songedeit : Didſt ſing. Teft. 
Sonr : Sooner, ” 
Jonken: Sunk. RR, 5113, 
Hanne. See Sn, 


Sonniſhe : Sunniſh, yellow. Sonniſhe of heme, * 


736. Bright yellow. 
Soth, as Sth, : | . 
Sip: : To ſup. PT. 217. Hiper, Ib. 236. Sure A ſüp— 
per. A reve ſopor, Ib. 365. A ſecond ſupper. So Ide. 


deſcribes the Luxury of Sardanapalus iu Ihe Fall of Price 


tei, L. 2 C. 14. 


Cheriſhynge ſurſetes, watche, and glotony— 
Founde rere ſuppers and fetherbeddes fort, 
Drynke late, and chaunge his wines 0f.. 


$1pneme, RR. 7471. A Sophiſm , a Fallacy ; Sophiltry.. 

S»phiſmis : Soplulms, Subtleties. Sy. 574. 

S»ple : Supple, flexible; Complying Cr. 138. 

Side, Cr. 211. Sorrel- colour. See Gl, V. in ye. 

rie? Sorrowtull. | 

Swondef, for Soromedeſt : Didſt lament or bewai!, Bets. 

Sor ue”: Sorrow. Prol. 2824. | 

Sort, Tr. I.. 2. 1754. Hyrte, Pars. Fortune, lot. 

Sortid : Allotted. Tr. L. 5. 1826. 

Sore : Sweet. Prol. 1. Soot. Teft. L. 2. p. 506. U. 

Steh ſo it Hould be read $9. 1575. as i M49. CH. and al. 
not Vn] Subtilly, cuumnęgly 


Soth, 
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Soth, Sethe: Truth; True, AS 808. Sor hir: Truer. 

Si herne: Southern, A. 3352. MS. Ch. reads it Sorwrherne- | 
It ſeems there to lignity Plain, bonelt, ſimple, Cc. Sce 
61. V. in Sodroun. 

Suthfaft : True. AS SON. Sobfaſineſſe: Truth. 

Suthneſi: Truth. See Soth. 

Suthſas : Veracity. AK. 6125. 

Sil: Subtle, cunning, crafty. 

Hetilit; Subtilty, a ſleight. WB. 576. 

Sottid : Beſotted, ſtupid, dull. Teft. _ 

Soable, Mo. 1998. f. Supple ; Tractable. In the Edition 
1602. and al.. it is Sougle, Poor, wretched. Sp. Poor 
and thin, Com, See Sh, in Soukle, . 

Soudon, Sowdan: A Sultan , or Mahometan Soveraign 
Prince. The true Reading of La. 422. (as it is in H. I. 
AIS. (h. and the oldeſt Editions) is thus; 


O ſudeyn no, that ever art ſucceſſour, &c. 


i. e. O ſuddain Wo, or Misfortune, that cver ſucceedeſt 
worl.!iy happineſs, Cc. 

aud unt: A Sultan's Conſort, or Sultana. La. 359. 

yover ame notabilite, Mo. 1324. A very remarkable obſer- 
vation, Or occurrence. Soverainly: Above all, eſpeci- 
ally. 1b. 1477. | 

Soverainneſs: Sovereignty, Government. 77. 

Hair Sowt. Afagd. 480. | 5 

Soute r To fuck ; To ipend, conſume. AR, 1308. Soul- 
ing : Sucking, Tef.. p. 454, 4. 7 

Soule, Ber. 257. Alone. See Sole. 


Souled blyſſe : The blus of the Soul, or ſpiritual happineſs. 


P. 507, 4. | | | 
K lo make ſound or whole, to heal. An. 245. To 
grow ſound. B/. Kn. 293. g | | 

Sgune, as ſonn. | | | 3 
Sounitreſs, Bal. 846. Hair ſhining as the Sun. Sp. It ſhould 
be donnitreſſe (w and n being often confounded by the 
Tranſcribers) and perhaps it ſhould be read in two 
words, Sanwy ie, 1. e. Sunniſh treſſes. Sce Sonniſh. = 
Soupe, Soupin : Tolup. | | 
Soupir ; A upper. | | 
Souple : Supple, pliant. 5 N 
Sourde, p. 198, b. To proceed, to ſpring, Fr. Somdre; 
whence DW 
Sousse Source, ſpring. Fr. Source, | | 
Hure, Fr. 674. Fa. L. 2. 36, 43. Soar is a Term in Fal- 
conury, when the Hawk ſoars or flies aloft, termed alſo 


Towerine; and S$zrce is when he takes the Game in 


flight. Holme's Academy of Armory, OD 
Souter : A cobler. AK. 796. Lat. Sutor. | o 
Suahly, Ch, Dr. 1324. CL. 140. ſeems to ſignific Softly, 
Sone, Tr. L. 2. 1201, 1203. To ſeal; from the Fr. Sgeau, 
or Stau, A flcal. = 2 | 
nu: Sores, male fallow deer four years old. Dr. Ch, 


'& {- | 
33 Sound, noiſe. Tr. L. 5. 580. To ſound ; To ſigniſy; 
'To tend to; To found well or ill in a moral ſenſe. 
Sownid into bad, Tr. L. 4. 1675. Savoured of evil. Sownich 
into honefte; Is agrecable to good manners. Allo, To 
{woon _ Prol. 915. | | | 
Shanniſping, R. 3633. Full breadth. S. A ſpan 


broad. &. 


Spar, Spare A wooden bar or bolt of a door. Prol. 


992. f 5 DEST 
Sparande : Sparing, 1 XK. 5363. 
parrid: Barred, bolted ; Locked. XK. 3320. 
Sparthe : A double Ax; Bipennis. See Fr. Gl. in Sparth. 
Speces > Sorts, kinds; Parts. p. 191, 4. Lat. Specics. _ 


Spee speed; Succeſs ; To diſpatch. Spedefull ; Succels- 


full, effectual. : 
Spell, No. 3398. A hiſtory, a tale; Diſcourſe. AS. Spel. 
Spence : Any placc where Proviſion 1s laid up, as a Lar- 


29 der, a Buttery, a Cellar. Alſo, Expences. 


Spene : To ſpend, conſume, 
Syerde, BD. 66. Spered, RR. 2099. Lockt up. 


Steer Alpear; ASphere. Fr. 2839. A long pole or ſtaff. 


La. Conti. AS. Speape, Surm, a ſtake, Oc. Speres : 
Spears; Spheres. Fr. 2836. AF, 59, 61. | 
© 1444s, A Sparrow-hawk. 
terte  Acketh, enquueth. (. 272. See GI. V. | 
Spendet 434. p 4S1, b. ſhould be perla: Diſperſed, 
Wanting, {iraycd. | 2 . 
1 eee 121, It was ſo in the former Editions; 


Jt TER 


but in this it is changed to rene, from AAS. Ch, which 

doth not alter the ſenſe. 

Sperrid, as Sperde. 

Spete : To ſpit. 5 

Spetouſe : Spightfull. PT. 635. 

Spette : Speedeth, fareth. Gam. 1599. 

Spicid conſcience, Prol. 528. A double conſcience. The 
meaning is, He did not diſtinguiſh upon Conſcience 
and divide it into many Species, or forts; but had only 

one honelt, plain one. A ſwete Spicid conſcience, WB. 
435. A ſvect fort of conſcience. . Good humour, 

Spill; To dye, periſh. AR, 170. To deſtroy, Fr. 1533. 

Spilte: Deſtroyed, It. TTT. | 

Spire, p. 515, a. A ſprout or twig. Gam, 997. See Spere. 
An oaken ſpire; An oaken cudgel; perhaps from the 
Lat. Spar. | 


Spired, No. 3311. f. Blowed. In the former Editions 


which have this Paſſage, it is Spied. 
Spitos : Spightfull, envious, AR. 979. Epitonſlich, PT. 
520. Spirouſly, WB. 223. Spitcfully, Cc. Severely, 


j Spitril houſe : An Hoſpital. Cr. 391. 
Slaie, Bl. Kn. 33. Io diſplay, to ſet forth; To 


dreſs. Sk. | 

Spone, Prol. 2608. Some read it 5þen, others pon, or Poun 
f. Thruſt, driven, puſht; from the It. Spingere, To 
thruſt, c. See 61. V. in Spang. | 


' Sponts ; Spoons. 
 Sponne e Spun. Tr. L. 3. 735. 


Spontanie : Spontaneous, voluntary. p. 511, 6; | 
Spore : A ſpur. Prol. 2605. Sporis Spurs. 7b. 1706. 
Sporne e To ſpurn at, to ſtumble upon. 77. L. 2. 797. 
Spouſaile : Marriage. Fr. Eſponſailles, the Marriage-vow. 
N | 2 5 
Sprant, Sprenid, Spreynid, Sprint: Sprinkled. They ſeem to 
come from an old word ſprene, tor Sprinkle ; from 
whence comes ſprenith, Gam. 997. Sprinkleth, | 
Spray : A ſprig, a {wall bough, or twig. 
Sprenid, Sprenith, Spreynid, Sprint. Sce Sprant. 
Springoldis, RR. 4191. Warlike engines, S“. 


Sit, for Spirit, Ar. 184. 


Spronge : Sprung. Teſt,  _ Ou 
Spryngill: An Iuſtrument to 8 Holy Water with- 
all. PT. 138. Lat. Aſpergillum. FF 


Spurnide Spuined, ftumbled upon. AK. 1172. - 


Spwing, for Sp-wing, p. 192, a. J. 58. Spuing. | 
Szuaimus, MR. 229. Squeamiſh. Adjectives in ows, 
are often written with , in the MSS. So dangerous 
in the next Verſe is danngerus in AS. Ch. 5 
Squames : Scales of Fiſh, „ 
Squires Squares. p. 441,4 . . RR 
Szuirithᷣ: Uſhereth, auendeth, waiteth upon as a Gentle- 
man- uſher. NR. 305. | | „ 
Sabill, Sable: To confirm, eſtabliſh. Ber. 1242. Hen. 


115. 5 

Stablie: Firmly. Boeth. | I 
S:abliſhment : Eſtabliſhment. p. 508, 4. 
Stace : The Poet Sta- ius. See State. 

Stacke : Stuck, RR, 458. V | 
Stad, Stadde : Placed, ſtated ; Encumbered, oppreſſed; 
Beſet. Sce Beſadde. | 2 
Stady Airy Stadium; A Courſe, a place for running: 
ks To ſtagger, to be anxious. Hyper, 127. 


altes: The ſteps of a ladder. MR. 517. EO 
} Stallid, Ber. 1876. Perhaps for Hallid (by an eaſy m- 


ſake in the Tranſcribers of b for | ) Eſtabliſhed, or- 

- - dained. -- „ 1 . 

Sal northe Brave, ſtout. Gam. 403. Sce Gl. F. in 
Stalwart. | | 5 " 

Stamen, Stamin Hemp, or courſe cloth made of it. 

Stanch, Stawnch : To ſtop; To ſatisfy, tans: 

San dede : Stone-dead. Ber. 3082. 

Stant, MR. 815. Stante, Ph. 18. Standeth. 

Sapid, Stappid Stepped, trod. PT. 585. | | 

Start: Strong; Suft. $4. 974. As. Stance Kilian. 

Start, Starfe: Dyed ; from Sterve, V. 

Starlinges : Sterling Money. 


| Startling, for Sparkling, Di. 279. | 
State of Thebis : The Poet S. atias, who wrote of the Was 


of Thebes. Prol. 2296. al. Stare. 
Statelich © Stately, Riff, proud. Prol. 145, 


Stauncle, 
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Staunche, as Stanch. erte tha: may not be ee 
Boct h. p. 367, 4. Inſatiable covetoutnels, 

Stede : A place. Gam. $41. A ſtced, a horſe. Ste: 

Stedſhyp : Steadinels, firumels, aſſurance. 5. ar 

Sterile}; Without ſteerage. La. 440. 

Steire The RT, or helm of a thip, the ſteerage. 

S:ele, Cup. 5 A handle. AS. Srele, Xilian. Stele; 
Cap, tO Say Allo Steel; To Beal. 

Stellifie © To transform into a (tar, or to call a (tar or 
Conttellation after ones name. LI. 525. Fa. L. 2. 78. 
Sec 1b. 91. 

Stent : A tint, a Rop, or ſtay. At one lent, BD. 769. 
In the ſame caſe or condition, cqually regarded. 

Stent, Stentin ; To ſtay; To Hop. defitt, ceaſe, give over. 

Ky; centis, perhaps for Statutes, CI. 1099. See Stent. 

dere: Lo ſtir; To ſteer: Alſo, A rudder, Phyl. 23. A ſteer, 
or young bullcck. Hering? String. Fa. L. 1. 478. 

Sterfe, as Sarfſ. 

Seriſ man: A ſteersman. Fa. L. 1. 436. | 

Srerne e To lay down; from the Lat. Sternere, Sk. Per- 
| haps it is put for Steren : To ſtir up. 5. 488, a, Allo, 
Sharp, cruel, fierce. Ao. 1993. Sterneliche, Stermly : 
Fierccly, Cc. | | 

Sterre + A ſtar. Sterris : Stars. 


Stecds. 


Ftert, Sterte : To elcape; Eſcaped. Tr. L. 4. 93 See Aſter:c. | 


| Sertling : Suddainly, or unexpected. Luc. 62. 
Sterve: To dye, to paiſh. AS. STeoppan, To kill. 


Sterven, ori. Kilian. 


Steven, Sievin ; A voice, ſound. AS, Srepn. An ap- 


pointment, Set a Hedin Jo appoint a time. AX. 
1275. Wi ſet a eben; A time was appointed. CA“. 
52. At unſet ſtevin: e Prol. 1526. So Lid- 
gate in the Fall of Princes, I. 2. C. 21. and I. 3. Prol. 
uſeth, At unſet howre ; At a time when it is not expe- 
cted. 
| Stene : A little cloſet. 7+. T. 3. 602, 699. A ſmall os 
for fiſh. Prol. FS 
Stey : To ſtay; 
ddnpan. | 
Steyrs : Stairs. 5. 480,4 . See Key. 
Fig bed? Aſcended. Hen. 177, See Stry- 
File 8 | | 
Stille Quick. Let it be flille, Fr. 2240. Let it alone. 
Stills: Quietneſs; Silence. Boeth. 
Stint, ee Stent. 
Stith, Prol. 2928. An anvil. Sp. See Sk. 1n Stithy. 
Stives - Stews, where lewd women  profiitute themſelves. 
Fr. 68. 
Srobill: Stubble. AX. 1 243. 
Stockid in priſon : 4 Ag Tr. L. 3. 381. 
S:okis : The Stocks. PT. 4 
Stole : An Fcdeſiatical! Veliment worn by Prieſts and 
Deacons when they officiated. Sy. 1219. Sce Fr. Gl, 
Stolrs : Stools. WB. 288. Stole, Ber. 1669. ſeems to be] 
miſtaken ſor Scole, or Schole, V. 
Stongin : Stung. 
Stonied Aſtoniſhed, confounded. Both. 
Font Standeth. No. 2622. Stood. 


Sropin in age, Sg. 1935. Stept or advanced in years; as 


in Mo. 934. Iſtepi in age. 

Store. I told of it no ſtore I made no account of it. WB. 

203. Mo. 1269. See Tell. 

St:riall > Hiſtorical, in oppoſition to Fabulous. (J. 123. 

Storke, the wreker of adonterie. © This bird Clays 9.) 
0 breedeth in the Chimney-tops of houſcs, and, as it 
ce js written of him, if the man, or the wiſe commit 
« adultery, he preſently forſaketh the place; and 
as Arial ſaith, If his female falle, he will, 
if he can, kill her, or elſe utterly f. pl like her. There- 
ce fore Chaucer called him the wretir Li. e. revenger] of 
% adultery. 


Fot, Prol. 618. A young horſe. Sp. Sce Somn. in $Tob- 


Hopr. 
Stote, Fr. 366. A ſitch-how, or nok-cat; 
Sound, Stounde A while, a little ſpace, a moment. AS. 
| Stund, Momentum, 5þatium, hera. Kilian. Stond. 
In a found, Mo. 1994. In bound, RR. 1733. AA. 
884. All on a ſudden.” At divoſe Mounds, WB. 256. 
At 3 times. Viciſſitude or change, turn, hap. 
She ne maie ſtaunche my itound ill, RR. 4372. She cau— 
not {top or help wy misfortune. A {marting pain, a 


Allo, To mount, aſcend, p 2 a. 4s: 


lutcli-(C,122. See 61. F. ee lorrow. Ke 
Sowndomde © Vanonus, changeable. |; 3754. By turns, 
lb, 2304. AS, STundmalum, Pars wH, &e 
Stound's, Stoundes : Moments; Seatone, 77. 7. 3. 1758. 


Courſes of the Scalons; Vices, p. 364, b. ernie 

ſtoun dis, CCr, 126. Ste ry ſeaſons, i. e Anon, di- 

tubing thoughts, By und,; By turns. K . 

Stor A tight, an aſſault, A Juarre , a $Kirmith, an en- 

gagement. N in 7 Feere | Valiant in battle; X K. 1275. 

Perhaps hy wer, Ib. 4688. ſheuld be 5 es; Mid 

ſhoure, Tr. I.. 4 47. might be fonte. H. 5. feuds it, 

la f que. 

ain? To confirain, force, compel. 179. 12601 

Hrate, Dr. C wn 1312. %, Stretch, or i. vole. 5 

ern, 2 Sram hien: Niche out. Prol. 2918. Soread: 

a AKK. 1021. 

Seraunge, Tr. E. 2. 411. for Str; zes; or it may be 1.ad 

graunge vi, as in A1S. S. 

Strei bt : Nuretched, p. 507 u. 

Str emes of the ſonne: R. ys of the Sun, p. 

Stremidin : &teamed, flowed. Tr, L. 4. 
Is oiherwite read in JS. Sp, 


Fit hin — —' 
So weryn that thei ſeniyn nelliçtney. 
Strene : Kndred, {tock; race, defcent:; XK. 48 50. 
Streng * faithid - Having, the row gelt tals 17 L. . 
100 
Streny!#) is put for the Vertue of Fortitude, p57; Þ. 
Srrepe : To ttrip. X. 6818. 
ele. I ile and eke ly trete, No. 221. Over every 
[file and in every street, i. c. Every inte. Fg town 
and country, In the fame tenſe are wed, O0 71te 
and ſtonc, By dale and ett by dunn, in the Rim Ot 
Str 1 hepas, | | 
Strife : Endeavour. BI. X's. 357. 
Strikes e Streaks ; Stroaks; Lines. Air. | 
rie Race, kindred. CL. 10. J. lor Sie, from the 
Lat. Stirps. 
S'r1vs, for Strife, Ch. Dr. 1191. 
uro: A firaw, (Ny. 28. 


S'rondword : Towards the flrand or thore. Ber. 2453. 


thir; The rudder, or ſtecrage of a (hip. See 1b. 2; 25, 
Strought : Strawed ; Lying flat on the ground. beth. 
Stronndes + Strands. Hacth. p. 3955 V. 
route To ſtrut. Ber. 1107. 

Stroy Jo deſtroy. Ber. 1472. 
Studient e Studious, thouphitfull. 5. <14, b. 


that cat plentitully, | 
Hultie : Fooliſh, filly. f. 494, 4 


Plowimen. Co. 

iy, Ber. 856, $69. See Key. 

1 as Hue. | | 

Suaſiun of ſwemnes Rhetorien + Perſwaſion of Oratorical 
lweetnets. Boech, | : 

Subtumgations, Fa. L. 3.174. A Ceremony uſed by Sor- 
cerers to dine away evil ſpirits by burning It cent ? 
Or, Smoaking of Corn, Cattle, G. by way vt Charm; 
a Practice till uled by luperftitious people on Certain 
days, e 

5ult Subject. 19. 3152. 

Sblimatories : Subhumng pots, Veſils uſed by Clymitts 
in Sublimation, whereby the more fubtile parte of a 
mixt body arc Nr from the reſt, and carried 0 
the top of the Veſſel, in the form of a very fine Pow 
der; ſuch Powders are called Flowers, as Flower of 

| Sulphur, Benjamin, &. 

Submit : dubject. BD. 234. 

1 

EA. 1232. Sce St. in Gu Ane). 

Sued Followed. Mo. 1452. 

810 raunt, Dr. Ch. 1010. Set Huffraunt. 

Sufficts antly, RR. 6743. ih ould be uf Yo! 471 ly, V 


97 alle Patient, paſſive. MB. 412. Suſſir. 4: % Uoed, 


1 , Ay. ine. 


1, 4, 
7. Ihe Vetle 


Strode + He was a learncd Poct of Aferton Hullene in Or— 
ford in the time of Edw. III. Seeland in ανν 1 1G, 
Sironde : A ſtrand, a ſhore. Ar. 304. Watet- fie. Bey. 
1146. It is put for Country in general, 7. 1. 


Strothir, Ber. 848 1151. ſcems to be the fame with $9 


Stuſſid man, Ber. 997. A man well ſtuffed, well ed, one 


Sturt and ſtrive with true tillers, Mo. 28 /. They are able 
| and wont to ſcuttle and contend with lurty ltroug 


Suckwy: A white Attire like a Rotchet. ) A Erol 
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Suffſaunce : Suſticiency, contentment. Prot. 492. Ability. 
. 

Sulliſaunt : Sufficient ; Able. PHI. 131. Fr. Suffiſant. Su- 
fi ſauntiy : Sutheiently. 

Suffile : To beat; To be ſuſſiciem l/ able. p. 195, b. 

Huſtraunce Patience. Mo. 2443. 

Syffraunt - Suttering, patient. 

Snare Sugar. Allo, Sweet; Gratefull, pleaſing. S#- 
grid: Sweetened, made ſweet. Tr. L. 2. 354. 

Sum : Soc. 

Superhet? The Superficies, ſurface, or outſide. Boeth, 

Suprrne: Above; Supream. Bal. 367. 

Swplin; To beleech, intreat ; Supplicare, p. 379, a. 

Supportation e Support, BD. 838. 

Suppo/aile ; Suppolition. p. 511, 4 


5 


Seppriſed, P. 155, a. Surprifcd; Suddenly and ſtrongly al- 


fected, taken, imitten. In Tr. L. 3. 1190. AS. Sp. 
has it wpriſed, i. c. raiſed up, elevated with his good 
fortune, | | 

Supprize: To ſuppreſs. H. 232. | 

Suff e A gown with a hood of the ſame. Sp. An upper 
coat, II. 141. called the Overift courtpy, Prol. 292. 

S1rement : Security, aſſurance. Fr, 3088. or Severte (as 
in MS (h.) Security. | | 

Surenrſs : Security, lafcty. Pr. XL. 126. 

Furttie: Certainty, aflurance. WB. 903. 

Surid : Aſſured. Ber, 2361. | 

Hir monninge Surmounting, ſurpaſſing, CL. 356. 

Fin plus: The remainder, « verpius. XR. 3676. 


Swqu:dric, Surquidri: Ambition; Prelumption ; An o- 


ver-weening concelt of one's own knowledge. 
Surrey, Surrie, La. 1745 178. Syrla in Alia. | Cn Edi- 
tions read Swrrie, Sq. 30. inſtead of X/, as it is in this. 
A. Ch. hath it, nerhngge on T artarie. _ 
gun ſanure, Fr. 2656. Fl. 75. A lore feſtered inwardly, 
and whole without, Sy. qu. Surſum ſanatum. Sk. 
Sw de h“-j,,ꝓe: Surveying, overſeeing. 1 
Fuel: Suſpicious, ſuſpected. Fr. 1570. 
Suſpeitiomme : Sulpicton, WB, 306. | 
Suſpent : Suſpended, interdicted. Afo. 2223. 
Suſhiris? Sislis. CN. 305. By 
Syuſtennce, tor Subſtance; AL. 741. 
Sultene : To ſuſtain. Prol. 195. But AS. Ch. reads there 
Feſtine, al. Faten. Alſo, To Rand. An. 178. 
Sterne : Siſters. | | 2 
Fuſtir: A filter. Ty. L. 2. 69 Suftrin : Siſters. Tr. L. 3, 
724 Fatall urin: The Fates or Deſtinies, Parcæ. 
File: Series, order, rank. BI. Kn. 83. Fr. Suite. 
Suyr : To aſſure, to enſure. Ber. 754. | 
Swa : So; AIR. 92-2; = 1 
| Swazid : Affwaged, appeaſed. Bal. 523. 
Swale: Swelled. Ao. 3009. 


Swappe : To ſtrike; To cut off, or, as we ſay, whip off. 


X. 377. To fall down ſuddenly. F. 21 20. To throw 
or fung down violently. Tr. L. 4. 244. 
Swart; Black, fwarthy. Ch. Dr. 1862. Srartiſhe : Swar- 
thy. Fa. L. 3. 87. . | | | 
Swat : Sweated. Ber, 1080. 


Sweigh : Force. Sp. A rumbling noiſe. AS. Spe, A * 


olent craſh; Turbo, p. 363, b. 


Sweiohr, Tr. I.. 2. 1383. $4, derives it from the AS. | 


dye ð⸗ Sound, and quotes this place for it: But it ſeems 
here to be rather a Corruption of Weight. Ste GI, J. 
in Swecht, MS. Sp. hath it thus; | | 
The grete ſwerf doth hit than fall at onys. 
Fee GI.V. in Swarf, a 3 
Frcle: To dye. Ber. 1615, f. leg. Swelte: To kill, ſoffo- 
cate. AS. dyeldan. OE 
Swell, Ber. 388. ſhould perhaps be ſnell, V. 


Fn ent, Bal. 903. Former Editions have it yſwent or | 


iſuent. 
Suere: The neck. PT. 361. AS. Speop. 
Swerne: To ſwear. RR. 4554, 8 
Fwert, Bal. 953. Swarthinels, See Swart. 
Syete: Sweated, Magd. 126. Allo, Sweet. 
Fette: Sweated. | 
Swermpe, PT. 36. Sweet heart, Darling. 


Syeven: A dicam. AS, Spepen. Hence perhaps Aſre- 


red, Fa, L. 2. 41. for {/vepened Being as it were in 
a dream. x 

Srewines: Dreams, Tr. ' SY 358. 

Funk: Such, AIR. 1062. | 


Swinke : To work, to labour. Allo, Labour, pains. 
Prol. 188. Swinker : A hard labourer. Jb. 533. 

Swire, as Sxexe. 

Swithe 8 Swiftly, quickly, preſently, immediately. AS, 
Spede. | 

Swolone: The ſwallow, the throat. Di. 179. 

Swonne, Swoun : A fwoon, a trance; To twoon. 

Swough: Sound, noile. AF. 248. Fa. L. 2. 523. See 
Sweigh. A ſwoon, a trance. Tr. L. 4.1211, Lc, 137. 

Swoun, See Sgonnt. 

| Srowe: A ſwoon, a trance. Dr. Ch. 2151, 

Smyff : Swilt. Ber, 1231. 

' Syghrfull : Viſible. p. 478, b. | 

Syn < Since. „„ 

Synglerly : Singular ly, particularly, ſingly, p. 380, 4. 


— 
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T 


| 


—— 


Au. A heap. Prol. 1007. Fr. Tu. 
_ Tabarde, Mo. 1949. Taberd, Prol. 29. © A Jacket or 
{ < ſlceveleſs coat, worn in times paſt by Noblemen in 
(the Wars, but now, only by Heralds, and is called 
** their Coat of Arms in Service. It was the Sign of 
an Inn in Southwark by London, within the which 
* was the Lodging of the Abbot of Hyde by Nincheſter. 
_ © This was the Hoſtilrie, where Chaucer and the other 
“e Pilgruns met together, and with Henry Bailie their 
© Holt accorded about the manner of their Journey to 
© Canterbury : And whereas through time it had been 


$ E much decayed, it is now by Mr, F. Prefon, with the 


« Abbot's Houte thereto adjoyning, newly repaired, 
and with convenient rooms much encrealed, for the 
receipt of many ꝑueſts. It is now the Sign of the 


1 „ Julbot. Sp. It ſtill bears the ſame Sign of the Talbot, 
| | and has on the Sign-Poſt this Inſcription This i; the 


Inn where Sir |ettrey Chaucer and the nine and twenty 
Pilgrims lodged in their fourney to Cantabury, Anno 
1363. A Tabbard (ſays Verſtegan) is a ſhort gown, 
that reached no farther than the mid-leg, it remain- 
eth for the name of a Gown in Germany and the Ne- 


| * iherlands, From the wearing of this Tabbard or Tab- 


berd, ſome of thoſe on the Foundation at Qucen i Cu- 
lege in Oxford are called Tabberdarii. Sim In his Sur- 
vey. L. 4. C. 1. ſays it was Fe or ſleeveleſs coat, 
whole before, open on both ſides, with a ſquate collar, 

' winged at the ſhoulders. See Fr. Gl. in Taberdum, 
and Dr. Davies's Welſh Dict. in Tabar. 
17. 57 : To make a drumming noiſc, as of a Tabour, 

354. 5 | 

Tach, Pp. 84. Ber. 347, 727. CN. 192. Teche, Bal. 

237. Craft. Sp. Pranks, tricks; from the Fr, Tache. 
A ſpot ; or Tacher, To endeavour, to attempt; which 
comes from the Lat. Tactare, a Frequentative of the 
Verb Tangere, To touch: So we lay a Touch of Ink, 
for a Stain or Spot of Ink. See St, Perhaps it may ſig- 

nify Attack, attempt. | = — 
ailagiers, RR. 6811. Receivers. or ColleRors of Toll;, 
or any publick Taxcs or Impoſitions. See Talages, 


Taile, Prol. 572. Tooke by taile; Took upon account, or 


upon truſt. See Tale. | 

Tate for Taken, Prol. 1868. Ber. 1326. Again bim tate; 

1 To oppoſe him. XR. 3529. or | 

| Takerde, PT. 190. f. Taberd. See Tabarde. 

Takil : Tackle. XR. 17 27. Shooting tackle, as Arrows, C. 
as we ſay, Fiſhing tackle. Dr. Davies explains the 
CB. Taccl, by Sagitta, An arrow. 5 


| YTalages : Taxcs, Impoſitions. p. 201, 4. Fr. Taillzges. 


I Talcatife : Talkative. RL. 334. 3 
Tale: To talk, to tell a tale. Ch. Dr. 103. Speech, dit- 
courſe ; Oratio, p. 364, a. A reckoning, account. Li- 
till tale he therof told, Mo. 1233. He made little account 
of it, did not mind it. Taling : Talking, telling of 
tales. No. 294 2. | 
Talent: Deſire, inclination. See p. 152, 4. J. 13, 17. Af- 
fection. Tr. L. 3. 145. Set his talent, RR. 1716, Sct 
| his mind. 
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Tall, for Tell, RR. 1356. 

Tune Taken. Ch. Dr. 888. 

Tapet: Tapeltry. AL. 499, | 

Tapinage, RR. 7363. Secreſie, ſliſyneſs. Sp. Perhaps from 
the Fr. Tapir, To ſquat down. Fr. Ez :apinoi;, Secret- 
ly, cunningly. | 

Tapis: Tapes, ſtrings. AR. 133. | 

Tapiſer : A Tapeſtry- maker. Prol. 363. Fr. Tapiſſter. 

Tapiere : A tapſter. Prol. 241, 

Tapite: To hang with Tapeſtry. Dr. Ch. 260, 

Tare: Tore. Magd. 150. See To. 

Targe: A target, Prol. 473. 

Tars : The City Tarſus in (ilicia. Prol. 2162. 

Tartarium, FL. 212. Ds Freſue in his Gl. ſays there was 
a fort of fine Cloth imported from, or manulactured 
in Tartan), called Tartarin ; but Sk. thinks it was cal- 
led Tartaron, 4. H. 8. Cap. 6. from the City Tortona in 

the Milaneſe, where that fort of fine Silk was made. 
T'aſſey: To aflay. Tr. L. 5. 783. „ 

T aſſid : Fringed. AR. 143. It is better in MS. Ch. 74, 
ſeled with grene ſilte; Having green ſilk taſſels. 

Taft: To feel. No. 514. Fr. Tafer, tater. 

Tatarwagges: Raggs, jagge. Sp. Tatter'd rags, AR. 7211. 

7. N raft. &. From the S. Tæcan, To teach. See 
Tach. | 

Tave, Ber. 1327. To rage; a word uſed in Lincoln ſbire. 
Ray's Coll. „ | 

 Tavernere : One that haunts Taverns, a common drunk- 

ard. No. 2223. | | | 


Taure and Mars therein, WB. G1 3. ah T aur is being pro- 


« perly Fenuss Houte, under the which this woman 
„was born, Mars then ruling in the ſame prognoſti— 
© cateth great Incontinency. Sp. | | 
Taylliapys, p. 206, b. as Talapes. 
Teche; To teach. Wb, 642. Sce Tach, and Tatche. 
Teene, as Tene. | | 
Teine : Little. No. 1246, 
- uſed for Little. Sce Tene. 
Tel, for Til, i. e. Untill. Dr. (h. 1106. 
Tell: To reckon, account, make account. Tell un fore, 
Mo. 1269. Make no account. | 
Temperaunce: Temper, modcration. Fr. 2331. - 
Tempeſtous: Tempeltuous, troubleſome. 77. L. 2. 5. 
Temps, Fr. Time. 1 | | 
Tenaunce : To enhance, advance or help. Alſo, Tenants. 
Mo. 2963, which is thus read in ſome Copies, 
Her poore tenaunce fully they flite ; Ws 
© That is. They flecte, take off the cream of their poor 
© tenants, i. e. they lick the fat from their tenants 


4 beards, taking away the belt of their Eltate. Com. 
Tend e To attend. Ber. 1997. Tendant : Attending. 1b. 


501, 33 
Tene, Teine, An. 180. Sorrow, grief, affliction, trouble; 
Injury, ſlander; Anger, provocation. Magd. 5. AS. 


Teon; and Teen is Angry. Ray's Coll. Alſo, to afflict. 


to grieve. p. 505, 4: 481, 4. Wene frnict filled with 
winter tene, RR. 4750. perhaps foiled; 1. e, hurt with 

the injury of Winter-weather. MNightrs tene, Fl. 116. 

Ihe injury of the night. Tentfull. Sad, forrowfull, &c. 
Tennith + Tenth. Tr. L. 5. 642. 

Tent : Intent. PT. re. GAY | 

Tentifiy : Diligently. Fr. 1364. Sec Ententiſe. 

TE 5 Tenth Ber. 1 900. ; I, 4 

Trercell, Tercellet, Sq. $22. The Male of all large Hawks is 
called the Taſſel, or Tercell. | 

Tere: To tear. Ut nedith not this matere «ft to tere, Tr. L. 
3. 1649. It is necdleſs often to repeat, or rip up this 
matter. Ca. and al. rcad it ere, i. e. ſtit up. | 

Terins: A kind of Birds, RR. 665, Sk. conjectures that 

_ 1t ſignifies Teals. Kilian. Telingh. Ter» is a fort of 
Soul ; * in this place it ſcems to ſignify ſome fing- 
ing bird. eres 

Term of his live : For the term of his life, all his liſe 
tune, No. 1509. | 1 

Termagaunt, No. 3318. qu. Termagnus, Thrice great, or 
Great in the Superlative degree, lo. God. | 

Termine, Termyn : To determine, conclude, reſolve. 

Terrefire : Earthly. p. 500, b. But in Tr, JI. 

ſtead of Hu paradice terrefire, &c. MS, Sp. hath, Hr 
paradhis, buy jqye, &c. | 

Tery: All in tears. Tr. L. 4. 821. 


Sc. A little piece. Tiny is (till 


3 
In- 


Te ferie, Prol. 1 2 Helmets. So. Teer ſeems rather to 
lemty, the Head-ſtall of a Bridle. Fr. Tee. 

Tejtife, MR. $96. Wild-brained. Sp. Telty. But in 7, 
L. 5. 802. MS. H. has, Hurd and ire, 1nitcad cf 
Hard) and teſtife, | 9 

Te fis, No. 83 19. Certain Deviſes to try gold and {il- 
ver. $p. EY | 

Teiche A faſhion. SE. A trick, a Rain, frowardnels, S», 
Tetches : Frowardnets. Tr. L. 3. 937. qu. Terchine/s, 
Sk. Stains. XK. 6517, See Tuch. | x 

Tenell, Fa. L. 3. 559. A chimney. Sy. 
au, A pipe. Sk, 

Tennes : The City of Tunis in Afric:. Dr. Ch. 312. The 

place ſhould be read thus; 

So merie a ſoun, ſo ſwete entunic, 
That certis for the town of Tunis 


from the Fr. 7 »y- 


4 


4 nolde, &c. | 
Textuele : Well verſed in the Text of Holy Scripture. %. 


1894. 

Thacke : Thatch. 

Dr. 1971. | | | 

Thakid, Fr. 295. Thakkid, MR. 196. Thumped, thwack- 

ed, beat. | | | | | 

Thank : Scrvice, kindneſs, obligation. Jn thank: Und. 
KR. 2741.  Thankes, Thankis : AQs, ente prizes, lu 
bour, reward. Sp. Ther, his thankes ; With their, (is 
good will. p. 213, 4 383, 4. .Thankis held, WB: 272. 
Make account of lis ſervices or thanks. Tue 
Thank-worthy. Sp. Thankings : Obligations, tcrvi. cs. 

Thare: There. Dr. Ch. 256. | 

Th'affiege, Tr. L. 1. 465. for The afſiege, or Siege. 

The : To thrive, to proſper. AS. Þean, So moe I i; 
So may I thrive, As 1 hope to thrive; er, as it is in 
Tr, L. 2. 120, 126. As evir thrive I, As cvir mote 1 
thrive. Wherever The is in this Edition printed with x 


\ 


Fuſs of thacke 5 Thatched houtrs, Ch. 


Capital 7, it ſtands tor Thee; though there be no 11! 


diſtinction in the MSS. but thee is often write for , 
and he tor thee. The: They. Ber. 1726. See T hedome. 
Theche, Sq. 1997. Theiche, No. 2465. Plain, fmwoth. h. 


'Thedome, No. 2913. (( it (hould be read in one word) 


Thriving, ſucceſs. Sec The. That place is biete as 

it is printed; Py. 1. hath a (.) after What, lhe two 
Verſes will be intelligible, it read thus; | 
He ioke me certaine golde, that wote I wele 

Hat vill thedome on his monbis ſnonte, 


That is, He brought me ſome gold, I know very wel | 
how much— A P — on his Monk's fuout. Itus 
Curſe ſcems to be ſpoke aſide. 
Thefely: Like a thief. Luc. 102. 
Theff: A thief. PT. 599. = 
Thei: They. In p. 205, b. I. 6. it has no Antecedent; 
but NS. Ch. and al. have it men ben, & c. | 
Theich:. See Theche. 5 
Thenne, WB. 1141. Thennis : Thence. 
Theorike : Theory, ſpeculation. 5 
Ther: There; but moſt commonly, Their.“ | 
There: Their. Sg. 363. and ſometimes, Where; and 
T hereas, for Whereas, There as, for There, 1. 6 Where, 
AR. 543. and No. 1639. but it ſhould rather be cad 
as one word, th:reas. There gain, for There avainjt, 1, e. 
Concerning, or touching that matter. &&, 0555. 
Thereout : Without. AN. 1157. Cr: 38. 
Therfro : From thence, or from them. X K. 491; 
Therinne: Thercin. RR. 6269. 
Therio: Thercumo; Likewiſe, belides, allo. 
Thevis : Tlneves, Ao. 2750. | | | 
Thewes, Fa. L. 3. 744. Thenis, $4. 1955. Fer. 16. 
Qualifications, qualitics, manners. AY, cap, A, 
m dus, inſt itutum. | | 
Thike: Thick. AR. 214. | CES 
Thilke: A contraction of The ille: That, the ſave. 
Thinke : Seem. Tr. I. 1. 456. 80 Methin hs, Me: hong bt; 
It ſcemeth, leemcd to me. 
Thirle: To pierce through, to 
lan. Whence our Drill. 
Tho: Tioſe. Allo, Then, at that time. AS, Da. Al- 
though. | 
Thoforih : Thenceforth, thenceforward. 
Thole: To ſuffer. Fr. 282. AS. Polin. 


ſtab. An. 212. AS. Pin- 


1 
Tholomens, Ber. 2019. Ptolemy the Alttoro:ner. 


Temme | 


b 


Turo: Throve, d 


66 T 


1 


IT hom be of gold, Prol. 565. f. A ring of gold upon his 
thumb. dee &&. 

T honderinge: Thundering. Tr. L. 2. 233. In MS. Sp. 
Cz. and al. it is, that makith the thundur to ring. The 
true reading of the Veiſe ſeems to be this; 


And Jupiter, that maketh the thonder ring. 


Thonke : Favour. Tr. L. 3. 1214. See Thank, 
Thonkis helde: Beſtow labour, or liking. Sp. See 
Thank. | 
Thore, RR. 1353. It ſeems to be a contraction of The yore - 
Before; or a Corruption of yore, the y, and the AS. p, 
for th, being written much alike in the MSS, Or elſe 
it may be put for there, metri cauſa | 
Thorpe, AS. A village. Thorpi: : Villages. WB. 871. 
Thorrnke, p. 204, b. A heap. Sp. Thoruk is commonly 
written for through in Lord Harley's MS. of Lidgate's 
Life of St. Edmund; and perhaps in this place it may 
lignity a Thorow-fare, 
_ Thoughty : Thoughtſull. Teff, 
Thrages, p. 494, b. Buſy matters, Sp. 
Thrale, p. 41 3. b. Verle 20. for Thralle, V. 
Tybralle: A ſlave, a ſervant. T7hrallin: To enthrall, to 
enſlave. Tr. L. 2. 773. | | 
Thraf : Thruſt, crowded. No. 1774. 
Int: Three. ä 
Thrcke : To thruſt. Prol. 2614. But in this Edition it is 
threſte, and breſte for breke, Ib. 2613. to anſwer it; and 
ſo it is in AS. Ch. See Trice. | | 
Thremote, Dr. Ch. 376. The blaſt of a horn. Sp. Mot (ſays 
Blo. is a Note, which a Huntſman winds on his Horn; 
and perhaps Thremote may be ſuch a Note thrice re- 
peated. EY | 
Threpe : To blame, rebuke. AS. Ppeapian. To affirm. 
Sp. To aver, urge, alledge. GI. J. To call, or name. 
No. 847. | | | 
Threſten? To thirſt; or 
wards. Teſt. p. 492. 4. J. 
Threte : To threaten, Th. 49. 
Thridde: Third. Ty. L. 2. 56. 


Thrie: Three, or Thrice. Everich thrie, Ch. Dr. 1780. 


Every three of them, or rather Every one thrice. 41 


have told you thrie, Tr. L. 2. 1285. thrice, i. e. oſten. 
But in 24S. H. it is, As 1 told you try ; Try as TI told 


ou. | | 
X Thrift Prudence, diſcretion. No. 760. Thrifty: Pru- 
dent, dilcreet ; Civil. Inſtead of In thrifty wiſe, Tr.L.r. 
275. MS. Sp. hath In byſy wiſe ; Earneſtly. Thriftily: 
Civilly. Tr. L. 3. 212. C4. reads it, Honeſtly. Fr. Ho- 
notement. | | | | 
Thrilled : Thruſt through. XR. 7636. See Thirle, 
_ Thringe © To thrult. XK. 7419. To throng, to croud. Tr. 
L. 4. 66. AS. Þpmgan, Premiere: Whence our Throng. 
 Thringing : Tlronging. XX. 650. 
Thriſte? Thruſt; Did thrutt. Tr. L. 3. 1580. 
id thrive. Ber, 


Thrifid : Thirſted. 
+ 157 
Throng : Thruſt. Sq. 1871. See Thringe, 
Thropes e Villages. AF. 350. See Thorpe. 

Throſtillcock : A thruſh. No. 3278. - 
Throtycorve, Prol. 2015. ſhould be read chrot yeorve, i. e. 
throat cut. 5 
T brough-yirt + Pierced through, ſtabbed. Tr, L. 4. 627. 

Fee Gerd and Grit. . = 

Throne: Thrown. Ar. 75. Alſo, A caſt, a ſtroke, a 
blow. Chancer uſes it as the French do their Coup (of 
the ſame ſignification) for A ſhort ſpace, a little while, 
La. 954. Tr. L. 2. 687. In this throw, RR. 1771. In 
this time. Fr. A ce coup. Throws : Pangs, violent fits, 
Tr. L. 5. 206, 1200. AS. Phopian, To ſuffer. 

Thrugh : Through. | 

Thru/t, for Thur}: Thirlt, p. 483, b. I. 39. Thrafting : 

Tphirſting. Three: Thust. Teſt. L. 3. Thrufty : Thit- 

ty. Magd. 708. ; | | 

Thrye, Thrys, Thrys : Thrice. Prol. 63. : 
Ibn itid, MR. 824. lu AS. Ch. and the former Editions 

it is Thneetell, Thnytell, or Thwittell : A whittle. AS. 

_Þpirell, Culrellzes, a little knife. See Shefild. 

Thwitten, RR. 933. . Twilted, See Twhite, Twytten ; 
Carved out. Sp. See &&. | 
Thyhir : Thither. AL. 166. 


_ ] Tinging, Cr. 144. perhaps for Ringing, 


| 3 
| Tiſſue: A lace or tape. Tr. L. 2. 


ping to Thruſt, or preſs for- 
a | | | 


Tidd: : Happened , befell. 77. L. I. 
the whole Verſe thus; 


The ſhold never betyd ſo {air a gract. 
Ca. hath it in other words of the ſame ſenſe; 
That tho ſhuld neuer haue had ſo, &c. 


908. AS. Sp. bath 


| Tidife, LW. 154. Sq. 668. A kind of bird, perhaps that 


which we call a Titmouſe. &. | | 
Tiffelers attired in trecherie, Mo. 2135. Triflers given to 
treachery, and falſe dealing. Com. 
1 Nicity, delicacy, difficulty. Sc. 221. 
Til, Till, Gam. 94. Cr. 1. Unto, to. Him till, RR. 
To him. There till, Ib. 3482. Thither. 
Vim till, Ib. 
AS. p. 65. 
Tillaget, as Tayllaiges., _ 5 
Tilthe : Jo till. p. 156, 4. Tillage. 
Timbeſter;, RR. 767. Players on 
Sp. Perhaps from Timbrells. Sk. 
Timbret, RR. 770. Fr. Timbre is a {mall Bell, 
Creſt of a Helmet. 


4594. 
A likely 125 


4352. A thing like himſelf. See Hick, Gr: 


ſounding Inftruments. 
Alfo, the 


or T willing, 
Tirin: To tear. Tr. L. 1. 788. e 
Tiſing, for Enticeing, PW. 103. 5 
| 639. Taſſel, Ca. and al. 
Tie : Betidetb, happeneth. Ty. J. 1. 334+ Is treulich The 
tite, Ber. 1244. Perhaps for This, &c. by an eaſy mi- 
ſtake of p % for v. This happens to thee. | 
| Tithen : To pay tithes. Mo. 3149 
Titiring, Tr. L. 2. 1744. Perſwading, courting. SI. f. 
Tittering, But A4. Sp. hath it, In tarrying, pur- 
ſuyte, & c. | | „„ 
Titleleſb: Without a Title. Titleleſſe tiraunt : An uſurp- 
ing Tyrant, that hath not a juſt Title, | 5 
To: A toe, This. To ere; This year. Tr. L. 3. 242. To 
day, for, This day. Untill. CM. 112. It is very often 
ſeemingly an Expletive before a Verb, or Participle ; 
but it is often expreſſive of extraordinary violence in 
the action, eſpecially when joyned with all; as, All 
to tare, All to rent, All to broken: Torn, rent, bro- 
ken all to pieces. To draw, Mo. 3167, Drawn to 
pieces. To daſhed with ſwerdis, Tr. L. 2. 640. or rather 
(as M. Sp. bath it) To daſhed was with, &c. Was daſh- 
ed to pieces. Sometimes it is omitted before Verbs in 
the Infinitive Mood, as Daring do, Tr. L. 5. 387. Da- 
ring to do. | „ 
Tofore , Toforne : Before, formerly. Ber. 2721. 
| Tropen. In Boeth. p. 373, 4. I. 55. it oe be 
read to foren, i. e. forreign ; Lat. per remotos populos. 
Togithers ade ot 4 PET 


j Tokiniug : Token. RR. 2439. Signification, intimation: 


Told, Mo. 
read] no 
account of it. 

Tole, Clout, toy. Sp. A tool. Ber. 2607. Lend tole, Ib. 
2184. A bad inſtrument, or tool, Toll. Ao. 2315. 

If it be read, as in other Editions, Tale ſuch curſed 


Fs See Tell, Told of it [10 it ſhould be 
ore, —— no dainty, WB. 203, 208. Made no 


ſoche a tole , it muſt mean, Betake, or commit ſuch a 


tool as the key of Heaven to fo curſed a wretch. 


mW. 
TombleSeres : Tumblers. No. 1991. | 
Tomblynge : Tumbling ; Unconſtant. Boeth. 
Tombyſtere : A Tumbler, a woman-dancer, or 
er. p. 493 4 ; 5 | 
Tomedis: To boot, into the bargain. See Aed:, In Tr. 
L. 2. 1201. it is the medis, in NMS. Sp. and al. f. In 
the mean time. 1 | 
Ton, Tone, Toon: A contraction of The one, or That one. 
Tone : Toes, Mo. 975. Claws. Fa. I. 3. 938. 
Tonne: A Tun weight. Prel. 1996. 
Too Iwo, | 
Toon, PT. 153. as Ton. 
Tos: Toes. | 
Torcencious, P. 486, b. Torcious, p. 493 
tion. Sp. Extortioners. | 
Tornis - A turn, or ſleight in wreſtling. Gam. 472, 479, 


Stage-play- 


a. Uſing extor- 


84. | 
a Prol. 2154. Rings, or the faſtening of dogs col- 
lars. Sp. From the Fr. Tourer, Annalus accipitris, Sk. 
Torrit : A Turret. Gam. 648. | 
Tort, Fr. Wrong; Extortion. Sp. 


Tor- 
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Tertuous, La: 303. Tortuous the Signs are, which ate 

called Oblique aſcendentia, that is, all from Capricorn 

& to Cancer: So he calleth the Aſcendent, untortunate ; 

& bccauſe it is one of thoſe Signs, and bad at the tame 

ce time the Lord of that Sign in his fall, which is in 
d the Sign contrary to his exaltation. Sp. 

Tore:ch Looketh. Sp. Who toteth on hem, thei ben untall, 
Mo. 2014. Who looks on them, (hall tce they are low, 
weak, and poor. Com. I hei totith on her firm totall, 
Ib. 2359. Their large gifts is the thing that 1s looked 
after. Com. Perhaps the word ſignifieth, Io caſt up, or 


ballance an Account, from Toe. the Sum total. Toor- | 


ing, Prying, peeping, ſearching narrowly. Gloſl. to 
Spenſer's Sheph. Cal. | | | | 

Toth", for To The. See Alouth. | | 

Totoler : A prater. Sp. A tatling buſy-body. 7:13. 353. 

Totty , MR. 1145. Dizzy. Sp. qu. Tottering. Sx. | 

Tought, Ber. 1097. Tough; Tyght. In 77. L. 5.101. it 

ſhould be rough (or ton, as in A. Sp.) to rhime to 
inough, Ib. 9 9. | 

Toure : A tower. Ar. 75. Fr. Tour. 

Tournaies : Turraments., Ch, Dr. 1987. See Ju ney. 

Tourne: : A turret. RR, 4164. 

Tout : The backſide, the tail, the breech. AK. 746. 

Tonel, Fr. $84. The tail. Sp. 95 

Trace : To walk, to paſs. Alſo, A track. a path. a 

ſoot- ſtep; A itep. XI. 58. A company, or train, II V. 


285. To dance with her a grace; f. To dance a turn with 


her. BD. 190. | 
Tracys: Traces, or Geers for Draught-horfes or other 
working Beaſts, Prol. 2141. 
Tragetors, Fr. 2699. Tragctour, Fa. L. 3. 157. See Trege- 
torts. Tragetrie, Ber. 2040. See Tregetry, | 
Traie, Traine, Mo. 2563. Traiſin, Ir. L. 4. 438. To be- 
tray. Fr. Trabir. Traied : Betrayed. PHI. 93. 
Trail : An arbour. BD. 184, 695. Fr. T rellle, 


'Traiſe : The Traces of horles. Tr. L. I. 222. Fr. Traits. 


Traiſoune : Treaſon ; Treachery. Tet. | 


Traiterie, Traitorie, Traitourie, An. 187. Falſeneſs, trea- 


chery. | 5 
Tramiſene, Prol. 62. A City in Barbary, in the Province 

ſometime called Mauritania I ing itana, or (æſarienſit, as 
hath Melanct hon. Sp. Ferrario Teniſſa, ſeu Timici. Sk. 


Tranſmen in, Tr. L. 4. 467. or (as in MS. Sp.) Tranſmu- 


85 : To transform. 7ranſmmid : Changed. 1b, L. 4. 
| 8 1 5 
Tran oſed : Turned, changed. p. 590, 4. 
Trans 

To crols, to thwart. | 
Trapures : Trappings, Horſe-furniture, Prel. 2501. 
Traſbid, RR. 3231. for Beiraſhid : Bctraycd, deceived. 


vers, p. 482. a. f. Traverſe, from the Fr, Traverſer, | 


'Traval : To labour, to take pains. Alo. 2366. Fr. Tra- 


Duaailler. | | 

Trave: A Treviſe to ſhoe unruly horſes in. AR. 174. 
Travell : Labour, fatigue, trouble. Fr. Travail. | 

Travers A curtain. Sq. 1332. 

Tray, Mo. 2561. as Traie. 

Tie: A tree. | | 


Trechour, RR. 6308. Treacherous, perfidious ; A tacks; 


rous perſon, a Traitor. 1b, 7168. 
Trects, RR. 932. See Tretes. 
Tredefoule, Mo. 1566. A cock. 


Treget, RR. 6310, 6820. Tregetre , Ib, 6269. Tregery, 


Ib. 6374. Tregettry, Ib. 6382. Imp-lture, tricking , 
cheating. Tregetoris, Fr. 2697. Tregetours, RR. 7555. 
Juglers, Impoſtors, Cheats. Lat. Barb. Tricator, De- 
ceptor. Fr. Tricheur, Trigaud. | | . 
Tremour : A trembling. Tr. L. 5. 255. 
Trenchaunt: Sharp, cutting. Fr. Trenc hant. 


Trend, Ber. 1304. Perbaps it ſhould be wend; it being 


eaſy to mittake w in the MSS. for tr, eſpecially if the 
laſt ſtroke of the w be faint. See Jb. 1558. where per- 
haps ſhould be read, w:nd how [ ſo] men mend. 


Trentall A Service perforincd for the dead the Thirtieth 


day after their decea ſe. $4. Or rather, a fervice of Thir- 
ty Maſſes performed for the dead, which ſometimes be- 
gan the next day after the perſon's deccaſe, and was 
repeated on the Anniverſary : It alſo tignifics the Ob- 
ventions, or Allowances to the Prieſts for performing 
thoſe Services. See Fr. Gl. in Tricenarium, &c. 
Trepeger, RR. 6279. A military Engine for caſting ones, 


he OD T W 27 


an battering Wallis. Fr. Dg:, or Trebucher. . See N. 
61. 11 Ty, buche 17. E 


rerabie + Tractable, mild, gentle, caly to be cutrcatied, 
OV. 411; Milly, gently. Ate. 68. 

Trete 10 treat; A Treaty, a contact. 

Trees, Prol. 161.  Tretiſe, RR. 110, 1216. | Trefts 
Streight. Fp. Streightned, pinched up; Se. It fees 
rather to {ignity Well-ſhaped Well proportioned, ald 
iS generally ſpoken of the face, or tom. art of n, as 
the Note; and perhaps comes from the. TA, a Fea- 
ture, or hineamem of the face. It 1s allo applied to 
js things made in jult proportion, as to Love's Bow, 

K. 932. 

Treieſſe: X Trac or FTreatiſe. (T. 28. | 

DYetes, Treife > A Treaty, Tr; I. 4. 643 670. Set T. tres. 

Crew: True. Y-enlich: Thwuly: 

IYevt.: Trees Prof 1995: 

T, Hale Treacle. Its used in general for a M-dicine, 
Remedy, or Cine La. 480. To every barry: triacte; A 
valve for every fore. . 

Tribucion + Retiibution, reward. T /, 


| Trice : To thruſt. 470 550. AS. Uſuccan. 


Ii, No. 3363. . Tiicd, or refined, 
Trill- To urn: To that. S. 336. See Tris le. 
. 7 TL < ' 0 
Tine compass, No. 45, Trinize campus, MS, Ch. The Tri- 
nity. | | 


- Trig; Totrufl. T.. L. 2. 247. Alto, Truſt, charge Xx 


Mark, Afeta. Sp. and Sk.  Inticad of Trife, Ti; I., „. 
1534. 418. Sp. bath T/i fre. Alto, Sad. Tritejſe, II. 
Sorrow, {adnels. | e 

Trobelid: Troubled. Ber. 2730. 

Trompise Trumpets. rel. 251 3. 

Trone: A throne. Prol. 25 31. Truned, Iuthroned. T7. 


Troubable , Troullie, Tro:bioms © Troublch me, buttterous: - 


Troubled; Twbidzs, p. 388, b. 
Tronbilneſſe: Trouble B. 6$5. 


Tron, Trowe, Tronin:, To bclicve, to tru, 45. Thun. 


Tao ſhalt tome all by me, II. L. 2 956. Ca. and al. 
read, Thou bali tr} in me. | 


| Trowanding, Tr oma Truanting, loytenng, rolling. 


wandring abcut. XK. 395 4. | 
Trowes, f. for Torowes ; Paris ; Fits, PT. 35. See Trrowe, 
Tronith: Troth, truth. PT, 6:2, Allo, bihevaih , trult- 
eth. 


Truanding, RR. 67521. Truandiſe, as Trowandin 


Tr aefaftift + Sinceclt, trucit, molt conttant. BY Lad. 78. 
Trat, RR. 4722. for Thruſt- Thurlt, as 10. 9713. | 
T, MR. 1026. To lure, allure, Sp. Sec $4, This Pro- 
verb is cxpreſſed in other words 11 Goper, f. 129, a 
Full ofr he faileth of his game 
That n ill with ydell honde reclaymc 
Hi; hawke -—-—- | 


Where ydell honde, is the ſame with emmy hand here, 


Tul ſur lile, Cr. 194. Tile-kill like. 5p. Ot a lcd tile c. 


tour, See d&; | | | 
Turks, EX. Tir q"i014, a fort of P ccions {tones. 
Tarmentiſe- Jorient. A 542. | 
Turney: To practice the excrciſe of Jults ant Tom 


ments. See. Cul. Neonbriy. publichech. by Mi. Hear ie ; 


p. 501, 502. and us Preface, F. 40, Ce. 

Tur vis: Turſe. S/ 1752. | | 

Tuttle : Defence, protection. Allo, a Guardian, a Pa- 
tron. Bal, Lad. 57. | 

Tt. Two, Cr. 301. „ | 

Tr enc, for Twaine : Both. Tr, 3 1715. Ir were letter 


to read it Twaine, or Tyne as Ca) aud Hlelaine, or U.- 


l:yn:, in the forcy ing Verlie. ; 
Taey and twty: Two and two. Prol. . 
Tneyne: To twine, twilt, ſpin. 5. 456, 4. 
Tahite, for Thnite : To tilt, Fa. J. 3.845. 


7 


Iaiſollæ Double. Sy. 1576. 


Taichi: Plucked, pulled. 77. L. 4. 572, 1135, from 
Tu itch. 5 

Inin, Tainn: To depart. 77. L. 3 1717. To ſeparate. 

Ib. I. 4. 476. 

Twine, Tr. L. 5. 7. as Tngne. 

Tzinkin : To wink, or twinkle with the eyes, 

Twinlizhr IwWi light. RL. 175. 

Taireih, p. 375. b. Singeth. S. Winſpereth, Lat. . 
ſurrat. 
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Tui: A twig, a ſmall bough of a tree. $4. 462. To 
pinch, to put to pain; Twitched, preſſed, ſqueczed. 
Ib. 1521. Struck, moved, agitated with violence, Fa. 
L. 2. 2067. | 

Twyes : Twice, PT. 411. 

Taynt, PT. 433. Had not a twynt ; f. Had not a jot, 


— 


V. 


Ailable : Available, uſcfull, profitable. Hen. 142. 
Vailed : Availcd. 77%. | 
Palate: A valley. BD. 24. 
Valance : Value. p. 496, b. 5 
Valence, AF. 272, Valencia, a Province of Spain. 
Valerie and Theophraſt, WB. 672. © Some will have us 
 «* read Valerie and his Paraphraſt : This Valerie wrote a 


* Book De non ducenda #xore, with a Paraphraſe _ | 
r. 


« jt, which I have ſeen (ſays Sp.) in the Study of 


„% Allen of Oxford, a man of as rare learning, as he is | 
His name was Gmalterns 


« ſtored with rare books. : 
% Maape Archdeacon of Oxford, in the days of King 
Henry the Second, but changed his name, becauſe he 
« would not have the Author known, and termed it 
« halerius ad Rufinum: But yet there was one called 
Valerius, who wrote a book of the ſame argument, 
© printed among St. Jerome's Works; and likewiſe 
« one called Theephra dus Ereſius, who among other 
© things did write a book, wherein he reaſoneth, Whe- 
« ther it be convenient for a wiſe man to marry. Jo- 
« hannes Sarisbarienſis in his Policraticon has tranſlated 
e {ome things in this book out of Greek and Latin, as 
© may appear, Lib. 8. cap. 11. De moleſtics et oneribus 
ug iorum; out of which Chapter Chaxcer bath ta- 
« ken much for this Argument, as may be ſeen in the 
« Merchants Tale, but more in the Wife of Bath's Pro- 


„ logue, where between 3o and 40 Verſes are tranſſa | 


« ted from thence : And if the whole Work at this 


« Jay were by ſome ſufficient Scholar tranſlated, it 


« would deſerve as much commendation as many 
Books, which learned men, not without great ap- 
© plauſe, have heretofore tranſlated. Sp. 3 
Valing his cappe : Uncovering himſelf, putting off his cap. 
Cy. 72. | PLES 
Ilan, Mo. 1619, See Wine ape. | | 
Variaunt : Varying, unconſtant, unſettled. | 
Larien : To vary, differ. { ne maie noug ht varien: That 
ſhould not alter the caſe, Tr. L. 2. 1621. 
"4% e: Servitude, ſubjection; Service due from the 
alla to the Lord. Prol. 3056. which is thus read in 
ſome Copies; | | . 
For alle foryetin is than his vaſſelage. 


Vauvaſour, Vaveſour, or Valvaſour, Prol. 362. One that 


is in Dignity next a Baron. BI. Concerning the Dig- 


nity of a FYavaſor, and the Etymology of the word, | 


See Fr. Gl, and Spelm. = | 

Tauntowr A boalter, a Braggadocio. Tr. L. 2. 724. 
Vecle, RR. 4286, 4495. An abuſive name for an old wo- 
man, An old Trot, an old Hag. It. Vecchia, An old 
woman. „„ . 

I”ees : Voice, ſpeech. 
- ſpeaker. It is rees in H. 1. and AS. Ch. See Res, &c. 
Ligne, RR. 447. Veine: Vain. | 

I«ine blode : Bleeding by opening a vein, Prol. 2749. 


Femed, perhaps for Veived, or Weived : Put away, calt off. 


p. 480, 4. I. 48. P. 499, b. J. 25. Diſappointed. See 


Weave. | 

Fel, Ber. 551. f. for Well, 1. e. Very. 

| F'endable : To be fold, ſet to ſale. AR, 5894. 
I'enemus : V cuomous, | 

Jener) Hunting. Prot. 166, Fr. Feneric. 


inge: To revenge. p. 152, a. Fr. Vanger. Wengeable : 


Revengetull. A0. 2745. Fengience : Vengeauce, re- 
venge. XK. 6430. 


Fenim ; Venom, poiſon. Prol. 2753. 
Vente: the forepart. AL. 526. Fr. Avant, Before. _ 


Fenton/mge : Cupping. Pr ol. 27.42 Fr. Yeurenuſer, To cup. V inaris envermailed, Bal. Lad. 45. A vineyard made + 
\ 2 


Viendid, Prol. 344. Furniſhed with 


Fx of wees, Gam. 202. A haſty | 


= 


—— 


Ver, Lat. The Spring. Tr. L. 1. 157. | 

Verament : In tuth, truly. No. 3222. Fr. Vrayment. It. 
Veramente. Mo. 3154. ſhould be thus read; So i /e 
therein ver ament, i. e. truly in the Euchanilt. 

Verdite : A verdict, opinion. AF. 503. 

Verger, Vergere, Vergir « A garden. XK. 3610, 3831. Fr, 
Verger, An orchard 

Verilayes, Fr. 2494. A ruſtick ſong or dance. Sk, Fr, 


ſong. Blo. | 
Veritrate, Fr. 318. In ſome Copies it is verry Cal. very] 
trate, in others viritrate: A very trot, Sk. An old trot. 
Vermaile, RR. 3645 Vermelet, CL. 142. Of a vermi- 
lion colour. | 
Vernage, No. 2597. A ſweet wine; ſo called (ſays SI. 
| becauſe the belt of the ſort is brought from Verona. 
Vernicle, Prol. 687. A Cloth, or Napkin, wherein is repre- 
ſented the figure of Chrif's Face; from Saint Veronica, 


ol Chrift's Face upon it. Sk. Miſſon, in his Deſcription 
of the Chappel of the Holy 
Suaire) at Turin, gives this account of it ; It is a pre- 
* tended Veil, or Handkerchief, which was preſented 


* named Veronica. They pretend, that Jeſus Grit wi- 
© ped his Face with it, and gave it back to her who 


«c 


„ This is the Holy Handkerchief, Sadarium. And as 
for Veronica the Devout Virgin, tis a pretty divert- 
© ing ſtroke of ignorance: With theſe words, Va 


4 (dix. of the Face of F. Chriſt) thoſe curious Doctors 
* have made Veronica; and afterwards they took a fan- 


* Sudarinm was carryed from Chamberry in the year 
1532. the Chappel where it was at Chamberry having 
been accidentally burnt. There are five or ſix more 
at Rome and other places. See Reickins de Imaginibus 
«* Chriſti, and Bede de Locis ſanctis. Miſſon's New Voy- 


Verniſhid his hede : 
MR. 1041. | „ TEE 
Verray, Very : True. WB. 1204. Truly. Fa. L. 2. 571. 
Verre, Fr. Glaſs. Tr. L. 2. 867. „ 
Verſeſrour : A Poet. p. 156, 4. | 
Verte ne: Vertne, | 
Vertne : Valour; Virtus, p. 1 575 a. | 
Vertuleſſe : Without vertue, of no uſe. Tr. L. 2. 344. 
Veſſelage, RR. 5871. Sce Vaſſalage. | - 
Veſſel : Plate. Mo. 418, 3070. Fr. Vaiſell. 
Veſtments : Cloaths. 


Varniſhed his bead, i. e. got drunk. 


IVeved, Gam. 170. f. for Reved. 


Viage : A voyage, a journey; Trave's. Prol. 77. 

Vicary: A Vicar. Ao. 3} 2. | 5 

Vice The Nuel or Spindle of a winding ſtair- ca ſe. CA 
Dr. 13 10. Fr. Eſcalier à vic, A winding ſtair- caſe. 


als. Fr. Viande, Proviſions, Cc. 


y till it was burned or buried. See Liche-wake. 
Vigills, or Vigils, Prol. 379. It was the manner in 


« Pariſhioners to meet in their Church-houſes, aud 
« there to have a drinking fit for the time: Here they 


« neighbour ; hither came the wives in comely man- 
© ner, and they which were of the better fort had 


e alſo many did uſe in the Church at Morrow. maſſes, 


Citizens wives reſorted in great ſtate. 
Villany, Villony, Vilony : A baſe, rude, diſhonourable, or 
wicked word or act ion, ſuch as none but a mean ſel- 


Foul contagion, or inſection. P. 376, b. 


Virelaie, A roundelay, Countrey-ballad, or Ftee- mans 


© (fays that Tradition) to our Saviour, as he was car- 
* rying the Croſs (according to St. Jobn) by a Maid 


_ © had preſented him with it; and that the Face of 
C. remained imprinted upon it with ſome colour: 


&© Fon, that is to ſay, a true image or repreſentation 


ages to Italy. London, 1714. Vol. II. Part 2. p. 388. 


proviſions, or victu- 


* times paſt upon Feſtival Evens, called Vigiliæ, for 
* uſed to end many quarrels between neighbour and 
« their mantles carried with them, as well for ſhew, as 


eto keep them from cold at the table. Thefe mantles 


and other times. Sp. Vigils may be taken here tor the. 
Nocturnal Office uſed in the Church, to which the 


on, a Villain, would be guilty of; Diſgrace. Ph, 106. 


whoſe Handkerchief is ſuppoſed to have the impreſſion 
andkerchief (Le Saint 


cy, that Veronica was the name of a woman, of the 1 
e pretended young woman ſuppoſed by themfelves to 
have preſented her handkerchief to our Saviour. This 


f 


& Tr. L. 5. 305. The Ceremony of watching a dead 
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Sp. Of a purple, or vermilion colour. 

Vinolexs Given to wine; Drunk. WB. 467, Full of wine. 
Fr. 657. Smelling of wine. 5) | 

Viſage, Fr. The face. Fiſage i:, Sq. 1791. Face it out. 

Viſe: A woxce. Teft. It is allo put for Avi, Tr. I. z. 
1390. But Ca. and al. read it dewyfſe, V. MS. Sp. 1Vy/e. 
See Wiſe. By thine own wiſe, i. e. aviſ:; Of thine own 
accord. p. 481, 4. | 

Vite: A vine. Bal. Lad. 113, Lat. Vis. | 

Viteile : Victual. MR. 460. Viteilis: Victuals, Ib. 343. 

Urple, AL. 471. Fine Lawn. Sy. 5 

Uneracid: Not plucked or pulled aſunder; Iuconvalſa, 
p. 386, a. See Arace. | | 

Unalervid : Deſerved not. PT, 56. | 

1 Unbarred, unbolted ; Enlarged, ſet at liberty. 

Unberide Not to happen. p. 402, b. 

Uubide + To abide. p. 515, be 516, . 

Unbodie : To leave the body. Tr. L. 5. 1549. f. 480, b. 

U:bokle : To unbuckle, to open. See Male. | 

Unbrace : To untold. Magd. 211. 

Unbrennid, Unbrent : Unburnt. Fa. L. 1. 173. 

Unbroidin, or (as in MS. Sp.) Unbreydid, Tr. I. 4. $18. 
Unbraided, not tyed up, not twiſted. i 

„ CnIn © Not circumſcribed, infinite. Tr. L. 5. 
1864. e | 

Unc:s y Ounces, 


Unclofd : Not encloſed, open. X. 3921. Untyed. Ib. 


4698. | | 
Uncommitted: Not committed to one's. care. Office an- 
committed oft anoyeth; Profftered ſervice fhinks. AF. 518. 
Unconninge, Uncunninge : Ignorance, Alto, Ignorant, 
unskiltull. See Conning, | | 
Uncovenable : Inconvenicat, unſeaſonable, troubleſome : 
Importunus, Boch. | - LY 
Incouple, Mo. 5 28. To let looſe, or To be let looſe, as 


hounds. In the Editon 1602. and al. it is Encon- 


ple: To couple, joyn together. TE | 
Uncouthe Unknown, ſtrange. S. 354. Unuſual, uncom- 
mon, diſagreeable. Boch. 
Uncunninge, as Unconninge, | 
_ Undawngerid : Not endangered, out of danger. Ber. 1676, 
_ Unleſended : Not forbidden. Hen. 224. Sce Defende. 
Undepar able Inſeparable, not to be divided. p. 388, b. 
Vndergrone: Undergrown, of a low ſtature. Prol. 156. 
Undern, Fr. 1 290, 2002. The Afternoon, the Evening. 
It is ſtill uſed in that ſenſe in ſome parts of England, 
and may be ſo underſtood in CHaucer. Mr. Som- 
ner ſays it ſignifics the Forenoon, the Third hour of 
the day, or Nine of the Clock with us; as it certainly 
does in the Saxon paſſages he quotes in Unvepn : To 
which Dr. Hickes adds another which 1s very expreſſive. 
Unde pn ir dap ef ppidde did. Cod. MS. Can. et Conſt, 
Ecci. in Rubrica de Officiis. Cap. 28. Hick. Somn. 
nderneme, AS. Unvep-niman, To undertake, to re- 
ceive. p. 591, 4. J. 28. The ſenſe of that Paragraph ap- 


ears clearer from the Reading of it in Mr. Kan lin ſon's 
S, which is thus; Frere, where fynde ye bi goddi lane 


that preeſtis ſchulden priſoun her britheren and ſo diſtroie 
blem] ſith the goſpel techith to undernyme hem in charice 
and ſo to wynne hem; and if he wole not be wonne bt hon 


ne bi the chirche, goddis lame and ſcint Auſtin: rule 1echith 


% to putte hym from thee as an hethen man : This is not 


to priſoun hem. 


Undernome : Took, received ; Perceived. Av. 254. See | 


nderneme. . | 
_ Underput : Subject. Underpuiting : Subjection. Tef. 
Underſtond: To bear, ſupport, futtain. p. 198, bo Undir- 


ftonding ef temptacion; Ability to withttand a temp- 


tation. 


Undirfongen, Hen. 264. Undertaken. Undirfongith : Un- 


dertaketh. XR. 5709. See Fong. 
Undirmelis, WB. 875. Times of Undern, V. 


derneath. MR, 357. Sce Sphere. | | 
Undiſpitous Without fpight. Ch. Dr. 674. See Defpite 
and Difpite. 


Unenth, Tneth, Lacher, Uncth „ Uneths ; Scarctly, liaid- 
ly. A. Un-eaSe. Sce Eitb. | 

Uneſchnablc : Unavoidable, p. 396, b. 

Uneſe : Uucalineſs, diſquiet. Ch. Dr. 862. 

Unfane, Gam. 165. perhaps ſhould be read a»/aze (a8 
- is in H. 1.) Untown, But 14S. Co. reads the place 
thus; 


— — 


* 0 . * 
lee thong itte on his landie, that le imtowe. 
And bis feyre cokis, that donn were I. brone. 


Unhap, Unhappe : NMiſhap, nuisfortüme. 7 L. 1. 553 


——IV a; maic his be to ene. 


| Unhardy : Cowardly, faim-hearted. L i willy, 
AIR. 1102. A coward 1s untortunate, or 7 t hee? 


never won fair Lady. | | 

Unhele : Misfortune. No. 1630. Want of health, ficknels. 

Unhide : To lay open, to dilcover. & K. 2108. 

Unbolde Of no account or value. /e (oy pannet be 0 
them unholde, Mo. 241 3. © Their fervants ate lutle be— 
* holden to them, or get Ittle by them, arc little 
« eltecmed, unleſ(s they can find mcans to double thor 
*© Lord's Revenues. Com. 

preg Bal. 573. f. Smooth, plain, exact; from the“. 
Ini. 3 


Unjoinen : To disjoyn, ſeparate; Diſſoctare, p. 354, b. 
Univerje, Tr. L. 3. 36. In univerſe; Unwertally, in ge— 
neral. | 

Univerſite : The Univerſe, the World. p. 489, b. 

Unki/t : Not killed. Tyr. I. 1. $20. | 

Unknowable : Not poſlible to be known; Hnorabilit, p. 
73, 4+ | | | 

1 dots Unkunning, as Unconningy. | 

Vnalace his male: Open his wail or packet. PT, 5-5, 

Unlacid : Opened. FT. 677. 

Unlettid; Uninterrupted, unmoleſted. Ch. Dy. 18. 

Unlovin : Not to love, to ccaſe to love. Tr. IL. 5. 1627, 

Unl : Ut willingnets, ill will, difl ke p 203, 6 


as in p. 514, C. I. 13. Dilagreeable. Sce It, Lutie. 
Unmanhode : An unmanly action. Tr. L. I. $35. | 
Unmeke : Uncivil, rude. XR. 590. 
Unmete : Unmeet, unfit, improper. FL. 17. 
Unmightye Unable. Tr. L. 2. 955. 
Unneth. See Uneath. | 
Unpacience : Impatience. XR. 4575. 
Unpece : Want of peace, dilcord. p. 576, 4. 
Unperegall : Unequal ; Impar, p. 374, 4. 
Unpin : To open. Tr. L. z. 699. | 
Unpitous, 4 for Impious; Impia, Bocth. p. 359, a |. 26. 
Unplite : To unfold, to explain ; Explicare, p. 373, b. 
Unpozer : Want of power, weaknels. p. 593, “. 


- vided, not ready. AL. 38 2. 

Unquert, Ber. 1323. f. Undeſerved, unſouglit, uncxpe— 
cted. See Gl, V. in Unquirit, | +4 

Unreſon : Ulnreaſonablencſs. p. 514, . 3 

Unreft : Uneaſineſs, diſquiet. Fr. 231, 1739. In p 393, 
a. |. 67. the Tranflator ſcems to have take! 1» quies tor 
a Noun, and fo trauſlated it »nref - Or elite nf nay 
have been put in the margin as another ſerite of 1nqwies ; 
for the true ſenſe of it is allo in the Text, thou mayt 


and complcat. 
Unreſtie: Cauſing uneaſineſs. Tr. I. 5. 1354. | 
Unright : Wrong. BI. Kn. 335. Fallhood. Tr. L. 3.956. 


| But that Verſe is better read in 475. Sp. Ca. aud al. 


 Unidirfpore + To heave up by putting a pole or leaver un- Ne ſhulde of right none untromhe in Hr geſſe. 


i. e. Should not juſtly ſuſpect her of any fallchoo(, 
Unſad : Fickle. Fr. 2016. Sec Sad. 
Usſcience : Ignorance, want of Knowledge. p. 395, 4. 


Undo: To explain. XR. 9. | | q Unſely : Unhappy, unfortunate. A. 1122, Ste Unngr- 


Undoubtous: Undoubted. p 395, 4 


 Undowne : Undone. 70. 
Undren, as Undern. 


dy. Unſelyneſſes: Misfortunes. p. 399, 4. 
Unſe: : Not appointed. See Seven. 
Un/ht: : Opencd.. BD, 6 | 


Unluſtes, p. 513, b. J. Co. ſhould be wnl»fic. or wit 755 


Unpurveied: Unforeſceu, unexpected. p. 305, b. Unpro— | 


ſaie, and if anreſt be omitted, the ſenſe will be plain = 


U ri ut, 
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Untretable: Untractable, inexorable. p. 373, b. 


 Unzrappe - To diſcover, lay open, La. 103 


Pouch ye ſave: Vouchſaſe ye. 


phaſe : H:aved, or litted up, Prol. 2430, 


TA 


Uanſhrive Mo. 2691. tor Unſhriven : Not conteſſed. 

Unſicke: Noi ſick, 1 good health. Ch. Dr. 1293. 

Unhilfwlly : Unreaſonably, Not unckilfully; Not without 
cauie ; Non injwrid, P. 378, As 

Unſlekid : Unſtacked. No. 827. 

Unſlept Having had no fleep. Ch. Dr. 1524. 

L Lincommon, unuſual ; Not famous ; Ince- 
lebris, p. 361, a. 

Untpedefull : Unſucceſsſull, ineffeRual. p. 403, b. 

ay r - Unlocked, unbolted. RR. 2654. See pere. 


Un#tanch:d, Unitauncheable : Inſatiable, unquenchable ;| 


Inexhauitible; Ineæplebilis, inexhauitas, Bocth. 


Unjuriit - Molt uncertain. Ch. Dr. $92. | | 


Unjzell: To fink down or fall after ſwelling. Tr. L. 4. 
1146. | 

Unſx:te: Not ſweet, ſtinking. Fa. L. 1. 72. 

trial : Short, of a low ſtature. Mo. 2014. See Toteth. 

Unthant, nt hanke, Tr. L. 5. 699, III will; Miſchance. 

Unihaul come in his hand, MR. 974. A curſe on his 
band. See Thanke. | 

Unthrij: : Prodigal, indiſcreet. See Thrifty, es 

Unthrive: Ill lucceſe, misfortune, diſappointment. CV. 
142. | | 

Fntill : To, unto. | 

Unto: Untill. AF. 647. V | 

Untrende, Mo. 2536. ſoine read the place, ſeken the woo! 
untrend But the Edition 1602. and al. have it, 

Of hem ſecken the woll to rend, that is, He takes hold 


of, and embraces the ſhcep, as the cook does, to cut | 


him in pieces, to rend the wool off his back, when he 
hath taken him. Con. | | 

Untri#: To be miſtruſtſull, to be zealous or diffident. 
Tr. L. 3. 841. Ds 

Untrouthe : Falthood. Tr. L. 5. 1098. 

Lare: Uncertainty. Bal. 236. 

UVunſage: Diſuſe; Inſolentia, p. 372, b. 


Uanare: Sudden, unexpected. La. 428. Unawarcs. Tr | 
=: Bo GN + | | 
Unweld: Unwicldy. RR. 359. | 8 


Unnemmid: Pure, unblemiſhed. No. 236. 

Unxetingly : Unknowingly, 1gnorantly. o— 

Unwif} : Unknown. Ty. L. 2. 1294. Ignorant. 1b. 1400. 

Unzitc, CM. 118. Folly, want ot Witte, V. | 

Unzitting : Not knowing, iguorant. Uunitting of this Do- 
rigene; Without the knowledge of Dorigene. Fr. 2482. 

Unwote Knoweth not. He ne «nwote nat; He is not 
ignorant; Aon weſciat, p. 402, b. . 


Unnrie: To uncover. Tr. L. 1. 859. See ie. 


 Unzwſhip: Dilgrace, a diſhonourable thing. P. 484, b. | 
Unyd : U | 


Unyoldin - Without yielding or ſurrendring onc's elf. | 


nited. Ber. 2999, _ 
Prol. 2726. 


Vaide, Voidin To empty. Fr. Faider. To depart; To] 


remove, to drive away, to put away; Io leave, 
quit, forlake; To diſmiſs; To cafe, XR. 2922. 
To fruitrate, or make void; Evacuare, p. 403, a. 
FVoidid Gone out of the room. Tr. L. 2. 912: L. 3. 
233. 32, i : N : | | | ; 
Vol ge, Fr. Fickle, light, unconſtant, raſh. Ao. 1816. 
KR. 1284. | 8 
Volatily, No. 2580. Wild fowl. Sp. Fr. Folatille, Fowls. 
Volipere: A kercher, Sp. A wrapper for the head. ATR. 
133. From the Fr. Enveloper, To wrap up. | 
Volome : A volume. WB. 681, 


jy | | 2 , 3 a0; | | | 
Volante: Will, pleaſure, KR. 5276, Fr. Volonte, Of vo- Waliſame : Loathſome. Sp. Hatefull. fo, 1168. 


lunte ; Wiltully, for the nonce. Bl. Kn. 300. 
Fomes : Foam, froth ; Sumis, p. 396, A. 
Voschideſafc : V ouchlated. ABC, H. 1. | 
Voxchſafin, Tr. L. 2. or rather (as MS. Sp.) Vouchubſafe : 
Vouchſafeth. g | 


Vounde tone, RR. 7113. Free-ſtone. Sp. See c. 

Up, Sq. 1899. MR. 1182. for Upon. In La. 796. inſtead 
of On pain, &c, MS. Ch. bath Uppeyne ; which ſeems 
to be the genuine reading, Up paine for to be ded, RR. 
667. Upon pain of death. | 

Lobrayd: Upbraided. Hp. 304- | 

Uypereſ : Uppermolt, highett, Boeth. p. 360, 2. 


Uphap : Perhaps. f. 489, 4. 

14 — - Taken = 3 lifted. 

Ugreiſi: Raiſed up. Di. 238. Extolled. Boeth. 

Upright ſignifies Straight (whether lying down, or Rand- 
ing up) in oppoſition to Crooked. Dr. G. 451. 

Uprit : Riſen up. | | 

Upſwale: Swelled up. 

Upya/e Gave up, ſent up. 

[Jrchons : Urchins. KR. 3135. 

Ure, Bl. Kn. 152, 303, 83 Fate, deſtiny, chance, hap; 
Ule, Sp. Contracted from the Lat. Uſura, Uſe. Or from 
the Fr. Heure, Hora ; whence Bonheur, Malheur, Good 


had good fortune. Ch, Dr. 144. Enured is uſed in the 
ſame ſenſe, Jb. 796 


Uſaye, Fr. Ule, experience. Prol. 2450. Cuſtom. N.. 


3 | 

Uſant : Uſing, wont, accuſtomed. MR. 833. 

Uſaunces Uſages, cuſtom. p. 377, 4. l. 31. 

en To enjoy. p. 373, b. 

Uſerere : An uſurer. 1b. 5691. 

Uſare : Uſury. RR. 5797, 

Utter, Uttir : Outward, external. No. 50. The outet- 
moſt. Tr. L. 3. 665. Urterliche: Utterly. 1b. L. 2. 
1710. | | | 

UttereZ The utmoſt, uttermoſt, or outermoſt. 


W. 


Achet, MR. 213. Sky-colour. Si. 


| Wade, Tr. L. 3. 615. He told a tale of Wade, or (as 


in MS. Sp.) the tale; A Romantick Story, famous at 
that time, of one IVade, who performed mauy ſtrange 
Exploits, and met with many wonderful adventures in 
his Boat Guingelot. Sq. 940. N . 
Waferers, No. 1993. qu. Way/arers : Way-faring men, 
vagabonds. Ys | 
Waft about, Gam. 1556. Wandered abont, went up and 
down; f. Caſt about, contrived : But inſtead of he 
2 about, H. 1. and AS. Ch. have, he nw. fat 
aboxte. 8 0 | 


Wage : Wages, hire. BD. 243, 684. 


Wailid wine, CCr. 29. Choice wine. See &. and 61. “. 
in Male. | 8 | 
Waimenting : Lamenting, bewailing. Tr. L. 2. 65. But 
Ib. 68. it is better to read (as it is in AS. Sp. and al.) 
chytering, i. e. chattering; it being very improbable that 
the Poet ſhould uſe the fame word at the end of two. 
Verſes rhiming to one another, which ſeldom or never 
happens, unleſs the word 1s uſed in difterent ſenſes. 
Wake : To watch. Fr. 636. 8 | 
Walachie, Dr. Ch. 1024. Wallachia, a Province tributary 
to the Turk, bordering upon Poland, part of the au- 
cient Dacia. | En | 
Wall, Mo. 2023, 2238. ſeems to ſignify a Well. 
Walnote ſhale : A wallnut ſhell. Fa. L. 3. 191. 
Walozeth up: Vomiteth, or caltcth up; Eructare, p. 
71, a. | 


3 | : ; 7 5 , 6h : 
Waltring : Weltring, toſſing, tumbling or rolling about. 


MR. 508. MS, Ch. hath it MWalnynge, 1. e. Wallow- 


Wan, Prol. 444. Won, or gained, 


| Wane or wax, No. 1539. Decreaſe or increaſe. 


Wanger : A male, or budget. . A pillow, Ab. 3417. 
AS. Pangepe ; from the AS. Pang, The cheek. 


| Wanges : The Grinders, AA. 922. from the A. Pang, 


The cheek ; qu. Cheek-teeth. See S mn. 

Wangtothe, Mo. 1956. The VWanges are the great tceth, 
which in a dog are called Fang:, Sce Wangs. 

Wanhope ; Deſpair. p. 480, b. | 

Wani/heth: Vaniſheth. Tef. L. 2. The w and 2 are often 
confounded in the MSS. 


(| Wantr uſt ' Diſtruſt, diffidence, jealouſy. Þ- 488, 4: 500, 5. 


Tr. L. 1. 805 


Lippeyne, See Up ; | 


Wapid : Troubled, ſorrowful, An. 217. See Angapid. 


Har, 


or Bad fortune. See Sk, Unred : Fortunaie. 7 was nell ured: ] 


Wailid Changed: old. Sp. Choice, picked out, ſclectedl. 
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Ia, as Ware. | | 
'  Warantife, Bal. 896. f. The ſame with Ut vie, W. 
Wdain : A Guardian, a Keeper; One that is upon 

Guard. Tr. I. 3. 606. Wardeints, Wardings : Guards, 

B. 1216. Keepers; Judges, or Arbitrators. Gam. 


553+ on ; 

Wardecorps : A Life-guard-man, WB. 359. Fr. Garde d. 
corps. 

Werdrbe, Wardrope, No. 308 1. A houle of oftice. Fr. Gar 
derobe. | 

Ire: Wary, cautious. Prol. 311. Alſo, Wore or did 
wear. FL. 340. > 

WWariancles, Fr. 144. © A kind of birds full of noiſe, and 
very ravenous, preying upon others, which when 
« they have taken, they ule to hang upon a thorn | 
« or prickle, and tear them in p.eces and devour | 
« them: And the common opinion is, that the thorn, 

„ whereupon they thus faſten and eat them, is af- 
& terwards poy ſorous. In Sr affor{/hire an! Shropſhire 
the name is common. Sh. | 

Warie, Warien : To cutſe. La. 373. Tr. L. 2. 1619. AS. 
Pepin, Peprgan, To grow weary of. Tr, J 5.1377. 
Ay life 1 nie; 1 am weary ef my lite; Taedet me. 
Alito, To worry. | | 

Marin: Warned, cautioned. Tr. L. 1. 647. 

Wariſhe : To cure, heal, cate; To be healed, to mend, 
recover. p. 147, b. Fr. Gnerir, Warihing, p. 148, a. 
Hariſon, RR. 1537. Cure; Recovery. Fr. Garriſon, 

iL.?ne: To encourage; To aſſure, Fr. 2-94, To hinder, 

. torbid. RR. 5840. To deny, cute. J. 3052, 3730. To 


2 


refrain, forbcar. | 
Warntſhe, p. 498, b. 1. 58. f. A Guard; To guard. 
Warn/tore, p. 152, b: 153, a. To tortity ; To defend. 
Warramiſe Guaranty. On warraniiſe, AL. 406. For cer- 
. tain; Vit warrant you. Tet 
Warray, Warrey, Warrie : To make war upon, to diſturb, 

or moleſt; To werry. AS. Peprgean, Laceſſer:, mo- 
BR  , | | 

 Warriangles, as VWariangles, 

_ "'Waſe : A.wilp. Ber, 1617. | 85 
aſtell bread, Prol, 147. Fine Cymnel. H. Bread or cakes 
made of the fineſt lower, For the original ſignifièau— 
on of the word ſee erfeg. Chap. V. RS, 
Pate: To know. XK. 5399. N 
Watlynge /irete, Fa. L. 2. 431. See Galaxie, —_ | 
Watti's pack, RL. 67. To bear Watii's ler, ſeems to have 

been a Proverbial expreſſion ſignifying, To be duped, 
_ fooled, or impoſed upon. : Wo 


ed. Veidins + Management ; Power. p. 150, b. 

eldy Ninble, active. 77. L. 2. 5306. (4. and aten! 

o wwthy. 

Ie Healch; Welfare, protperitv. La. 176. whore in 
ſtead of {1247 wele, it way be better read, #246 Hf ! 

in nel, as in AfS. Ch, and . Alto, Wealth, liches. 


* 
i S; 9541 1.4% 


tete, Hes Bleſſed, Da 452. Happy: Healthy. 
Helene, Helene Happiucts, Proſpetity. Beth, 
Helte: Did walk, walked, Ch. Dr. 828. 
eld, No. 2284. Withered, . or father, Full of whetks 
or wheais. Heide, Shortned, impaired. 6%, to Soen- 
ſers Works, See Welknith, 7 | 
Helen: The Sky; The Firmament. Dr. Ch. 30% AV, 
Peicn, trom peale, The Revolution of Celeitial Bo— 
dys, | | 
Melinih, Hyper. 214. 4 Turneth, changeth; from the >. 
} eatc.m, Jo revolve, to rowl vp and down, Cc. Sce 
Gl. VJ. in Hahn. 


Ie, lpellin: To flow; To iprins. Tr. I 7 


Hednge : Flowing; Springing.. p. 48, b. dee 540 
with. 
eilig: Wells, ſprings. Tr. J. 5. 1353. 


INell-nillß: Well-withing, beating good will, favoura- 


ble. 7. L. 3. 1263. 

Wellynge. Fee ell. 

Nelmih, RR. 1561. Rilcth. Sp. From the AS. Pealliun, 
Scaturire. SK. | | | 


IIe Well nigh, almolt. Dy. C. 3 


| lich Like a whelp. PT. 481. | 
Mete: Governed, ruled; Had the power, command, or 


uſe of. Mr. 122. See Neid. 

elihed, Wealthy, rich, Te. | 

1I1:}-themid + Having good qualities, or morals ; Bene Ho- 
ratus, Boeih. See Thewss, _ © ts 

Wm, Sq. 141. Werrme, RR. 930. A ſpot, a blemiſh; A 
fault. AS. fem, femme. Allo, Hurt, damage. $4. 
Ine: Unſpotted, innocent. Pars. 8 


ö Mud, ende, Wendin: To go; Went. Tr. L. >. 1754; 


Thought; from Wene, V. Weandin ho delight, Ir. L. I. 


heart. 


Mende Gueſs, conjecture. 3 
| NHende, for Minde, or (as in AIS. Sp.) Ahne, i, e. Turn, 


revolve. Tr. L. 3. 1547. 


Miene, Wenin : To think, luppoſe, imagine. AS, Ponan. 


Wave : Wove, Ph. w | | Vene A ſuppolition, doubt. Hout Hehe ö Doube— 


Hane: A wave. AR. 4712. Wawis : Waves. 10. 3776. 
IVaxy: Waving. CG. Dr. 695. | 
Wax. See Wane. | | 
Wain : To weigh. LW. 398. Wajith Weigheth. Luc, 
100. = | 
Wayin : To depart, to turn. $9. 999. | 
Il narde : Froward; Cruel. Adagd. 237. 
Mebbee A weaver. Prol. 364. AS. Pebba. | 
Ma, Wedde : A pawn, a pledge. AS. ped. To wedde ; 
In pawn. No. 2631. | bx 1 
Uede: Weeds, apparel. Nv. 2342. Ao. 2151, Idee 
Weeds, Ty. L. I. 947. | 
peel: Wicked. Tr. I. 2. 1273. See II le. 
Weelful, as Heletull. po TJ 
Weened : Thought. | 
| Veer, for Were, Ber. 2833. | 
Vepging © W agging, moving. Tr. L. 2. 1745 
Neitid: Weakened, RR. 4737. 
Heilih: Bewaileth. Tr. L. 5. 211. 
eine: To wane, to decreaſe. & A. 203. | 
leide, Weivin : To wave, put off; 1o refule, neplect, 
- forſake. 77. L. 2. 284. To move to and fro; J let 
go, to drive away. Boch. Inſtead of Werath, Tr. I.. 4. 
602. MS. Sp. bath, Flieth rom. | 
lpelin: To weaken ; To leficin, or abate. Tr. L. 4. 1144. 
Wekid : Weakened ; Tircd. 8 
W-laway: An expreſſion of grief cr ſurprize. Velaway the 
ſtound, Tr. L. 3. 1701. Welazay the whlle, Ib. L. 4. 1. 
Alas the time! Ilena) for to ing: To make a woful 
cry, or lamentation. See 61. “ 


Wd, Weldin : To wield, rule, manage, govern, command, | 


leſs, 


| IVengereſſes, for dhe pip Revengets. Beth, 


ent on, for Weneff tho 2 ITlunkeſt tou? WP. 311. 
Hent: A doubt, a thought ; from Hen, Gong, paſting, 
Tr. L. 5. 605. A way, a paſſage. Tr. I. 3. 755. Fa, 


ſo, A turn. Tr. L. 2. 63. from the AS. Pe To 
wind, to turn. Want. FL. 159. 

IV-pelie : Weeping, mournful. 70. | 

Wepen, pin: Weapons. Mo. 303% Ar. 255. 

re War. Ch. Dr. 2110. Allo, Were. 

Wervllcr: Warblings. p. 492, 4. 

IN, Werchin : To work, to do. 

erde, Hyper. 19. as Vierdes, 


doubt. AK. 1776. His herte in ſoche a en, ſrt, Ib. 
50%. His heart is in ſuch a maze or uncertainty, 4n 


A wear. Tr. L.3. 35. AF. 138. lo wear. 

Hen, Nein? Were. 5 | | 

Werie : Weary, faint. EK. 442- Weried sf AY 
3.4. ſhould be read (as in A. Sp.) nerrid, or (as u 4. 


 Wrirrey. 

Werke: Work; A deed; To werk. 

herne, for leren: Were. 

lerne, Wernin, as Warn, 

Werre: War. In bs Lords wirre, Prol. 43. He ſerved in 
the wars under his Lord, tom whom he heſd by 

Knight-Scrvice. Alto, Gnet, forrow, Tr. I. 3 12:92. 
Dr. Ch. 616. Perhaps for Were, V. Alſo, for ere, 
ABC. F. 4 5 | 


Fr. 653. AS. Fealban. did, Welt : Ruled, govern- 


v P YES 


by 693, — her diſfort, Ib. 724. Thought o chwvert bet. 
Mende conne : Thought to have connd, or got by 


L. 1. 182. Gone. p. 491, b. from Wend | Top . Al 


Here, Where : Doubt, delay. Wihoutin wire; Without 


ſoc he d nee, Hyper. 125. In ſuch confuhon. Allo, 


| aid al.) werreyed me, 1.6. made War upon nie. dee 


WE 


TS 

Wrryry, See Warr ay. | 

erg: Worſe, Wer : Worlt. ; 

Werth, Cr. 355. CCr. $86. Worth, deſerving. Sp. and SE. 
But perhaps it may be the ſame with Herde Fate or 


Deſtiny. Ste Wierdes, _ 
Tryin, Prol. 1545. or (as in AS. Ch.) Werrien, as Mar- 


754). 
%%: Waſhed. La. 454. 
Vrin: To draw towards the Welt. Tr. L. 2. 906. 
IW/+ith : Sets as the Sun, Hyper. 186. 
Wrtche : Watch. XI. 96. 
Mete: To wet, to bath. Tr. L. 3. 1121. 
Were : WWeten : To know, to underſtand. AS, pan. 
W-thir : The weather; A weather. Tr. L. 4. 1374. 
eve, Tr. L. 2. 1050. See Weive. 
IV-xacioune : Vexation. Ber, 2317. 
Weximns : Waring, increaſing. Prol. 2030, 
lente: Waxcd, grew. | 
W:yrmenting, See Waimenting. 
Weyve, Weyvin, Gam, 1742. as Hive. 
Hare Where. Fr. 186. | 
hate Somewhat , wherewithall. XK. 6737. Fllis what; 
Any thing elſe. Fa. L. 3. 651. In Mo. 2417. it is mi- 
taken for with, both being in the MSS. writ with the 
fame Abbreviation, The ſenſe of that paſſage is 
this; Since I can find no more Engliſh words to agree 
or rhime to the word fa (with which almoſt every 
Stanza of the Firſt part of this Tale ended) he would 
now make uſe of another word [amende] having much 
more to ſay upon the ſame ſubject. 5 
Whele: A wheel. Tr. L. 1. 840. AS. Sp. hath it, will; 
on the other ſeems to be the genuine reading. See 1b. 
51. | 5 | on, 
Il>e/mzin: To overwhelm, overturn, oppreſs. Tr. L. I. 
139. a 9 N 
| _; Moat 8 Whereſoever. See ere. 
Vherethrough: Whereby, by which means. RR. 3733. 
Ilherro : Wherefore, 5 at end. N 
Whiche: Who, what, what fort or manner cf. p. 153, 4. 
1. 70. Mo. 1570. | N 
Whinh:; : White. Bl. Kn. 2. . 
While: Tune, ſpace. The Devil quit him his while, Ar. 
342, Lhie Devil requite him in his turn. In the ſame 
while; At the fame time. BI. Xn. 624. 
i er; - Ere while, ſome time before. No. 1349. 
Whili: and nhilis: 
then. CT. 224. 
ile: Which. 
Myilome: Formerly, a long time ago. 
IWhiſo: Why fo. Dr. (V. 30. ts 
Wnlte nordrs : Fair words. Tr. J. 3. 157 
[141tin: To grow white and clear. Tr. L. 5, 27 
Who, for How. p. 206, b. 1. 68. | 
Whyle, as Wnile.. | 
Miche: A whitche, a kind of cheſt, | 
IVicke : Bad; Stinking, noiſom. Alſo, Coun 
Contracted from Wicked. | | 
IVide where : Every where, far and near. Tr. L. 3. 405. 
Verdes : The Fates, or Defiinigs, Parcæ. Tr. L. 3. 618. 
AS. Pypd, Fate, Deſtiny. See GI, F. in Weird, 
Wifchode, Wivehode : The duty or affection of a wife; 
Duitulneſs, Fr. 3005. 28 | 
Witcly : Becoming a wife. Fr. 1459. | 
 Wigh: Weight. Tr. L. 2.1385. Any perfon, He, or She. 
AS. Fihe, Animal, creatwa. Nimble, active, ſwitr, 
Mo. 381. XX. 4761. CL. 1309. | | 
n. Wike, Mist, as Wicke. 
WVike : Week. Tr. L. 2. 1273. 


6. 


terkeit. Sp. 


ere, p. 198, b. Brenninge of wild fire; Highly ſea- 


ſoned. | 
WVil/ully Willingly. BI. Xu. 154 | 
Wilf»lnz/3\: An immoderate deſire of revenge. p. 153, b. 
But in p. 363, b. J. 3. and p. 366, 4. J. a7, it mould be 
read Welefulneſſe; Felicitas. 
re, Mo. 2728. Wilfull, or wily men. Com. 
N: Willing, fayourable, Willy fond at all; 
vourable on all occaſions. Bl. Xu. 628. 
Wins: To will. ; ; 
ale: A woman's hood, or veil. © It is moſt common. 
* ly taken for a linnen plaited cloth, which Nuns and 
Religious women wear about their necks. Blo. Peꝑlum 


Found fa- 


* — — — 


One while and another; Now 


——üU—U ——b 


| Winning : Gaining, getting riches. Ao. 


Wifay 


| ee Withſa 


| veil one's ſelf. Mimpled Covered, wrapped up 
Wimple. Prol. 472. 

Wind: Jo go. Fl, 263. dee Wend. 

Windir : To trim, or adorn. AR. 1020. Fee Sk, 

WVindlas : A machine for weighing Anchors. It is uſed 
"os generally for any Machine for lifting up heavy 

odys. 

Nine ape, Mo. 1621. © Vinum Apianum (ſays S.) which 
* maketh one in ſuch taking, that he cannot with a 
« ſtraw bit a broad fann: The caule is for that after 
* the drinking thereof unmeaſurably, one thing ſeem- 
*eth two to the eyes, Cc. But as all Wines drunk to 
exceſs have this effect, it may as well be read as it is in 
this Edition, Wine, you ape; for which correction no 
doubt Mr. #rry bad good Authority. 

Winters, p. 515, a. Il. 46. Welked winers : Withered vine 
branches. Sk. Perhaps that paſſage ſhould be read 
—xelked wivernes and venomous ſerpentes, See Hel lid 
and Wiwere. | | | 

Winlas, Sq. 204. See Windlas, 


— — 


in a 


is] 


2758, 

Wintrid : Wrinkled, or rather Grey or , as the 
Winter. RR, 1018. 0 | 

Wirch: To work. Prol. 2761. | | | 

Wirid, Ber. 1512. for Weried. See Werrey, or Warray, 

Wirry : To worty. RR. 6264. 5 

Wis, Wiſly, Wiſsly : Certainly, verily, truly. 

Wiſe : To direct. See Wiſſe. Inſtead of Bat thou wiſe, 
thon woſt, & c. Tr. L. 1. 1053. AS. Sp. hath it thus; 


But thou wooſte, thou mayſt, thou canſt, thou art all ; 


Wiſe : Manner, cuſtom. In hs birdis wiſe, Tr. L. 2. 929. 
After the manner of a bird. It is often printed for 
Wis, Dr. Ch. 550, 683. and IWiſely for Wiſly. Sce Vis, 

Wiſhe : Waſhed, XR. 96. | T 

Wiſhin : To waſh ; Waſhed. Alſo, To w:th. 

Wiſht : Waſhed. ABC. Z. 2. | 

Wigll: A weezel, MAR. 126 | 

Wiſe : To direct, ſhew, teach, inſtruct. NB. 1008. 77. 
L. I. 623. Mo. 2175. AS: Piffian. . 

Wiſſeih. See Wis, &c. | | 

Miche, Prol. 2285. Wiſin : Waſhed. 

See M.. : 

Mit, Wiſin : Kuew. AS. pi dan, To know. 

Wit, Tr. L. 2. 312. Wite, RR. 7661. Mitten, Ib. 2693 
To know. AS. pican. See Witte. TN ag 

Wit, Wite: To blame; To charge one with, to impute. 
AS. Pican, Culpare. Alſo, A fault. AS. piwe. I. 
wol be wit to me, Ber. 652. It will be imputed to me. 
ite all thy ſelf the care, Tr. . Whee thy ſelf thy 
care. Ca. and al. f. leg. Mie thy ſelf all the care; Thank 
thy ſelf for all the trouble that ſhall enſue. 7: ſhould 
be wittid hir; She ſhould be blamed for it. Ber. 644. 

IVithbolde : To retain; To employ one, as a Chirur- 
gion, &c. p. 148, 4. To ſtop. Ao. 108. 

Mit houtforthe: Without. p. 383, 4. | 

To contradict 

Withſetten : Oppo ed. See Mithſute. 

Withſey, as Withſain. ELD 

Hithſite: To contradiR, withſtand, reſiſt. p. 498, b. 

Withftante : Do withſtand, binder. Boeth. p. 365, b. 

iti: Blameſt. See Wit, Wite. . | 

Witleſſe : Senſeleſs. © 

Witnesfully : Better atteſted ; Tefatins, p. 391, b. 

Mie: Senſe; A good diſpoſition of mind; Ingenium, p. 
368, b. Thought. Tr. L. 4. 1425. Tomy wie; In my 
opinion, As far as I know, To the belt of my under- 
ſtanding, To my thinking. Fr. 2421. Fa. L. 2. 194. 


Witten, Sec ht, | 
uten. dec ntly in AS. Ch. fox 


To deny, renounce 


IWitterly : Certainly. It is freque 
Htterly. 

IVittes, p. 154, a. Wittis : Senſes. 

lining: Knowledge; Knowing. 

Mie: To wed, marry. = 

ern as in Vie 

Wizely, Fr. 2071. as Wifely. Lage 

Nivere, Tr. Fe 1012. A kind of Serpent much like ta 

a Dragon. Sp. A wivern. 

Mate: To bate , to loath. Mo. 3039. AS. Plzxran, 
Nauſeare. e 


{ tranilated Vhmpill, by Dong. Alſo, To cover, hide, * To plague, to torment. Alſo, Wofull, 9 | 
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I wold be wo, CL. 34. 1 would be forry. Mourning ; 
Wo is me. Ao. 518. Wo begon, or byz0n. See Begon. 
lo be ye, Mo. 2274. f. for Who be ye. | 
Wodde : Wood. Fr. 909. 
Woddich: Groweth mad. No. 478. 
ode: Mad. In 4 node ſentenct, No. 461. In a wrong 
opinion. Wodely : Madly, furiouſly. 
WWodebende : Woodbind, honcy-ſuckle. BI. Kn. 129. 
Hoden: To grow mad, to rage; Seviunt, p. 389, b. 
Hodewale, RR. 658. Witwall or Golden Ouzcl, a Bud of 
the Thruſh- kind. 
ol, Woll : Will. Alſo, Wool. 
Wollin: Will. 8 a 
Holdeſbede, Gam. 1387, 1407, 1439. There was ancient- 
ly a price ſot upon the Heads of Wolves, as ef Foxes, 
Pole: cats, and other noxious Beaſts and Vermin; from 
whence Out-laws came to be called VWolves-heads, as 
being out of the protection of the Laws, and liable to 
be killed by any that would take them, if they made 
any reſiſtance, or fied. See Selden de Synedrns Ebra- 
orum. L. 2. Cap. 2. Sect. 3. 


 Nemanhede: The ſex, dignity, good qualities or vertucs | 


of a woman. Fr. 2096. 

Womanly : Becoming a woman. Dr. Ch. $50. . 
Ion, No. 3013. Hnne, Prol. 337. Ulage, cuſtom, man- 
ner. Alſo, Got, begot. Hyper. 3. ö 
onde: To turn back. Sp. Perhaps Turn or change its 

nature, from the AS. pendan, To turn, bend, change. 
| oo it almoſt to wonde, CMV. 102. That it almoſt 
Dent. 8 
Wonde, Ph. 26. Wonidin, Th. 7. Dwelt, inhabited; 
S tay d, abode. | | 
Mondir: Wondrous, Pol. 22575, | 
I, Wondirly, Waondirſly ; Wonderfully, Mon- 
rouſly. | | : 
lone: A habitation, a houſe. Fr. 841. Allo, Store, 


plenty. RR. 1673. A full grete wone, Ar. 276. A ve- | 
ry great company. AS. puman, Habitare, frequentart. 


Iloned, Tr. L. 1.511. Wonnid, Dr. Ch. 150. Wont. 


Honne, Tr. L. 4. 1181. A remedy. Sp. See Won. Allo, | 


Io dwell, inhabit. See Wone. Wonning, Prol. 390. 
__ _ Dwelling. ES | 
Wood : Mad. Prol. 184. Woodnefi: Madneſs, Woodman : 
A madman. „„ | | 
Woof: A wolf. Prol. 2049. 
Wooſte : Knoweſt. See Wot. 
Wopen : Wept. Boeth. 
Morch, Worchin: To work. | 
Mord, AL. 88, 207, 306, &c. A Mato. Td 
Morde, for Worlde, Tr. L. 2. 420. as it is in AS. Sp. 
. and al. | | | | 
Wordleſs : Speechleſs. Ch. Dr. 514. 
or ſbip: Honour. | EE | 1 
Worth, Morthe: Is, be; E/?, ſit, fiat. AS. peop ban, To 
be, to become. II worth, Tr. L. 2, 344, &c. Curſed 
be. Worthe m fall wele, Gam. 985. Happineſs attend 


him. Wo worth that day; Curſed be the day. Tr. L. 4. 


763. But the place is thus read in AS, Sp. 


And curſid be that day which that Argyve 
Me of her body bare to bene on lyve. | 


TVorth ap, p. 367, a. Get up, mount. Lat. Aſcen de 
So Tr. L. 2. 1011. 


mort hie. 

Worthied : Honoured. p. 481, b. | | | 
Wo, Tr. L. I. 1053. Thou knoweſt. Sce Wit. Woor, 
for Note tho? Knowelt thou? 85 
lis: : Know. That ye wot, Tr. L. 2. 1196. That you 
know of; but I ſhould rather chule to read it, as in 

H. Sp. b 
How like l. likyth] ye the lattre that he wrote? 
Kan he theron ? for be my trogh y note. | 


That is, How do you like the letter that he LTroilus] 
hath written to you? Dath he underſtand that matter ? 
For by my troth 1 know not. 
Note, Werte To know. See Were, 
Would + Willed, permitted, ſuffered. P. 154, 4. As him- 
| ſelf hath would, Di. 284. As he plcaſed lumſelf. 
Mowndes of Egypt The Plagues of Egypt. Dr. Ch. 1207. 
None To woo, to court. Tr. L. 5. 971. Heid: Court- 
ed. Di. 322. | | | | 


. Worthie, p. 157, A. l. 55. I it b: worthy, al. if he be | 


r 


Ein + Whaveth, toiferh up and down. 7:7..1..-: 
ae, Ir. I. z. 2835. %: To bewrav, to Gricover; 
W-ate, Cr. 307. Revenge, vengeance. See Welt, 
Val, Below in brawhng, or wrangling. . and ye, 
In winning ail they witte thei nral, Moc. „i Tic 
train their wittes to the uttermoſt 10 get ht tlicy can 
Cor. Dongl . uſes Veil tor FB iogle. dee GL 717. 
Wrang : Wrung. Magd. 10. 
Wrate : Wrote. Cr. 64. 
the, Mo. 1657. Prathin:. To provoke. Rite 77 
naxght; Be not angry. Gan, Wrathed : Provoket, air 
„Sry. p. 192, 4. 
rawe: Wrath, anger. Jo. 1623. anne, p. 2 3, b. 
_Frowardnets. Sp. | 1 
Wray. Sec Wraie. 
Wrech, Wrech: : Revenge. Afo. 628. Tr. I. 5. $93, 
Wrechis : Wratches, ; 
Vechidlice, V echidliche Wretchedly, wickedly. 
Wreke : To reverme. Sz. 47.4. Sce Anrede. AS. b. hath 
that Verſe thus; 
For yee yowre ſelf app n your ſelf ane. 
Wrekerie : Vengeance; Puniſhment. Nos b., It ſhoull ic 
Wrexere, p. 390, b. I. 64. A revenger. | 
Wrenches: Wiles or cunning fleights, tnares, traps. Ste 
Somn. in Ppnence, | 
Wrene, for Mien? To hide. XK. 56. Sce Mie. 
Wretche, Ir. L. 2. 7 84. for Wreche, as it is in 11S. Sp. See 
Wrech and Wreke, | | 


| Pretchileſe, Mo. 1556. for Retcheleſſe, or (as A,. 


Recheles, V. 


Wretching, Tr. L. 3. 855. miſ-printed for Dyer. Sc 
Dretche. 2 


eth, acteth. | | | 
Wrey, Wrie, Wrien, Wrine : To hide. RR. 67905. To cover: 
Th. 29. Hid, concealed. Tr. L. 3. 621. From the 15, 
 Pprgan, Yelare, or Phcon, Tegere, &c. Alto, To dit 
cover. CMP. 91. From the AS. ppe dan, Prodere, Vo 
incline, bend it's courſe. 77. L. 2. . Vid! Turn- 
ed off; from Fry. | 


| Yrigh: Covered. Di. 276, See Perrey. 


Wright : A carpenter. AS. Ppyhta, Opifex; whence 
Ship-wright, Wheel-wright, &c. | 

Mine. See Wrey. - oh 5 

Writhe, Writhin : To wreſt, to turn aſide. 77. I. 4. 986. 
But MS. Sp. Ca. and al. inſtead of Wiithe, have, y,V. 

Writhin : Wreathed, twiſted. FL. 57. 

Wro : Grief, anger. Sp. Perhaps it may ſignify A ſhade, 


lociety. GI.V. | | 

Wrokin : Avenged, revenged. XL. 350. Sec Melde. 

Wronge : Wumg. Tr. L. 4. 1171. 

Wrote, p, 192, b. I. 33. 34. . To wallow in the dirt, to 
defile. Lidgate applies it to a worn Wankuiz ius way 
into a tree. Fall of Princes. L. 1. C. 19. 

Or lyke a norm that xroteth in a tre. 


Wrothly : Wrathfully, angrily. Bech. | 

Wroucht : Wrought, Tr. L. 3.14: Ca. and al. he, V. 

Wry, Wryen. Sce Wrie, 

urch To work, XA. 6662. Perhaps it ſhould be real 
werche, and cherche for church, in the tyreguing Verte. 

Wit: Friphted, driven away. Ao. 3232. 

Wycke, as Wicke, 

Wyi': A wife. | 

Ilid : Plotted, combined, conſpired. Per. 1357. | 

Wyll : Will. Of ter i; Willingly, of thu own ac- 
cord; Uitro, p. 377, a. 

Wymple. See Wimple. | 

umd Whined. PT. 481. 

IWyſely, for ſly, An. 299. See ///. 

Wythat, tor With that, Ber. 2469. 

Wym : Wine. Her. 956. But it ſhould rather be ne, to 

anſwer Hue, in the following Voile. 


NB. Other words beginning wyh /, may bs uud 
11H. * e | 
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Wrethe, p. 504, b. f- Corruptly for wercheth, i. c. wor ke | 


| A Cover. Mo. 2021. From Mie, V. Wha, is Company, 


| am + From 
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„ent: Blinded, deceived. KR. 1610. 
ore: Bore er born, carried. Prol. 380. 
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Auleles: Dealeth, diſtributeth. XK. 5419. 
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lo Done; Ceaſed. 
Nare: Ready. Ph. 43. Sce Jure. 
rte If. Ber. 2246. Allo, To give. Ao. 289). 


" Teſt: A gift. 


| 3 - To prate, to talk idly. Tr. L. 3. 308. 


Z:rne, MR. 150. Slnill. S4. Earnelt, eager, diligent 1 


WES 


* 


V. { 


Y From the Sax. Le, is moſt frequently prefixed to V eibs 

T, in the Perfect Tenſe, and very rarely to any cther. 
This Initial addition of J, or J, in many caſes making 
the whole difference between the Old and the Mo- 
dern word, the latter may be found by caſting away 
the y or ]: And therefore many ſuch words are wholly 
omitted in this Gloſſary. It is alſo put ſometimes be- 
fore Nours, but very ſeldom, as like, for Like, Prol. 
59 . In {ome of the oldelt MSS. it is very often uſed for 
the Firlt Perſon, J: Hence perhaps aroſe that miltake 
in Ty. I. 2. 1595: Let ye too long ydwell, for, Let I (or 
, as in MS. Sp.) 10 long ydwell; and again, 4b. L. 3. 
160. As ye can, for As can, MS. Sp. Sec Z. 
af, Tafe: Gave. | 

7 11 yell, Ae. 2326. To go. Sk. Talie, RR. 3909. 
eth. Sp, | | | 

Tape, Taper. See Jape, Japer. 

Nd: A rod. Prol. 149. 

Tare: Ready. Th. 43. AS. Leappe. 

Yate: A gate. Tates, Teates ; Gates. 

Tbete. Sce Bete. | | 

7bled: Cauſed to bleed. Tr. L. 3. 1539. The whole Verſe 

is thus in MS. Sp. 5 

And with ſuch voys as thogh his heart bled; 


where, if we read ybled, the Verle will be compleat, 

and the ſcnſc much more natural than in the other 

Reading, | | | | 
Yolede : To bleed. Mo. 2291. 


Yrurdid: Jelted. AF. 589. Hell ybourdid ; A pretty jeſt. 
See Bourde. | | ** 
Ybrazid : Drawn out. Ber. 3201. from the AS. Bnædan, 

Exerere, ftrinpere. dee Braide, © i 
Tetſſe; To ceaſe, deſiſt. Tr. L. 2. 692. 
7-loutid : Patched up with clouts. XX. 223. 
Toonvertd : Conjured, bewitched, PT. 489. | OE 
Nine: Cut. Prol. 2515. See Kerve, and I hrotycorve. | 
roche: Could ; Underſtood. X K. 771. | 
Trouchit : Set. Ber. 2565, See Couchen, 5 
Yeraſed : Broke, cracked. Dr. Ch. 324. Fr. Ecraſe. 
7amnid: Condemned. Ar. 154. | 


Tuev: To 8 L. 2. 172. | 
Jide: Dyed. Hen. L090 : | | 
rige, Dieſſcd. adorned, furniſhed, ordered. Tr. L. 5. 
541. Equipped. Phyl, 87. See Dight. | | 
dil: Idle. Lac. 18. | | 


7:4olater : An Idolater. Pars. | 

7.4radie : Dreaded, feared. Tr. I. 3. 1653. 

Ye Vea, ay, yes. Te wiſe, Tr. L. 2. 887. Te ; Les 
ſurely. 5 | 


7edding, Prol. 237. (Furgandi) of brawling (ſome lay) 
"of der — 7. de (others) of loud ſinging. Sp. 
It is yeddingts in AS. Ch. aud al. Eg 

Tede, RR. 5151. Vedin + Went. | 


lde, Teldin: To yield, to give. 1 8 
Nite, L 518, a. That yelke, f. for That i/ke : That ſame. 
- HEE Hae | 


Jelie : Yreldeth. Tr. L. 1. 396. | 

Yemie, Gam. 1633. f. Altogether, one and all; from 
the AS. Bemæne, Common. AS. Ch. reads that Verſe 
thus; Tec yonge men tale eme; and H. 1. Take yonge men 

eme. | 

Yen Ber. 1313. Nene, Ch. Dr, 352, Eyes. 

Ter : Ere, betore. Aſo. 1968. a 

Terle: A tod; A ſcouige. Tr. L. 2. 184. A court- y ard. 
15. $20. Alſo, Rule, direction. 1b. L. 3. 137. Ca. and 
al. read ſnerde inſtead of yerde, Ib. I. 2. 1427. 


Hering: Floating, ſwimming. Fa, L. 1 


J 79 
Ted, f. Theved, i. e. Heaved, or litte 


| 710ugh: Laughed. = = 
| 7incident, Bal. 604. Full ylucident, for Fully lacident; Very 


Nimble, quick; Earnelily ; Prelently , quickly. RR. 

6719. Soon, early. Tr. L. 3. 377. AS. Leopn. Alfo. 

To gain, deſerve, to profit, obtain, 7b. 152. (J. 368. 

AS, Capman, Mereri, conſequi, aſſequi, See Cardi- 

ac le. | 

Yerning + Compaſſion ; Relenting, compadi 
5951. AS, Eapnunxe, 

Yerth : The Earth. | 

Teten, Tetin: Got; Lay'd up. RR. 5702. Alſo, Eaten. 

Jett, No. 1298. f. A throw, or caſt. Fr. Jer. See Jb. 1293. 

Neve : Give. Alſo, If. La. 739. 

Teur, Y:wr : Your. | 

Yew, Ber. 2638. Jene, Ib. 720. You, 

Texinge ©: Sobbing. Sp. In MR. 1043. MS. Ch. bath He 


yixede, H. 1. and al. yexeth, infiead of He galpith. 
See Galp. | | . 


Vaileth : Faileth; Fainteth. 77. L. 1. 601. It is ſaileth 
in AAS. Sp. ſaylith in Ca. &c. 


onating. AR, 


Tal: Fallen. Prol. 25. | 


Tfalfid his trowth : Fallified, or broke his word. 5g. 647. 

Tfalſith - Proves falſe, deceiveth. XR. 5416. See Fuſe | 
Tfarcid. See Farcid, 8 ee 
Yfare: Gone. 


Veres In company, together. See Fere. 
Neride Fared. 


133. See Flere, 

Tos : Paſt, removed, transferred. Ty, L. 5. 1543. See 

„ 5 | 
Yflowe : Fled. Gam, 265, | 
Hoſtrid: Foſtered, bred up. AN. $38. N 
Tfrained : Asked, examined. See Fraine. Alſo, Refrained. 
Tfrened, Tfrende : Eftranged. Ao. 2566. See Fremde. 
Tfrethid, PT. 292. f. Cut like Fret-work. | 
Mretid: Inlaid, ſet like Fret- work. Ber. 3192, See Fre:. 
Ttretin : Devoured, Ar. 66. Sce Frete. | 
Tfrowncid : Wrinkled. RR. 155. See Fronncid, 
Ygettin: Got. MR. 456. : 
Tgo Gone. Prol, 288. 
rave: Engraven, carved ; Dug. 
Tgravid : Buryed. Magd. 429. See Grave. 


| ee : Greeted. XR. 7430. See Gret. 


rinte : Grindeth. Fa. L. 3. 708. 


| 7hallowed : Hallowed, kept ſacred, celebrated. Lac. 192. 


Yhalte : Holdeth, keepeth. RR. 


d up. Dr. Ch. 175. 
Hed yhed; f. Head to heat. | 
Here To hear. Ty. L. 4. £45 
Yhered, or Therde : Hairy. ATR. 629. 
Dette Heated. RR. 3509. | 


Tholde : Holden, accounted. 


Ar. 69, 


Yhotin : Be called. CN. 185. See Hote. 
Tiapid Impoſed upon, deceived. Ao. 1722. See Fape. 


ain: Obliged , bound, held. XR. 429. Beholden. 


| Tin: Eyes, Prol. 152. 


Ying : Young, Gam. 295. 


| 7s, Ber. 1244. Sce Tice, 


Tit : Yet. 

Tled : Laden. Ber. 794. | Ee 

Tl:fid : Eaſed. Ty. L. 1. 1099. See Life, 

Dete: To loſc. No. 534. See Lete. 

Tlege : Layn. PT. 648. | 
Lich: Alike, Prol. 2528, Ylike : Like. Ib. 594. 
line 3 Caught or taken, as birds are with bird-lime. 
WB. 934. „ 

Tiogot : aged PT. 304. | | 
Toke : Locked up, claiped, embraced. Br, 2472. 
Dome: Often. Ber. 580. See Lome. | 

Thofid : Looſened. Gam. $30. 


vgs or (ſhining, 
Tuedlid Mixed. See Meddell. 

Tmeint, as Meint. | 5235 5 
Inmagytyſ, for Imaginative, Ber. 2796, Thoughtful, Cun- 
ning. See Imaginati/e. | 

Yemmemoras : Unmindtul, forgetfull. Ber. 1892. 

Ymoned : Bemoaned. Tef. L. 2. | | 
T'myrid, Ber. 2554, Bemired, puzzled. 

Tnayid : Denyed. Ber. 2095 

Ynde : Black. Sp. See Inde. 
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rode: Went. X. L. 182. From Tede. 

Tolde, Toldin : Delivered up. Tr, L. 3, 1219. Paid, requi- 
ted. RR. 4556. Vielded. Tr. L. 1, 802. Vielding, ſub- 
miſſive. J. L. 3. 95. | 

Yonghede : Youth. RR. 351. ä 

Tore : Before, formerly. Naug ht yore ae; Not long 
ago. AF, 17. | 

ee Gave. CL. 688, From ev. | 

Touris : Yours. | 

Youthed, Mo. 2364 Youthede, RR. 4931. Youth. 

Tow, Tore You. 

Towith : Youth. Ber. 307, 

Ypeint : Painted. Ch. Dr. 1845. 

YTreiſed: Weighed. Bal. 280. See Peice. 

Ypipht : Pitched down, fell. See Pight. 

Tpikid : Picked, &c. Prol. 367. PT. 174. See Pike, Ypi- 

Lid ſhoes ; Peaked ſhoes. See Pikes. | 

Zpil:, PT. 559. ſeems to ſignify Beaten, ſtruck; f. Pelt- 
ed: But in Gam. 1771. it bears a very different ſenſe; 
Put, placed. H. 1. bath it pile, MS. Ch. pelt. 

?plegg : Pawned, put in pledge. Ber. 1033. 

P pocriſie : Hypocrity. Mo. 2743. 

Zaueint. See Qus int. | 

7 quit, See Quit. 

Tr aft, See Raft. | 

Fraſid: Shaved. Ber, 2201. 

Tre : Anger. 


Trete: Raked up. . | 

Vent: Rent. On thy croſ yrent, or rather on the croſs, or 
(as in MS. Ch.) on a crofſe yrente, al, ro rent, La. 845. 

It is ſometimes uſed in the fame ſenſe as Rive. 

Yrobin, Mo. 3234. Some Editions read it roben or robben, 
and others roven, which may ſignify, To rove, or per- 
haps to be ravenous. In Com. the place is thus ex- 
plained ; “ Becauſe they are alike, that is, the Griffon 
and the Popiſh Clergy, and rob and raven every 

© where by their kind, or with their kinds ravin; they 
« and their kind are ravenous. The Pelican ſhould 


begin to ſpeak at Verſe 3232, as it does in ſome Edi- | 


| 


tions and in Com. | 
Von: To run. Tronne: Did run. 
' Trowned Whiſpered. See Kowne. 
 Trywyn atwain : Burſt in two. Bl. Kn. 577. Sce Rive, 
Duaine, Lſene: Seen. „ | 
De. Ice. Fa. L. 3. 40. Allo, Seen. 
Diſeſid: Seized. Ber. 1147. 
Tſeſt: Ceaſed. Ch. Dr. 2166, 
TY ſhent : Spoiled, &c. See Shent. 
pete Shut. | 
Eſhrive, Tihriven : Confeſſed. 
Lie Saw. Fa. L. 3. 339. 
Y/lake, as Slake. | 
Jo, as Slo. a 
Yimelde : Smelled. Fa. L. 3. 595. 
Tod: Sodden, boiled. Ber. 488. 


| Terde : Wore. RR. $75. 
{oe : Reached. Fa. L. 3. 284. Ds 
5 | 


| 


%, tor Ni, Abſolved. 4. 23509, See. Svile. 
77 de Belotted. Rer. 406. 

Flow * Sown., B. . 

Vbreint: Sprinkled; Diſperſed, Prol. 2170. 
ali. PT. 292. f. Staked up, lupporied with takes. 
Tiege: Stuck; Confined. Gam. 649. - 

Tiorve : Dead. Ste erte. 

Pireigh: : Sttetched. Fa: I. 3. 283. 

Dale Taken. 

Nelle, as Tell. 


| 7iemen, Fa. I.. 3. 654. Temen To bind, or lay up. . 


7the : To thrive, proſper, See 7h. 


IT bewis aud Viel-thentd, 
night Pulled, drawn. Fr. 9. See Twight, 
I:ninn. Sec Twin. CE 
1955 5 Tyed, 4 275 Cup, 226. 
ve: Ivy. TF. L. 3. p. 510, b. 
Nelles: Evite Cy 5 
Treineſe : Wickedneſs, badnels. 
Ivoire Ivory. Dr. (h. 940. Fr. Ivoire. 


| Twarry, Mo. 2457. f. as Warray, Sone Editions have it 


warry, Others warry ; but that of 1687 wary (i know 
not upon what authority) They go away trom the 
truth. Com. 

Trerne : To deny. Gam. 1310. See Warn, 

Twerrid, Bl. Kn. 666. See V.iray. 

Fete. See Were : lo know. | 
Tzexith : Groweth, In 77. L. 1. 950. inſtead of The ro/t 


- 


yuextth ſore and, & . MS. Sp. has it, 

Th lili wexyth white and (mathe, & c. 
Iris, as Ixis. | 

Ju inch, as Mirch. | 

Iau, See Wit : To know. | 

Pyrie, Twryen : Covered. See I 

Inrong, as Wronge. | 


2 


7 Or rather 3, in the MSS. is often put for g, and p/, 
» from its likeneſs to the 15. 5; and tor y, the g be- 
ing in Engliſh frequently ſoftened mto y + But for 
want of a proper Type, it bas been thought tit to Keep 
the modern Orthography in this Edition, except 11 ve- 
ry tewwords, where 5 is put inſtead of 3 ; as, Diſpyit, 
winch ſhould have been /-; See G. in © 


it is not caly to imagine who 18 meant by this naue. 


Jeuxu, No. 1532, A famous Crertan Painter. 
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|. | 


Tthewid well: Having good qualities. XK. 108. See 


Zedeories, p. 486, b. I. 51. This place 15 lo corrupted, that 
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A Tranſlation and Explanation of the Latin in 
CHAUCER. 


A. 


A D adinvandum me, Magd. 591. It is taken from Pſal. 
XL. 13: LXIX. 2. Domine ad adj uvandum me re- 
epic, fejtina 3 O Lord make haſt to help me. 

Arnus caitus ; A Drug, the ſeed of the Chalt-rree, a Plant 
rowing in Tah, Sicily, &c. | 

Alma redemptoris mater, See O alma, &c. 

Amor wvincit omnia: Love overcometh all things. Prol. 162. 

Angelus ad Virvinem; MR. 198. The Angel's Salutation 
oF the Bleſſed Virgin. Luk. II. 28. Ave Maria, &c. 

A queſtio quid juris, Prol. 648. H. 1. and MS. Ch. read it 


Ay Li. c. Ah! que/tio, &c. The Sumner it deſcribed | 


rapping out Latin, and (among the rett) ſcraps of Law. 
The oldeſt Editions have it Aye, queſtio quid queris; but 
the other ſeems to be the true Reading. Ouαio juris and 
Qua t io /aiti, are known Diſtinctions in the Civil Law. 
Aſſociat protugum Tydens, &c. Tr. L. 5. 1497, &c. Theſe 


Twelve Verics contain the Arguments of the Twelve 


Books of S:a:ius of the War of Thebes, which the Poet 
comprehends in Thrce Stanza's of this Poem, beginning 


at Verſe 1454. The Latin is more correctly printed in 


the Paris Edition of Statins, 1609. 


Argumentum Thebaidos Lilb. 12. 


Ex veteribus libris. 


Adſociat proſugum Primns Tydeo Polynicen. 
Tydea legatum docet, inſidiaſq; Secundus. 
1ertins Henionidem canit, et vates latitantes, 
Onartius habet reges, ineuntes prælia, ſeptem. 
Mox fturie ſent Quinto narrantur & angus. 
Archemort butum, Sexto, ludiq; geruntur. 
Dat Graios Thebis, & vatem Septimus umbris, 
Octado cecidit Tydens, hes fida Pelaſais. 
Hippemedon Nono queritur, cum Parthenopeo. 
 Fulmine percuſſus Decimo Capanens ſuperatur. 
Undecimo ſe perimunt per vulnera fratres. 
Arg iam flentem memorat Duodenas, & ignes. 


Ave Maria ; Hail Mary. p. 143, a. See Angelus as Nr- 


ginem. 


B. 


| NEnedicite ! Bleſs ye. It is uſed by way of Exclamation, 
D as we now lay, Bleſs us! Taken perhaps from the | 


Hymn beginning, PBencdicite, emnia opera Domini. 


Benediflus : Blefled, CL. 1423. Perhaps alluding to Lt. 


I. 68. 
C. 


li enarrant; The Heavens declare. (J. 1367. It is the 


beginning of Pal. XIX. | | 
Conte amantis ; The Confeſſion of a Lover. p. 479. 


onftreor, p, 197, a. 1 confeſs, The Conſeſſion. | 
on ſumere me wii? Wilt thou deſtroy me? Afagd. 504. 


The words of Feb, Ch. XIII. 26. taken out of the Vulg. 


Lat. as the reit of the Quotations are. Con ſumere me vi, 


peccati adoleſcenti« mes? Wilt thou conſume me in the 
| tins of my youth? Our Tranſlation hath it, Thou ma- 


et me to po(/e[5 the iniquirics of my youth, 


Conſwnmatum et; It is tiniſhed, Magd. 161. Our Savi- 


ein s words in giving up the Ghoſt. 70%. XIX. 30. 
or mewn eructabit, Fr. 650, My heart hath belched out, 
or, (as it is in u 1ranflavton of P/. XLV, in the 
| warp.) boileth. or buble h WP. | 
p Pamins The Lord's Body. No. 1829, 2943. | 
ep Mad: ian, No. 4, F. The holy Relicks of St. Mater nul. 


Cum iniquis depuraiys cf, Magd. 174. He was reckoned 


wich the wicked; Or (as it is in our Tranſlation) He 
was numbred with th tranforeſſors. ar. LIII. 12. 

ur me dereliquiti * Why halt thou forſaken me? Aſagd. 
„id. Our Lord's words on the Crols, out of P/al. 
XXIII. | | 


IP 


E animalibus ; Of Animals. p. 478, b. | 
GE Accidid; Of Sloth. p. 203,1 See Accidie in the 
Vile ; 

De Avaritia ; Of Covetouſneſs. p. 205, 4. 

De Invidia ;, Ot Envy. p. 199, b. 

De Ira; Of Anger. p. 200, b. 

De Luxurid; Of Lechery. p. 207, b. 

De ſeptem peccatis mortalibus, et de corum dependentiis, cir+ 
cumftantiis et ſpeciebus ; Ot the ſeven deadly fins, and 
of their dependencies, circumſtances and ſeveral Spe- 
cies. p. 197, b. | | | 

De polo antartico : From the South Pole. p. 500, 4. 

Deus hic, Fr. $06. God be here; a Form of Salutation: 

Dolerem meum; My grief or ſorrow. Magd. 33. The words 
are taken from the Lamentations of Feremiah, Ch. I. 18. 
Videte dolorem meum ; Behold my ſorrow. 

Domine labia, 8&c. O Lord, open thou my lips. (J. 1355. 
Taken from Pſal. LI. 15. Domine labia mea aperies, & 
05 meum annunciabit laudem tuam ; O Lord, open, &c. 

Domine, Dominus noſter ; O Lord, our Lord. (L. 1365. 
This is the beginning of the firſt and laſt Verſes of 
P/al. VIII. | | | 

Domini eſt terra, CL. 1371. The earth is the Lord's. Pſal. 
. 8 | 


| Dowvinus regnavit, CL. 1409. The Lord hath reigned. 


Pſal. NCII. I. 


| Domus Dedali, Fa. I. 3. $30. The Houſe of Dedalus, i. e. 


The Labyrinth contrived and made by him, for Minos 
King of Gete, in which he and his ſon Icarus were af- 
terwards confined. | | | | 


| Nplicit carmen, &cc. Here endeth the Poem of the Re- 


commendation of Peace, compoled to the Praiſe and 
Memory of the molt ſerene Prince, King Henry the 
Fourth, by his humble Orator, John Gower. | 
Explicit liber primus, ſecundas, tertias, quartus ; Here endeth 
the firſt, ſecond, third, fourth Book. p. 277, 291, 305,318. 
Explicit pars prima penitentie, et incipit pars ſecunda; Here 
endeth the firſt part of Repentance, and beginneth the 
ſecond part. p. 195, b. „ . 
Explicit proemium ; Here endeth the Proem, or Prologue. 
pP. 278, &c. | ZE 
| F. 


TCC 52 


| 


This ſeems to be taken from Iſai. LXIV. 7. 


Fuerunt mihi lacryme mee In deſerto panes die ac notte; My 


tears have been my bread in the wilderneſs day and 
night, Magd. 349, 35% = 


J. 


Jeſas filius Sirach, Sg. 1768. Jeſus the Son of Sirach. the 
Author, or Collector ot the Apocryphal Book of Eccl:- 
RE: SD, Ip : 

Teſms Naz arenus Rex Fndeorum ; Feſus of Naxareth King 

of the Jews. p. 195, a. The Inicription put upon our 
Saviour's Crols. ne. : 

Jonotum per ignotius ; One obſcurity explained by another 
more obſcure. No. 1478. | | 

In mans twas, MR. 1179. Magd. 714. Into thy hands 1 
commit my ſpirit. P/al. XXI. 5. Luk. XXII. 46. 

In nomine Jeſu, p. 202, a, Cc. In [or At] the name of 
Jeſus every knee ſhall bow. Phil. II. 10. 

In principio; In the beginning. Prol. 256. They are the 
bett words of St. John's Goſpel; In the beginning was the 
Word, &c. As {ir as In principio, AAo. 1278. As lure 
as St. John's Goſpel is true. | 

Iraſcimini, et nolite peccare, p. 200, b. Be angry, and (in 
not. Pfal. IV. 4. Eph. IV. 26. 

if | Tabs 
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Jube Domine Command, Lord. CL. 1374. The Poet 
profanely alludes to Math, XIV. 28. ü 

Jubilate? O be joyfull. CL. 1412. The beginning of 

Pſal. C. Jubilate Deo. 


122 Praiſe ye. CL. 1416. Halelujab is tranſlated 

Laudate Dominum; Praiſe the Lord. | | 

Libera me, Magd. 573. Deliver me. Job XVII. 13. and 
in ſeveral Pfalms. | 


M= culpa, Tr. L. 2. 525. My fault; a Form of ask- 
ing pardon. _ | 
Alelius eſt nubere quam uri, RL. 364, It is better to 
marry than to burn. 1 Cor. VII. H .. | 
Minerva loquitur ad Parin ; Minerva ſpeaks to Paris. p. 


Mountana Jude [I. Montana Fudeæ] The mountainous 
parts of Judea. Magd. 321. 1 | 

AMulier eſt hominis confuſio: Woman is the contuſion of 
Man. AJ. 1278. N e 


. none other name under heaven, &c. Act. IV. 12. 


O. 


H Admirabile, CL. 1417. O wonderfull. Pſal. VIII. 12. 


O alma Redemptoris mater; O holy or pure [Virgin] 

Mother of our Redeemer ; the beginning of a Hymn 
to the Bleſſed Virgin. SID 

O Deus, Deus, non eſt dolor ſicut dolor meus; O God, O God, 
there is no ſorrow like unto my ſorrow. Magd. 608, 
609. The words ſeem to be taken from Lam. I. 12. 


O pulchrior ſole! O thou that art fairer than the Sun.] 


Bal. 604. p. 


| PA loquitur ad Parin; Pallas ſpeaks to Paris. p. 557, a. 
I Pallas loquitur prims ; Pallas ſpeaks firſt. p. 557, a. 
Pater noſter, p. 435, a. The Lord's Prayer beginning with 
Pater noſter, i. e. Our Father, 5 Is 
Placebo: I will pleaſe. p. 202, 4. 

Polus arfticus : The North Pole. p. 500, 4 

Pone me juxta te, Magd. 574. Set me beſide thee. Fob. 


XVII. 3. 


600i non eff qui conſoletur me, Magd. 514. Becaulc 
there is none to comfort me. Lam. I. 2, 17. - 
| _ tulerunt Dominum meum, Magd. 30. Becaule they 
ave taken away my Lord. Joh. XX. 13. 

Qui cum Patre, & . Who with the Father, Cc. p. 214,b. 
wid mali fect ibi? What evil have I done unto thee ? 

Magd. 500. Perhaps he alludes to thoſe places iu the Go- 
ſpel, Math. XX VI. 52. Mar. XV. 14. Luk. XXIII. 22. 

Qui gladio percutit; He that ſmiteth with the ſword. io. 

| ann He ſcems to refer to Math. XXVI. 52. Rev. 

XIII. 10. * 

Oudd dilext multim; That [or Becauſe] I have loved 
much. Magd. 610. He alludes to the words of our Sa- 
viour concerning ary * Luk. VII. 47. 

Quod ſic repentẽ præcipitas me; That thou doſt ſo fuddenly 

cali me down headlong. Aagd. 616, They are thc 
words of the Vulg. Lat. in ob. X. 5 | 


| RA [omnium) malorum ef expiditas, No. 1 8.8, I 9429" 
> Covectoulſneſs is the root of Call] evil. 1 Tim. VI. 15. 


Remedium contra peccatum Accidie ; Remedy againit the 
ſin of Accidy. p. 204, b. der Accidie in the Gloſs. 


Von eſt alind nomen ſub clo, &c. p. 201, b. There is] 


ele vaio eon'r a4 piccainm Aare; Relief [or Remedy] 
agailt the fin of Cavetoamets. p. 200, . 

RKemedium contra poecarion Laxats; Remedy againlt the 
lin 0! Lechery. p. 229, 4. 


8. 


Arte tut, inte ſunt mihi, Magd. 652, Thine arrows 
ate fixed {or Jict 747} in me. /. XXXVIII. 2. 

valve Regina; Hail Queen. Bal. Lat, 216, The beginning 
of a Hemm to our Lady. | F 

Sanctus Deus: Holy God. A0. 21 
Holy. 1b. 2195. 

Sed non reſpondet miti; But he doth not antwer mr. 
Magd. 498. | 

Sequitur de gals : Here followeth (a Diltour lc) concerning 
Lluttony. p. 207, . 8 N 

Sequit ur ſecunda pars paniientie; Here followeth the C.cond 
part of Repentance, or Pennancc. >. 1, a. 

Lgnifitadit, Prol. 664. © It is a Writ winch iſſues out of 
the Chancery, upon a Certificate piver by the Olde 
** nary of a man that itands obltinately Excommuni- 
„ cate by the ſpace of forty days, tor the laying kum 
* up in Priſon without Bail or Mainprife, until he 
„ ſubmit himſelf to the authority of the Church - 


CY. Santii/ſimus : Molt 


« of this name, duccted to che juttices ot the Bench, 
« willing them to ttay any Suit devending between 
* ſuch and tuch, by reaton of an Freommunication 
* alleaped again(t the Plaintitt; becautc the Sentence 
* of the Ordinary that did excommuncate lum, 15 


* ded. Bio. L. D. 

Slum mihi] ſwperet H pule r Migd, 612. The Grave 
alone remains tor me. fob XVII.. 

Summum bonum; The cluctett (i od. p. 159. 

Suſpen ſus in putibulo; Hanged upon a Gallus [or Crol-] 
Magd. 168. . l 


T. 


Ablis Toletanis, Fr. 2829. Zubele Turtang, Alphon- 

* ſus's Tables to calculate the Motion ot the Pla- 
nets for the Meridian of Toledo, Sp. 

Tanquam cera liqueſcens, Magd. 147. Like melting (an 
melted) wax. Pſal. XXII. 1. 

Tarditas : Slowneſs. p. 274, . 


| Te Deum amoris; Thee the God of Love, ,. 1492. 


Trahe me pot te, Magd. 512. Draw wie after thee. Cnc, 
1. ; 


words to the Bletſed Virgin, 4% II. 35. 
Tu autem; But thou (I. 141. II very often occurs wi 
the Plalms. | | | | 
Tur pe Iucrum : Filthy lucte. A. 2261. 


| LL ig 


* poſmerunt eum; Where they bare lafd him. Ty. 


XX. 2. | | 
Velociter exandi me, Magd. 370. Hear me quickly, 7/8“. 
LXVIII. 18. pw f 
Venite | Coine ye. (J.. 1365, The beginnuig of Plalc 

XCV. Venite, exultemns. Sg 
Venus loqumiinr ad Parin ; Leun (perks to Puig. b. 337, b. 
Via Appia A High-way or Cautey leading from 7/9 + 
through Capua to Hrunduſinm; to called trom one A2 
pius who made 11. : 
U Achitofhel al Alſalem; As Acritp! 1 CH) Avialnm: 7 
202, b. The Poet tems ro alluwr t 2 U. m. XVI. 21. 


A Tranſ- 


And it is called to becauſe S, is an Em- 
phatical word in it. Thee is alto another Writ 


_* appealed from, and the Appcal yet depends undect- 


Tuam [ipfeus!] ani am per- ranſilit nl ulius, Mad. 460. K 
{word ſhall pieree through thiuie own teu. % 


— 
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A Tranſlation of the French in CHAUCER. 


A. 
A Mey qui voy; To me who ſee. AL. 308. 
B. 


)Alale de bon conſaile [l. conſeil] A Ballad of good 
counſel. p. 543, b. | 


ien moneſè; Well warned or adviſed. AL. 675. 
Bien et ſoyalement; Well aud dutifully or faithfully. 


AL. 5s. 
Bonne [1. bon] hijtel; A fine, fair or good Palace. Fa. 


I. 2. 514. 
C. 


6 dire; It is without ſaying. AL. 627. 
(omment raiſon dif nit aunſete, P. 251, A. Corruptly 
for definit amitie; How Reaſon defined Friendſhip. 


Comment raiſon vient a Vamant, p. 247, a, How Reaſon | 


cometh to the Lover. 


D. 


Nose vient ls deflinie. [1. deflints)} Bal. Lad. 185. The 


dettiny (or apputntineut) whereof cometh [| to paſs. 


E. 


ENA et, AL. 489, 654. In God is — ſc. my truſt, | 


Sce 1b. 655. 
Iintierement doſtre; Intirely yours. AJ, 616. 
Eilreignes moy de ca ur jopcum; Embrace me with a joyfull 
heart. Bal. Lad. 231. | 


La 


is not my fault. Bal. Lud. 236. 


J. 


Ft je ſgay bien que ce n'e/t pas mon tort And ] am ſure it 


= N Ay en vo¹ toute ma fiance ; I put all my truſt 1n you. 


Bal. Lad. 147- 3 
Fay tout perdu mon tes et mon labeur; J have quite loſt 
my time, and my labour. For. 7. And fo it ſhould be 

read 725 FAT 14 ; 9 +7 7 
e ſerve Foveſſe, Hyper. 224. 1 ſerve—TPozeſe, f. 1. Jou- 
7 2 the Fem. of Joe, A Gameſter, a Jeſter, one 
that plays the Wag; and it is either applicable to this 
Ballade, or to his Lady, whom he prays 10 accept in game 

the imperfections of it. 1b. 222. 


te wouldray, Hyper. 198. Perhaps for Je voudrois; 1 


would [fain.] 


Je wors die [1. dis] ſans dout [I. dort] I tell you without | 


© doubt, 5. . for truth. Fr. 574. 
L. 


Abel dame ſans merq); The fair Lady without mercy. 


2, 4. 


4 * ++ ; — . * - 
Le belle margarete II. maroacrite] The fair Daiſie. Bal. 
4 


«S8. See Margarie in the Glols. 
I'amant ; The Lover. p. 421, &c. 
La dow: The Lady. p. 424, &c. 


* 


L' ardent eſpoir en mon caur point e mort, 

D avvir lamous de celle que je deſire; | 
The ardent hope is not dead in my heart to obtain the 
love of her whom I deſire. Bal. Lad. 233, 234. 

La priere de notre dame; The Prayer of Lot, to] Our La- 

dy. ABC. p. 588. 1 

L aſſemble Il. Laſſemblee] de dame; ; The Aſſembly of La- 
dies. AL. 752, 

L'envoy de Chaucer 4 les marix [l. aux maris, or mariez] 
de nojtre temps, p. 105. The Addreſs of Chaucer to the 
n y [perſons] of our time. See Lenvoy in the 


loſs. 
M. 


Eulx un, Hyper. 177. One beſt [in heart] Sp. f 
Moul x, mol, or mei Soft, tender. 5 


0. 


(pes Lf. ne] paic lever; 1 can never riſe. AL. 598. 
F of a mon [not amon] caur ; Now hath my heart. Bal. 
Lad. 193. ? | | | 

Or a mon 5 ce qui II. Jil] vouloit; Now hath my 
heart that which it deſired. Bal. Lad. 192. | 


P. 


| Pe, pour mo) Sil ous plaiſt amom eux ; Weep if you 


pleaſe for me that am in love. Bal. Lad. 182. 
Plus ne pourroy [f. pourray] I can do no more. AL. 364. 


) Ui bien aime tard onblie ; He that loves well forgets 
late, or ſlowly. p. 413. LE 
Qui et la? Who is there? Vo. 2722. 


8. 


| FA. que jamais: Without ever — ſc. giving oc- 


caſion. AL. 583. | Rn 
Sans ofe je dire; Without ceremony, without ſaying 
Oſe-je dire; May or Dare I ſay it? | 
Si douce eff la margarete Ul. marguerite] So ſwcet is the 
Daiſy. FL. 350. See Bargæet in the Gloſs. h 
Sine [f. ſon] et mon joly caur eſt endormi, FL. 177, 178. 
It ſeems to be the beginning of a French Song in ule 
in Chaucer's time. f. I. S la fenille devers moy, ſon et 
mon, &c. Upon the Leaf by me, his and my pleaſant 
heart is aſleep. 
Soyes aſſure : Be aſſured, be of good cheer. AL. 666. 


T. 


| J nt me fait mal de partir de ma dame; So much does 
|= it grieve me to part Cor, to be abſent] from my La- 


dy. Bal. Lad. 189. 
Tant que je puis; As much as I can. AL. 208. 


U. 


1 [NY ſans changer ; One without changing, AL. 590. 
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A ſhort Account of ſome 


A 


T Sculapins, is ſaid to be an antient Phyſician before 
A, the Trojan War, very $kiliull in that Art, which 
gave occaſion to many Fables of his bringing the 
Dead to lite again. Toſorthras, the firſt King of Memphis 
in Egypt, was fo called itom his skill in Phyſick and 
Anatomy, concerning Which he wrote ſeveral Books. 
See Hoffm. in Toſorthrus. There is a Book under that 
name entituled De morbor um, infirmitatum, corporiſque 
accidentium origine, cauſis, deſcriptionibus & cura, prin- 
ted at Strasburg h 1544. There was allo a Philoſopher 
of that name, who wrote ſomething in Arithmetick. 
Aſopus, a Philoſopher born in Phrygia, in the time of 
King Craſus, to whom he dedicated the Fables which 
he wrote. | 5 1 
Agathon, a Philoſopher of Samos, who wrote ſeveral Hi- 

tories. See Plutarch in Parall. minoribus. | 
Alanus, a Sicilian Poet and Orator, wrote, among other 


plaint of Nature, partly in Profe, and partly in Verſe. 

Albamaſar, otherwite called Japbar, a great Aſtrologer, 
wrote of ſundry things in that Art. | 

Alcabutins, a Writer in Aſtronomy; as of the Conjunction 
of the Planets, Tc, | 5 

Albazen, an Arabian, wrote ſeven Books of PerſpeQive. 

Alphonſe, ſee Petrus Alphouſus. 5 

Ambroſe, the worthy Biſhop of Milan, in the year of our 
Lord 373. | 5 

Anſclme, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, wrote of the Otigine 
of the Soul, of Predeſtination and Free Will, of the 

| Milery of Man, of Original Sin, &c. He flouriſhed 
in the Eleventh Century. | | 

Anticlaudianus is the name of a Book written by Alan. 

Geſner. OS | 

Arion, a Greek Lyrick Poet, who flouriſhed in the 38 O- 

lympiad. Fa. L. 2. 4979. „ 

* a famous Philoſopher, Scholar to Plato, and 

aſter to Alexander the Great: He was 345 years be- 
fore Chriſt. | py 


Phyſick, Chymiltry, c. a Book called Ryſarinm Pi- 

loſophorum. 5 

Averroys, a Phyſician of Corduba, and a great Philoſopher, 

who flouriſhed about the year 1149. 

Auguſtine, Biſhop of Hippo in Aſrica, wrote more Books 

than ever did any in the Latin Church. 1 

Avicen, a Phyſician of Sevi, wrote a multitude of Books 
in that Faculty. | 


Bu Magnus, Biſhop of Cæſarea in Cappadocia in 
the Fourth Century. 1 

Bernardas Abbas Clare vallenſis, a Burgundian, wrote of 
the Contempt of the World, the degrees of Humility, 
of Grace and Free Will, of Conſcience, and many o- 
ther Subjeds in Divinity. He flourithed A. D. 1140. 
Bernardus Gordonius, a Frenchman, Reader ot Phytick at 
Montpelier, wrote many things in that Faculty. He 
flouriſhed A. D. 1498. 


porary With Chaucer. WI. 
Bradwardine. See Thomas Bradward: ze. 


C. 


 Afodorus : Marcus Anrelins Caſſiodorus of Ravenna, 
in Ravenna, and Secretary to Theodorick King of lraly, 
Was a very learned man, and wrote teveral things in 
Divinity, Hiſtory, and other parts of Learning, and 
died about the year 562. Petras Caſſindorus, an 
Italian, wrote that the Pope was Antichriſt; and there- 


things, a Book De planctu Nature, i.e. Of the Com- 


Arnoldus de Villa nova, wrote among other Works in 


Boccace, a famous Italian Poet, born at Florence, Cotem- 


once Senator of Rome, afterwards a Monk and Abbot 


of the Authors cited b 


CrHavcrk. 


fore was taken up out of his grave, and burnt about 
the year. 1300. 5 
Cato, a learned man amongſt the Romans, flouriſhed 182 
years betore the Incarnation. The Moral Diſticks 
which go under the name ot Cato, were written ſince 
his time. | 
C hry/ippus wrote De Situ proncipatus Anima, which is con— 
tufed by Galen: He wrote many other Books, as Dio 
genes Laertius ſays in his Lite. He is often quoted by 
Athenæus, Stobenus, and Plutarch. | OY 
Claudian, a famous Latin Poet, born at Alexandria in 
Let: He flouriſhed. under the Emperors Theodo/ins 
aud Honoring, in the Third and Fourth Centuries, be- 
ing the moſt modern of the Antient Poets. He wrote, 
among other things, Four Books De raſtu Projerpmnc, 
i.e. Ot the ſtealing away of 1 roſcrpwe. 
Conſtuntine the Monk wrote and tianf} ted many things 
in Phyſick; and amongſt others Wesen Book De 
Coitu, quibus profit aut 9bſit, quibis, incùt a; inib & 
alimentis augeatur, im; ediaturde. Set . . 
Corinna, aTheban Woman, and» Lyr:c& Poet: She wrote 


fo Books of Epigrams, as S14as and Parſanias te- 


port. | 
D. 
Daene, Presbyter, called alſo Maztarim, wrote in 
Greek 4 Books concerning the Orthodox Faith, and 
feveral other things in Divinity and other Sciences. 
He flouriſhed in the Fourth or Fitth Century. Johan- 
nes Damajcenus wrote lome things in Phylick. There 


was another Phylician ſo called, who is taid to have 
writ in the ſame Faculty. 


Dante, called Dantes Aligerus, an Italian Poet, born in 


Florence. He flouriſhed A. D. 1341. | | 

Dares Phrygizs wrote the Hliſtory of the Trojan War in 

(teck, in which he hiniſelt was a Soldier. He lived 
1123 years before Chriſt. 

Didtys Cretenſis, or Hiſtricns, wrote the Hiltory of the 
Iran War, fuppulſed to be tranfl.ted into Latin by 
Q. Septrmins Romans in the time of Conſtantine the 
Gireat: But I thinks that Work was not fo an- 
tient, and that it was originally writ in Latin, though 
collected with very good judgment out of the Greek 
Writers. De Hit. Lat. 

Di,ſuorides: There were two Phyſicians of that: Name, 
and both Writers in their Proteſiion; the one cal- 
led Phacas, Or Leutinus, of Alexandria, lived in the 
time of Azthony and Cleopatra, and wrote ot the Names 
of Medicines : The other, Pedacins Dioſcorides of 
Aaazarbits in Ciluia, lived under N, and wrote De 
materia mediia, & Alexipharmacis, Eut they are con- 

undd by ſome Writers. 7 

Alen, an excellent Phyſician of Perganw in Aa, ta- 

| mous in the time of Tratan and the lucceeding Em 
perors, Many ot his Works are (till extant in Greek. 

Hie dyed A. D. 140. in the J, yearot his Age. 

Calſridus Manumethenſis, Or Geofſrey Of Monmouth, tt an— 
ſlated a Book of the BMI Hittory brought from Ar 
mnorica, or Baſle Bretagne, by Halter Maj e; Artchdeacon 
ot Oxford, out of that Language into Latin; which he 
dedicated unto Aubert Duke ot Cee, te lived in 

the T weltth Century. | | 

Galiridus de Vino falug. See Cauliride in the Cary. 

Gatiſden | John] called by ſome Johannes Anglicu, was a 
tamous Philoſopher, and Fiylician of Merton College 
in Oxford. He wrote a Bugk ut Phylick, entituled 
Roſa Medica. He lived about the Fourteenth Cen- 


tury. | 
8 R Ci/Lertui 
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tu Arnlcas, wrote a Book entituled, Practica 44 
Cintendium Medicine, much read by young Practitiu- 
ners. in Phyſick: Lel. de Script. Brit. p. 201. 

Corry, the fit Pope /of that name, lirnamed the 
(ron wrote many Homilies and Comments, and 0- 
ter Works in Divinity. He Houtifhed in the Seventh 
C,ENtUTY. : 

Cutdi de Columna, a judge of Meraa in Sicih, wrote the 
Hittory of the Detttuction of 7794 in Latin atter Dictys 
Cretenſrs (as he lays). in the year 1287. | 

H. 

Fo 1, an Arabian Phyſician, wrote a Book of the Com- 

poſitton of Medicines. | | 

Helowis. See the Glo/jary. There is a Volume of Letters 
extant which patled between her and Abclard. 

Hermes TriſmegrſIus Was Counſellor to Cr King of E- 


t. The Invention of Writing, Hieroglyphicks, the 
Laws of the b,gyprians, and Givers Sciences is at- 


tribured to him. There was another of that Name, a 


Ditciple of P/ato, who is ſaid to have tranſlated the 


Works ot the formet concerning Phylick, Aſtrology 
and the Egyptian | heology, which are loſt: TI hoſe that 


now go under his Name are {uppolititievs. 

Hieronymnus Stridonen/is | St. Jerome] wrote, amongſt a 
multitnde of other Books, lome Diſcoutſes of Virgi- 
nity and Monogamy. | ; 

I: jocrates of Coos, 4 molt antient Phy fician, and Prince 
ot all others, wrote many Books in Phylick, which 
are extant. He flouriſhed about 500 Years before 
(;ht:0(t; | 

II the famous Greek Poet, and the Father of Poets, 
ec about a IFhoutaud years before the Incarnation 
ot Out Lfd. 


J. 


Nuocent, the Fourth Pope of that Name, born in Cam- 


Ie, lived lin the Thirteenth Century, He wrote, 


among other things, a Book De utilitate human con- 
ditih nig. | 8 | 
Johannes Damaſcenus. See Damaſcenus. _ 
e Soin, or Some, a Carmelite, wrote ſome things in 
the Mathematicks. See Lel. de Script. Brit. p. 347. 
bn Hema, or Somer, a Franciſcan of Bridgwater, was a 


great Mathematician, and wrote ſeveral I ras in Aſtro- 


nomy. Lel. | | 

J ns, a learned Jewiſh Prieſt, wrote in Greek Seven 

" Pooks of the Wars of the Jews, and I'wenty Books 
of their Antiquities, tom the beginning of the World 
to the fourteenth year of the Emperor Domitian, in 
whole time he flouriſhed. 

Juſlinian, the Emperor, cauſed the Roman Laws, which 
lay ſcattered in above 206co Books, to be colleQed 
into the 12 Books of the Code and Digeſis, and com- 
Poled 4 Books of Iaſtituteg. He reigned in the Sixth 
Century. | | 


41:41, a Latin Poet, famous for his Satyrs, flouriſhed 


PR, 


in the Reigns of the Emperors Domitian and Trafan. 


L. 


Olive, an Italian Hiſtoriographer born at Urb:wo, who 
2 lived under the Emperors Macriuus and Heliggabalus, 

inn the beginning of the Third Century, is faid to have 
written the Hiſtory of his own Time, and alſo the 
Life of the Emperor Diadumenus the Son of Macrinus. 
Tr. L. 1. 395. Fa. L. 3. 380. 

Lu, a Latin Poet living in the time of Nero, wrote a 
Poem of the Hiſtory of the Civil War between Car 
and Pompey. | 


M. 


Arn a famous Critick and Antiquaty, who, a- 


mong other things, wrote a Comment on Cicero's 
Sonnium Scipronis. RR. 7, &c. Mo. 1238. Dr. Ch. 283. 
&c. AF. 31, 111. 5 Er LN 
Martian, Capella wrote of the Seven Liberal Scien- 
ces, and 6Books De nuprirs Philologie & Mereurii; in 
the lalt ot which he deſcribes the Situation of Coun- 


tries. Fa: L. 2. 478. 
Maæimianus. See Baſſe in the Gloſſary. 


N. 


lcholas Lynne, a very learned Carmelite, was a ver 
" excellent Mathematician, and wrote ſeveral Trads 
in Aſtronomy, and amongſt others, Canone, Tabla. 
YUM, | 


Nigelius Wirker. See Burnel the Aſſe in the Gloſſary 


O. 


| O a famous Roman Poet in the time of Augaſtas. 


3: 


Amphilus Presbyter, Kinſman to Euſebiut, tranſeribed 
a great part of Orgen's Works with his own hand 
and wrote an Apology for him, and ſome other 
 Trafts. He ſuffered Martyrdom at Caſarea in Pale. 
ſtine in the Perſecution of Maximus. | 
Perrarch, a famous Italian Poet, Cotemporary with Chan. 
cer, and thought to be of his acquaintance. See Chan- 
cer's Life. | | | 
Petrus Aiphonſus, a Jew converted to the Chriſtian Faith 
wrote a Dialogue between Meſes a Jew and Peter a 
Chriſtian, againſt the Jews, and a Book of Science 
and Philoſophy, and ſome other things. He flouriſhed 
#.D-1100. . | | 
Petrus Caſſiodoris, a learned Italian Nobleman, did write 
to the Church of Exgland, and perſwaded them to caſt 
off their obedience to the Roman Biſhops, and to be- 
ware of their I yranny, 1302. H. See Caſſiodorns. 


 Prolemy, an Egyptian Aſtroſoger of Pe luſium, who was 


famous in the time of M. Aurelius Antoninus. He wrote 
8 Books of Geography, Almageſtum in 13 Books, and 
4 Books of Judicial Aſtrology. | 

Pythagoras, a tamous Philofopher of Samos, lived 509 
years before the Incarnation. He is at this day wor- 
ſhipped in Iadia under the name of Brahma. See Hoffa, 
in Pythagoras. | 5 


| N an Arabian Phyſician, wrote many things in Phy- 


lick. : | 


| Riffas, a Phyſician of Epheſus in the time of Trajau, wrote 


in Greek ſeveral Tracts in that Faculty. 
Se a famous Roman Philoſopher, Tutor to Ners, 
who ſuſpeCting him to be engaged in a Conſpiracy a- 
gainſt him, ordered him to chuſe what Death he 
would dye: He choſe to open a Vein, and according- 
ly bled to death in a Bath. | | 
Senior Ladith wrote a Book of Alchymy. Geſzer. 
Serapon, an Arabian, wrote of the Compolition of Me- 
dicines. | | 1 | 
Statias. See State in the Gloſſary, and the Tranflation 
of the Latin in Chaxcer, in Aſſoctat profugum Tydeus, &c. 
Strode, a learned man of Merton- College, Oxon. in Chat- 
cer's time, and Tutor to his Son Lewis. See Chancer's 
Life, and Strode in the Ga. , 


Suctontus, lived under Trajan and Adrian, and wrote the 
Lives of the Twelve Ceſars. = | 


T. 


Ertullian wrote, among other things, a Book con- 
cerning the Attire of Women, Sc. 


Theophraftus Ereſius, Diſciple to Aritotle, among many 


other Works, wrote Moral Characters, wherein itheie 

is an Article of Niggardlineſs. | 
Thomas Bradwardine, Rrehbiſhop of Canterbury, flouriſh - 
ed in the Thirteenth Century, and wrote a Book He 
Causa Dei againſt Pelagius, which he dedicated to the 
Society of Merton-College. He alſo wrote many 9. 
ther Diſcourſes; as, Ot the Trinity, Of Predeftina- 
Wy on, 
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tion, and other SubjeQts in Divinity; and alſo ot Ge- 


oinetry, Arithmetick, and Proportions. 
Titas Livins wrote the Hittory of Ahne, trom the Foun- 


dation of the City to the Death ot Draſus in 142 Books, 


many ot which are loſt. 
Trotnula, an antient Author, wrote a Book of the Cure 
of Diſeaſes in and atter Child birth. 


Talliat: M. Tulliut Cicero, a 10 of Rome, Father of 


Eloquence, and pure Fountain of the Latin Tongue, 
flouriſhed about 40 years betore Chr:;/i's Incarnation. 


v. 


Alerins Maximus Wrote to Tiberias Caſar a Book of 
the memorable Deeds and Sayings ot Worthy Men, 
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81 


collected from the beſt Authors, and digeſled into 
Common places in 9 Books. 
Lug, a tamous Rot Poet in the time of Auger. 
Litellio, a learned Mathematiciai t 


I, Wrote: 10 Books Ot 
Perſpectiv E. 
\\ * 


e S. Amur, a Frenchman, wrote a Commen- 
tary On the Apocalypſe, much iaveighing againſt the 
Pope, and was theretore baniſhed, ang his Books burat. 
Geſrer lays that he was a Doctor of the Syrborne, and 
wrote Three Books againſt the Begging Fryars, enti- 


tuled . De Pericul. 'S CEMPUr am, He lived under 8. 
Lewis. 


— 


Additions to the GLOSSARY. 


\ Reamentis, Fr. 2833. See Expans yeres. 
Attamed. Atame or Attame in Lidg. lignities To tall, 
to try; To attempt, undertake. Alſo Totell or declurc ; 


as, The trouth I dare attame. The truth to attame ; | dare 


tell the truth, To tell the truth. 


Bord. Concerning the Round Tables, to which Knights were 


tormerly invited for the performance of Military Exer- 
ciſes, and the Ceremonies uſed upon thoſe occalions, 
ſee Selden's Lit. of Hon. Part II. Ch. F. &. 41. 

Centris. See Expans yeres. 

Cheſte: Strife. The nature of Cheſte is particularly 
deſcribed in Gower's Conf. Amantis , Edit. 1554. 
Fol. XLIX, b. 

Clam: From the AS. Clumian, To mutter. 

Collecte, Fr. 2831. See Expans yere s. 

Doſeperis: Add to the Authors referr'd to in the Glofſa 
ry, Selden's Tit. of Hon. Part II. Ch. 3. K. 17. 

Entame ſeems to ſignify. To hurt in Gower's Conf. Aman- 

tis, Fol. XI, b. If thou thy conſcience Entained haſt; 

If thou haſt wounded thy conſcience. 

1 In Fr. 2829, c. the Poet deſcribes the 

Alphonſine Aſtronomical Tables by the ſeveral parts of 

them, wherein ſome Technical Terms occur which 


the Compilers of thoſe Tables. Collect Years are cer- 
tain Sums of Years, with the Motions of the Heaven- 
ly Bodies correſponding to them, as of 20, 40, 60, 
80, 100, Cc. diſpoſed into Tables; and Expanje 
Years are the fi ſingle Years, with the Motions ot the 
Heavenly Bodies anſwering to them, beginning at 1 

and — on to the ſmalleſt Collect Sum, as 


were uſed by the Old Aſtronomers, and continued by 


„ 40, Sc. A Rost, or Radix, is any certain Time, 
taken at the Author's pleature, from which as an l, 
the Celeſtial Motions are to be computed. By Pro- 
porctonel Concenientes are meant the Fables of Propor- 

tonal Parts. Centre, Aranment, and other Terms 
there uſed have peculiar bg fications in the Old ro- 
nomers andtheA{phoz/io Writers, well known 10 Attro- 
nomers, which it would be too tedions to explain here, 
as well as unneceflaty tor common Readers. 

Fefe; Po drive away. PT. 351. ttom the AS. Ferian, 

| Fugare. | 

Fret often ſignifies Adorned garniſhed, We. From 
the AS, Fhedpan, Orr, &c. Allo an Ornament, Se. 


Holir: Abulivenels.; ttom the AS. hocch, Reprogch. 


ignominy. 

Lappe: The AS. Loppe lignifies a page, and allo 
a tort of Spider. Vide ＋Hrici CH. p. 59, b. 

Potenciall, Fa. L. 3. 5. ſhould perhaps 5 Poetic al. 


Prop a EEE See . u, yeres. 


 Redavir: Ri Our. 


Roti, Er. 2533. See Expans yeres. 

Shapely : 1 roper. 

Jinet, Synet, is Often in Aſtr. put for the Zenith, or the 
Vertical Point in the Heavens, which is cdircetly over 
our heads : 

Tall.  Initead of hain le and thrall, CMV. 38. the for- 
met Editions had hamblc and tall; And Janus in his 
MSS. Additions to the G//.-Goth. in Lord IHarley's 
Library, fays, the word lipnines Obedient, oblequious, 

every way flexible. P. 365. in Antalans. 


Were: To avoid. 


FE T8. 
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the Life of Chaucer, p. 3.1.23. read Virgil. J. 32. Diſcoutſe. p. 4. marg. a. I. 2. in Oxfordſhire. p. C. I. 36. he took up. 
jb. marg. b. l. 8. J. R. P. J. 4. 48. in Oxfordjnire. p. 4. J. 6. Fathers. | 
In the Teſtimonies. p. 2, a. l. 7. dele .] I. 26. choyſe. p. 3, 2. J. 27. aſtertith, I. ult. dele of. p. 5, b. J. 50. proſtrate. p. 
7, b. l. ut. put a (,) after relinquens. P.3, 4.1.1, monte. p. 10, A. |. 10. own'd. | 
In the Preface. p. 7. J. 29. in a fair hand p. 8. J. 43. purſe, &c. p. 12. J. 60. Notices. p. ult. 1.21, 22, to run the riſk. 
Before the Cut of Sir 1hopaz, read The following Cut. | 
In the Royal Licence. 1. 28. Hands. | | | 
In Chaucer's Works. p. 1. V. 23. read Hoſtelry. p. 2. 119. ſimple. p. 3. 187. bid. p. 7. 727. curteſie. 724. He mote, 
741. ſpake. 749. us. p 9. 939. thereaboutin, 1051. yellow. p. 11. 1308. your et. 1310. roukith 1356. tell. p. 14. 1745. 
And. 1754. foche. 1806. wenn. p. 16. 2020. beris. 2052. of Mats. 2060. turnid. p. 22. 2917. raught. p. 26, 269. 
dele as. p. 31. 824. dele he. p. 32. 1061. flepiſt. p. 35. 1286, riſt. p. 41. 622. ſeler is. p. 45. 1300. men. p. 48. 1774. 
wrake him of. p. 52. 116. dele to. p. 5 3. 428. cometh. p. 56. 845. the croſſe. p. 58. 1075. hundred. p. 62. 437. dele and. 
p. 64. 649. hem. 671. Thus. p. 66. 742. the. Pp. 71. 1371. Than. p. 77. 203. told of it. p. 81. 790. dele [,] after 
plight. p. 82. 860, Elfquene. p. 91. 910. an. 545. God fave me. p. 92, 569. this muſt. p. 103. 1890. your. p. 118. 
349. as a man. p. 119. 449. dele (, after n'is. p. 122. 800. fixe. p. 139. 1800. you. p. 138. 2506. It ſhall. p. 140. 
2773. dele thing. p. 143. 3091. evangehſte. p. 150, b. J. 21. thy counſalle. p. 151, 4.0. 36. but he have more love of 
the peple than drede. p.152. 6.1. 7. wickedneſſe. p.155, 6. I. 41. For. p. 158, a. J. 4. they. p. 159, 4. l. 28, lordſhip. 
p. 14. 447. madin. p. 169. V. 1037. Nothing, God wote, but. 1047. lite, p. 177. 1385. Mermaide. p. 173. 1558, and. 
p. 175. 1644. In lifting. p. 176. 1840. ybrait. 1856. retcheleſs. p. 180. 2198. Eche one. 2221. riotours. p. 182. 2417. 
accorde with this. 2422. kende. p. 183. 2619. Hereto. 2623, underſtonde. p. 184. 2680, ſeke. p. 185. 2843. offren 
to now. 2869. ſhewe. 2876. thei. p. 186. 2888. this. 2961. ovirſe. 2968. er [or ever] bite. 3006. making, p. 
188. 3145. hem. p. 189. 3289. or flight. p. 196, 4. l. 2. worlde. 6.1. 32. or my praie. J. 51. ſhrifte, they. p. 198, 6. 
J. 5. on other. J. 29. maliſon. p. 203, C. I. 59. doeth. p. 205, 2 I. 12. rightfull. J. 35. of ſoche. p. 2 10, 4. J. 13. it is 
mer. 148. lecherie. p. 211, 6. l. 17. be ſhriven. J. 38. thou that ſhriveſt. p. 216. V. 140. Portrayed. p. 217. 321, 343. 
ſorwe'full. 339. ſorwe. p. 218. 396. elden. p. 226. 1620. hath he ſet. p. 227. 1762. drewe. p. 228. 1949. bidding. 
p. 234. 2751. ſleeth. p. 235. 2953. compendiouſly. p. 236. 3086. the. p. 237. 3202, well an high, p. 244. 4200. brade, 
p. 246. 4478. Thei doin. p. 253. 5560. gevith. p.255. 5867. Thus. p. 257. 6044. fe. p. 259. 6405. plainin. p. 260. 
6448. ſhriving. p. 261. 6851. Or. p. 265. 7186. eyen ſight. p. 268. 7637. lt n'ere. p. 270. 234. ſkornin. p. 272. 432. 
bethe to me ben. p. 275. 814. he. p. 279. 229. ye it. p. 280. 420, worlde, p. 281. 402. ſlighly. p. 283. 761. knight 
chat is. $800, hem. p. 290. 1672. And him with all. p. 295. 507. ſtonding. p. 297. 818. that is. 855. dretching. 
208. 875. would him in ſorowe. p. 302. 1411. diddin. p. 308. 390. define. p. 310. 650. be ware. p. 312. 888. for to. 
932. | him hither. p. 317. 1495. O gode. p. 318. 1626. a waie. 1655. Me glad. 9. clene. p. 319. 37. gan him to 
dreſle. p. 321. 303. glede. p. 324. 769. throughout. p. 330. 1471. this Bore to fe. 1567. he bad. p. 331. 1624. on e- 
vill. p. 335. 242. penne and ink. p. 337. 65. forthwith. 131. gentilneſſe. p. 339. 150. obſervaunce. p. 341. 389. nat. 
p. 349. 92. the. p. 352. 72. for to be. p. 359, a. l. 9. overcome. p. 367, 6.0. 1. ſheweth. p. 368, a. J. 40. fairneſſe. 
I. 42, 43. overwhelmeth. I Alt. rightfullie. p. 371, a. J 5. piemente. p. 373, 4. J. 9. feſtivally. 6. L 46. laft. p. 374, b. 
J. 31. natheles. p. 376, 6. J. 16. dele ut. p. 378, a. l. 55. ab ortw. b. l. 50. vie devia. p. 379, 4. l. 32. entrailes. 5. 1, 
49. celebritè. p. 380, b. J. 51. in to [or two]. p 381, 6,1. 46. poriſmes. p. 386, 6.1.9. fyxe. p. 387, 6. J. 10. that is, 
p. 389, 4. l. 16. ne defouleth. p. 398, 4. l. 46. wote. p. 399, 4. l. 14. forme. p. 401, 4. J. 7. in ſenſible. p. 402, 4. J. 37, 
38. by the propertie of. p. 403, 4. l. 49. flie. 6.1, 44. an [or on] high. p. 404. V. 30. whi ſo, p. 40). 526. amendes. p. 
408. 638. hed. 668. Iſhulde. p. 410. 887. rought. p. 411. 1094. wolde. p. 412, 1254. ferthir, p. 413. 6. V. 20. thralle. 
p. 414. 154. ſhove in at. p. 415. 180. ſhotir, p. 416. 363. The Ravin wiſe, the Crowe with, cc. 398. his ſhape. p. 417. 
510. dele the, 540. theſe Egles. p. 418. 606. retche. 685. they. p. 420. 180. ſayin. 185, 186. See Hylye in the Gloſa- 
ry. 211, Witte full. p. 422. 47. knowin. p. 425. 342. Workis. 366. A will, 394. malice is ſet. p. 429. 739. a vaun- 
tour. 753. diſtain. 774. dele for. p. 431. 136. mete. 169. falſe. p. 439. 741. ſubſtaunce. p. 441, 3. J. 40. heddes. 
Pp. 442, 6, 1. 28, which is partie. 1.43. andit ferveth. p. 443, 6. l. 49. make of it. p. 444, a. l. 22. ſpirit. p. 446, b. J. 58, 
pole. p. 452. V. 159. on live. 209. offence. p. 454. 422. leſingoures. 458. Iment. p.455. 553. fit. p. 457. 72. ſere. p. 460, 
327. Knowin. 371. counſailid. p. 461. 397. recheles. p. 462. 35. fleyng. 47. fpake. p. 463. 206, amiddis. p. 467. 
316, Goddeſſe. p. 468. 38 1. eke de Columpnis. p. 469. 616. tho, p. 470. 723. wickedneſſe. p.473. 51. turvid. p. 475. 
194. 1 fie. 284. threw. p. 476. 340. ware. p. 478, 4. J. 39. underftandyng. 6. J. 22. hath, p. 480, 6.1. 31, to mere 
when. p. 481, b. J. 3. ſperkeland. p. 483, 4. l. 7. on you. p. 485, a. l. 35. of mine. J. 42, 43, 44. dele in this cace to 
none other perſone be committed, loke than (quoth the) p. 486, 6. J. 5. conning. 4. 67. to ſtretch to the. p. 490, 4. J. 
72, are, 5. J. 9. chaunges, that. p. 492, L. J. 68. fide; beddes. p. 493. 6. J. 9. ſecte. J. 59. manie. J. 66. that firſt. 
p. 496. 4 J. 66, wightes. 1.67. thine? kinde. 6. J. 17. men. p. 501, 6.1. 7. failings. p. 502, 6.1. 25. a wretch. I. 33. 
wretchedneſſe. J. 39. with gode forthgoing. 1 54. with her. p. 506, a. l. 17. rejoyce. J. 27. adew blis. p. 507, 4 !. 
24. make the knotte. 6. 1. 70. rightfully. p. 508, a. J. 13. ſolein. J. 31. conftitution. J. alt. oyle. 6. 1, 30. trendſhip. 
p. 510, 6.1. 64. withholde. p. 518, a. J. 40. deny it ne. p. 5 20. v. 80. My bones, p. 527. 21. Bitterer. 91. abye. p. 
530. 9. and with faint, p. 531. So. fel. p. 532. 61. not. 82. oftir. p. 533. 12. he is. 82. Of Granſon, flour of. p. 
534. 52, 53. to dele Aftir, yt. p. 538. 111. in to. p. 5 39. 170. ſingin. 171. why ne wilt. 243. you. p. 540. 60. with- 
holde. 116. fortune ne may. 547. 165 haboundaunce. p. 548. 222. blent. p. 549. 130. counſaile. p. 550. 113. wite- 
ly. p. 552. 240. ele. p. 5 54. 560. right well. p. 557. 794. then. p. 559. 1004. Me. 1027. algates. p. 560. 61. knew. 
p. 562. 284. this. 285. in mine. p. 563. 345. dele lady. 350. ye XX. 362. fal. 401. Firmely. p. 564. 491. dle of. 
521. forthwith Rigour. 569. Goddes. 580 bliſſe full. p. 565. 628. Goddes. p. 55. 765. Guide me. p. 568. 984. erlt. 
1013. me. 1108. beſene. p. 569. 1131. Soget. 1195. entent full. p. 570. 1311. with that. p. 571. 1404. onlocke. 
p. 575. 532. that ye. p. 576. 569. fare. 676. Far. p. 578. 887. wordleſſe. p. 579. 1096, orderit. p. 587. 2177. Iwent. 
p. 589. J. 2. Fro. Z. 3. leſſoun. p. 590, 6b. I. 45. mow. p. 591, 4. l. 37. to here ſhrift. 6. J. 5r. ſeien. p. 502, a 1.25. 
be ye. J. 35. payen. 6.4. 50. take it. p. 594. V. 23. al redy. 63. iwis. p. 595. 99. a rede ful even. 156. puſh. p. 50%. 
252. amayde. 292. and yſtakid, p. 597. 341. ondo. 348. Iwis. 393. every man. p. 598. 458. ataſt. p. 599. 8/2. lene. 
p. 602. 304. his. p. 603. 405. lyve. p.605, 619. wode man. 669. meſſager. p. 607. 838. hir mene. p. 608. 1057. 
world [wyde.] p. 609. 1097. our. p. 610. 1211. wrought. 1218. at the ſhippis. 1223. wode man. p. 611. 1392, bee, 
1396. with percell. p. 613. 1566. were. 1576. afire. p. 614. 1730. yew. 1738. byhete. p. 615. 1883. wiſdom. p. 616. 
1982. bytall, 2042, afright. p. 617. 2051. braunche. 2155. ſo Geffrey. p. 618. 2219. without, fare J. p. 620. 249 
ſiſnamy. 2.475, yede. p. 623. 2936. chaungit. 1946. continuel——deſperatioune. p. 624. 3082, ftan dede. 
In the Explanation of Abbreviations, exc. Col, a. I. 33. Compl. of Venus. 533. |. 52. Gamelyn. | 
In the Gloſſary. p. 4, b. I. 70. angre. p. 7, a. l. 16. more. p. 11, b. I. 31. corrupted. p. 23, a. 1. 32. Diowaic. p. 26, a 
I. 21. To embaraſle, engage. p. 28, b. 1.14. There is no credit. p. 31, a. |. 20. Gatteridge- tree. I. 50. Particle. p. 33+» 
b. I. 15. diceremur. p. 38, b. I. 22. Raked. p. 39, a. l. 10. See Wis. p. 45, b. l. 19. Merula. p. 46, a. I. 67. here, b. 
I. 21. Afiſtily. p. 51, b. J. 15. Pejorare. p. 52, 2. J. 45. Tr. E. 2. Ms. Sp. p. 54, b. I. 20. A quire of paper. p. 56, 3, 
J. 6. Reading. Some, exc. p. G1, a. J. 21. MS, Ch. p. 68, b. |. 49. Ver ſefiour, p. 70, b. I. 13, 14. 1 was well ured; | 
kad, Oc. P. 76, a. J. 35. ſe/e. b. I. 45. uam. p. 77, b. I. 39. Tabmle, 5 
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The PROLOGUES of the n, Tale es 
of CHAUCER, from the MSS. 


HEN that Aprilis with his Shouris ſote, 
Te drought of March had percid to 

the rote, 
And bathid every veyn in ſuch licour, 
| Of which vertue engendrid is the flour; 
When Zephyrus cke, with his ſwete breth 
Enſpirid hath, in every holt and heth 

The tender croppis; and that the yong Sunn 
Hath in the Ramm his halye cours yrunn: 
And ſmaleè foulis makin melodye, | 
That ſlepin alle night with opin eye, 10 
(So prickith them nature in ther corage) 
Then longin folk to go on pilgrimage: 
And Palmers for to ſckin ſtrange ſtrondes, 
To ſervin Hallowes couth in ſondry londes: 
And ſpecially fro every ſhir'is end | 
Of England, to Canterbury they wend, 
8 holy blisfull Martyr for to ſcke, 

That them hath holpin, whan that they were ſcke. 

Befell that in that ſeſon on a day 

In Southwerk at the Tabberd as I lay, 204 
Redy to wendin on my Pilgrimage 
To Canterbury, with devote corage, 
At night wer come into that Hoſtery 
Wele nine and twenty in a cumpany 


Of ſundrie folk, by avcnturc TY 
In felaſhip; and Pilgrimes wer they all; 
That toward Canterbury wouldin ride. 

The Chambers and the Stablis werin wide, 
| And well we werin eſid at the beſt: | 
And ſhortly whan the Sunne was to reſt, 
| So had I ſpokin with them everychone, 

That I was of ther felaſhip anone; 
And made forward erli for to riſc, 
To take our weyc, ther as I did deviſe. 

But nathleſs while that I have time and ee 
Er' that I farther in this Tale pace, 
Methinkith it accordaunt to reſon, 

To tell you alle the Condition 

Of eclfof them, ſo as it ſemid me, 

And which they werin, and of what degree, 
And ecke in what array that they wer in: 
And at a ine then woll I firſt beg: 


The Knight. 


77 Knight tt ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That tro the time that he firſt began 
To ridin out, he lovid Chevalrie, 
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2 Ihe Prologues of the Canterbury Tales. 


Full worthy was he in his Lord's werre, 
And thereto had he riddin'nane more terre” 
As well in Chriſtendom, as in Hethneſs; 
And evyr honoured for his worthineſs. | 
At Aleſſandre' he was whan it was won; 
Full oft timis he had the bord begon 
Abovin ale Naciouns in Pruce; 
In Lottow had he Tiddin, and in Luce, 
No Chriſtcn-man ſo oft of his degree 
In Granada; in the Sege had he be 
Of Algczir, and ridd in Belmary; 
At Leyis was he, and at Sataly, 
Vhan that they wer won; and in the grete Seg 
At many'a noble army had he be: 
At mortal battails had he ben fittenc, 
And toughtin for our feith at Tramcicne, 
In liſtis'thrys, and'alwey ſlein his fo. 
This ihe worthy Knight had ben alſo 
Sometimis with the Lord of Palathy, 
Ayens ancthir hethin in Turky; 


by And cvirmore he had a Sov'ranc prife; 


And though that he was worthy, he was wiſe; 
Aud of his port as mache as is a Maid, 
He nevir yet no villany ne faid 
In all his life unto no manner wight : 
He was a very partit gentil Knight. 
But for to tcllin you ot his array, | 
His hors wer good; but he was nothing gay, 
Ot Fuſtian he werid a gipon, 


; Alle beſmottrid with his haburgeon: 


For he was late ycome from his viage, 
And wente tor to do his pilgrimage. 


The Squire. 


With him thcre was his Sonn, a yonge Squire, 
A Lou ir, and a luſty Bachilkre, 
With lockis curle, as they were leid in preſs, 
Of twenty yere of age he was, 1 gheſſe, 
Of his Stature he was of evin length, 
(72 Wonditly.delyver, and of grete Strength; 
And he had ben ſometime in Chivauchic 
In Flandris, in Artois and Picardye, 
And boin him wele, as of ſo littil ſpace, 
In hope to ſtandin in his Lady's grace. 
Embroudid was he, as it were a Mede, 
All full of freſh flouris both white and rede; 
Singing he was or floyting all the day, 
He was as fleſh as is the Month of May. 
Short was his goune with flevis long and wide, 
Well couth he {it an hors, and feire yride; 
And Songis he couth make, and wel endite, 
Juſt, and cke daunce, and well portraie and write. 
So hote he lovid, that by nighter tale | 
He {lept no more than doth'the Nightingale, 
Curteys he was, lowly, and ſerviſable, 


And kartt betore his ta dir at the table. 1 


The Squire's Voman. 


A Yoman had he, and Servantes no mo, 

At that time, for him liſt to ridin ſo. 

And he was clad in Cote and hode of grene, 
A ſhctt ot Pecock arrowes, bright and kene, 
Undir his belt he bare, full thrittily ; 


Wee couth he dreſs his tackle ygmanly, 


His arrowes droupid not with fethris low; 
And in his hand he bare a mighty bow. 
A nott hede had he, with a brown viſage, 
Ot wood-craft wel couth he all the uſage. 1 
Upon his arme he bare a gay bracer, 
And by his tide a Swerd and boktler, _ 
And on that othir ſide a gay daggere 
Harniſid wele and ſharp as point of Spere; 


50 


60 


70 


IA Chriſtopher on' his breſt of ſilver ſhene, 


An horne he bare, the baudrick was of grene, 
A Foſter was he ſothly, as I gheſſe. 


The Prioreſſe. 


There was alſo a Nonne, a Prioreſſe, 
That of her ſmiling was,ſfimble' and coy; , p 
Her gretiſt oth was but by Seint Eloye. 120 
And ſhe was clepid Madame Eglentine ; 
Full wele ſhe ſongythozthe Service devine, 
Entunid in her noſe full ſemily; bs, 
And French ſhe ſpake full fayr and fetiſly, 
After the School of Stratford atte Bowe, 
For French of Paris was to her unknowe. 
At Mete was ſhe well ytaught withall, 
She let no morſell from her lippis fall; 
Ne wet her fingris in her ſauce depe; 
Well couth ſhe carry* a morſell, and well kepe, 
That no drope ne fęll upon her breſt; . 
In curteſie was ſett full much her leſt. 
Her over-lippe wipid ſhe fo clene, 
That in her cup there was no ferthing ſcene 
Of grece, whan ſhe dronkin had her draught ; 
Full ſemily aftir her mete ſhe raught; 
And ſikerly ſhe was of gret diſport, 
And full pleſaunt and amiable of port ; 


130 


Ot Court, and to ben ſtately of Manere, 
And to ben holdin digne of revercnce. 
But for to ſpckin of her conſcience, 


140 


She was ſo charitable and ſo pitous, 


She woulde wepe, if that ſhe ſaw a Mous 
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Or if men ſmotc them with à yard ſmert, 


: Many a dainty horſe had he in ſtable: 


| Caught in a Trapp, if it were ded or bled. 
Ot ſmale houndis had ſhe that ſhe fed, 


With roſtid fleſh, or milk and waſtel bred, 
But fore wept ſhe, if any* of them were ded, 


And all was conſcience, and tendir herr. 

Full ſemily her wimple pinchid was: 
Her noſe was tretes, her yin gray as glas, 
Her mouth full ſmale, and thereto foft and red, 
But ſikirly ſhe had a fayr forched ; 
It was almoſt a ſpanne brode I trow ; 
For hardily ſhe was not undergrow. 

Full fetiſe was her cloke, as I was ware; 
Of ſmale corall about her arm ſhe bare 
A pair of bedis, gaudid alle with grene, 
And theron hong a broch of gold tull ſhene, 


150 


160 


| On whiche ther was firſt writ a crownid A, 


And after, Amor vincit oma. | | 
Another Nonn alſo with her had ſhe, 
That was her chapclcin, and prieſtis thre. 


The Monke. 


A Monke ther was fayr for the Maiſtcry, 
An outrider, that lovid V nery ; : | 
A Manly man, to ben an Abbot able, 
Manly e 9, 
nd when he rode, Men might his bridle here 
Gingiling in a whiſtling wind as clere 
And cke as lowd, as doth the Chappell bell 
Ther as this Lord was keper of the Cell; 
The rule of St. Maure and of St. Benet, 
Becauſe that it was old and ſomdele ſtreit, 
This ilke Monke let old thingis to pace, 


And heldin after the new world the trace. 


He gave not of the text a pullid hen, 
That ſaith, that Hunters be not holy men, 


Ne that a Monke, whan he is recheleſs, 
Is likenid til} a fiſh, that's waterleſs : 


ms 
* > 6 af 


This is to ſay, a Monke out of,Cloyſtre, 


This ilk text yeeld'he's not worth an Oyſtre: 


And painid her to counterfete, chere PA 


"5+ ord g. 


170 40. a. 


I ſeide , A. 
* ue, CRE >. Sox ex has a an 2 


I : V Hos 
7 


3 erer. 


* HOP 4 


N . J * FEW 


W 


The Prologues of the Canterbury Tales. 3 


, V. I ſeide his opinion was good, A At And gavin a certaine terme tor the graunt, 
125 What ſhuld he ſtudy, or make himſclt wood, None of his brethren camin in his haunt. 
+ 4 Upon a boke in cloyſtre alweie. poure, For though a M cdowe had nonght but a Scho, 
4 , Or ſwinke with his hondis, or laboure, (Co ple ſaunt was his In principio) 
* Df 4 As Auſtin'did. How ſhall the world be ſerved? Vet would he have a terthing er he wente, .- 
Let Auſtin have his ſwinke to him reſerved. His purchaſe was wele better than his rente: ; 
Therefore he was a Prikaſoure aright ; — e4<-—- And rage he couth as it wcrifl a whelpe. leh 
Greihounds he had as ſwitt as foule of flight: 190, In love-dayis ther couth he mikill helpe, *60 
Of pricking, and ot hunting tor the hare For ther he was not like a Cloiſterere, 
| Was all his luſt, for no coſt would he ſpare. In a thred-bare Cope, like a pore Scolere, 
* Tſce his fleves purfilid at the hande o But he was like a Maiſtere or a Pope; 
Pay t. With grys, and that the finiſt in a lande. o Ot double worſtede was his ſemy Cope, » ene : h 
„„ And to ſuſtene his hood under his chinn, So roundid "twas as a bell out of prefle. . + _,, „b ont ah Ae un 
” He had of gold wrought a full curious pinn ; Somewhat he lipſid tor his wantonnetle, 
A Love-knot in the gretcr end ther was. To make his Engliſh ſwete upon his tonge, 
His hed was bald, and ſhone as any glas, And in his harping whan that he had ſonge, 
And eke his face as he had ben anoint His eyin twinkelid in his hede aright, 
He was a Lord full fat, and in gode point: 200 | As don the Sterris in a froſty night. | 270 
| His eyin ſtepe, and rolling in his hed This worthy Limitour was cleped Huberde. 
„He , That'ſtemid as a furncis of, led | | 
, bots His bootes ſouple, his hors in grct eſtate; A Marchaunt. 
Now certainly he was a fayr Prelate! | | | 
He was not pale as a forpinid ghoſt, A Marchaunt was ther with a forkid berde, 
A fat Swann loved he beſte of any roſt. In motley, and high on his horſe he ſatę, 
His paltry was as browne as is a berry. | Upon his hed a Flaunders bevir hat, | 
| 8 855 His bootis claplid faire and fetiſly, „ 
A Frere His reſons ay ſpake he full ſolempnly, 
„55 Shewing alweye the' encreaſe of his Winning, 
8 He would the Sce wer kept for any thing, 
A Frere there was, a wanton and a merry Berwixte Middleborough and Orewell; 
A Limitour, an a full ſolempne man, | IWell couth he in eſchaunge his Sheldis ſell. 285 
In all the Orders tour 15 none that can 210 This worthy man {lo wele his wit biſett, 
So much of daliaunce and fair langage. That there wilt no wight that he was in debt. 
| He haddc made full many'a marriage 3 So ſtatly was he with his governaunce, FI, 1 of 
41 „, e | „Ot yonge women, all at his own coſt, - 6 22 Veith his bargeins, and with his cheviſaunce, | 
3 | Till his Order he was a noble polt. Forſooth he was a worthy. man with all; 
iu. Full wele beloved, and familier was he, But ſooth to ſaine, I n'or what men him call. 
. With Frankclcir.s all over his Contre, | 1 5 | . 
And with the worthie Women of the towne; «4 The Clerke of Oxcnfor 4. 
For he had powir of confeſſioune, | | | 
As he {cide himſelf more than a Curate, | Er A Clerke there was of Oxenford allo, 
For ot his Order he was Licentiate: 220 That unto Logik longe time had y go. 
n Full ſwetely herde heſtheir)confeſſioune, / 7 As lenèe was his horſe as is a rake, 5 
And pleſaunt was his abſolutioune. And He was nothing fat I undertake, 290 Pew / 11 3h / 
He was an eſy man to give pennaunce, But Jo kid hollow,, thercto joberly-:- „/ | 1 af. a. Gund 129: 
Ther as he wiſt to have a gode pittaunce ; Full thredbare was his'overiſt Courtpy ; „, = jad CE 
For unto a pore Order for to give . For he had gettin him no bencefice, 
-F1s a ligne thatſa) man is wele yſhrive : 12 * Ne was fo worldly for to have office: 
Por if he gave ought, he durſt make avaunt, For him had lever han at his bedſhed 
He wilt wele that that man was repentaunt; | Twentic bokis, yclad with black*or red, ' „6. 
For many” a man fo hfrde is of his herte, , Ot Ariſtotle” and his Philoſophie, _ | 
Fhat he may not wepe, although him ſore ſmert$ 230| Than robis riche,, fithell, or gay ſautrie. | | ” 
Therefore inſtede of weping and prayers, e | Buralbe that he' was a Philoſopher, all Il, ure. 
Men mote give ſilver to the pore Freres. Yet had he but little gold in his Coffer, 99 | 
His tippet was ay farſid full of knives, | But alle that he might of his frendis hent, | 
And pinnis for to givin to faire wives. | On bokis and on learning he it ſpent ; | 
| And certainly he had a merry note, And buſily gan for the Souls praye 
ee. Wele conth he ſing and playin on a Rote: | Of them, that gave him wherewith to Scholcie. 
RR. 1 yedding he bare utterly the price. =o Of ſtudie rogkin he moſt cure and hede | 
His neck was white as is the Floure de lis. Nought oo word ſpak he more than ther was nede, 
Therto ſtronge was he as a champioun, _ And that was ſeide in forme and reverence, 
7 And knewe the Tavernes wele in every toun, 240 And ſhort and quick, and full of high Sentence. 
1 8 0 And every hoſtiler and tapiſtere, | Sowning in moral vertue was his ſpeche, 5 
Better than a Lazere, or a beggere; And gladly would he learn, and gladly teche. 319 
For unto ſuch a worthy man as he | N | | 15 | 
Accordith naught, as by his faculte, | he | i 
SF, To have with ſuch like Lazares acqueyntaunce; The Sargeaunt at Law. 
It is naught honeſt, it may not avaunce, | TO | — 2 
4 | For to have deling with ſuche baſe poraile; A Sargeaunt of the Law both ware and wiſe, 6 
„ But alle with rich and ſellers of Vitayle; That oftin had yben at the Pgrviſe, 4 4 
_ And over alle, as profit ſhulde ariſe; That was allo full rich of excellence, 4 
13 Courtis he was, and lowly of ſerviſe. 250 Diſcrete he was, and of grete reverence, 1 
| Ther na's no man no wher ſo vertuouſe, He ſemid ſuche, his wordis were fo wiſe : 1 
an, He was the beſt beggere injald his houſe, Juſtice he was full oftin in Aſſiſe, 
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For his $0: ICE, and tor his high renounc, 
Ot tees and robis had he many oon. 

So grete a purchaſour was no wher none 

All was fee ſimple to him in eſtect, 

H:s purchaſing might not bot eim fu! Þ<Ct, 

No whcr to beſy a man as. he ther was, 

And yet he ſemid befier than he was. 

In tetmis had he caas and domis all, 

hat fro the time of King William were fall. 
Tiiercto he couth endite, "and make a thing; 
"Ther couth no wight pinchin at his w riting, 
And every ſtatute couth he plaine by rote, 
He rode but homely in a medley cote, 

Girt with a Seint of Silk, with barris ſmale; 
Ou his aray telle I no lenger talc. 


The Frankelcin. 


A Frankclcin was in his company; 
White was his berde as is the Daieley, 
Of his complexion he was [angu! ine; 
\\cll loved he by the morro! v” 4 ſop i in wine: 
Jo livE in delight was/ever his wonne, 
For he was Epicurus his own Sonne, 
That held Opinioun, that plaine delite 
Was the verray telicite perfite. 
An Houſcho! der, and that a grete, was he, 
St. Julian he was in his Countre ; _ 
His brede, his Ale was alweye I one ; 
A bett viendid Man was no wher none; 
Writhoutin bake mete never was his houſe, 
O {ihe and fleſhe, and that ſo plentcouſe, 
It ſnewid in his houle of mete and drinke, 
And of all daintics that men couth'of think: 
Atter the ſondtę ſeſons of the yere 
So chaungid he his mete and his ſuppere. 
Hull Many a tat Partriche had he i in mewe, 


And many' a Breme, and many” a Luce in ſtewe. 


Voc was his Coke, but that his ſaucis were 

Poinant and ſharp, and redy alle his gere. 

His table dormaunt in his halle alwey 

Stode redy covered all the longe dey. | 
At Ceſliounes ther was he Lord and Sire, 

Full often times he was Knight of the Shire. 

An Anlas, and a giplire alle "of ſilk 

Hing at his girdill, white as morowe mill. 

A Shreve had he ben, and Coronner, - . 

Was no wher ſuch a worthy Vavgſor. 7 / 


Haberdaſher, &c. 
An Haberdaſher and a Carpenter, 
A Webbe, a Dier, and a Tapiſer, 
All they were clothid,in oo lyv cre, 
Ota ſolempne and grete fraternitè, 
Full treſh and newe their gere y, pikid was, 
Their knives y chapid ne wer not with bras, 
But al with filvcr wrought ful clene and wele, 
There gurtheles and there pouchis every dele. 
Well ſemid eche of them a faire burgeys, 
To ſittin in a yelde-Hall on the deys ; 
Evcrich for the wiſdome that he cany, 
Was Shape, lich for to ben an Aldermany. Ao 
For Cattaile had they right inough and rent, 
And cke their wivis woulde it wele aſſent, 
And cllis certain thet werin to blame, 
It is full fair to ben clepid Madame, 
And to gone to Vigillis all before, 
And have a Mantel roialiche y_ bore. 


The Coke. 


A Coke thei hadde with them for the nones 
To boyle the chikens and the marie-bones, 
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| For ought I wote he was of Dertemouth; 


Of nyce Conſcicnce toke he no kepe. 


He kept his pacicnt a full gret dele 
In houris by his Magike naturele; 


| Full redy had he his Pothecaries, 
| To fend him druggis and lectuaries, A 


And ponder-Marchaunt, tarte, and palingale; 


Well couth he know a draught of” London Ale. af Jo" e 
He couth roſte,? boile, grille and tric ; „ 
And make mortres and well bake a Pie. RE e 


Bur grete harme was it, as it ſemid me, | 
That on his Schinne a Mormall had he; 9/ 
For blank manger that made he with the beſt 


The Shipman. 
A Shipman was there wonning ferre by Weſt; 395 
He rode upon a rouncy, as he couth, 9 


In a goune of falding to the knee: 
A dagger hanging on a lace had he, 


A Tar. 


About his neck, under his arm adoun: 


The hot Sommer had made his hew all broun. 
And certeynly he was a gode felaw, 

Full many' a draught of Wine had he ydraw 

Fro Burdeux ward | while(thatzthe chapmen flepe, 
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If that he faught, and had the higher hand. 


| He fent them home by water to eche land. 


But of his craft to rekin wele his tides, 

His {tremis, and his daungeres him beſides, 

His herbrough, his monc, and his Lode mcnage, | a 
There was none ſuch fro Hull unto Cartage. | = 
Hardic he was, and wiſe to undertake; ; 


| With many'a tempeſt had his berde ben ſhake : 


He well knew all the Havins as they were, 


Fro Scotland to the Cape*of F ynyttere Za 410 . 
And every creek in Brittain and in Spain, oe 
His barge'y calid was the Maudelain. 5 mee 4. Ay 
The Dr: of Phiſick. 
Wich z us ther was a Do&our of Phiſit k, 1 
In all this world ne was ther none him like i {Ae 


To ſpeke of Phiſike and of Surgery; | . 


For he was groundid in Aſtronomy; 


Well couth he, fortunè the aſcendent 
Of his images for his pacient. 
He knewe the cauſe of every maladic, 


Were it of hote, or cold, or moiſt, or dric; 8 
And where engendrid, and of what humour, 


He was a very parfit practiſour. | 

The cauſe yknow, and of his harme the rote, 
Anon he gave to the ſike man his bote. 8 
Ado mM + 
7 

For eche of them made other for to winne: 


Their frendſhip nas not new, now to beginne. 430 fe . 


Well knew he the old Eſculapius, 


But of grete noriſhing, and digeſtible. 


And Dioſcorides, and eke Rufus, 
Old Hippocrates, Haly, and Galen, 
Serapion, Raſis, and Avicen, | 
Averrois, Damaſcene, „Conſtantine, 


Bernard, and Gatiſden, and Gubertin. | 


Of his diete meſurable was he, 
For it was of no ſuperfſuite, 


His ſtudie was but litil in the Bible; * 
In Sanguine, and in Perſe he was [Clad all 
Linid with Tafata, and with Sandall. - 
And yet he was but eſy of diſpence, 

He keptè that he'wan in Peltilence ; PF VE 5 
For gold i in Phiſike is a cordia}t; | IF 


Therefore he lovid bald. in ſpecial. _ ys MES © 
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The Wiſe of Bath. 


5 A gode wife there was alſo beſide Bathe, 
But ſhe was ſomdele dete, and that was ſcathe. 
Of Clothmaking ſhe hadde ſuch a haunt, 
She paſſid them ot Ipre, and of Gaunt. 
In all the Pariſh wife ne was there none, 
That to the otiryng ſhould betore her gone, 
And if there did, ccrtaine ſo wroth was ſhe, 
Thar ſhe was outimot all charite. 
Her dovercheifes were large and fine of ground, 
durſtꝭ to ſwere that ther weyid thre pound, 
That on a Sonday were upon her hedde; 
Her hotin werin of fine Scarlet redde, 
| Full ſtrait yſtrainid, and her ſhoos full new; 
. Pold was her face, and fayr and rcd her hew: 
| She was a worthy woman all her live, | 
Husbandes at the Chirche dore had ſhe had five, 
V'ithoutin other compunic in.youth, 143+ 85 


; 1A-- 4 . ; 


* 4 * ; 
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But thereof nedith not to {peke as nouth® © 7 


e Thries haddc ſhe ben ar Jeruſalem, 

2:9 She had paſſid many a {iraunge ſtreme, 
At Rome had ſhe ben, and als at Boloine, 
In Gallicey at Seint Jame, and at Coloine; 
She couth much talk of wandring by the way; 
Gag: tothid was ſhe/ ſoothly for to ſay: 
Upon an Ambler efily ſhe ſatte, | 

1 wimplid well, and on lier hed an hatte 
As brode as is a bokcler or a Targe; 1 
A ſoot-mantill about her hippis large, 
And on her feet a paire ot Sputris ſharpe. #o 
In felawſhip wele couth ſhe laugh and carpe, 
Ol remedies of love ſhe new perchaunce, 

For ſhe couth of that art the olde daunce. 


The Parſone. 

A gode Man there was, of Religioun, 
And he was”a pore Parſone of a,Toung: 
Bur riche he was of holy thought and werke, 
He was als a lernid Man, and a Clerk, gave. 
That Chriſt'is goſpell trewly wolde, preche, . 
His Pariſh'ners devoutly wolde he teche. 

Benigne he was, and wonder diligent, 

And in Adverſitè full pacient: * 

And ſoch one he was provid oftè ſithes. 

Full loth were him to curſin for his tithes, 

But rather wolde he gevin out of dout 

Unto his pore Pariſn'ners all about, PEP 

Both of his offryng and of his ſubſtaunce ; 

Ne couth in lityl thing have ſuffiſaunce. | 

Wide was his pariſh, and houfis, aſonder, A. 

But he ne left, neither for raine, ne thonder, 

In Sikeneſs,*ne in miſchief to vilite 

The ferthiſt in his pariſh, much or lite, 

Upon his fete, and in his hand a ſtafte ; 

This gode enſample to his ſhepe he yaffe, 

Thar firſt he wrought, and afterward he taught; 

Out of the Goſpell he the wordis caught, 9+/ 529 

And this figure he addid cke therto, | 

That if gold ruſtid, what ſnould iron do? 

For yef a Prieſt be foule, on u home we truſt, 

No wonder is it a lewde mat to ruſt: | 
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And ſhame it is (but'that a Prieſt rake kepe) 2» | 


To ſce a ſhittin Shepherd and clene Shepe. ; 
Well ought a Prieſt enſample for to yeve, 7 
By his own cleneſſe how his Shepe ſhould live. 
Ib He fertc not his Benefice to hire, 
And let his Shepe acomber in the mire; -»*<4 51 
And ren to London, unto Seinte PoWles, : 
_ Toſekihfhimja chaunteriq for Soules; Je 44-29 
Or with a bro Fcrhede to ben withhold : 
But dwell'd at home, and kepte well his fold, 
- (ee. 


450 


But in his teching ducrete and benigne, 520 
To draw in folk to hevin bi taircncile, 
Bi gode enſample, this was his beſneſſe. Kay 

] Butit were any perſon obllinate, | 4 


Him woulden he fnibb ſharpely tor the nonis: 


| He waitid atter no pomp ne reverence, 
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| Algate he waitid ſotin)his aſhate, 


— > — * 


So that the wolf ne made hem not maſcary; , 
He was a ſhepherd, not a mercenary. 

And though he holy were and vertuous, 

He was not to ſintull men diſpitous. 

Ne of his ſpeche dauagerous, ne digne, 


Whether he were of high or low eſtate, 
A better Priclt I Lrowec, no where none is. 


; «I x wy . 

Ne makid him'no ſpicid Conſcience, 

But Chrili'ts lore and his Apoſtles twelve . 
He taught, but tirlt he followed, himſclve e 530 ,,7 


* k 


'The Ploughman. 


With him there was a Ploughman his broxer, LS 
That had lad of dong, many a tother; . „ 1 
And a'trewe Swinker, and a'gode was he; 

Living in pece and perfite charits. | 

God lov'd he belt with all his whole herte, 

At alle timis, though him gained or ſmerte ; 

And then his neighbouris right as himſelve ; 

And he would threſh, and thereto dike and delic, 


For Chriſt'is ſake, for every pore wight, 
Withoutin hire, if it lay in his might. 


. . . . — 8 | 9. 9 
His tithis payid he full faire and well, | 


Both of his proper ſwink, and his cattell: 


In a Tabbarde he rode upon a Mare. 
There was allo a Reve. and a Millare, 

A Sompnour, and a Pardoner allo, 

A Manciple?, and my felt, ther' was no mo. 


The Millare. 


The Millare was a ſtout Carle for the noncs, 
Full bigge he was of braune and cke of bones 


5 14 „ 0: 


| That prov'd he wele, for o're all there he cam 


At wraſtling he would have away the Ram. 

2 [ , . 
He was ſhort ſhulder'd, and a thicke gnarr, 
There as no dore but he would have the barr, 
Or brcke it at a renning with his hedde; 
His berde as anie Sow or Fox was redde, 
And thercto brode as though it were a Spade: 
Upon the Coppe right of his noſe he hade 
A wert, and thercon ſtode a ruftte of hecrcs, 
Red as the briſtelles of a Sow'is cres; 
His noſtrilles alſo black werin and wide, 
A Swerde and bokeler bare he by his ſide; 560 
His mouth as wide was as a grete forncis, 
He was a jangler and a Golicrdeis, 
And that was moſt of Sinne and harlotreis; 2 
Wele couth he ſtele corne, and tolle*thrys, 
And yet he had a thombe of gold parde. 


350 


A white Cote, and a blew hode werid he; 


A Bagge pipe well couth he blow and ſowne, 


| And thcrewithall brought he us out of towne. 


The Manciple. 

a gore bie. 
$79 Aare. 
A A4. 

„ 
Fe. V, 


A, Manciple there was of the Temple, 

Ot which” all Catours might take nſampie, 
For to ben wiſe in buy ing of Vitaile; 

For Whether he payid or toke by taile, 
A4 
That he was ay before in gode eſtate. 

Now is not that of God a? full faire grace, 
That ſuch a lea Mann'is wit ſhall pace a - 


| The wiſdome of a hepe of lernid Men 


Ot Maiſters had he mo than thrvis ten, 
| Tha: 
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That were of lawe expert and curious, Then had he ſpent all his Philoſophic, | Y 
| | Of which ther were a dolin in that houſe, 580 [{A/queſtio quid juris) wolde he crie. fy RL 4 
. Worthy to ben Stugards o houſe and londe He was a gentil harlot and a kind, | 
Of any Lorde that is in Englonde, ie IA better felaw ſholde a man not find ; 650 
To make him livin by lus proper gode, He wolde ſuffer for 2 quarte of wine, 
In honour dettcles, but if he were wode, A gode felaw to have his Concubine 
Z Or live as ſcarſly as him liſt defire, A twelvemonth, and excuſe him art the full; 
F And able for to helpin al a Shire Full prively eke a finch couth he pull, 
| | 5 In any caas that might fallin or hap: And if he found owher a gode felawe, 
1 1 And yet this Manciple ſet'all ther cap. He wolde techin him to have none awe 
7 In ſoche cas of the Archdekir's curſe, 
| [ | The Rere But if a Mann's Soule wer in his purſe, 
| IC CY Co * ; 
| | | For in his purſe he ſho!de puniſh'd be, l e 
| l | The Revc was 4 Sender colerik man, Le Purs is the Archdekin's helle, ſcid hc. 660 © | 
| His berde was ſhave as nie as e're he can; 590 But well I wot, he lvith right indede, 
Hts here was by his cr:s round, ſnorne, 7 Ot curſing ought eche ſintull man to drede 25 15 22 | 
His top was dokkid like a prieſt beforne: Curſing woll ſlay, right as aſſo ling ſavith, VVV 
Full longe were his leggis, and full lene, And als, ware him of a gn / 4 | 
like a Staf, ther was no calfe y ſene. In daungere had he, at his owne giſe, 
| r. Well couth he kepe a Garner and a Binn, All the yong girlis of the diociſe, | 
* , Ther was none kaditowr couth on him winn. Aud knew ther counſa:le, and as of ther rede. 
N | | Well wiſt he by the drought and by the raine A Garlond had he ſette upon his hede, | 
| | The yelding of his ſede, and of his graine. As gret as it werin tor an Alzitake, | | - 4, 
e His Lord'is ſkepe, his nete, and his deirie, A Bokelcr had he made him of a Cake. 679 - 
1 His hne, his hors, his fore, and his pultrie, 600 „ | 
| ; Were wholly in this Reve':s governing, ee 5 
| „ And by his Covenauat yave Non 5 = The Pardoner. 
' | . Syn that lis Lord was twenty yere of age, = 1 en 
f Ther cauth no man bring him in arrerage. With him ther rode a gentil Pardonere, 1 
There ne was Bailie, herd, nor other hine, Of Rouncèvall, his frend and his compere, 4 
N That he ne knew: his fight and his covine; That ſtrait was come, from e Court of Rome; 8 5 
. They were adradd of him as of the deth£ | Full loude he ſong, come hi Sir lovis” ſone; x Bp? 
| | | His wonning was full fayr upon an heth® This Sompnour bare to him a ſtiff burdoun, aa 
With grene trces yſhadowd was his place; | | Was never tromp of halt ſo gret a Sown. | +0 
Ile couthe better than his Lord purchaſe ; 610 | This Pardonere had here as yellowe' as wax, . 
Z Full rich he was aſtorid prively ; ; And ſmothe it heng as doth a ſtrike of flax; 
| | _ His Lord he couth wel? pleſin ſubtilly, By ouncis heng his lokkis that he had, 
BF = To yeve and lenin him of his own gode, _ [And therewith he his ſhulderes overſprad, 680 
| | And have a thank, and get a Cote and hode. | Full thynne it lay, by culpons one by one; e 
1 | In youth he had ylerned a gode miſtere, But hode for jollitie werid he none, | 
4 5 A go? 1 He was a Mhelewright anda Carpentere. For it was truſſid up in his walet; 3 
1 78 This Reve ſat upon a right gode Stot, Him thought he rode all of the newe ſet, el, pat 
1 | . That was all pomeſly gray, and hight Scot. | Diſchevele, ſaaf his cappe, he rode al bare: | 7 
} A long: Surcote of Perſe blew he hade, | Such glaring eyin had he as an hare. Re 
And by his Side he bare a ruſtic blade. 620 | A vernycle had he ſcwd on his cappe. A 6 
Of Nortolke was this Reve of whiche I tell, His Walct lay before him in his lappe. 
Beſide a town men clepin Buldifwell, 2 Bret tull of pardon come fro Rome al hote, 
1 5 Iuckid he was as is a Frere about, [A voice he had as ſmale as hath a gote. 690 
| And ever he rode hindereſt of our rowte. « No berde he had, ne never ſhuldin have, Wk 
* : As ſmothe it was as it were late,ſhave. Met 
| | The SOMPNOur, I trowe he were a gelding Or 4 mare; 
8 | | | EE But of his craft, fro Barwike unto Ware : oy” 
* e A Q | | rA< 71 1 | 1 | rh 0 5 | 
| Sompnour was ther with us in the place, Ne was there ſuch another Pardonere : | 1 
2727 That had a firy red cherubimes face, I For in his Male he had a pilowbere, 
T7 For ſauſlemè he was, with. eyin narow, _. Ag Which, as he ſeide, was our Ladies vaile: 
| All hote he was, and lech'rous as a Sparow, | He faide, he had a gobbet of the Saile 
©  Withſcallid brow is blak, and pilid berde, | Which, Seint Peter hadde, whan that he went „„ 
Of his viſage childern were ſore afferde. 6zo | Upon the See, till Jeſu Chriſt him hent. V 
WM Ther was quykſilver, litarge, ne brimſtone, He had a croos of Laton full ofſtones, | 
Thx 5 | | | Borace, Cextuſe, ne oile of Tarter none, And in a glas hadde he piggis bones; 
ige, . Ne Ointèment, that woulde clenſe or bite, But with theſe relikis, whan that he fonde/ 
EEE | That him might helpin of his whelkis white, A pover parſone dwelling up on londe, 28, 
6 WY Ne of his knobbis fitting on his chekes. Upon o day he gat him more money, | 
Ef Well loved he garlike, onions, and lekes, Than that Parſone got him in monthis tweye. ' he | 
2 9 Andſtorto drinkin ſtrong wine, red as, blode, And thus with fainid flatering and japes, 4 2 
| Then would he ſpeke and cric as he were wode. | He made the Parſon and the peple' his apes. | 
And when that he well dronkin had the wine, But truly for to tellin at the laſt, 
Then wolde he ſpcke no word but Latine: 640 | He was in Church a nobill eccleſiaſt; 710 
A few Schole-termis couth he, two or thre, Well couth he rede a leſſon or a ſtorie, 
5 1 That he had lernid out of ſome decre: But alderbeſt he ſonge an offertorie: | 
pos | No wonder is, he herde it all the day; For wele he wiſte, whan that ſong was ſonge, 
And ye well knowin eke, how that a jay He mult preche, and well afile his tonge, 
Can clepe watt, as well as can the Pope, To winne ſilvir, as he full wele cou'd, 
But whoſo couth, in other thinges, him grope, Therefore he ſonge ſo merrily and lowd. 


Now 
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Noa have I tolde you ſothly in a clauſe, 


Ko. Mor He e The State, aray, and nomber, and the Caule, 
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Why that aitlemblid was this companie 

In Southwerke, at this gentil hoſtelrie; 

That hight the Tabbarde, taſte by the Bell. 

But now it is time to you tor to tell, 

How that we barin us that ilke night, 

Whan we wer in that hoſtelrie alight, 

And after woll I tellm. our viage, 

And all the remnaunt of our Pilgrimage. 

Bur firſt I pray you ot your curtaſie, 

That ye n' arett it nought my villanie, 
Though that I plainely ſpeke in this matterc, 

To tellin you ther words, and eke ther chere, 

Ne though I ſpeke ther wordis properly. 

For this ye knowin al as wel as I, 

Whoſo ſhall telle a tale after a man, 


ue Note rcherſe, as nygh as ever he can, 


Everich word, it it ben in his charge, 
Al ſpeke he nevir ſo rudely ne large: *,,, 
Or ellis he mote telle his tale untrewe, 
Or feyne thingis, or find wordis newe : 
He may not ſpare, tho he wer his brother, 
But as wele ſay o word as another. 
Chriſt ſpęke himſelf full brode in holie writ, 
And wele ye wote no villanie is it. 
Eke Plato ſayith, whoſo can him rede, 
Julie wordis mote be Coſin to the dede. 
Alſo I pray you to forgive it me, 
ll have I not ſet folk in ther degre, 
Here in theſe talis as thei ſholde ſtonde, 
My wit is ſhort ye may well underſtonde. 
Grete chere made our hoſt as everichone, 
And to the ſuppere ſet he us anone: 


Strong was the wine, and wele to drink us Iſt. 

A ſemely man our hoſte was withal, | 
To ben a Marſhall! in a Lord'is Hall; 

A large man he was, with cyin ſtepe, 

A fayrer Burgeis is there none in Chepe. | 
Bold of his ſpeche, and wiſe, and well ytaught, 
And of manhode lakkid him right nauglit. 
And cke thereto he was a mery man, 

And after ſupperc, playin he began, 

And ſpake of mirth amongis other thinges, 
Whan that wc hadde made our rekeninges ; 
Ard ſeide thus, now Lordingis trewly, _ 
Ye ben to me welcome right hertcly : 


For by my truth, if that I ſhal not lie, 


I ſaw not this yere ſoche a cumpanic 
At onis in this herbrue? as is now, 
Fain would I don you mirthe, wiſt I how. 
And of a mirth I am right now bethought, 
To don you eſe, and it ſhall coſte, nought. 
Ye gon to Canterbury, God you ſpede, 
The blisfull Martir quite you your mede: 
And well 1 wot as ye gon by the way, 
Ye ſhapin you to talkin and to play: _ 
For trewly comfart ne mirth is there none, 
To ridin by the way as domb as ſtone. 
And therefore woll I makin you diſport, 
As I ſeide erſt, and done you ſome comfort. 
And if you likith all by one afſent | 
For to ſtondii at my will and judgement; 
And for to workin as J ſhall you ſay, 
To morrow, whan we ridin” on the way ; 
Now by my fadr'is Soule, that is dede, 
But ye be mery, I woll give my hede; 
Holdith up your hondis without more ſpeche; 
Our Counſaile was not longe for to ſeche: 
Us thought it was not worth to make it nice, 
And grauntid him withoutin more aviſe, 
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And ſervid us with vitailes of the beſt, 7 
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And bad him ſay his verdit as him leſt: 


Lordinges, quoth he, now herk'nith tor the belt, 790 
But take it not I pray you in diſdaine, 

This is the point to ſpeke it plat and plaine. 
That eche ot you to ſhortin other's way 

In this viage, ſhall tellin talis tway; 

To Canterbury ward, I mean it ſo, 

And homewardes he {hall tellin other two, 
Ot Axentures, whilgme 'that have betall ; 
And which of you im berith belt of all, 
That is to ſayn, that tellith in this caſe, 
Talis of belt Sentence, and, molt ſo ace, 80 
Shall have a Suppere at our alder coſt 

i Here in this place fitting by this Poſt, 

When, we come aycn tro Canterbury. 

And for to makin you the more mery 

I woll my ſelvin godelic with you ryde, 

Right at mine owne coſt, and be your gyde. 
And whoſo wolle my judgement withlay, 

Shall pay tor all we ſpendin by the way. 
And if that ye vouchſaaf that it be lo, 

Telle me anon withoutin wordis mo, 

And I woll erely ſhapin me therefore. | 
This thing was grauntid, and our othis ſwore, 
With full glad herte, and praydin him allo, 

| That he wolde vouchſaaf for to do ſo, 
And that he woulde ben our governour, 

And of our talis judge, and reportour: 

And ſet a Suppere at a certaine price, 

And we wold rulid ben at his devile, 
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In hie and low; and thus by one aſſent 


We ben accordid to his judgement. 
And thereuppon the wine was tett anone, 
We dronkin, and to reſt went 1lke one, 

Withoutin any longer tarying. Oe 


The Morrow whan the day began to ſpring, 


| Uproſe our Hoſt, and was our alder Cock, 


And ga*rid us togethir on a flock. 

And forth we riddin all a litil ſpace 

' Unto the watering of St. Thomas: 

And there our Hoſt began his horſe arelt, 
And ſeide, Lordlingis, hcri/nith it ye let, 

. Ye wote your forè word, and 1 it record, _, 
It Eveſong and Morrowſong accord. | 
Let ſee now who ſhall tellin the hrlt talc. 

As ever mote I drinkin wine or ale, 
Whoſo'is rebell to my judgement, 

 Sh4ll pay for all that by the way is ſpent. 
Now drawith Cut ere that ye farther twin, 
The whiche that hath the ſhortiſt ſhall begin 


$30 


Sir Knight, quo he, my Maiſter and my Lord, 
No drawith Cut, for that is mine accord, 


Come nere, q$ he, my Ladic Prioreſle, 
' And ye, Sir Clerke, let be your ſhamefacedneſſe, 
Ne ſtudie not, lay hand to, every man; 
Anone to drawin every wight began. 

And ſhortly for to tellin as it was, 

| Were it by Aventure, or Sort, or Caas, 


Ihe ſothe is thus, the Cut fell to the Knight, 


780 


Of which full blithe and glad was cvery wight. 
And tell he muſt his tale, as was reſon, 
By foreword, and by Compolition, 
As ye han herde; what nedith wordis mo? 
And whan this gode Man ſaw that it was fo, 
As he that wiſe was, and obedient, 
To kepin his forward by free aficnt, 
| He ſeide, ſithin I ſhall begynn the game, 
Th'art welcome, Cut, to me a Godd'is name. 


850 


No let us ride, and herknith what I ſay, 


And with that word, we ridin forth our way, 
And he began, with a right mery chere, 
His Tale, the which anon right ſhall ye here. 
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Thus endith the Prologues of the Canterbury Tales. And follows, I. The KNIGHT's TALE 
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I. The KNIGHT's TALE. 
Hylome, as olde ſtories tellin us, And let ſee now who ſhall the Suppere win: 
There was a Duke, that highte Theseus, | But there I left I woll agayn begin. 
Ot Athens he was Lord and Governour, | This Duke, of whome I makin mencioun, 
And in his time ſoche a Conquerour, When he was come almoſt unto the toun, 
| That greter was there non under the Son: In all his wele, and in his moſt, pride, < FA 
Full many a rich countrie had he wonn, | He was ware, as he caſt his eye aſide, 
What with his wiſdome, and his chivalric, Where that there knelid in the highe wey 
He conquer'd all the reign of Feminie, A companie of Ladys twey and twey, 9 
That whilome was yclepid Scythia: che attir other, cladde in clothis blake, 
And weddid the Quene call'd Hypolita, 870 | But ſoch a crie, and ſoch a wo they make, 
And brought hit home with him to his Countrie, That in, this world ne is creture living, A | | 
With mikill gloric and ſolempnitie, That evir herde ſuch a weymenting. ae, 
And cke hir yonge Siſter Emelie. And of this crie they n'olde nevir IN 3 
And thus with victorie and melodie Till they the reinis of his bridle hentin- e 
Let 1 this worthy Duke to Athens ryde, What folk be ye, that at my home- comming 
And all his hoſt in armis him beſide. Perturbin ſo my feeſt with your crying, 
And ccrtis if it n'ere too long to here, 8 Thescus? have ye ſo grete envie . | 
1 would have tolde fu ly the manere, Of mine honour, that thus compleine and cric? 9ic * +4 --47 
How wonnin was the reign of Feminie, Or who hath you'misbodin, or offended ? 1 
By Thescus, and by his chevalrie. 880 | Now tellith me, that it may be amended, ; 
| And ot the grere bataile tor the nones, | And why that ye be clothid thus in blake? N 
3 Betwixt Athen and the Amazones. The oldiſt Lady of them“ alle ſpake, Yr So Arm 
r 4. 759 And how“ beſegit was Hyppolita, Whan ſhe had ſownid with a dedelie chere, bes 
. The feire, yonge, hardie Quene of Scythia. That it was ruthe her for to ſee and here: | | 
And of the feſte that was at their wedding, A She ſeide, Lord, to whom Fortune hath geven . . 
And of the tempeſt at their home- coming. Victory' and as a conqucrour to liven, | 3 | 
But al theſe thynges I mote as now forbere, Nought grevith us your gloric'and honour, „ C. 
5 re * have, God wor, a large telde to ere, But we beſechin mercie and ſuccour, 920 
| 4 Aud wekid ben the oxin in'the plow, Have mercic on our wo and our diſtres, 
4 Ihe remnaunt of my tale is long inow. 890 ; Some drop of pitè through thy gentilnes, 
4% I will not I-ttin cke none of this rout, Upon us wretchid wymin, let thou tall; 
ES | Let every felaw teil his tale about; For certis, Lord, there n'is none of us all, 
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That ſhe n'ath ben a Ducheſſe or a Quene, 

Now be we Catives, as it is wele ſene. 

Thankid be Fortune, and her false whele, 

That none eſtate aflurith to be wele. 

Now certis, Lord, to abide your preſence, 

Here in this Temple' otſth9 Goddefle Clemence, 930 
We have ben weyting all this tourtenyght; 

Help us, Lord, ſith it lyith in thi might. 

Ll wretch, which that wepe and wevle thus, 

Was whilome wyf to King Capancus, 


That ſtarfe at Thebis, curlid be the day; 
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And alle we that ben in this aray, 

And makin all this Lamentacioun, 

We loſtin all our husbondes at that toun, 

While that the Sege' there about is lay; 

And yet now the old Creon (Welaway) 940 
That Lord is now of Thebis the Citte, | 


Fulfillid of ire and, iniquitic, nk 


He, for deſpite and for his tirannie, 

To doin the dede bodics villanie, 

Of all our Lordis which that ben yſlaw, 

Hath all the bod ye: on an hepe ydraw, 

And woll not ſuttre them by none aſſent 55 
Neither to ben, buried, nowther ꝓbrent; ox . 
But makith houndes to ete them in diſpite. 


And with that worde withoutin more reſpite 950 


They fallin gruf and cridin pitouſlic, 


Hare on us wretchid wymmen ſome mercie, 


And let our Sorow fink into thine herte. 
This gentil Duke down from his Courſer ſterte, 
With hertc pitous, whan he herde them ſpeke, 


Him thoughtin that his herte wou'de al to breke, 


Whan he {aw them ſo pitous and ſo mate, 


That whylome werin of fo. gret eſtate, 


And in his armis he them al uphent, 


And them comfortith in full gode cntent, 960 
And ſwore his ooth, as he was a trew Knight, 


ga, He wold doin ſo ferforthly his might, 
: 5 aw the Tiraunt Creon them to wreke, 
T 


at all the pepylꝰof Grece ſhulde,ſpeke, 


How Creon was by Thescus y ſcrved, 
As he that hath his dethe ful wele deſerved. 


And right anon withoutin morc abode 
His baner he diſplayſd and forth rode e 
To Thebis-ward, and all his holt beſide, 


No nerre Athenis wolde he go ne ride, 970 


Ne takin his eſe fully half a day, 


Bur onward on his wey that night he lay: 


And ſent anon Hippolita the Quene, 

And Emelie her yonge Suſtir ſhene, 

Unto the Toune of Athenis to dwelle, 

And forth he ritte, ther n'is no more to telle. 
The red Statue of Mars with ſpere and targe 


So ſhinith in his white banner large, 


That alle the feldis glittrin up and doune: 


And by his banner borne 1s his penngn « 988 
Of gold ful rich, in which there was ybete 


The Minotaur, which that he wan in Crete. 


Thus ritt this Duke, thus ritt this Conquerour, 
And in his hoſt of chivalrie the flour, 
Ty! that he came to Thebis, and alight 


| Feire in a felde, ther as he thought to fight. 


But ſhortlie for to ſpekin of this thing, 


With Creon, which that was of Thebis King, 


He fought, and ſlew him manly as a Knight 

In plain battaile; and put his tolke to flight. 990 
And by aſſault he wan the Citie after, | 
And rent adoune both wall, and ſparre, and raſter; 


And to the ladies he reſtor'd agcyn 


The bonis ot ther” trendis that were ſſeyn, 


| To don obſequies, as'tho'was the giſe. 


That the Ladies madin at the brenning 


But it were all too long for to deviſe 
The grete clamour, and eke the weymenting, 
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Terme of his lite, what nedith wordis mo? 


Of the bodies, and the grete honour 
That Theseus the nobil Conquerour 10009 
Doth to the Ladys, whan they tron; him went. 
But ſhortly for to telle is mine entent: 
Whan that this worthy Duke, this Theseus 
Hath Crcon Vaine, and wonne Thebis thus, 
Stille in that telde he toke all nyglit his relt, 
And did with alle the Countric as him leit. 
To ranſake in the taas ot body s dede, 
Them for to {trip of harncis and of wede 
The Pillours did their beſinelſe and cure, 
Aftir the battaile and diſcomfiture. 1010 


And ſo betell, that in the taas*thei found | e 


Through'grit with many, grevous blodie wound 
Two yonge Knights, liggung by and by, 
Both in armis ſame, wrought full richly 


Ot whiche two Arcite hight that one, Me, 


And that othir Knight highte Palamon. 

Not fully quik, ne fully dede they were, 

But by their Cote-Armoures, and by their gere 
The Heraulds knew them beſt in ſpeciall, 

As thei that werin of the blode rial! 1020 
Of Thebis, and of Suſtrin two yborne; 

Out of the taas the Pillours han them toric, 
And han them caried'ſott into the tent | 
Of Theseus, and he til fone them ſent 

To Athenis, to dwellin in priſoun 

Perpetuelly, them n'olde heranſoun. 


And whan this worthi Duke hath thus ydone, 
| He toke his hoſte, and home he goth anone, 


With laurell crounid, as a Conqucrour ; 
And there he livith in joy and, honour . 1c: 


And in a Toure in anguiſh and in wo 
Dwcllith this Palamon, and cke Arcite e 
For cvir more, there may no gold them quite 
Thus paſſith yere by yere, and day by day, 
Tyl it tell once in a morrgwebt May, | 
That Emelic, that fayrer was to ſenc 

Than is the lilly upon' the ſtalk grene, 


| And freſher than the May, with flouris newe, 


For with the rose colour ſtroſe hir, hewe, 
I rote which was the fayrer of them two ; 


Er it was day, as was her wont to do, C 


She was ariſin, and ail redie dight, 
For May woll have noy ſluggardy. anniglt. + // 


The Seſon prikkith every gentill herte, 


And makith it out of his ſlepe to flerte, 
And ſaith, aryſe, and do May obſervauncc: 


This makith Emelie, have remembraunce 


To don honour to May, and for to riſe, | 
Y clothid was ſhe freſhe for to deviſe, 1050 


Her yellgw heer was broidid in a treſſe, »- 


Behind her back, a yarde long I pete; 

And in the gardyn, ag the ſunn up_riſtc, 7 
She romid up and down, and as ſhe liſte 

She ga<rith tlouris party white and rede, 

To make a ſotill garland for her hede; 


And as an Aungel hevynly ſhe ſong _ 


The grete Tour, that was ſo thik and ſtrong, 


{Which of the Caſtell was the chief Dongeon, 
| Ther as the Knightis werin in Priſon, 1060 


Of which I tolde you, and, tellin ſhall] 
Was evyn joynaunt to the gardyn wall, 
There as this Emilie had her playing. 

Bright wes the Sunn, and clere in the morning, 
And Palamon, this wotul Priſoner, | 
As was his wont, by leve of his gaylere 
Was up, and romid in a Chambr” on high, 

In which he all the nobill citie ſigh; 
And cke the gardyn, full of braunchis grene 
There as this freſh Emilia the Shene | 1979 


| Was in her walk, and romid up and down; 


This ſorovvfull prigoner, this Palamon 
| | Goth 
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Ot Saturne, by ſome con 
Hath yeve us this; although we had it ſworn, 


Of our lynage have 
That is ſo low ybrought by Tirannie. 
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Goth in his chambre roming to and fro, 


And to h:mſclt compleyning of his wo; 


That he was born, ful ofte he ſeid alas! 
And fo befel by aventure or,caas By 4 
That through a window, thik of many'a bar 
Ot iren grete, and ſquare as any ſpar, 
He caſt his cy in, on Emilia; _, «s- 
And therewithall he blent, and cryid A! 
As though he ſtongin were unto the herte ; 
And with that crie Arcite anon up- ſtert! 
And fſcide, Colin myne, what cylith The 
Thar art ſo pale, and dedly for to ſc ? 
Why cridil'ow ? Who hath The don oficnce ? 
For Godd':s Jove take al in pacience | 
Our Priſon, tor it may none othir be: 
Fortune hath geve us this Adverligie. 
Some wikk' aſpect, or diſpoſicion 

ſtellacion 


So ſtood the hevin whan that we were born! 
We mote cndure it: This is ſhort and playn. 
This Palamon anſwerde, and ſeide agayn, 
Colyn, torſoth of this opinion 

Thou haſt a vaine imaginacion; 

This Priſon cauſid me not for to crie, 

But I was hurt right now thorough min eye 
Into myne hert; that woll my bane be: 

The tairneſſe of that Lady, that I ſe 

In yondir Gardyn roming to and fro, 

Is cauſe of all my crying and my wo. 

I n'ote wher ſhe be Wouſman or Godeſſe! 
But Venus it is ſothly, as] geſſe; 


And therewithall on knees adown he fyll 


And feide, Venus, it it be thy will, 


Vou, in this gardyn, thus to transfigure 


Brforne me ſorowfull wretchid creture, 4 
Out of this Priſon help that we may ſcape; 
And it fo be my deſtinie be ſhape, 
By ctcrne word to _ in Priſon, 

ome compaſſion, 


And with that word, Arcite gan eſpie 


Whereas the Lady romid to and tro: 


And with that fight her beauty hurt him fo, 
That, it that Palamon was woundid ſore, 
Arcit' was hurt as much as he, or more; 
And with a ſike, he ſeide, pitouſlie 

The treſh beautie, Nayith me bodilie 
Ober, that romith in the yondir place 
And but I have her mercy and her grace, 
That I may ſeen her at the leſtè wey, 


1 wam but dede: ther n'ys no more to ſcy. 
This Palamon, whan he theſe wordis herde, 


Diſpitouſſy he lokid, and anſwerde 
eher“ ſeitt'ow this in erniſt or in play? 
Nav, q$S Arcit' in erneſt by my tay : 
God lielp me ſo, me lift full ill to pley. 
"This Palamon gan knyt his browis twey, 
It were, qS he, to The no grete honour. 


or to be falfe, ne, to be a'Traytour 


To me, that am thy Coſyn, and thy bro%ir 


 \Utworne tui depe, land echof us'to othir. 


That ncvir tor to dyin in the peyne 
Tyll that the deth ae ſhall us tweyne, 
Neither ot us in love to hindir othir, 
Ne in none othir caas, my leve brothir; 
Pur that thou ſhuldiſt trewly furthir me 

In cvery caas as] ſhuld turthir The; 


This was thine Oth, and mine alſo certayn. 


I wot right wele thou dar'ſt it not withſain: 
Thus art'ow of my counſeill out of doute, 


And now thou woldiſt falſly ben aboute 


To love my Lady; whom I love, and ſerve, 
And evir ſhall, till that myne hertè ſterve. 


The KNIGHT's TALE. 
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I lovid hir firſt, and tolde The, my wo 


| For, Paramour, I loved her firſt ex thou; 


Tlus is aſfection of Holyneſle;” A.. 


Now certis, falſe Arcit', thou ſhalt not ſo; 
„% a 
As to my Counſeyle, and my bro dir ſworne 
To turthir me; as I have ſeide beforne; 
For which thou art y boundin, as a Knight 
To helpin me, if it lye in thy might, 
Or qi art'ow falſe, I dare well ſayn. 

Jie Arcite full proudly ſpake agayn, 
Thou ſhalt, q&© he, be rathir falſe than I: 
And thou art falſe. I tell the utterly ; 
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What wilt'ow ſayn, thou wilt it nought yet now 
Whethir ſhe be a woman, or Godęſſc. 4 

1160 
And mine is love to an erthly creature 
For which I tolde The mine aventure 

As to my Coſyn, and my bro dir ſworne. 
Suppoſe that thou lovidiſt her beforne, 
Wotiſt'oë wel the olde clerkis ſaw 
That who ſhall give a Lovir any Law? 
Love is a gretter Lawe, by my pan, 
Than may be yeve to any erthly man; 


vg 


nd Therefore poſitive Law, and ſuch decre, 
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Is broke all day for love / in ech degre. 


And therfore atte a King's court; my bro dir, 


[If that I hadde leſure,for to ſey: + 


So wele they lovid, as old bokis ſain, 
That when that one was dede, ſoothly to tell, 
His felaw went, and ſought him down in Hell. 


| Of Perithous, withoutin,ranſon | 


Let him be ware, his neck lyith to wed : 


1179 
A man mote nedis love, maugre his hede, : 
He may not fleex it, though he ſhuld be dede, 
Albe ſhe maide, ,widow, or ellis wife. 4 
And cke it is not likely all thy life 

To ſtondin in her Grace, no more than I: 


For wele thou woſt, thy ſelfin verily, 
| That thou and I ben damnid to priſon 
Perpetuell; us gainith no ranſon. 


We ſtrive, as did the Houndis for the bone | a 


That fought al day, and yet ther part was none. 1180 


There came ACur, while that they wer ſo wroth, e 


And bare away the bone betwixt them both. 


ch man for himſelf, ther is none othir 
Love if thou liſt; for J love, and ay ſhall; 


And ſoothly, lefe bro%ir, this is all. oo” 


Here, in this Priſon, mote we endure, 


And everich of us take his aventure. | : 

Grete was the ſtrife and long betwixt them twey 
4 4 1190 
But to th effect, it happid on a day N 


(To tell it you as ſhortly as I may) 


A worthie Duke, that hight Perithous, 
(That felaw was unto Duke Theſeus 
Sithin the day thar they were childrin lite) 


| Was come t' Athenes his felaw to viſite, 


And tor to play, as he was wont to do: 


For in this world he lovid no man fo: 


And he loved him as tenderly again, 
1200 


But of that Story liſt me not to write. 

Duke Perithous lovid well Arcite, 
And had hym known ar Thebis yere by yere, 
And finally ati tha requeſt and prayere. 1727 
Duke Theseus let him out of Priſon 
Freely to gon, wher' that him lift o'r all, 
In ſuch a giſe, as I you tellin ſhall. 


1210 
This was the Foreward plainly to endite 


| Betwixt Duke Thescus, and him Arcite © 


That if ſo were, that Arcite were found 

Evre* in his lite, by day, or night, o ſtound 
In any Contreꝰ of this Duke Theſèus 

And he were caught, it was acordid thus; 
That with a Swerde, he ſhulde leſe his hede. 
There r'as none othir remedie, ne rede, 

But takith his leve, and home ward, him ſped 


e. 
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How 
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For ellis had I dwelt with Theseus, 


* 


Wold have ſufficid right yno for me. 


. 
* b Ke. . 2 
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But that am exilid, and barraine 
Of alle grace, and in fo grete deſpaire, 


Of purveyance of God, or of Fortune, 


IE / 
Gay 1 „ ic o5 aw 4 of F 


* 


And ſome man wolde out of his priſon faine, 
That, in his houſe, is of his meinye llaine. 


” 
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We ſckin falt aftir felicitje, 
But we gon wrong full ofte trewily; _ 


* FS: Car 


Thou mayſt have her to Lady, and to wife, ; 
Lor whom that I muſt nedis leſe my life. 
For as by way of poſlibiliye 112 


Ne creture, that of them y makid is, 


Well bettir, than themſclvin can devile. 
Some man deſirith tor to have richeſſe, 


A drunkin man wot well, he hath an houſe, 


1 ram but dede. 


Such ſorow makyth he, that the grete Tour 
 Reſownid of his yelling and clamour, 


How gretclorow {utt'rith now Arcite ? 
The deth he felith through his herte ſmite. 
He wepith, wailith, cryith pitouſlie, | 
To ſlejn himſelf he waitith privily. 

And ſeide, alas! the day, that I was borne. 
Now is my Priſon worse than betorne ! 

Now 1s me ſhape eternally to dwell 

Nought in Furg2torie, but right in Hell. 
Alas, that e'r | knew Perithous! 

1230 
Fetterid in his Priſon evir mo: 

Than had | ben in bliſs, and not in Wo. 
Only the ſighte of hir, whom that I ſerve, 
Though that I nevir may her Grace deſerve, 


O dceriſt Coſyn Palamon, q*\ he, 

Thine is the Vidoire' of this Aventure, 

Full blisfull in Priſon mayſt thou endure; 

In Priſon? nay certis in Paradys; | 
Well hath Fortune"to The turnid the Dice, 
That haſt the fight of her, and I th' abſence. 
Poſſible is [ſyn thou haſt her preſence, ; 
And art a Knight, a worthy and an able, 
That by ſome caas, ſince Fortune is changable] 
Thou mayſt ſometime to thy deſire atraine, 


1240 


That ther n'is water, erth, ne fire, nor aire, 

* Le 
That may me helę, or done comfort in this, 
Well ought I ſterve in wanhope, and diſtreſle. 
Farewell my lite, my luſt, and my gladnellc ; 
Alas! why pleynin men ſo in commune 


1250 


That givith them full ofte in many' a giſe, 


That cauſe is of his murdre or ſikneſſe. 


| 1260 
Infinite harmis ben in this mattere! 

We wote not for what thinges we. prayin here. 

We fare as he, that dronk is as a mouſe, 


Bur he'n'ot whiche 15 the right wey thithir : 
And to a dronkin man the wey is fligir. 
And certis in this world fo farin we: 


Thus may we ſayin all, and namelich I, 
That wecn'd, and had a grete opinion 
That if I might eſcape fro the priſon, 
Then had I ben in joy, and perfite hele; 
Ther now am exilid fro my wele, 
Sith that I may nog ſeen you Emile 
Ther n'is no remedie. 
Upon that othir fide, han Palamon 
Wiſt, that his Coſin Arcite was gon, 


1270 


5 


A 


1280 
The fetteris, upon his Shinnis grete, 

Werin of his bittir ſalt teris were. 

Alas, q% he, Arcite Coſyn mine 

Ot all our ſtrife, God wot, the frute is thine. 

Thou walkiſt now in Thebis atte, large J 
And of my,wo, thou*yerniſt litil charge! 
Illou maiſt, ſith thou haſt viſedom and manhede 
Aſtemble all the folk of our kinrede _ 
And make a war fo ſharp on this contre; 
got by tome aventure, or ſome trete, 


- — 
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And cke through Juno jelous, and cke wode, 


Both of the lovir and. the priſonere, 
11 rot which hath the wofuller miſtere. 


Who haththe worſe, Arcite or Palamon ? 


| That othir wher him liſt may ride gr go, 


And art a Lord, grete 1s thine avantage 

More than is mine, that ſterve here in a cage. 

For I may wepe and wayle, while that I live 

With all the wo, that Priſon may me* yeve, 

And eke with peyn, love yevith me allo, „7. 

That doublith all my turment, and my wo. 1302 
There v ith the fire of jeloſie upſterto 

Within his brett, aud hent him by the hert.” 

So woodly, that he like was to behold 

The box-tree, or the aſhin dede and cold; 

Then ſeid, O cruel Goddis! that governc 

This worlde, with binding of your word etcrne, 

Y writtin in the Table' ot Adamant, 

Your Parlement, and you. eterng grant, 

What is mankynd more unto you yhold, +e. 

Than is the ſhepe, that ronkith in the told? 1310 

For ſlayn is man, right as an othir beſte, 

And dwellith che in Priſon, and, areſte, 

And hath ſikneſſe, and grete adverſitie, 

And oftin timis guiltileſſe Parde. 

What gouvernance is in this preſcience 

That guiltileſs turmentith innocence} , 

And encreſith thus alle my pennaunceg 

That man is boundin to his obſervaunce 

For Godd'is ſake to lettin of his will, 

Theras a beſte may all his luſtes fulfill, 

And when a beſte is dede he hath no paine; 

But aftir his dethe man mote wepe and plaine, 

Though in this worlde he have care and wo; 

Withoutin doute it may ſtondin ſo. | 

The anſwer of this lete I to Divinis, 

But well I wor, that in this world grete pine is. 

Alas! I ſe a Serpent or a theet, | 

That many a trew man hath don miſcheef, 

Gon at his large, and her him liſt may turn; 

Bur I mote ben in priſoun through Saturne, 


1325 
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hat hath deſtroyid well nygh all the blode 
Of Thebis, with his waſte wallis wyde, 
And Venus ſleeth me on that othir ſyde, 
For jeloſie and fere of him Arcitc. 
Now woll I ſtint of Palamon a lite, 
And let him in' his priſone ſtille dwell, 
And of Arcite forth I woll you tell. | 
The Sommir paſſith, and the nightis long 
Encreſith doubil wyſe the painis ſtrong— 1340 


10 


For ſhortly for to ſeyn, this Palamon 
Perpetucl.is damnid to priſon, 


* 


In cheinis and in fett'ris to the 


/ 
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' 1p * 14,90 . 
For cvirmore as out of that Contre, 


Ne nevirmore ſhall he his Ladic ſe. 


You Lovers ask I now this queſtion, 
1350 
That one may ſe his lady day by day, 
But in priſoun mote he dwellin alway ; 5 
But {ene his Ladie ſhall he ncvir mo. 
Now demith as ye liſte ye that can, 
For I Woll tall my tale, as I began. 
Whan that Arcite to Thebis comin was, 


Full oft a day he ſwelt, and ſeide alas! 


For ſene his lady ſhall he nevir mo; 

And ſhortly to concludin all'his wo, * 74; 
So mochill ſorow ncvir had crgture, oh 
That is or ſhall be while the world may dure: 
His ſlepe, his mete, his drink is hym byratt, 
That lene he waxith and drie as a ſhaft: 

His cyin holow,, gryſlic to behold, . 

His hew fallow, and pale as aſhin cold: 

Solitary he was, evir alone, «+ ® 


1369 


Sith thou art at thy large, of Priſon fre, 


And weyling all the nyght, making his more: 2 


* 


deed; 7 
| And Arcitc is exilid on his hegd c 
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And if he herde ſong or inſtrument, And vate him gold to mainteine his degre, 
Than wold he wepin, he might not be ent, 1372 And cłe men brought him out of his Contre 

80 teby! Were his Spirits and 10 low, Fro yere to yere ful privilich his rent, 3 

And chaungid ſo, that no man couth [1m Know, But honeſtly and lyly he it ſpent, a proity 
«& Hi ſpcche, nothir his voice, tho men it herde; That no man wonderid how, he it had; „. FM: 
e And in his gyre, for all the world, he terd, And thre yere in this wiſe his lyfe he lad, 

Nought comly, like to Lovers maladyec And bare hym {fo in pece, and eke in werre, 

Of Eros, but rab ir like to manie There is no man that Theſeus hath e derre. 1450 

Engendrid of humours melancholik And in'this bliſlevin I now Arcite; » .; */ohe 

 Betorn in his,Cervelle tantaſtik, And ſpcke I woll of Palamon a lite. WR 55 
And ſhortly turnid was all upſide doun In derkneſs horrible and ſtrong priſon 
Both, habit/eke)and diſpolitioun 1389 This ſcvin yere hath ſittin Palamon, 

Of hom, this wotull Lovir Dan Arcite. Forcpinid, what for love, and for diſtres: 6. 
What ſhuld 1 all dey of his wo endite? V ho telith double ſore and hevynes 1 
When he endurid had a yere or two, IE t Palamon? That Love diſtreinith ſo, 
This cruel turment, and this peine and wo, That wode out of his wit he goth for wo. 
At Thcbis, in his Contre, as I ſeide, And cke therto he is a Priſonere, 
Upon a nyght”in ſlepe as he him leide, Perpetuel, not only for a yer. _ 1460 
Hym thought how that the wingid Mercury O who couth ryme in Engliſh propirly | 
Beforn him ſtode, and bad himzbe mery, His Martyrdome? forſothe it am not I. 
His flepg yerd in hond he bare upright y Therefore I paſs it lightly as I may. | 
An hat he werid,on his heris bright. „ 1390 Ir befcll that in the ſeyfnth yere, in May r Sol! 
Arayid was this God, as he toke kepe, he third night, as old bokis to us ſaine, Ea 
As he was, whan that Argus toke his ſlepe, (That alle this ſtory tellith more plaine) 
And ſeide him thus; To Athens ſhalt thou wend; Were it by aventure, or deſtiny, 
There is The ſhapin of thy wo an end. | (As when a thing is ſhapin, it mot be) 
And with that word Arcite awoke and ſtert; That ſone aftir the midnyght Palamon, 
Now trewly how ſore that evir me ſmert, y helping of a trend brake his priſon, 1470 
Quo he, to Athens ryght now woll I tare, | And fleeth the Cite faſt as he may go, OS: 
Ne for the drede of deth fhall I nought ſpare, For he had giv'n his gailer drinke > 
To ſe my lady, that J love and ſerve, I | Of a Clarie, madin of,certein wine, 2 
In her preſence I ne reck nought to ſterve. 1400] With Narcotiſe, and Gpie of Thebes fine, rA. 
And wyth that word he caught a grete my rour, That all the nyght, tho that men ſhulde him ſhake, 

And ſaw that chaungid was all his colour, | The Galler ſlept; they might him nat awake. 

And ſaw his viſage all in, othir kind,. ao | And thus he fleith as faſt as he may. A ney h 3 
And right anon it ran him in his mind, | The nyght was ſhort and faſt by was the day. , vee- Nom 

That ſithins his face was ſo disfigur'd | That nedis*coſt he mote himſelvin hide, | E 4 . 4 - 

Oi Maladie, the which he had endur'd, _ | And tyl a Grove, that was faſt there beſide, 1480 
He mighte wele, if that he bare him low, With dredful tote then ſtalkith Palamon. | 

Livin in Athens evirmore unknow, >—_ For ſhortly this was his opinion, | 

And ſene his lady well nigh day by days | That in the Grove he wulde him hyde al day, — at 

And right anon he chaungid his aray, 1410 And in the nyght then wopde he take his ways 
And clad him as a povir laborer, _ Io Thebisward, his frendis for to pray? 

And all alone, ſave only a Squier, On Theseus, to help him to ere: { . 
That knew his privity and alFhis caas, & And ſhortly ether he wuld leſe his life, | — 
Which was diſguiſid porely, as he was _ | Or winnin Emily to ben his wife. 

To Athens is he gone the nexte way, | This is th' effect, and his intention pleine. 

And to the Conrt he went upon a day, | Now woll I turneto Arcite ageine, „ 1490 

And at the gate he proffrid his ſerviſe, That litil wiſt how nye that was his care, 
To drugge and draw what ſo men woll deviſe. Tyl that Fortune had brought him in her ſnare. * i. 
And ſhortly of this mattir for to ſaine; | The mery lark, meſſengere ofthe} day, 8 N 
He tell in office with a Chamberlaine, 1420 |Salewith in her ſong the morow gray, g 

The which that dwellyng was with Emilie; And irie Phebus ryſith up ſo bright, - : ae 
For lie was w iſe, and ſone couth eſpy That all the Orient laughith at e ſight, : 424 Au, . Fay A Fe) 

The thews of cvery ſervaunt that ſerv'd her e And with his ſtremis dryith in the greves ny 
Wele couth he hewin wood, and watir bere: The ſilvir dropis hanging'in the leves. 3 21 

For he was yonge and mightie for the nones, And Arcite, that in the Court riall | 
And thcreto he was ſtronge and big of bones, With Thesèus is Squyir Principall, © 1500 
To don what any wight him can deviſe. Is rife, and lookith on the mery day, | 
A yere or two he was in this ſerviſe, ” And to don his obſervauncis to May, r. 

Page of the chambir of Em'ly the bright, Fe. | Remembring of the poynt of his deſire, 5 | . a 
And Philoſtrat, he ſeidè, that he hight; 1430 He on his courſer? ſtartling as the fire, 2 gene, CE 
But halt ſo wele belov'd a man as he I ]s riddin to the feldis him to pley, . 
Ne was ther none in Court of his degre: Out of the Court, were it a mile or twey. | 
He was ſo gentil of Condicioun, | And to the Grove, of which that I you told, 

That throughout all the Court was his renoun. By aventure his wey he gan to hold, _ 

They ſcidè, that it were a charite : | To makin him a garlond of the greves, 

That Theseus woude cnhanfin his degre, Were it of wodebine, or the hawthorne leves. 1510 © af 
And put hym in a wurſhiptul ſerviſe, And lowde he ſong ayenſt the Sonne ſhene; 

There as he might his vertue exerciſe. May, with alle thy flouris, and thy grene, 

And thus within a while his name is ſprong, [Weicome be thou, ſeide he, feire freſhe May, 
© Both of his dedis, and of his gode tong, 1440 I hope that I ſome grene thing gettin may. 

That Thescus hath takin hym ſo nere, y And from his Courſer with a luſty herte 
That of his chambre heſhathmade him ſquyre: Into the Grove full haſtily he ſterte. 


And 


- » RC 


ee 


"Hl 


VO 


han that Arcite had romid al his fill, 


Now tainith it, and now it'ſhinith faſt, 


1s gerifull, ſo chaungith ſhe aray: . . 
Selde is the Fryday al the weke ylike. 
\ Whan that Arcite had ſong, he gan to ſike, 


Alas! ybronght is to Contuſion 


Oft all the remnaunt of myn othir care 
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And in a path he romid up and doun, 

Ther as by aventure this Palamgn, 2 

Was in a buſh, that no man myght him ſe, 

For ſore atraied of his priſoun was he. 14,9 1520 
Nothing ne knew he that it was Arcite, 

God wot he wold have trowid' that ful lire; 

But ſothe is ſeide gon ſithins manie yeres, 

That felde hath eyin, and the wode hath eres. 

It is ful fayre a man to bere him evin, 
For all day mete men at unſet Stevin: 

Ful lityl wote Arcite of his telaw, 

That was ſo nye to herkin'of his ſaw, "0M 
For in the buſh he firtith now ful {t1ll, 
2539 
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And ſongin all the Roundell huſtily, 

Into a ſtudie he fell fodenly, © 

As don thes lovers in ther queynte gires, _.. 
Now in the crop, and now down in the briet, 
Now up, now down, as boket in a well, 
Ryght as the Fryday, ſothly for to tell, 


- 


Aud 


Ryght ſo gan gery Venus ovircaſt 
The hertis of her folk, right as her day 1 5 
1540 


And ſet him doun withoutin any more; 
Alas, qð he, the day that T was bore! 
How longe, Juno, through thy cruclte 
Wilt'ow weryin Thebis the Cite? =» 


A. 
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The blode riall of Cadme” and Amphion; 

Of Cadmus, I ſcye, which, was the'firſt man, 
That Thebis built, gr firſt the toun began, & 
And of that Citie firſt was crownid King; 


” Of his lynage am I, and his ofspring, 
By very line, as of the ſtock rjall: 


But now I am' ſo catife, and ſo thrall, 


That he that is my mortal enemie, 


I ſerve him as his Squyir povirlie. 
And yet doth Juno me well more ſname, 
For I dare not be know by my own name: 
But theras I was wont to hight Arcite, 
Now?'hight I Philoſtrat, not worth a mite. 
Alas thow fill Mars! alas thou Juno! 

Thus hath your irc our Lynage all fordoę, 
Saaf only me, and wretchid Palamon, 

That Thescus martyrith in priſon. 

And ovir all, to ſleen me uttirly, 

Love hath his firy dert ſo brenningl © 


1560 


Stikid thorough my trewe and carciull herte, 


That ſhapid was my deth erſt than my ſhert. 
Ye fieen me with your eyin,Emily, 

Ye ben the cause wherfore that I dye: , 1570: 
10M 
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Ne {tt I not the mount unce of a tare, 
So that I couth co onght to your p!eſaunce. 
And with that werd he fell doun in a traunce, 
A long ty me, and aftirward'he'uplterr. 
This Palamon, that thought that through his herte 
He felt a colde Swerde ſodeinly to glide, 
For ire he quoke, no longer wold he bide; © 
"And whan that he had herde Arcit'is rale, 


As he were wode, wyth face all dede and pale, 1589 


He ſterte him up out of the buſhis thik, 

And ſeide, Arcite, thow falſe traytgr wik, 9/ 
Now art'ow hent, that lov'ſt my lady fo, 

For whom that I have al this peyn and wo, 

And art my blodc, and to.my-counce!!fworne, 
As I ful oit have tolde The heretoforne : | 
nd has bejapid here Duke Thecus, 

And falſely Thaungid haſtithy name rhus: « £4. 
I woll be degde, or ellis thow ſhalt die, 


Thou ſhalt not love my Ladie Emilie, 7 1570 


And willniſt to dareyn here by bataile, 


Ther as no gode diy, ne no ſalcwing, 


1 


But I Woll love hir only and no mo, 

For 1 am Pala mon thy mortal to. 

Though that 1 Tofwepin'have in this place, 
But out of priſoun am àſtert by grace, 2 
L drede nought that either tho thilt dye, 
Or thow ne malt not lovin Fmette. : 


h c A . : , 
| Ches, wh:che thou wilt, for thow ſhalt not aftert. 


This Arcite, with full diſpitous herr, 
Whan he him know, and had his tale vherde, 


Thou ſhuldiſt nevir out ot this grove pace, 
That thow ne fhuldiſt dyin of myn hond. 
For I defie the ſuretie and the bond, 

Which that thow ſaiſt chat J have made tothe; 
What veray tole! think wele that love is fre: 
But I woll love her, maugre ail thy might; 
For as moch as thow art a worthy Knight, 1610 
Have here my*tronth, to morow Til taile, 
Without witting of any othir wight, | 

That here I well be toundin as a Knight; 

And bringin harneis right ynow tor The, 

And ches the beſt, and leve the wort for me ; 
And mete and drinke this nyght woll I bring, 
Tnough for The, and clothes tor thy bedding ; 
And if fo be that thow my Lady winn, 

And ſle me in this wode, there J am in, | 
| Thou'mail{wehhave thy lady as tor me. 70, 
This Palamon anſwerde, I graunt it The; 
And thus they ben departid tyh a morow, 
Whan cche of them had leide his tei.h to borow. 


1620 


O Reign that'wuld'ſt have no telaw with The! 
Full ſothe is ſcide, that Love*ne Lordflup 

Will not his thankes have any (clawflips 

We find that of Arcite and Palamon : 

Arcite is ridd anon into the towne : 


1030 
And on the morow er it were day light, 


Full privily two harneis had he dight, 4 


Both ſufficient and mete to darteigne 

The bataile in the felde berwixt them tweine: 
And on his hors alone as he was bort, 

II caricth all his harncis him beſorne; 

And in the Grove, at tyme and place yſet, | 
That Arcite, and this Palamon ben met: 7. 
To chaungin gan the colour ot their face, 

Right as the hunter in the reign of Thrace, 4640 
That ſtondith'at a gaype with a ſperc, Y: fea 
When huntid is a lyon or a bere, 

And herith hym come ruſhing in the greves, 

And brcknh both the bow is and the Jeves : 

IT hinks here comjth my mortal enemie, 

W'itlzoutin faile he mote be dede or I, 

For either I mote {1A hym at the gappe, 

Or he mote ſei me, it that me miſhappe. 2 

So ferdin they in chaunging of their hew, 
As fer as everich of them othir knew : 


But ftreight withoutin word cr rcheriing, 
Ev'rich of them helpid to arme othir, 
As frendly as he wer his owne bro ir: 
And attir that with ſharpe fper:s ſtrong 
They foinin ar eche othir wondir long 
Troy mightiſt wenin that this Palamon 
In 1.15 fighting werin a Wode lyon, 
And as a crucl tipre was Arcitc. 
As wild boris gan they'to holit and (mite, 16G 
That frothin whire as tome for irc woe; 
Up to the ancle Youphte they in ther blogs 
And in this wife J lete them fighting dens 


And forth I woll of Thee: F Ou i) | 
1. 100 


e 


* - + @ " . 
O.Cupido out of all charitè! =M 


As tiers as Lyon drew he ont his Werde, 6 55 | 

And ieidg, by God thar fittith above, 4 A. ' Jab 

Ne wer that thou art fike and wode tor lore, e cf 
And cke thow no wepin haſt in this p'ace, Wat 
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The KNIGHT s TALE. 


The dcſtiny, Mynyſter general, 
That cxccutith in the world o're al 
The purveriaunce, that God hath ſcide before, 
So ſtrong it is, that tho the world had ſwore 
The contrary, thing by ye or by nay, 
Yet ſometime it ſhall fallin on a day, 


That ncvir fill yet' in a thouſand®yere. 


For certeinly our appetitis here 
(Bu it of w crre or pece, or hate or lov e) 
Are rulid all” by the ſight above 
T1:is mene I now by mighty Theseus, 
That for to huntin 1s ſo defirous,; 
And namily at the grete hgrt in May, 2 
That in his bedde ther dawith him no day, 
That he nis*clad and redy for to ride 
With hunt and horn and houndis him beſide. 
For in his hunting hath he ſuch delite, 
That it is al his joy and appetite, 
To ben himſelf the grete hart'ts bane : 
For attir Mars he fcrvith now Diane. 
lere was the day, as 1 have told er this, 
"And" Theseus with alle joye and blis, 
With his Hypolita, the fayir Quene, 
And Emclic, yclothid al in grene, 
On hunting ben they riddin roiallie; 
' Unto the grove that ſtode ther full faſt by: 
In whych ther was a Hart, as men him told. e 
Duke Thescus the ſtreighte way hath hold, 
And to the Laund he ridith him full right: 
Forthithir was the Hart“wvont th have his flight ; 
And ou'r a broke, and {o forth on his wey ; 
This Puke woll have a coufe at him or twey, ee. 
With houndis ſuchy as him leſt ro commaund ; 
And when this Duke was come jnto the Laund, 
Undir che ſonne he lokid, and anon 
He was ware of Arcite and Palamon, | 
That foughtin breme, as it were bullis two, 
The brighte ſwerdis went, faſt to and fro 
So hidcoutly, that with the leſte ſtroke 
It {cmith that᷑ it wouldce, fell an Oke. - «4 . 
gut what they werin, nothing he ne wote; 
This Duke his courſer with his ſporis ſmote, 
And at dſbert he was betwixt them two, 
And pullid out his ſwerde, and cryid, Ho, 
Mo morc'on peine of leſing of your hede; 
By mighty Mars he ſhall anon be dede, 
Thar ſmitith any ſtroke, that I may ſence; 
But tcllith me what miſter men ye ben, 
Thar ben ſo hardie for to fightin here, 
Withoutin judge or othir oſficere, 
As though it were in liſtis 1 by ally. 
This Palamon anſwerid haſtily, 


_ 


And ſeide, Sir, what nedith wordis mo? 
Ve have the dethe deſervid bothe two: 


Two woful wretchis ben we and Catives, » 
That ben encombrid of our owne lives; 
And as thou art a rightful. Lord and jugge, 
Ne geve us neither mercie nor refuge; 

But ſleæ me firſte, for Seinte Charite, 

But flea my felaw eke as well as me: 

Or ſlea him firſt, for though thou know it lite, 
This is thy mortal to, this is Arcite, 

That tro thy land is baniſh'd on his hede, 

For which he hath deſervid to be dede,, 
For this is he, that came unto thy gate, 
And ſeide, that he highte Philoſtrate; : 
Thus hath he japid The full many'a yere ; 
And thow halt maxid hym thy chefe Squere: y 
And this is he that lovith Emely. / 

For ſich the dey is come that I ſhall dye, 

I make pleinly my Conteſſion, mi 
That I am thilke wotul Palamon, 

That hath thy priſon brokin wikidly, 


I am thy mortal fo, and it am „ 
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[Woll help! m in love all that he can; 


That ſo hote lovith Emely the * ight, | | 
That I woll dye here preſent in her fight ; 3 Le 1740 
Wherfore I aske dethe, and my jewiſe, 
But flea my felaw eke in the ſame wiſe: +» 
For both we have deſcrvid to be ſlaine. 
This worthy Duke anſwer'd anon againe, 
Tnd ſeid, this is a ſhort Concluſion, 
Your own mouth by your own confeſſion 


4 for 
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| Hath damnid you, and I woll it record; 


It nedith not to pine you with a cord, 

Ye ſhall be dede by mighty Mars the redde. 
The Quene anon tor very womanhedde 

Gan for to wepe, and ſo did Emglie; 7 

And all the Ladys in the Companie. 

Grete pitè was it, as it thought them al, 

That evyr ſocę a chance ſhuld befal. 

For gentilemen they wer of grete eſtate, 

And nothing but for love was this debate, 

And ſaugh their blody woundis wide and ſore, 

And all,crydin at once both leſs and more, 

Have mercy, Lord, upon us wymin al, 

And on thcir bare knees adoun they fall, 

And wold have kiſt his fete there as he ltode, 

Ty Hat the laſt aſlakid was his mode: 

For pite rennith ſone in gentil hert; 

And though at firſt for ire he quoke and ſtert, 

He hath*concludid ſhortly in a Clauſe « conriderad, 


1750 


1760 


| The treſpas of them both, and eke the Cauſe; 


Ind although that his ire their gilt accuſed, 

Yet in his rcſon he them both excuſed. 

As thus: he thoughte well that every man 
f, 

„ SLY 


1770 
And cke Gellwir him, out of priſon; 

And 1 14 herte he had compaſſion 

| Otw,:;, for they wepT evir in oon; 
And in his gentill hert he thought anone, 


| And {otr unto himſelf he ſeid, fie, fie 


Upon a Lord, that woll have no mercie ; 
But be a Lyon both in word and dede, 

To them that ben in repentaunce and drede, 
As will as to a pro id diſpitous man, 


| That woll maintainin that he firſt began. 1780 | 
That Lord hath lityl of diſcretion, _ 
That in ſoche caas can no diſtin&ion 
Je 


But weighith pryde and humbles, attir one; 

And ſhorcly , when his ire was thus agone, 

He gan to lokin up with eyin light, 

And ſpake in place thes w -ordis all on 5 
The God of Love, ah bened:ite, „ 


| How mighty, and how gret a Lord is he! 


Againe his might there gainith no obſtacles, 


He may be clepcd a God for his Miracles : 1799 
| For he can makin at his owne giſe 
Ot every hert as that him liſt deviſe. 

Lo here this Arcite, and this Palamon, | 
That'quictly were fro my priſon gon, ? «444 
And might have liv'd in Thebis rially, 

And wete, I 2m their mortal enemy, , 
And that their dethe'is in my might alſo, bee, 
And yet hath love, maugre ther eyin two, 

Y brought them hither bothe for to die; 

Now lokith, is not this a grete folie? 1800 
Who may be a fole, but if that he love! 
Behold! for God's love that ſittith above; 4 


Se how they blede! be they not well arai'd? | 
Thus hath ther Lord, the God of Love, them pay d, 
Ther wagis and ther fees, for ther ſerviſe: 

And yet they wepin for to ben full wiſe, 


That ſervith Love, for ought that may befal. er « 
But yet this ĩs the beſte game of al, 
That ſhe, for whom they have this jolitye, 
Con them therefore as mochill thank as me. 1810 
She wote no more of alle this hote fare, | 
By God, than wot a Cuckow, or an Hare; 
But 
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But al mot ben afſayid, hot and cold, 

A man mote ben a tole, or yonge or old, 

vote it by my ſelf ful yore agone : 

For in my tyme a Scrvaunt I was one ; 

And thertore ſith I know ot lov'is peine, 

I wote how forc it can a man diſtreine, 

As he that oft hath ben caught in his laas, 

] you forgeve all wholly this treſpas, | 

At requeſt of the Quene, that knclith here, 

And cke of Emdly, my Suſtir dere. 

And ye ſhall both anon unto me Were, 

That ye ſhall nevir more my Contre dere, 

Ne makin werre upon me night ne day, 

But ben my frendis in all that ye may 

I yow forgeve this treſpas every dele. 

And they hym {wore his asking faire and wele, 

And hym of Lordſhip and of mercy prayde;  _ 

And he them grauntid grace ; and thus he ſayde; 1830 

To ſpcke of rial lynage and rychele, oh 

Though that ſhe wer a quene, or a princeſę, . 

Eche of you both is worthie douteleſs, 

To weddin whan tyme is; but natheleſs, 

I ſpcke as for my Suſtir Emelie, | 

For whome ye have this ſtryfe and jelouſie, 

Ye wote your felt, ſhe may not weddin two 

At onys, though'ye fightin evirmo; 5 

But one of you, al be hym lothe or lefe, 

He muſt go pipin in an wie lefe. | 
This is to ſay, ſhe may not now have both, 
77 Ben ye nevir ſo jelouſe, ne ſo wroth. 

And therefore I you put in this degre, 
That eche of you ſhall have his deſtine, 

As hym is ſhape; and herkin in what wile ; 

Lo here your end of that I ſhall deviſc. 

My wyll is this, for flat concluſion, 

Withoutin any replication, HO 

If that you likith, take it for the beſt; | 

That everich of you ſhall go wher him leſt, 

Frely withoutin ranſoume or daungere; 

And this day fifty wekis, fer ne nere, 

" Everich of you ſhall bring a hundrid Knights, 

Ar'md tor the liſtis upon alle rights, 8 

Al redy to darrein here by bataile: 

And this b-hote 1 you withoutin faile. 

Upon my trouth, and as I am a Knyght, 

That whethir of you bothe hath that myght, 

That is to ſey, that whethir he or tho 
May with his hundrid, as I ſpake of now, 

_ ©, Stead his contrary” or out of lyſtis dry ve, 
„Him ſhall T eve Emilia to wyve, < 
< pe wg To whom tortune'gevith ſo tayre a gracc. 
The liſtis ſhall I do make in this place 
And God ſo wiſly on my ſoulc rew, 
As I ſhall evin judge ben and tre. 
Ye ſhall noon othir ende wyth me make, 
That one of you,ſhalle be dedde or take. 
And yt ye thinkin;this is well yſeide, 
Seye your aviſe, and hold you well apeide: 
This is your end, and your concluſion. 
Who lokith lightly now but Palamon? 
Who ſpringith up for joye but Arcite? | 
Who coulde tell, or who coulde rightly; endite 4 
The joye that is y_makid in that place, 
Whan Thescus had don fo fayre a grace! 
But down on knees went every manner wyght, 
And thankid him wyth all ther hert and myghr, 
And namily thes Thebans many' a ſith. | 
And thus with hopis gode, and hertis blith 1880 
They take ther leve, and homward gan they ride 
To Thebis ward, withthis)olde wallis wide. 7 / ) 
Is trow men would in deme it negligence, 
If I forgett to tellin the diſpence 
Of Theseus, that goth ſo beſily 
To makin up the liſtis rially : 
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| Beautic, ne ſlight, ne ſtrength, ne hardines; 


| And tro the Navill doun a'l coverid was, 


That ſoche a noble Theatre” as this Was, 

| dare well {ay in all this world ther ras. 
The circuite wherot was a myle about, 
Wallid with ſtone, and dichid alFabour. 
Round was the ſhape in mannre” ot a compas, 
Full ot degrees, the height ot ſixty paas. 
That whan a man was ſett on oo degre, 

He lettid not his felaw tor to e. 

Eſtward there ſtode a gate ot marble white, 
Weltward right toch anothir oppolite ; 

And ſhortly to concludin, loch a place 

Was non in yerth, as'in ſo lityl ſpace. 

For in the Lond ther was no crattts man „ 
That Geometry or Arithmetik can, 

Ne portraitour, ne kervir ot imagis, 

That Thescus ne gat him mete and wagis, 
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| That Theater to make and to deviic; 


And tor to don his rite and ſactitiſe, 

He Eitward hath, upon the gate above, 

In wurſhip of Venus, Goddets of Love, „ 
Don make an Auter and an Oracory ; 

And on the weſtward fide, in memory 

Of Mars, he makid hath right foch anotliir; 
That coſte largely did of gold a tothur. 
And Northward, in a turrit on the wall, 
Ot alabaltcr white, and red corall, 

An Oratory riche was tor to ſe, 

In worſhip ot Diane of chaſtite, 


5 4. ww 


Hath Theſcus don wrought in a nobill wile, 


But yet had I torgetrin to device 
The nobil carvinges, and the purticitures, 
The ſhape, the countenaunce, and tic bgurcs, 
That werin in the Oratory: thre. | 
Firſt then, in Venus templc thon mayil ſe, 


Wrought on the wall full pitous to beheld, 


The brokin ſlepis, and the tights cold, 4 
The teris fault, and the ſad weymenting, 
The firy ſtrokis of the deliring, > 
That Lov'is ſervaunts in this lite enduren, 
The Othis, that ther Covcnauntc, afluren, 
Pleſaunce, and hope, deſire, tolchard.ncls, 
Beauty, and youth, baudric, and che ryches, 
Charmis, and force; leſinges, and flatterie, 


Diſpenſe, and beſineſs, and jclouſie, £76 


That wer'd of yclow goldis a garlind, 


| And had a Cuckow fitting on her hand; 


Feſtes, Inſtrumentis, Carollis, and dauncie, 

Juſtis, array, and all the Circumſtauncis 2 

Ot Love, which I rehnid, and rekin ſhall, 

By order, werin paintid on the Wall; 

And mo than I can make of mcntioun, 

For ſothly all the Mount of Citheron, 

Wher Venus hath hir principal dwelling, 

Was ſhewid on the wall in purtreving, 0. 

Wyth all the joye, and all the luſtineſs, 15 

Nouglit was ſorgett the Portreſs Idlencils; - /4 

Ne Narciſſus the tayr, of yore agon, 

Ne yet the folyc of Ring Solomon, 

Ne yet the grete ſtrength of Hercules, 

Th enchauntments of Medea and Circcs, 

Ne of Turnus with his" hardic Corage, 

The rych Creſus full catife in ſervage. +» 
Thus may ye ſene, that wiſdom ne ryches, 


Je? 9 
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Ne may with Venus holdin champartic, 
For as her hiſt the world then ſhe'may gye. 
Lo all thes folk fo caught wer in her !aus, 
Ty! they for wo full oftin ſeyde alas! 
Suftitith he re on cxample or two, 
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Although I ccuth rein a thouſand mo. 


With wavis grene, and bright as any pl. s. 196 


A Cnrigle 
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And Venus Statuc” glorious to ic , SL e,, 
Was makid fictyng in the large Scg, „ | ,. 
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A Citriole in her ryght hand had ſhe, | | | Albe that thilke tyme they wer unborn, 
And on her hede, full ſemely for to le, Yet was their dethe depeintid ther beforn, 
48 A roſcy gatlond, freſh and well ſmelling, | By manacing of Mars, right by figure, 
10 | Above hir hede her Dovis flittering: 4 So was it ſhew1d in the purtreiturc, 
[It Beforne her ſtou'd her ſonne Cupido, #9 As is depeintid in the Sterres above, 
! Upon his ſhuldris wings had he two, | | Who ſhall be dede or ellis cine for love. 2040 
| 1 And blynd he was, as 1t is oftin ſenc, Suffiſith one enſample' in ſtorys old, £ 
140 A bow he bare, and arowes bright and kene. I may not rekin them” althongh I wold. © ä f. 771 
| [| | | Why ſhuld J not as well you tellin all | The Statue of Mars upon a Cart ſtode | 
| BY 8 Ss | The Purtreiture, that was upon the wall. 1979 Armid, and lokid grym as he were wode: 
= Within the temple of great Mars the redde ? And o're his hede ther ſhiniy two figures, % 
| All paintid was the wall in length and brede, Of Sterris that ben clepid in Scriptures, 
4 | Like to the Eftris of the grilly Place, That one (Puella) t'othir Rubeus) 
i That hight the grete Iemple Of Mars in Thrace, | This God of Armis was arayid thus. | 
1 In thilke cold and froſty region, IA wot ther ſtode before him at his fete, / 
Bi! Ther as Mars hath his Sov'rain Manſion. With eyin red, and of a man he ete. 2959 
Fi! [-irſt on the wall was paintid a forreſt, With ſotill penſill peintid was this ſtory 
| [ NED In which there wonneth nowther Man ne beſt, Infredouting Mars, and of his glorie. * ge ee. \of . 
2 a Wyth knottyknarry-barrein treys old, | Now to the temple of Diane the chaſt, 
| 1 . Ot {tubbis ſharpe and hideous to behold, 1980 As ſhortly as I can 1 woll me haſt, ”"Y 
| q | | In which there was a rombyll and a ſwough, _. Io tellin you all the deſcriprign; ; 
Fl: brooke: | As though a ſtorm ſhulde* breſtin every bough ; Depeintid were the wallis up and down 
| bl | And downward from an hill undir a bent Oft hunting, and of ſhamefaſt Chaſtitè ; | | 
| 4 There ftode the temple? of Mars armipotent, [There ſaw I how wofull Caliſto,(pite ! ) AS 
1 | | Wrought all of burnyd ſtele, of which th' entre han that Diana evid was with her, 14 e 1 
14 Was long, and {treight, and ghaſtly for to le: Was tarnid fro a woman to a bere; 2060 14 8 1 „ 
5 And therout came ſuch a rage and qviſe, | And aftirward was ſhe made the Lodeſterre, 5 
| {| That it made all the gatys for to ryſe. { Thus was it peintid, I can ſey no ferre; 
| 4 The Northern light in at the doris ſhone, Her ſong is cke a ſlerre, as men may ſe. 
Bt; For window on the wall ne was there none, 1990 | There ſaw F Daphne turnid to a tre, ue 
| Through which men mightin any light diſſern. 9 I menc not the Goddeſs Diane, | 
The dore was al of Adamant eterne, © _ But Pencus doughtir, which that hight” Daphne. 
Yclenchid overthwart and endelong There ſaw I Actaon a hert y makid, 
With iron tough, for to makin it ſtrong. For vengeaunce that he ſaw Diane all nakid: 
Every piller the tempyl to ſuſtene | 11 ſaw how that his houndis have him caught, N 
Was tonne grete of yren bright and ſhene. And fretin him, for that they knew him nought 2970 « 
Ther ſaw I firſt the derk ymagining | ret peintid was a lityl furthirmore, | DE roy: 
Ot Felony, and all the Compaſſing; zj Io Atalanta huntid the wyld bore, 
The crucll ire, redde as any glede, | ſuith Meleager, and many othir mo, | ; TS 
The pikpurſe alſo, and eke the pale drede, 2000 For which Diana wrought them care and wo e., Ago 
The ſmiler wyth the knyte undir the cloke, | There ſaw I many,othir wondir ſtory, 5 
| The ſhepin brenning with the blake ſmoke, | Which me liſt not to draw in;memory. „„ ER 
j and... | The trelon''of the murd'ring in the bedde, | This Goddes on an hert full wele ſhe ſeyte, #58 
{ e The opin werte with woundis all bebledde. | With {male houndis all about her fete, "BY 
Blow _ Conteke with hlodie' knyves and ſharp menace, | And undirnethe her fete ſhe had a Mone, - i 
All tull ot chirking was that ſory place. _ Wexing it was, and yet ſhuld weine Sone. 208 .., 
The {car of himſelt, yet ſaw F there, © | In gaudy grene hir Statue clothid was, FO HET 
His herte blode hath bathid all his here. [With bow in hand, and arowes in 2 Caas. 
The naile verivin in the ſhode anyght, Her eyin ay ſhe keſt full low adoun, 
With the cold deth, with mouth gaping upright, 2010 | There Pluto hath his derkè Regioun. 
F ; | Amiddis ot the temple (at miſchaunce, A womman travelling was her beforn; 
3 Y „ bo. OAT With dilcomtort and {ory countenaunce: gare For / that her childe was ſo long unborn, 
00 23 8 vet faw I wodeneſs laughing in his rage, Full pitouſly Lucina gan ſhe cal, 
Armid compleint on theft and ters corage, And ſeide, help, for thou mayit beſt of al. 
The Carrem in the buſh, with throtycorve, Well couth he purtray lively, that it wrought, 
A thouſand feine, and not of qualme yſtorve: With many'a florein he the hewis bought. 2090 
The tyrant with the prey by force yratt, | Now ben theſe Liſtis made, and Thescus, | 
The town deſtroyid, ther was nothyng late, That at his grete coſt, arayid thus, „ , | 
Yer ſaw I brent the Ships hoppoſteris, | The Temples and; Tlicate r'erery dele, , es + Hal 
The hunter ſtraunglid with the wild boris, 2020 | Whan*twas done, fit him likid wondir wele va, at 
The Sow tietting the chyld right in the cradel, Bur ſtint I wo!l of Theseus alite, | | — 
The Coke ſ{calaid for all his longe ladel. And ſpeke of Palamon, and of Arcite. | x ads 
Nought was forgett,the infortune of Mart, | Tie day approchith of ther returning, 
The Caitir ovirriddin by his Cart, That everich ſhuld*an hundrid Knightis bring, 
Undir the whele full low he lay adowng The bataile to darrcin as I you told: - 
8 - y 83 | 7 " - | 
$ {| her wer alfo of Marts diviſioun, _ And to Athenes,ther Covenauntes to hold, 2152 ,. 
1 The Barbour, and the Butchir, and the Smith Hath everich of them brought an hundrid Knightes, i 4Ans-. 
14 That torgich tharpe {werdis on the ſtith: Well armid for the werre at allc rightes, "ed. 
17 And all above depeintid in a towr, 4 | And ſikirly there trow1d many a man, Do 
44 Saw I cononcit ſitting in gret honour, 2230 | Thar nevir fithins that the world began, iz 55 fs Lac. 
1 With the marpe fwerdè right ovir his hede, As tor to ſpeke of Knyghthode of ther hond, 5 
14 Hanging but by a {ubtill twinid thred? As terre-as God hath makid fe or lond, | 
"31 Depemtid was the {laughter of julius, we. | N'as of ſo few, ſo noble? a Company: FP hy 
— Ot cruel Nero, and Antonius, | For every wight, that lovid chivalry, 
14 5 And 
. 


And wel was hym that therto choſin was. Were gadrid in this nobil cumpany 
For i? there tell to morow ſuche a caas, For Love, and tor encreſe of Chivalry. 
1% knowin wele that every luſty Knyghr, About this King ther ran on every part 
TR, That lovith Paramourgs, and hath] hig myght, / 2; | Full many a tame Lyon and, Libart. OA: 
WEE et 577 Were it in Englond, orlwere it elte where, ? | And in this wyſe theſe Lordis al and ſome | 
Tas: They woldin faine all 'willin to be there. Ben on the Sunday to the Citic come 2198 
| ' Fo fight for Lady?! ah benedicite 1! a Aboutin Prime, and in the Town alight. 
It were a luſty ſight for men to le! This Thescus, this Duke, this wortny Knyghr, 
And ryght fo fardin they with Palamon. «© Whan he had brought chem into his Cite, 
With lum ther wentin Knyghtis many one: 2120 And innid them, cche attir his degre, 
Some wolde ben armid in an habyrgcon, < He feſtith them, and doth fo gretè labour 
And in a breſtplate with a light gippon, Fo clin them and don them all honour, 
And ſome wolde have a payre ot platis large, That yet men w-nin that no mann'ts wit 
And ſome woi'de have a Pruce ſheld, ſome a targe; | Ot none eſtat ne couth amendin it. 
Some wolde be armid on his leggis wele, The minſtralcie, the ſcrvice at the feſte, 
And have an axe; and {ome a mace of Stele; The grete gettcs allo to the moſt and leſte, 2200 
= There' n' as none new giſe, that it ne was old; The ryche aray of Theseus Palleis, 
| | Armid they werin, as I have you told, Ne who fat firſt or laſt upon the Deis, 
- Boas Everich, after his Opinion. hat Ladys fayriſt ben or beſt daunting, 
There mayſt'ow ſee commyng with Palamon 2130 Or whiche of them can beſt'dancin or ting, COAF OY. Ce 
Lycurgus himſelf, the grete King of Thrace Ne who molt telingly ſpekith of Love, ; 
Lees Blak was his berde, and manly was his face: Ne what haukes ſittin on, perchis above, i Me 
| The circles of the cyin in his hede Ne what houndes liggin on the flolirt adoun, 
1 , eher They glowdin betwixte yelow and rede: | Ot all this now make I no mentioun; 
22 And like a'Lyon lokid he about, But of the? effect that thinkith me the beſt, 
With kempid heiris on his browis ſtout : Now comith the point, herk'nith, if you leſt. 2210 
His limis grete, his brawnis herd and ſtrong, — The Sonday nyght, er day began to ſpring, 9 
His Shulderes brode, his armis round and long. Whan Palamon the Larke herde ſing, 4 
Ard as the guiſe ywas in his Contre, — _FAlthough it were not day by houris two, al, 
/ Full high upon a char of gold ſtode he, 2140 Yet ſong the Lark, and Palamon right tho 
e With tour grete white bullis in the tracys; [Wyth holy hert, and with an high corage 
Inſtede of Cote Armure on his harneis, | He role, to wendin on his Pilgrimage, / AT 
, With yelow nayles, and bright as any gold > Unto the blistull Cithera benigne, 1 
4 He hath a beri's kinn, coleblak for old. mene Venus, honourable and digne 
His longe here was kemped behind his bak, And in her hour he walkith foorth apaas 
As any ravenr's tethre't ſhone for blak. Unto the liſtis ther her temple Was; 2220 
A wrethe of gold armgrete, ot huge weight, And doun'he knelith and wyth humble chere, 
Upon his hede ſet ful of ſtonis bright, And herte full fore, he ſeide as ye ſhull here. 
3 Ot fine ruby s, and clere diamęndes. an ER 1 Fairiſt of taire, 0 Ladic mine Venus, 
3 About his Char ther wentin white alandes 2150 Doughtir of Jove, and Spoulc to Vulcanus, 
Wet: | £2," © Twentic and mo, as grete as any ſtere, Thou gladyr of the Mount ot Citheron, , 
3 To huntin at the Lyon, or wild Bere, | For thilke Love thou haddiſt to Adon, 
. And folowed him with Molil faſt ybound, Have pitè of my bittir teris ſmert, | 
<1 Colleres of gold and torretes filid round. And take my humble prayir at thine hert. 5 
An hundrid Lordis had he in his rout, Alas! I ne have no langage to tell 1 
Armid till wele, with hertis ſtern and ſtout. The effekt, ne the turment*ot mine hell; - 22 39 
With Arcitg, (in Storys as men fmd) Mine herte may mine harmis not bewray, 5 
The grete Emetrius, the King of Inde, Pam ſo confuſid that I cannot ſaye, enen ve 
Upon a Stede bay, trappid in Stele, But mercie, Ladic bryght, that wotiſt wele 
Coverid with cloth of gold diaprid welc, 2100 My thought, and ſceſt what harmis that I tcle. | 
Came riding like the God of armis Mars, _ | Confidir,this, and rue upon my fore, 5 Aall 
His Cote Armure was ofſtho Cloth of Tars | 99 [As wiſly as I ſhall for cvirmore, 
Couchid with perlis white, and round, and grete; YEnforce my myght,thy true Servaunt tobe, 
His Sadd!l was of brent gold new ybete, | And holdin werre alwey with chaſtite. 
A Mantlct upon his Shulderes hanging, — -4< That make I mine avow, ſo ye me help. 
: Bretfull of Rubys redge as fire ſparkling. — — 4 ehe not of armis for to yelp, 1 pip” 2240 
+ Hol a % His criſpe heir like ringis was yon. 4 Ane ask not to morow,vidory, . /p 4 aw.) 
1 And it was yclow, ęlitt ring as the Sonne. 4 Ne renoun in this caas, ne vaine glory, 
„ His noſe was high, his cyin bright'citryn, Ot priſe of Armis blowin up and doun: 
a A ” Ruddy his lippes, his colour was ſanguyn, 2170 | But I wolde have fully poſſeſſioun 
| And a tewe treklis in his tace yſpreint Ot Emily, and dye in her Serviſc, 
Berwixt yelow, and ſomedelc blak ymeint. Fynd thou the mannir how and in hat wiſe 
And as a Lyon he his eyin keft. | I rexe not, but it may bctir be 
Ot five and twenty yere his age I gheſt. To have vitiory* of them or they of me, 
3 His berde was well begonnin for to ſpring, So that IJ have my lemman in mine armes 
3 His throte was as a trompet thondiring. For tho ſo be that Mars 1s God of Armes, 2250 
Upon his hede he weredꝰ of laurer grene | Your vertu 15 ſo grete in heven above, on 
. A garlond treſhe, and luſtie for to ſene. That it The iſt J ſhall wele have my Love. F 
62] Upon his hond he bare for his/dclitc Thy temple ſhail I worſhip cvir mo, 
| An Egle tame, as ony lilie white. 2180 And on thine aulter, where I ryde or go, 
tories 44 And hundrid Lordis had he with him there, [ woll don ſacrifiſe, and firis bete; : 
All armid, ſaaf their hedis, in, ther gere, And yef ye woll nat fo my Lady ſ] . t'e, 
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And to his thanks wolde have a paſſing name, 


Hath prayid that he might be of that game, 2110 


| Full rychely in alle manner thinges, 
For truſtith wele, that Erlis, Dukes, and Kinges, 
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NIGHT 8 TALE. 


ben 11.45 * tO moro ith 4 Sn 
at 0 5 dome eth rough the hcorte bere: A 


Ie Tot, whan 1 have loſt my lite, 
Though, Freie v witnmn lier to his Wife. 2 
This 45 th” &tr;&, and end of my prayere; 
} ES: Nd: oe | 40 [Stall lady dere. 
WH (140m was donc of Palainon, 
His Sicrifice fe did; and that: anon 
FU mROBLY wich alle circtimftaunces, 
\l.tclic:Enatas tow [115 Coſcrvat NCCS. 
Lit: the Statu' ot Venus flioks, 
ddt ligne, whereby: that he toke 

Tat \CIC UCC *151t1d Was that day : 
FO Tengen tone ligne mne id a de lay, 2 
Net Ht 96 zecle that grauntid was his bone, 
At held locrtheiwyent away ful ſone. 

x4 Lit 0ur in qual that Palamon 
4 „ VR0U5 tempyl tor to gon, 


Uproteyic Sunne, and uproſe Emfplye, / 
ld tothe temple of Diane gan hie 
Her | 


* : : "4 ! & } » X 7 : * * 5 
r Muds that ſſie thithir- with her ladde, 
FUL TCGUY Avitir them the fire they hadde, 

* F — : i 


The'incen Cy af the, and tlie remnaunt al, 

Fl t to ti Sacre DOONG ſh.at: 2280 
The lornys ! f Meth » us 0 by, thi - pvie, 

I Hele ak Te iow! It 0 don 11 Kr Sa „ Ckilite 

oo Ohing the tem ya full of clothis faire; 

11S Lincly with cre debonaire 

ler body wise with watir of a well; 

F; how The did Her rite I dare not tell, 

Putſ1t} 10 00. 00y thing in general, 

ud Jr Ware a game to here it al, 

$0 jim that, mUnith well it were no charge, 

Lalit 1S gde ſa man be at his large. 2290 


Dritt Be was kempt and untreſad all, 
A Corown, of 4 grene oe cerriall, 

Uron her = was {ct tall faire and mete: 
i wo . vo on the: auicer Nee ſhe bete, 


Aud did Thos things, as men may. behold 


* {1 State G1 Iheblse an 4 theſe bolis Ole 
\\ deux HUNT Was lle tire, with P1LOUS FF IQ it 
Uno Diun ne pake . 45 YE may here. | 
L C)-« 14 LC © 7A) GE CiS Ot the 0 5615 rc! Cy 
Lo whom af licven, and ei tl, and ſe is ſene, 2300 
(uence of ti regne Ot Pluto derk and low, , | 
Goods of Ha dus, that mine hert haſt know 
Ein 17% A ere, and wolt what Idefire, 
Ay bee me trom the vengeaunce of Thine ire; 
Fliat Netæon 3 ug lit. 1 cruilly; 
GFalte Gödcke e ell“ \W Ot {2,1 I; Ou that I 
'BN uso bun a Maidin Il my lite, 
Ne" 600 woll bene L Ove, ne Wite: 
Hamthou ve 1] oj Cy Ct mpany 
$ Mat, and jove hunting and Venety, 2310 
nd {or to-walkin inthe wours wild; 
*U.nO0t to 50 a Weile, and be with child, 
No! hit woll Fkxrow tec cumpany of Man. 
N ow nell we, | ide, unh Ye may and can, 
| Or! ti, O tlie [OL i153 lat 1 now haſt in The; 
Ard alain, that hath ſoche love to me, 
Anckcke Arcite hi t lovith me ſo ſore, 
his grace I) II he withoutin more, 
„to lend VOWS ard pece betwixt them two, 
Aid tro me turn away their hertis ſo, 2320 
That all their hot love, and all their deſire, 
And al their buly tut ment, and their lire 
Be qucint, or tur nid to an gthir place. 
And tio bother wolt do me'no g grace, nod. 
Or it my deſtmy bi © Mapy in ſo, 
That 3-11 ! nds nave one of them two, 
As fon d me ion, that molt : defirith me; 
Bot: 10 d. 0 Godd less of clene cha! ſtitè, 
The bittir teres, that on my chekis tall, 
Syn thou art Mayrde, and Kepir ot us all, 2330 | 


And while I live a Maide I woll The ſerve. 
The firis bren upon the Aulter clere, 
While H melie was thus in her prayere: 
But ſodenly ſhe ſaw a thinge queint, 

For right anon on; of the firis queint, 

And quikid ageyn;, aftir that anon, 

That othir fire was queynt, and all ygone; 
And as it qyeint it made a whiſtcling, 

As don the, Het brondis in their brenning, 
And at the brond'is end out ran anon 

As it were blody dropis many one. 

For which ſo ſore aghaſt was Emely, 


For ſhe ne wiſte what it ſignifyed, 

zut only for theffere thus hath ſhe cryed, 
And wept, that it was pite for to here. 
And therewithal Diana gan to' appere 
With bow in hond, right as an huntereſs, 
And ſeide, Daughter, ſtint thine hevineſs, 


Thou ſhalt ben weddid unto'one of two, 
That have for The fo muchil care and wo: 
zut unto whiche of them I may not tell, 


| Farewell, tor I ne may no longir dwell: 


The firis, which, that on mine Aulter bren, 
Shall T lie declarin, er that thou go hen, 
Thine aventure of Love, as in this caas. 


For w AC this Emily aſtonied was, 

And ſeide, what *mountith this, alas! 
put me undir thy protection, 

Diane, and in thy diſpoſition. | 

And home ſhe goth anon the nextè weyz | 


| This is th' effect, there n'ts no more to ley. 


The nexte hour of Mars tolowing this, 
cite unto the temple walkid is 

Ot tierse Mars, to don his Sacrifiſe, 
With all the rytis of his paynim wiſe; 
With pitous hert and hie devotion, 
Riglit thus to Mars he ſeide his Oriſon. 
O ſlrongè God, that in the reignis cold 
Of Thrace honourid art, and God yhold, 
And halt in every reign, and every lond 
Of armis all the bridil in thine hond, 

And them fortuniſt, as The leſt deviſe, 
Accept of me my pitous Sacrifiſe, 

It it ſo be that my thought may deſerve, 


And that my might be worthy for to ferve 


Thy Godhede, that I may be oon of thine, 
Then pray I The to rue upon my pine, 

For thilk ſore paine, and for thilk hotte fire, 
In which Thou brentiſt whilome tor deſire, 


han that thou uſidiſt the fayre bewte 


Oi tayre, yonge, treſhe Venus for to le, 


And haddiſt her in thine armis at will, 
92 N 1 
| Whan Vulcanus had caught The in his laas, 


Although'thou onys at a time misfill, 


And tound The ligging by his wite, alas ! 
For thilke ſorow, "that was, in thine hert, 
Have ruthe as well upon my painis ſmert. 
Jam yonge, and unkonning, as thou woſt, 
And as] trow with Love ottendid moſt 
That cuir was any livis Creture. 

For ſhe, that doth me all this wo endure, 


Ne rckith ncvir wher I ſinke or flete; 


And well I wote, cr ſhe me mercy hete, 


I mote with ſtrength winnin her in thro ee — 


And well I wor withoutin help or grace 


Then help me Lord to moro in battaile, 


That ſhe was well nie mad, and gan to crie: 


Among the Goddis hie it is affirmed, © 
And by etcrne word written 2 and configme6, 6 


My Maydinhode thou kepe, and well conſerve, 


. 


of re 
ae, 


2350 


A Fr, O 


And with that word the arrowes in the Caſe 2 360 
Of the Goddeſs clatterin faſt and ring, 
And forth ſhe went, and made a vaniſhing, 
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Of The, ne may my ſtrengtheznot availe; . — 5 ne, 


For 
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Fo chi! fire, that whilome brennid The, 1 am thine. aycl, redy at thy will, eee , O04 oy 
27 ” wel as thilke fire, nod brennith me; 5 epo, no more, I woll thy laſt ful fill. 1480: 4: 251m ®, He.. 
rb eee Hair cr And do, that I'ma) have the victory, No woll I it ntin ot theſe Goddes above, 
Mine be the travil! !!, ,Thinc be the x glory. Ot Mars, and of Venus Goddels of Love; 
Thu Sor reign Temple woll I molt honour And pleynly woll I tel, you as I can, 
It an Place 9 d: Alx CY mo. 1 labour 2410 Tac Qretc etlect, t for \\ Hich th 4 1 degan, 
* In 2 V ple uncce. and in thy cratiis itrong, Grete was the feſte in Ach ns that day, 
Ar c in thy temp e woll my banner hong And cke that luſty ſeſon of th..t Na 
And all the Armis : of ny Cumpany, Made every x ight to ben n foche pleſaunce, 
And evirmore untill the day I dy That all that Monday juſtin the and daunce, 
e fire 1 w ol before The find, And ſpendin it in Venus high forvile: | 
Ana Tre to this avow I woll me bind, But be the cauſe that they ſhald tn ariſe 2490 4 
+ Gr My berde, my heire that hongith low adoun, Erly, to ſe the grete and itra; Nc tight, 
0 That ncvir vet ne felt oftenſioun Unto their reſtè wentin tliey at night. 
Of raſour ne o 3 I woll The geve, 7 And on the morow whan d. gan to ſpring, 20 
And bn tra lern aunt. whyle that Ilie 2420] Ot horſe and harncis, noiſe and clatrering al: Ap voey.s 
Non, Lord, ave ruth TUP on my ſorowes 1ore, There was in the hoftclries all about: 
Gere ne the victory, Lask no more. | And to the Pal'ers node there many a rout 
1 The prayer ſkint of Arcite Ne N Ot Lo. dis upon Stedis and Paliiens ; 
1 The rings on the temple dere they rong There may low Ic deviting ot harnet: 
And cke the doris clattadin tull falt, e So uncouth, and o ryche, and wro: wht lo wele 5 Re” 
Ot which Arcite fomewhar was aghalt. Of goldſmithty, of bravdry, and of ttc, 2500 eee 
The tirts brenn in on the Aulter brigh; ef The ſheldis bright, eſſeris; and traputes, 
That it gan all the temple for to light: Golg-hewin helms, hauberks, and Cotcarmurcs, 
And a ſwore ſmell anon the g ground upy ale; [Lords in Parementes O11 their Count! lers, 5 
And Arcite anon lis hond uphatc, 2430 | Knichtis of retimie, and cke FEſquyres, v4 
And more incenſe into the fire he call, Nailing of Spercs, and helmis boxil ng, : 
With othir rytis mo: And at the lait 7 Gigging ot Sheds with Lainers lacins, 7” 
The Statue of Mars gan his hauberk ring: i PE As'thure node: -1S{that) they were nothing yl; eis. 
And with that found he herde a mu rmuring, The to. ming Stedis on the go'din bridyl 
5 Fult low and dim, that ſeide thus, Ic. 1. Gnaw.ng, ad talt the Armurcrecs allo 
E For which he vate, Mars honour and glory; With file and hamcr riding to and tro: 2510 ee, 
And thus with joy and hope well to le vemen on tote, and commyns many one, | 
Arcite goth home leſſid of his Care; With ſhortc llabis, thik as they may gone: P 
As faine as foule is of the brig hte Sunne, 5 Pipes, trompis,”nakoners, and clariouns, bonded, 
cg And right anon ſocheſa) rife, 18 begunne, 2.) 2440 That in the batt.ule blowin blodic lowns T 
For thilke graunting, in the haben above, The palleis full of pepil up and donn, 
Betwixt Venns, that Goddeſs is of Love, Here thre, there ten, holding their queſtion, 
And Mars the ſtern, the God Armipotent, Devining of theſe T heban Knigl htis two, 
. Thar jupiter was buly it to ſtent; Some ſeide thus, ſome ſeidé i- 1 de be ſo. Lal 
5 Untill that, pale Saturnus the cold, Some heldin with him with the blake berde, 
That knew fo many ay enturgs of oid, Some with the ballid, ſome with the thik hyerd. 2520 0 
Found in his old experience an Art, Some feide he lokid grim, and he wolde tight, 
. That he full ſone hath pleſid every part. | He hath a ſparth of twentiè pound of weight, 
55 And ſothe is {c Ale, Eld hath g grete ava intage, | T us was the Halle fall of dovin: ng, 
In E\de 15 both WY dom, and uſage, — 9 Lang attir that che Sunne gan 40 ſpring.“ en, fas | 
Men may the old outren, but not Hutrede; Fl eg rete Theseus of his A. beg 110 wake, „ 
Saturne anon to ſtintin ſtriſe and dicde, With Minſtralcic, and nos that they*make:; mig head 
(Albeit that it be againe his kind) leld yet the chambir of his Pallcis ryche, 
Of all this firite h. can Femedic find. 7 Ty! thar the Theban Knightis both ylich 
My dere daughter V cnus, q Saturne, | Honourid weren, and to the place fett; 
My Courſc, that hath ſo wide for to turne, De Theseus 15 at the window ſett, 2530 
Hath more POW 15 than wote any man. Arrayid as lie were: a God in Tronc; 
Niyn is the drenching in the Sce fo wann, The pepil preſſid thithirward full fone 
{07 Myn is the priſoun in the derkè cotc, Hym tor to ſence, and don him reverence, 
Myn is (theylrans 108, ah; ging by the throte, 2460 [And exc to here his heſte and hys ſentence. 
1 Ihe murmurc, aud the art is rebelling, | An Hcrawd on a Scaffold made an oo, 
| The groning, and at TV empoyſonin 8, TyIl all the ny ſe of the p<pil was doo. ee all 
do vengeance, and pling Couccti on, And whan he fe the pe cpil of noy ſe, ſtill, 
While Idwell in the tion of the Lyon. Thus ſhew1id he the mighty Duk'ls wall 
{yn is the ruine of the highe halles, | [| The Lord hath of his hic difciction 
Thc falling of the To rise and the W al: 8 | Conſidrid, that it W-Cre deltrufton 2540 
Upon the Minours, or the Carpentercs, To gentill blode, to fight in in this wiſe, 
I ſlough ſtrong Sampſon ſhaking the pilleres; Ot mortal battaile, now in tlus empriſe; | 
And myn ben alſo the Maladys cold, Wherctore to ſhapin that they“ ſhal not dye e,, 
The derk treſonnis, and the caſtis old; j 2470 He wollin his firſt purpoſe moditye. 
5 My loking is Fathir of Peſtilence. No man therefore, up peyne of Foſs of lite, 
| Now w cpc no more, I ſhall do diligen ce, No mannir ſhot, ne Polax; ne ſhort knitc, Aae, fo: 
RE: That Palamon, that is thinc own. Knight, Into the liſtis ſchd: or thib ir bring, | X Gn 
Shall have his Lady, as. thou haſt nym hight. Ne ſhort Swerd for to ſtik with point biting 
N., Though Mars hall help his Knight, yet nathelcfs No man ne draw, ne bere it by his ſide: 
Betwixt you tweirſ1t mote be ſometime pees, Ne no man ſhall unto his tclaw ride 25500 
All be ye not of one Complexion, But one cours, with a ſharpe! groundin Dee: 
That cauſith all day ſoche diviſion: F oin if hym liſt on fote, he it ſhall were, 
| And 
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Unto the Setis prelith all the rout. 
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And he that is at miſchief ſhall be take, 
And not ſlayn, but be broughtin to a Stax, 


That ſhall ben ordeynid onoOthir fide, 


Thithir he ſhall be force, and ther abide. 

And eit io fall, that the chieftain be take, 

On c:tlur fide, or ellis fleen his make, 

No nat ſhall the turnemente laſt, | 

God ſpede you, goth, and leyith t on faſt, 2560 

With Swades and long macis fight your fill, 

Goth now your wey, this is the Lord'is will. 
The voyce of the pepil touchid, heven, 

So onde cry id they with mery Steven, 

Gol {rc toche a Lord, that is ſo gode, 

Ho willith no deftruction ot, blode. A 

Up goon the trompts, 'and the melody, 

And to the Liſtis ritt the Cumpany, Te. 

By ord:naunce throughout the Cite large, | 

Inge d with cloth of gold, and not with ſarge. 2579 
Full hc a Lord this nobil Duke gan rye, 

And thoſe two Thebanis, on eithir ſyde : ep - 

And attir rode the Quene and Emely, 

und attir that anothir Cumpany 

one and othur, aftir their degre 

An! thus they paſſin throughout the Cite, 

And tot liſtis comin they bytime 

Ie was not of the day yet fully prime, 

Whan fot was hes us full ryche and hie, 

. »polyta the Quene and Emely, 2580 

Anu otlur Ladys in degrees about: 


Aud weitward through the gatis undir Mart 
Arcite and cke&an hundrid of his part 
Wyth bannir redde is entrid right anon; 
And the {elve moment entrid Palamon = 


Is, indir Venus Eſtward in that place, 


Woth bannir white, and hardy chere'and face. 
In all the world to ſekin up and down, 
So cvin without variatioun 2590 


hte was no where ſoche cumpanyis twey, 


For Lore was none lo wiſe, that coude, ſeye, 
That any had of othir avauntage 

Ol woithinels, ne or eſtat, ne age. 

80 Cen ere they chehn {or to gheſle: EE 
And into rengis ewevn layr'they them dreſs. 
Wlan that thow namis rad were everichone, „ 


That in ther nombre gile were there none, 


Tho were tlie 821185 ut, and crycd was loude, 4 


Do now your de vonge Knightis proude. 2600 


Thc Hicrawdes kit their priking up and down, 
Now ram trompis loud and Clarioun, 
There 1% 110 more to ſeyn but Eſt and Weſt 
In goth tlie]ſharpe}ſ{pere ſadly in, the Reſt / 
In goth the ſharpe ſpore into the horſe tide; 
There ſce Men who can juſt and who can ride: 
There ſhiverin ſhattis upon ſheldis thik, < 
He i-lith through the herte ſpone the prik, < 
Uplpringith {peris twenty tote on hight, 


Out goth the ſwerdis as the ſilvir bright; 2610 


The helmis they to hewin, and to ſhred? | 
Out breſtith the blode with ſtern ſtremis red; 
with mighty macis they the bones to breſt, 

He through the thikiſt of the throng gan threſt, 
There llomblin ſtedis ſtrong, and doun gon all, 


Ile rollith undir forte as doth a ball. 


He fo;nith on his tete with his tronchoun, 

And he him hurtlith with his horſe adoun. 

He through the body. born, and ſith is take 
Mauvrc his hede, and brought unto the {take, 2620 


As foreward was; right there he muſt abide. 


Anothir Had is on that othir fide. 
And fomcume doth them Thescus to reſt, 


Them to retreſh, and drinkin, it them leſt. 
Full oſte a day have theſe Thebanis two 


, ©, . 
Togcthir” met, and done eche othir wo; 


Unhorſid hath ech othir of them twey; 
There was Tigre in the Vale of Galgophy, 
Whan that her whelp is ſtolen whan it is lite, 
So cruill on the hunt, as is Arcite, | 
For jelous hert upon this Palamon : 
Ne in Belmarie there is no Lion 
Thar huntid is, or for his hungir wode, 

Ne of his prey deſirith ſo the blode, 

As Palamon to le his foe Arcite: 

The jclous ſtrokis on their helmis bite, 

Out rennith, blode on both their ſidis rede, 
Sometime an end there is of every dede ! 
For er the Sunne unto the Weſte went, 

The ſtronge King Emetrius gan hent 

This Palamon,. as he tought with Arcite, 
And made his ſwerde depe in his ſleſh”ybite. 
And by the force of twenty is he take, 
Unyoldin, and ydrawin to the Rake. 

And in the reſcous of this Palamon 

The ſtrong King Lycurgus is born adoun : 


And King Emetrius, for all his ſtrength, 
Is borne out of the ſaddle his ſwerd's length, 


So ſmote him Palamon ere he were take j 


His hardy herte might him'ne helpin naught, 
He mult abidin, whan that he*was caught, 
By force, and eke by Compoſition. | 
Who ſorowcth now but woful Palamon, 
That mote no more gone again to fight ? 


And whan that Theseus had ſene that ſight, 


He cryid, ho: no more; for it is done, 
Ne none ſhall lengir to his felaw gone. 
woll be a true judge, and not party, 
Arcite of Thebis ſhall have Emely, 
That by his fortune hath her fayr ywonn. 
Anon there is a noyſe of pepil gonn, 
For joy of this, ſo loud and hie withall, 
It ſemid that the Liſtis ſnuldii fall. 
What now can fayr Venus doin above? 


But wepith ſore for wanting of her will, 
Till that her teris on the liſtis fill. 


She ſeide, I am aſhamid douteleſs; _ 


| Saturnus ſeide, fayr daughtir, hold thy pece, 
| Mars hath his wyll, his Knight hath all his bone, 


But by my hede thou ſhalt be eſid ſone. 

The trompis with the loude Minſtralcie, 
The Herawdis, that full loude yell and crie, 
Ben in their wele, for joy of Dan Arcite. 
But herk'nith me, and ſtintith noyſe a lite, 


Which a Miracle there befell anon. 


The fiers Arcite hath*of his helmè: don, 
And on a Courſer for to ſhew his face 
He prikith endlong in the large ſpace, 
Loxing upward upon his Emely, 

And ſh&ayen him caſt a trendly eye, 

(For wemyn, as to ſpekin in commune, 
Followin all the favour of Fortune) 
And,was alle: his chere, as in his herte. 
Out of the ground a fire infernall ſterte 
From Pluto ſent, at requeſt of Saturne, 
For which his horſe for fere began to turn, 
And lepe aſide, and foundrid as he lepe, 
And er that Arcite may takin kepe, -/ 
He pight him on the pomill'of his hede, 
That in the place he lay as he were dede. 
His breſt to broſtin with his ſadill bow ; 
As blake he ley as any Cole or Crow, 

So was the blode yronnin in his face; 
Anon he was ybrought out of that place, 
With hert full ſore to Theseus Palleis. 
Tho was he corvin out of his harneis, 
And in a bedde ybrought full fayr and blive, 


For he was yet in memory, on live, . 


Bur all tor nought; he was brought to the ſake: 265 


What ſeith ſhenow? what doth this Quene of Love? 
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One perſone alone, without any mo, 

And haryid foorth by arm and tote and too, 
And cke his Sted- drivin foorth with ſtaves, 
With totemen, bothe yemyn, and cke knaves, 


. Out of his Town a large ae 25 journy. 


Is ſhent with venim and corruptioun. 


Al were they ſorely hurt, and namely one, 


Cum! ortith, and honourith every man. ” 


Encreſitli at his herte ſtill more and more. 
The clot'rid blode for any lech'is craft 
Corrumpid, and is in hiSbody laft, 


For thilke vertue clepid natural 


The pipis ot his lungs be gun to ſwell, 2 


- The 


Ar ale crying aftir Emely. | 
Deike Theseas, with all his Cumpanv, 

I, comin home to Athenes the Citd, 

With alle bliſs, and grete Solempnite, 

Albeit, that this aventure was tall, 

He. W unde nort diſcumtortin them all. 

Nen ide che that Arcitè ſhon'd not dye, 

ne ſhulde ben helid of his Malady e. 

And of anothir hung they were as fayne, 

That of them alle "there was no man llayne; 


— — 
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That with a Spere wasthirlid his brett bone: 

Two othir woundis hadde, two brokin armes, 
Some of them haddin ſalves, and {ome had charmes, 
Sondty termacis of herbs, and cke Save, 

They dronkin, for they wolde their livis fave, 

For which this nobill Duke, as he welc can, 


And made a grete revill all the long night, 
Unto thc ſtraunge Lordęs, as it was right. 
Ne there n'as holdin no diſcomforting, 

But aslisJar juſtis or urnying: dy 

For ſothly there n'as no diſcomfiture, 

For falling ns not but an aventure: 

Ne to be ladde by force unto u ſtake 
Unyoldin, and with twentic Knightis take, 


2 
— 
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It was arrettid him no villany : 

There may no Man clepin it, cowardy. 
For which anon Duke Theseus let cry 
To ſtintin blive all rancour and envy. 

They grete as wele of one fide as ot other, 
And either tide is like as other's brother: 
And yafe them gettis attir their degre, 
And fully held a feſte, dayis thre. 

And, conveyid the Kingis worthily 


4 


2740 
And home went every man the riglite wey, | 


There nas no more but farewell, and gode dey. 
Ot this battaile I woll no more cndite. 
But ſpcke ot Palamon and of Arcite. 

„Swellith the breſt of Arcite, and the ſore 


— 


That neithir veine blode, ne ventouting, 
Ne drinkis of herbis may ben, helping, 2750 
By vertue expuliive or animalY; 


Ne may the venim voide ne expell. 
And every lacert of his *brelt adoun 


Him gainith neithir, tor to get his life, 

Vomit upward, ne downward laxatife: 

All is to berlin thilke regioun, 4 »o. - 

Naturc hath there no dominatioun; 

And certeinly where nature woll not wirch, Pa 

Farewe!l Phitice, go bere the Corſe to chirch. 

This all and ſome 15% Arcitè muſt dye, 

For whic lc be ſendith aftir Emily, 

And Palamen that was luis Cotin dere: 

Then ſeide he thus, as ye. ſhull-attir here. 
Nought.may my w otiul Spirit in my herte 

Declare oo point of al my ſorowes ſmerte, 

To you, my Lady, that | lovin moſt, | 

Bur 1 bequcth the Aetriſe of my ghoſt | 

To vou abovin every Creture, 4 

Syn that my Iyte no Iengir may en dure. 

Alas my wo! alas) my pcinis 10 trong! 

That!] for you hate ſufferid ſo long. 
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| What helpith it to tary forth the day, 


—— — — 
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Alas the dethe! glas mine e Emily 
Alas ri ot our Cumpany . 
Alas mine hert'ts que ne! alas my Wite! 


Myn hert';is Lady, endir of my lite! 
What 1xthe world? wv hat aSkinmcen to have? 


Now with Ins love, now in his colde crave, 2783 


8 


Allonew ithqutin any cumpany. 
Farewell my "toc. tarcwell wen Emely, 
And foit do take mein Your. arms twe\ 
For love of God, and herk'nith what | ſoy. 
| have here with my Colin P alamon 
firife and rancour many” a day agon 
For late of you, and tor my b. 
And Jupiter my Soule fo willy; 
To ſpekin of a Servaunt eee | 
With Circumltauncis all, and truly, 
That is to ſay, Trouth, Honour, and Knighthede, 
Witdome, Humbleſs, Estate, and hic Kinrede, 
Fredome, and all that Iengith to that Art d 
So Jupiter haven my Soule part, 
As in this worlde right now know 
So worthy to be lov '4 as Palamon, 
That ſervith you, and woll don all his lite, 
And if that you ſhall ev ir ben a Wite, 
forget not Palamon, the gentil Man 
And with that w ord his Becks to falle began: 2800 
For from his fete unto his breſt was come. 


% 7930 


| none, 


| The cold of dethe, that hath hum ovircome. 


And yet morcovir tor in his armes two 
The vital ſtrength is loſt, and all ago, 
And allo th' intellect withoutin more, 
That dwellith ein his herte ſike and tore, 


A. 


[Gan tailin, whan that his herte telt the dethe, 


Duskid his eyin twey, and tailith brethe. 4 
But on his Lady yet caſt he his cye, 
His laſte worde was, Mercy Emily. 2810 


His ſpirit chaungid houſe, and out went ther 
As I come nevir, I cannot tell where, 


Therefore I ſtint, Jam no Diviniſtre, 


Ot Soulis fynd 1 nought in this Regiſtre. 

Ne me liſt not thill; opinions to tell | 

Ot them, though that they writin where they 5 el. 
Arcitc is cold,* there lat Mars his Soule vic. 

Now woll 1 ſpckin forth of Emily; 

Shright Emily, and howhth Palamon. 


And Theswus his Suſtir toke anon 2820 


Swouning, and bare her tro the Corle away. 
a . 

Jo tellin how ſhe wept both even and mor lie, 

For in ſoche caas wymin have mochil ſoriic, 

Whan that their husbonds ben fro cm ago, 

Thar for the more part they forowin lo, 

Or «lis fallin in ſoche Mal. dy, 

That at the laſte certeinly they. dye 

Infinite ben theſorow, and the teres, 

Of olde folks and folk of tendlir yorcs, 

In all thc town for dethe of this heban; 

For him there wepith bothie child and man. 

So grete a weping was there none ccrtaine, 

Whan Hector was y brought aj] freſh” yil.unc 


To Troy, alas! the pitc that vw as there, 


Scratching ot chck1s,, renting cke of here. 
Why wuldift thou be dede, the wymin cric 
And haddiſt gold ynow;-and Bennie 
There 15 no mann may gladdin Thescus, 
Saving his agid fathir Mgcus, 28 
That knew this world'ts tranſmuit atioun, 
As he had feynin it, both up and doyn, 
Joy aftir wo, and wo. attir gladnels, 
And ſhewith him en ſamples, and likenefle. 
Right as there dvid nevir mann, qs he, 
* hat be ne lived in Irth in ome devrc, 
Rig! t fo ther hivid nevir man, he (ide, 
In a this world, that e 
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This world is but athroughfare full of wo, As ohe, firr, birch, aſp, aldir, elm, poplere, 
41 | And we ben pilgrimes paſſing to and tro. 28590 Willow, holm, plane, aſh, box, chelten;/and'laurere, 2 
17 Set Dethe 1sthe End of every worldly fore. Maple, thorn, beche, ewe, hafill, whipultre, ” | 
4 1 And ovir all this yct ſcide he much more | How they were feld, ſhall not be told for mc. „ 
| o this effect, tull wil. y tO exhort Ne how the Goddis rennin up and doune, 2 
I he peple, that they ſhulde them recomfort. Diſhheritc ot their habitatioun, 
Dube Theseus with all his buſie cure In which they wonnid in reſt and in pece, eee 
Catititi about where that the Sepulture The Nymphs and Fawns and Hamadrvades. 2935 | 
Ot oe Arcite, may beſt ymakid be, Ne how the beſtis, ne the birdis all : 
Aru cc molt honourable in degré. Ficddin for fere, whan that the wode was fall: | 
„nd at the laſt he toke Concluſion, [Nec how the ground aghaſt was of the light, 
i hat there as firſt Arcite and Palamon 2860 That was not wont to ſe the Sunne bright; 
Iain tor love the battaile them betwene, Ne how the fire was couchid firſt with (tre, 
a ; That in the felt ſame grove ſwete and grene, And then with drie ſtikis clovin'à thre, 5 
Greed, e There as hy haddethis amorous deſires, And then with grene wode and fpiccric, | 
. His Compleint, and for Lovethis hotte fires And then with cloth of gold and with peric, — 
fic wordemake'a fire, in whiche the Office And garlondes hanging with, many a floure, „ 
VVV 3 5 ancrall he mightin all accompliſh, . | The myrrhe, the incenle, with the {wecte odoure. 2940 | 
d commaundid anon'to hakk and hew Ne how Arcite lay among all this, 
the Okts old, and lay them all on rew, Ne what ryche(e about his bodie is, 
In culpons, well array id for to brenne; Ne how that Emelie, as was the giſe, 
His ofti-eres with fwitte fote they renne / 2870 Put in the fire of funeral ſerviſe: | 
„recht anon at his commaundement ; Ne how ſhe ſowned, whan made was the fire, | 2 
\nd attir that I hescus hath y ſent Ne what ſhe ſpake, ne what was her deſire: 
ee | For a large Bur, and it all orcſpradde | | Ne what Jewillis men in the” fire caſt, 7. e 
„ Wyth cloth, of gold, the richeſt that he hadde. [ han that the fire was grete, and brennid faſt: 
And oi the ſame ſute he clothid Arcite, Ne how ſome caſt their ſhelde, and ſome their ſpere, | | 
Upon his hondis he put his gloves white, + And ſome their veſtimentis which they were, 2950 _ | 4 
| Le on his hede a Crounc of laurer grene, And cuppis full of milk, and wine, and blode, 
= 128 And in his hond a ſwerde full bright and kene. Into the fire, that brent as it were wode. 
He ſeyd him bare viſagid on thè bier, + « Ne how the Grekis with a huge rout | 
Thercwith he wept, that pite was to here. 28*0| Thryis did ridin all the fire about, | | 2 4 
7 | And tor the peple ſhuld ſein him all, Upon the left hand, with a loud ſhouting, _ | 2 
. V han it was day they brought him to the Hall, And thrys on the right with ſperes clattering: | RP 
1 | IJ hat rorith of the crying and the fowne. And thrys how the Ladys gan all to crie: Bea 
F || | | | Tio gan this wotull Theban Palamon @ Ne how that led was homeward Emily: © a 9 
5 | Wich flot'ry berde, and ruggy aſhey heres, - e Ne how Arcite is brent to Aſtin cold: | | 
if In clothis blake bedroppid all with teres, Ne how that there the liche-wake was yhold, 2969 4 (Hs: 
[! | And (pail\ ng ovir weping Emily) All that night long, ne how the Grekis play Y 
( | Was rufuſhiſt of all the Cumpany. . The Wake-playis; ne kepe I not to ſay 
Aj 9 And in as much as the ſerviſe ſhulde be __ | Who wraſtlid beſt nakid, with oyle anoint, | 
r . 0 . \ . 3 . OT TN, 
The more nobil and ryche in his degre, 2899 | Ne who that bare him belt in every point. Le Ho er 
Dube Thescus lett forth the Stedis bring, woll nat tellin eke how that they gon | 
I hit trappid were in Stele all glittering, Home till Athenis, whan the play is don. 5 | 7 
And coveted with the Armes of Dan Arcite: But ſhortly to the point then woll I wend, | a 1 9 
| 1 | Upon theſe Stedis grete and lilly white And makin of my longe tale an end. | | ene. 
„ ., e Ther ſattin folk, of whiche one bare his ſhelde, - . By proceſs of time and by length of yeres ns | | | 
Cor ey AS. | Anothir his ſpere in his honde held: All ſtintid is the mourning and the teres 2970 
? a 5 The third bare with him his bow Turkis, © Of Grekis, by one general atſent. aue 
e e O tine gold was the caſe and the harnets: _ Then ſemid me there was a Parliment Rt Mo 
YI | And ridin forth apafe with'fory chere | At Athenes on a certain point and caas, 3 
Toward the grove, as ye ſhull aftir here. 2900 And among the which! pointis ſpokin was , ee. 
| The nobliſt ot the Greckes that werin chere To have with, certaine Countrys Alliaunce, 5 
9 , | | 1 . | 2 * "is . FS 4 
R D pon their ſhulderes'carryid the bicre And have of Thebanes fully Obeiſaunce. , Ae bee, 
Vith a hake pace, and eyin redde and wete, For whiche the nobil Thescus anon re- 
Throughout the Cite, by the Maſſtir ſtrete, Let ſendin aftir gentil Palamon, 
ED : That {pradde was all with blake and wondir hie;  Unwilt of him, what was the cauſe and why, 
F Right ot the ſamè is the ſtrete ywrie. | But in his blake clothis ſorowtfully 2980 
Upon the ryght hond'wcnt old /Egeus, He came at his commaundement on hic ; | | 
And on the othir fide Duke Theseus © 44 Tho ſent Thescus attir Emilie. | — . ” 
With Veſſils im ther hond of gold full fine, Whan they were ſett, and huſhid was the place, * 
All Hm of honv, 'milx, and'blode and wine. 2910 And Thescus abidin hath a ſpace, 7 
Ihe Polamon with full grete Cumpany, Er anie word came tro his wise breſt, , » 709, 
And aftir that came wofull Emily, His ey in ſett he there as was his leſt, 
Wich fire in hond, as was that time the gyſe And with a ſadde viſage he ſighid ſtill, 4 
Jo do theꝰ office of funerall Serviſe. And attir that right thus he ſeide his will 
Hie labour, and full grete apparęlling = The firſt movir ot the cauſis above, 72 
Was at the fervife, and the fire-making, Whan that he firſt made the fair chaine of Love, 2990 
raught Thar with his grene top the hevin wrought, Grete was th' effect, and hie was his entent, 
Ire And twenty taSom{ot}brede armis ſtraught, 9) Wele wiſt he why, and what thereof he ment: 
This is to ſeyne, the boughis were io brode, öFor with that faire chaine of Love he bonde, 
Ot fire tir{t there was layde many a lode. 2920| The fire, the aire, the watir, and the lond, 
| But how the fire was makid up on hight, In certaine bondis, that they may not flee ; 
| And che the namys how the treis hight, The ſame Prince, and the ſame movir, q he, 
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Th, - KNIGHT TALE a4 


Hath ſtabliſhed in this kde wad | agoun 
Certaine of dayis and duratioun, 

To all that are engendrid in this place, 

Ovir the whiche day they may not 49%, 300 


| Than whan his name appallid 1 is tor age, 


—— I AGE ons — ——— x —— — 


Whan voldin u p with 1 15 his brethe. ATE 


And all forgottin is his Vallalage, 
Then' it'is belt as for a w orthy tame, 


ans alt 
*. Alle mowin they yet tho dayis, abregge To dyin, whan that he is moſt of name p 
= here nedith none authority'to legge The contrary of, this is wiltulnels. | Oe 
For it is provid by experience, < Why grutchin We? Why have we hevynels, 2066 
But that me liſt declarin my ſentence. That gode Arcite, of chuyalrie the tivwr, 
Then may men by this order wele diſcerne Dep artid i is, with duty and honour, - © 
That thilk movir ſtable is and eterne. Out of this toule priſon of this lite ? 
Wele may man know, but that he be a fole, | Why grutchin here his colin and his W ie 
That every part derivith from his whole. Ot luis w cltare; that lovith him ſo wele? co 
Nature hath not takin his beginning | Can he them thank ? nay,God wor,ner” a _dclc, 
Of no partis, or cantill of a thing, 8 < 3010 | That both his Soule, and cke themſelfoffen d, 
But of 00 thi ng that parfite 18 and ſtable, And yet they mow their luftis not amend, 
Deſcending ſo till it be corrumpavle. What may I conclude ot this long (rie, 
And therefore of his wise purveyaunce But aftir wo I rede us be meric, 3070 
He hath ſo wele beſett his Ordinaunce, And thankin Jupiter'tor all his grace; * 
That ſpace of thingis and progreſſions .- And er that we dc partin from this nl. ce, 
Shullith endure ay by ſucceſſions 5 © Irede that we makin of forowes two 
And not (derne ben, without any lye. O perfite joye lalting cvirmo. 
This mayſt'ow undirſtond, and ſene at eye; And lobe now where molt ſorow is herein | 
X </ Lo! th' Oke; that hath lo long a noriſhing | There woll'I firſt at this time begin. ae 0 Ag 


Fro the time that he firſt ginnith to. ſpring, 3020 
And hath ſo long a lite, as ye may le, 
Vet at the laſt ywaſtid is the tre. 


Suftir, qd he, this is my tull aftent, ; | 
With'the aviſe 3 ol my Parliment, Y al M Jatlss 
Thar gentil Palamon your owne Knight, 


Conſidrith cke, how that the harde ſtone 
4 Undir our fete, on which we trede and gone, 
Yer waſtith, as it lyith in the wey. 


That ſervith you w ith will, and hert, and might, 3085 a4 | 
And evir hath lithins you firſt lum knew, Lon e , be; ip . 


That e ſhull of your grace upon him re-, =. 3 3 


The grete Towns fo wide do wane and wend; 


And the brode rivir ſometime wexith dry. 


Than ye ſene that all theſe thingis hath Cid. 


And take him for your husbond and your Lord ? 


| Lene mc your hond, tor this 1s our accord, 


Letc ſe now of your womanly pitè; 


1 In man and woman ſe ſhall we allo, | He is a King'is brother's ſonne parde, 
; Tharendith in one of theſe termis two, 3030 And though he were but a pore batchelcre, 
BY Iv + That is to ſayn, in youthe, or ellis age? . Syn he hath ſervid you ſo many” a yerc, 
* He mote be dede, à King as ſhall a Page, | And hadde for you ſo grete adverlite, 
Some in his bedde, ſome in the depe Sce, It muſtèe ben _contid rid, levith me, 3090 
. Some in the large felde, as ye may ſee; For gentil mercie ought to paſſin right. 5 
5 It helpith nought, all gocth that ilke way; e Then ſeide he thus to Palamor the Lnighit, : ful Ae 
Then may you ſene that all thingis mote dye. I trow there nedith littil ſarmoning 
What makith this but Jupiter tlie King: 2 To makin you alſent unto this thing, 
- That 1 is the Prince and Cauſir of all thing, Come nere, and take „Our . ady by the hond; 
Conxerting al mito his propir will, Betwixt them two was made anon the bond, 
2 From which it is derivid, tothe to tell. 3040 That Matrimonic hight, or Maryage, 
Ae 3 And here againiſt no crœture on live 4 | By all the Counlaile of his Baronage. 
BY. 9 Of no degrd availith for to ſtrive. And thus with alle bliſs and melodye 
"Me Then it'is wiſedom, as it thinkith me, Hath Palamon yweddid Emilic. 3100 
To make a virtue of neceſſity: And God, that all this wide world hath wrought, 
; And take that wele, that we may not eſchew, Send him his Love, that it hath dere abought. 
er. And namely that, that to us all is dew. For now 1s Palamon in allc wee, 
And whoſo erutchith ought, he doth folye, | Living in bliſs, in richeſe, and in hele, 
And rebill is to him that all may gye. & And Emilie him Jovith tendirly, | 157 
And certeynly a mann hath moſt honour And he hir ſervith ay ſo gentilly, 
To dy in in his excellence and flour; 3050 That nevir was there no word them betwene, 
1 Whan he is ſikkir of his gode name: Of ſelouſie, or any othir tene. 
Than he hath don his frendes' and him no hams Thus endith Palamon and Emilie, 
And gladdir ought his frendes be of his dethe, And God fave alle this fayre Cumpanie. 
Here endith the KNIGHTES TALE. And followeth II. The MILLERS TALE. 
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II. The MILLER's TALE. 


Min oLAs a Scholar of Oxford, practiſeth with AL Is Ox, the Carpenter's 


Wife of Oſney, to deceive her Husband ; but in the end is rewarded accor- 
dingly. This is one of thoſe Tales, chat Lidgate (in his Prologue to the 


Story of the Siege of Thebes) lays, 


are of ribauldrie 


To makin laughtir i in the Cumpany. 


So, Reader, you know what you are to expect, read, or forbear, as you 


think firing. 


The PROLOGUE. 


HAN thatthe Knyght had thus his Tale 
ytold, 

In all the Cump' of nas there yong ne 
old, 

That he ne leide” Tiras a nobill Story, 

And worthy to be drawn in, Memory: 

And namily the gentiles everichone. 

Our Hoſte lough, and ſware, ſo mote I gone #/ 

This gocth aright, unboklid is the male, 

Let ſe now who ſhall tell anothir tale: 


Now tcllith us, Sir Monk, if that ye conn 


Ne abide no Man for his Curteſi ic, 
But in Pilat's voice he began to crie, 
And ſwore by armis, by blode, and by bones, 

I can a nobill tale for the nones. 

With which I woll now quite the Knight'is t tale. 
Our Hoſt ſaw that he dronkin was of Ale, 20 
And ſeide, abide, Robin, myn leye brother, 

Some better man ſhall tell us firſt another; 
Abide, and let us werkin thriftily. 

By Godd'is Soule, qð he, that woll not J, 


ur Hoſt anſwerde, ſay on a Devil way, 


For trucly the game is right well begonn: fo. I will ſpeke, or ellis go my way. 
10 
T 


Somewhat to quite with the Knight'is tale. 


The Millere that tor dronkin was all pale, 
So that unnethe upon his horſe he ſat, 
Ne n'old av aſlin, ncithir hode ne hat, 


hou art a fole, thy wit is ovircome ; 
Now herk'nith, qð the Millere, all and ſome; 
But firſt I make my proteſtatioun, 
That I am dronke, I know it by my ſoune, 30 "af 


And 


e, af 4H Ado. 2 of. K. 


*. Aaon | 


Ot hiſtory” and thinges touching gentilnes, 


—— — 


"Fi MILLER's TALE 2 


MN 
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And therefore it I akin 4 OY 

Wite it the Ale of Suthwerke, I you pray: 

For I woll tell a Legend, and a lite, 

Both ot a Carpentere, and ot his weite. 

How that a Clarke hath ſett a Wright'is Capp. 
The Rere auſwerid, and ſeide, ſtint thy Clapp, 

Let be thy lewde dronkin harlottrie, , 

It is 4 linne, and eke 4 grete follie 

10 apane any man, or him detame, 


c 
Aud cke to bringe wiris in ſoche blame, 40 


Thou maiſt ynow of othir thingis ſaine. 
This dronkin Millere ſpake full "fone * 
And feide, my leve brothir Of old, 

\Wholo bath no wite, he is no Cototd. Cw 
Bur 1 {ay not therefore that thou art one, 
There be full gode wivis many a one, 

And ere a thouſand gode aginſt one bad, 
Thou knowiſt thy felt, but if thou be mad; 
_ Why art thou angry with my tale now? 


I have a wite parde as well as thou, «- 50 


Yer wold J, tor all th' Oxin in my plough, 
"Takin upon me more than is ynow, 
To demin ot my ſelf that Fam one, 
I woll belivin wele that! am none. 
An huchond ſhnld not ben inquiſitite 
Ne of God's privite, ne of his wite. 
For ſo he fynde Godd'is foiſon there, 
Ot the remnaunt hym nedith not t' enquere. 
\ What ſhulde I more fey, but that this Millere 


He n'old his worde for no man forbere, -, 60 


But told his churlis tale in his manere. 
Me torthinkith, I ſhall reherſe it here, 
And therefore every gentil wight I pray, 
For Godd'is Love, demith not that! lay 
Ot ill intent, but that I mote rœherſe 
"Their talis all, ben they betir or werſe, 
Or ellis falſin ſome of my matere. 


« * 


And therefore wholo liſt it not to here, 
Turn or'r the lete, and chuſe anothir tale, 


For ye ſhall find ynow both grete and (male, 


And cke Morality, and Holines. 

Blamith not me, if that ye chaſe amiſs, + 
The Mallere is a churle, ye know wele this. 
So was the Reve, and Coke, and othir mo, 
And Harlotry they toldin cke both two. 


Avitith you, and put me out of blame, N 


And cke Men ſhulde not make erneſt of Game. 


4 599.4574 5.9 F 15 5 
Ne g rh der: e e Fuli brightir was the ſhining of her hue 


The TA LE. 
8 F Hlilome there was dwclling 1 in Oxialard;” 


M wr Aryche gnofte, that geſtiCheld to bord, 
And of his craft he was a Carpcntere ; 


lere, 


Had lernid Art, but all his fantaſie 


Was turnid now to lerne Aſtrology, 

And couth a certein of Concluſions, 

To demin by Interrogations, 

It that men askid hym in certcine houres, 

V han that men ſhuld in have or drought, or ſhoures.. 
Or if men askid hym what ſhulde befall 

Of every thing, I may not reckin all. 


This Clark yclepid was Hend Nicholas ; 
Of derne love he couth, and of Solas.” 


And thereto he was llc, and right prive, 


And like unto a Maidin mcke to ſe. 
A chambre he had in that hoſtelrie 
Alone, withoutin any Company, 


With him there was dwelling a pore Schol- 


-Y 
45 
— 


Iclouſe he was, and' kept her {trait in Cage, 


| That bad men weddin' their limulitude. 120 


And ſoftir than the woll is of a werhcr ; 


"Xx 


Full tetouſly ydight with herbis fore, 

And he himſelt as ſwete as is the rote 

Ot Licoris, or any Seduwall.. / 

His Almagiſte, and bokis grete 1 ſmale, © 100 
His Aſterlagour, longing bor his Art, ve 
H:s Augrim ſtonis lying teire apart, 

On 11 ſhelvis al couched at his bedd'1s hede, 

His pretle y, covrid with a folding rede,. 4 

And all above there lay a gay Sautrie, | 

On which he made*on Nightis melodie "4 
So ſwetely that all the chambre rong, 


p © ONE 


| And Angelus ad Li: 01410011 he long. 


And attir that he ſong the King'i is note, 
Fall oſtin bleffid was his mery throte. 5110 
And thus the ſwete Clark all his time ſpent ,g 


Attir his trendis finding, and his rent 


This Carpcntere had weddid new 4 wite, 
Which that he lovid, as he did his lite, 
Of eightene yere, I ghette, ſhe was of age, | | 
a All has gra TO: 107 
For ſhe was wild and yong, and he was old, 
And denud himſelt to ben a Cokold. "I 
He knew not Cato, tor his wit was rude, 


Men ſhulde weddin attir their eſtate, 

For Youth and Eld'1is oftin at debate. 

Bur {ith that he was fallin in the ſhare, 

He muſt endure, as othir folk, his care. 
Faire was this yonge wite, and therewithail | 
As a witill, her body gent' and {mall. Wy cre ol 


{A Scint ſhe werid, i barrid all with ſilk, 2 


A barmecloth cke as white as morow milk, 


| Upon her lendis, full of many” a gore. 


White was her Smok 'embroudid all before, I 30 bien 


And cke behind, on her Colere about, 


Of cole blak ſilk within and cke without. 


The tapis of her white Volipere 


Were of the ſame ſute of her colcte. 

Her tillit brode of ſilk, and fer full hie: 

And ſikirly ſhe had a likerous eye. 

Full ſmale ypullid were her browis two, 

And tho were bent, and blak as any flo. 

And ſhe was moche more blistull'for to ſe, f a9 


Than is the newe Perienet tre, 140 Ke, an Ht 


And by her girdil hong a purſe of ether, 

Taſſid with Silk, and perlid with Latoun; 

In all this world to ſckin up and doun | 
There n'is no man ſo wiſe that couthe* thence 
do gay a Popelote, or ſo gay a wench* 


Than in the Towre the Noble forgid new. | 

But of her ſong ſhe was ſo loude and yerne OE ds 
As any Swallow ſitting on a berne. 150 

Thereto ſhe couthe Kipp, and male a game, 

As any kid or calte foll'wing his dame; 


Her mouth was ſwete as brakit or the meth, , 


Or horde of Applis layd in hay or het li. 

Wintng ſhe was as is a jolly Colt, 

Long as a \laſt, and upright as a bolt. 

A broche ſhe bare upon her low Collere, 

As brode as is the boile of a bokelere. 

Her ſhoes were Jacid on her leggis hie, 

She was a Primroſe, and a Piggiinic, 160 


For any Lord to liggin in his bedde, 


Or yet for anyfgouc)yoman to wedge. LE: 
Noi dir, and ctt, Sir, {0 befehl the Caas, 
That on a day this Hende Nicholas 


Fill with this yonge wife, to rage and p!cy, Fee . 
While that her husbond was at Oscney, 

As Clerkis ben full ſotill and full queinr, 

And privily he caught her by the queint, a 

And ſeide, I wis but'that I have my vill, OO 

For derne Love LOV % The, Lemman, 1 (vill: 179 

| H | And 
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I bat ſhe her love hym grauntid at the laſt: 


He kiſt her ſwete, Fthen takith his Sautrie, 


— — — — 


and heldin her faſt by the hanche bones, 
And ſcide, Lemman, love me well at ones, 
Or I woll dyin, as ſo God me ſave. 
And ſhe*gan ſpring, as à Colt, in a trave. 
And withcher hede ſhe wryith faſt away, 
And ferde, I woll not kifle The by my tay. 
Why! let be, q ſhe, let be, Nicholas, 
Or will crie out harrow and alas! 
D'away your handis for your curteſy. 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to crie, ; 185 
And ſpake ſo fayr, and proftered*him ſo faſt, 


And ſwore her oth by Seint Thomas of Kent, 
That ſhe wuide ben at his Commaundement, 

V hari that ſhe may her ley ſure well eſpie: | 

Minc husbond is ſo full of jclouiie, 

ut that ye waitin well, and ben privy, 

I wote right well, I n'am but dede, q\ ſhe, 

Ye mote ben full derne, as in this caas. | 

Nay thercof care: you nought, qo Nicholas: 190 
A Clerk had lithirly beſett his while, © 


Hut it he conth a Carpentere beguile. & 


And thus they were accordid, and y{worne, 


To waite a time, as 1 have ſeide betorne. 
Whan Nicholas had done this every dele, 


And thakkid her about the Ecndis wele, 


And playith faſt and makith Mclodye. 

Then fell it thus, that to the Pariſh Chirch 
(Chriſt'is one workis for to Fwirch) 200 
This gode wife went upon a Holyday: 

Her forchede ſhone as bright as any day, 

So was it waſhyn, whon ſheflete her werke; | 
Now was there of the Chirch a Parifh Clerke, 24 
The which that was yclepid Abſolon, 


Crull was his heere, and as the gold it ſhone, + 


And ſtroutid as a fannè large and brode, 


Full ftraight and evin lay#his jollie ſhode. 


His rude was redde, his eyin gray as goſe, 

With Poul'is windowes corvin on his ſhoſc. 210 
jn holin redde he went full fetouſſy, — 

Vclad he was full ſmale and propirly, 

All in a kirtil of a light wachet, 

Full tayre, and thike ben the pointis ſet. 


And thereupon he hadde a gay ſurplice 


As white as is the bloſome on the rice. 
merie childe he was, fo God me fave. 

Well couth he lettin blode, and clip, and ſhave, 
Or make a Chartre” of lond, or aqquitaunce, 

In twenty manir conth he trip and daunce, 4 220 
Aitir the Schole of Oxintorde tho, 

nd with his leggis caſtin to and fro: 

And playin ſongis on a ſmale ribible, 
Thercto he ſong ſometime a loud quinible: 
Ind as well couth he play on a gitterne. 
In all the Toune r'as brewhouſe, ne taverne, 
There as ony*gay girleor tapſtere was, 
That he ne viſitid with his Solas. 


gut ſothe to fayne, he was ſomedele ſquaimus 0o/ 


Ot tartyng, and of fpeche daungerous. 230 
This Abſolon, that was jolly and gay, | 
Coeth with a Cenſir on a Holliday, 
Cenſing the wivis of the Pariſh faſt, 
And many” a lovely loke on them he caſt ; 
And namely on this Carpenter's wife: 
To loke on her hym thought a mery life, 


She was fo propre?, and {wete, and licgrous, 4 


dare wele fay,*if ſhe had ben a Mouſe, , 
And he a Carte, he wonde her hent anon. 
This Pariſh Clerk, this jolly Abſolon, 


Hath in his herte ſoche a Love longing, - 


That ot no wife toke he none offering, 
For curteſy, he ſeide, he wulde have none. 
The Mone, whan it was night, tull bright yſhone, 


And right anon withoutin wordis mo, 300 


S irrer 


| And Abſolon his gitterne hath ytake, 


For Paramoures he Ong for to awake, 


And forth he got Hjelouſe and amorous, e 
Till he came'to the Carpenter'is houſe, . , 

A littil aftir the Cok had y crow, 

And dreſſid hym undir a ſhot window, ITO 


That was upon the Carpenter'is wall, 
He ſingith in his voyce gentil and ſmall, 
Now dei Lady, if thy will it be, 

[ pray you that ye welde rew on me, 

Full wele according to his gitterning; 


[This Carpentere awoke, and herd him ſing, 
And ſpake unto his wife, and ſcide anon, 


What, Aliſon, here thou not Abſolon, 
That chauntith thus undir our bour'is wall? 
And ſhe anſwerde her husbond there withall, 260 
Yes God wort, John, I here it every dele. 

This paſſith forth, what woll ye bet than wele? 
Fro day to day this jolly Abſolon, 
So woith her, that him was wo begon. 
He wakith all the night, and all the day, 
He kembith his lockes brode, and made him gay, 
He woith her by menis and brocage, 
And ſwore that he wulde ben her owne page; 
He ſingith broking as & a Nightingale, 3 
He ſent her Piment, Methe, and ſpicid Ale; 270 


And Wattis piping hote out of the glede; 


And tor ſhe was of toun, he proff'rid Mede, 
For ſome folk will be wonnin for rycheſe, 

And ſome for ſtrokes, and ſome for gentilneſſe. 
Sometime to ſhew his lightneſs and Maiſtry, 


| He playith Heraudes on a Scaffold hie; 


But what availith him, as in this caas, 

So lovith ſhe this Hende Nicholas, 

That Abſolon may blow the buk'is horne, 

He ne had for his labour but a ſcorne. 280 
And thus ſhe makith Abſolon her Ape, 

And all his erniſt turnith to a jape. 

Full ſothe is this Proverb, it is no lie, 

Men ſayin thus alwey, that the nye ſly 

Still makith the ferre love to be lothe: 

For though that Abſolon be wode or wrothe, 


| Becauſe that he was ferrè from her ſight, 
This nye Nicholas ſtode ſtill in his light. 


Now bere The wele, thon Hende Nicholas. 


For Abſolon may waile and ſing alas! 290 


And fo befell it on a Saturday, 

This Carpentere was gone to Osèney, 
And Hende Nicholas and Alifon | 
Accordid were to this Concluſion, 
That Nicholas ſhall ſhapin him a wile 


This ſely jelouſe husbond to begyle: 


And it fo be that the game went aright, 
She ſhulde ſlepe in his armis all nyght, 


For this was his deſire, and hers alſo. 


q 


This Nicholas no lengir wulde tary, 
Bur doth full ſoft into his chambir cary 
Both mete and drinke for a dey or twey. 

And to her husbond bade her for to icy, 
It that he askid after Nicholas, | 
She ſhulde anſwere ſhe n'iſt not where he was; 
Of all that day ſhe ſaw him not with eye, 
She trowith he was in ſome maladye. 
For for no crie, ſhe or her Maid couth call, 


He mold anfwere, for nought that might befal. 31 


Thus paſſith forth all that ilk Saturday, 
That Nicholas ſtill in his chambre lay; 
And cte, and drank, and ſlept, did what hym leſt, 
Till Sunday, that the Sunne goth to reſt. 
This ſely Carpentere hath grete merveile 
Of Nicholas, or what thing might him aile, 
And ſeide, Iam adradd by St. Thomas, 

It ſtandith not aright with Nicholas, 


God 


— — ——— D ñ— — 
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God ſhild, that he ne dyid ſodeinly, 
This world is now full tickle ſikirly: 
I ſaw to day a Corſe borne to the Cherche, 
That now on Monday laſt I ſa him werch. 
Go up, q> he unto his knave anon,” 
Clepe at the dore, and knok faſt with a Stone, 
Loke how he is, and tell me boldely. 
T his knave goith him up full ſturdily, 
And at the chambir dore while that he ſtode, 
He cryith and knokith, as he were wode. 
What hoa? what do ve, Maſtir Nicholay ? 
_ How may you flepin all this longe day? 
But all tor nought, he herde nevir a word: 
An hole he found full low undir a bord, 
There as the Catt was wont in tor to crepe, 
And at that hole he lokid in tull depe, 
And at the laſt he had of him a light. 
This Nicholas fat ay gaping u pright, 
As he had kykid on the newe Mone. 
Adown he goth, and told his Maſtir fone; 
In what array he faw this ilke Man. 
This Carpentere to bliſſin him began, 
And ſeide, now helpin us, Seint Fridefwide. 
A man wot littil what ſhall him betide. 
This man is fallen with his Aſtronompy, 
In ſome wodeneſs, or in ſome Agony. 
I thoughtin ay wele how it ſhulde be, 
Men ſhulde not know of God's Privite. 
Yea bleiſid be alwey the lewde man, 
That nought but only his belefe can. 
So ferde anothir Clerk with Aſtronomy, 
He walked into the feldis for to pry _ 
Upon the Sterres, to wete what ſhulde befall, 
Tell he was in a Marlepit tall; 
He ſaw not that. But yet by Seint Thomas 
Ne ruith fore on Hende Nicholas: 
He ſhall be ratid for his ſtudying, 
If that I may, by Jeſus Nevin King. 
Get mea ſtaff, that I may undirſpore, 
While that thou, Robin, heviſt up the dore. 
He ſhall out of his ſtudying I ghefle. 
And to the chamb' dore he gan him dreſſe. 
His knave was a ſtrong Carle for the nones, 
And by the haſpe he heved it up at ones, 
Into the flore the dore it fill anone. 
This Nicholas far ay as ſtill as ſtone, 
And evir gapid upward in the aire. 
This Carpentere wend he was in deſpaire, 
And hent him by the ſhulderes mightily, 
And ſhoke him hard, and cryith pitouſſy, 
What, Nicholas! what who, now loke adoun: 
Awake, and think on Chriſtis paſſioun. 
crouch The tro Elves, and fro wikid Wightes; 
And therewith the Night ſpell he {cide arightes, 
On tour halvis of the house about, 
And on the Dreſhfold of the dore without! 
© Teſu Chriſt, and Seint Bencdight, 
© Blefle this houſe from every wikid Wight, 
© Fro the Nights Mare, the wite Patcrnoſter, 
© Where wonniſt thou Seint Peters Suſtir. 
And at the laſt this Hende Nicholas, 
Gan for to ſike fore, and ſcide alas! 
Shall all this world be loſt ettſonis now? 
This Carpenter anſwerde, what ſayiſt thou? 
What? think on God, as we Men do that ſwink. 
This Nicholas anſwerid, tetch me drink, 
And aftir woll I ſpeke in privity 
Ot certeine OOH that touchith The and me: 
I woll tell it none othir Man certeine. 
This Carpentere goth doune, and cometh againe, 
And brought of mighty Ale a large quart, 
And whan that eche of them had dronk his part, 390 
This Nicholas his chambir dorc faſt ſhet, 
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And ſcide, fol, Hoſt mine, b 


|Haſt'ow not herde, qS$ Nicholas, alſo, 


And donn the Carpentere by him he leit, | 


— — 


both lete and dere, 

Thou ſhalt upon thy trouth {were to me here, 

That to no wight thou ſhalt my Counſaile wrey, 

For it is Criſt'ts counſaile that I ſey, 

And it thou tell it Man, thou art torlore, 

For this Vengeaunce thou ſhalt havin therefore, 

That it thou wryc me, thou ſhalt be wode, 
Nay Crit it torbid, tor his holy blode, 

2 tho this [ly man, 1 am no blubb, 

Nay though 1 ſay't, I 1am not lete to gabb. 

Say what thou wolt, I ſhall it nevir tell, 

To child, ne wyte, by him that harrowed hell 

Now, John, qd Nicholas, I woll nat lie, 

I h ve toundin in mine Aſtrologye, 

As | have lokid in the Monce bright, 

That row on Munday t nest, at quartir night, 

Shal fall a raine, and that fo w lde and wode, 

That half fo grete was nevir Noes flode: 


400 


410 


This world, he ſeide, in leſs than halt an houre, 


Shall all be dreint, fo hidcous is the ſhoure : 


| Thus ſhall mankind drenche, and leſe their We, 


This Carpentcre then ſeide, alas my w:te! 
And ſhall ſhe drench ? Alas myn Aliſon! 
And for ſoro he fell almoſt adoun, 

And ſeide, n'is there remedy in this caas? 
Yes, yes, full gode replyed Hend Necholas, 
If thou wilt work aftir my lore, and rede, 
Thou maiſt not werkin àttir thine own hear 
For thus ſaith Solomon, that was full trew, 


2 


Werk all by counſaile, and thou ſhalt not rew. 


But it thou werkin wilt by gode counſaile, 
I undirtake withoutin Maſt or Saile, 


Vet ſhall J ſavin her, and The, and me 
Haſt'o v not herde how lavid was Noc, 
| \V han that our Lorde had warnid him beforne, 


That all the world with watir ſhuld be lorn? 
Yes, q>the Carpentecre, tull yore ago. 


439 
Ot Nocs ſorow with his felaſhip, 


Er that he mighte get his wife to ſhip ! 


Him had ler, dare well undirtake, | 
At thilke time, than all his wethercs blake, 
That ſhe had had a Ship her ſelf alone: 


| And therefore wolt'ow what is beſt to donc? 


i his askith haſte, and of a haſty thing 

Men may not preche, ne make long tarying. 
Anon go get us ſaſt into this Inne, 

A kn. dy ng trough, or els a Kimelyn, 


449 
For cchc of us, but loke that they ben large, 


In which men mowin ſwim as in a barge: 


And han therein Viteiles ſuſſicient 

zuit tor a day, fic on the remanent 

The watir Gaal allake, and gon away 
Aboutin prime upon the ncxte day. 

But Robin may not wete of this, thy knave, 
Ne cke thy Maide Gille I may not ſave: 
Axe me not why? for though thou aske me, 


] woll not telhn Godd'is privitc. 459 


Suffilith The, bur it thy wits be mad, 


To have as grete a grace, as Nor had: 

Thy wife ſhall 1 well ſavin out of doute, 

Go now thy way, and ſpede The here about. 
But whan thou haſt for her, and The, and me, 


| Yecttin us theſe kneding Tubbis thre, 


Then ſhalt thou heng them in the rote ful! 
That no man of or puivelaunce eſpic 
And whan thou hall done hs: as I have ſeide, 
Ard haſt our vit<ilc fayr in them yleyde, 

And cke an Axc to ſmite the Corde atwo, 
When than the watir comet), may go, 
And breke an hole on hie upon the gable, 
Unto the gardin ward, ovir the ſtable, 

That we may trely paſſin forth our way, 

Wan that the grete ſhoure is gove A], 


ue, 
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But natheleſs ſhe terde as ſhe ſhuld dye, 


So depe may impreſſion be take: 
This ſely Carpentere beginns to quake: 
I lim thinkith verrily that he may ſe 


Ne ſent his knave, and cke his wench alſo 


28 
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Then ſhalt thou ſwim as mery' I unairtatc, 
As doth the white duck aftir her draxc. 

Then woll I clepe hoc Aliſon, how John, | 
Be mery; for the flode will paſs anon. 470 


And thou wolt ſayn, haile Maiſtir Nicholay, 


God morow, I ſc The well, it 1s day. 

And then we ſhall be Lordis all our lite 

Of all the worlde, as was Noe and his Wife. 

But of one thing 1 warne The full right, 

Be well aviſid on that ilke night 

That we ben entrid into the Ship's bord, 

That none of us ne ſpcke nought a word, 

Ne clepe, ne cric, but ben in his prayere, 

For ſo to done it is Goddes own heſt dere. 480 
Thy wite and thou mote hengin terre a twinn, 
For that bet ixt you there ſhall be no ſinn, 

No more in loking, than ther ſhal in dede: 

This Ordenaunce is ſcide, Coe, God The ſpede. 


Jo morue” at night, when men ben al atlepe, 


Unto our knedyng tubbis woll we crepe, 
And ſittin there abiding Godd'is grace: 


Go now thy way, I have no lengir {pace, 


To make ot this no lengir ſermoning: 
Men ſayin, ſend thy wite, and ſay nothing. 490 


Thou art fo wile, it nedith The not teche, 


Go, ſave our livis, that I The beſcche. 

This {cly Carpentere goth forth his way, 
Full oft he ſcide, alas! and welaway ! 
And to his wife he told his privite, 
And ſhe was ware, and knew it bet than he, 
What al this queintè caſt was for to ſeye, 


And ſeide, alas! go forth thy wey anone, 

Help us to ſcape, or we be dede eche one: $00 
I am thy trewe verry weddid wife, mw 
Go derè Spouſe, and help to fave our life. 

Lo what a grete thing is affection, 

Men may dic of imagination, 


This Nocs flode come waltring as the See, 
To drenchin Aliſon his hony dere. 
Ile wepith, wailith, makith ſory chere, 510 


He ſikith with full many” a ſory ſwough, 


He goeth, and gettith hym a kneding trough, 


rund aftir that a Tubb, and a Kemelin, 


And privily he tent them to his Inne, 
And hing them in the rote tull privily. 


With his own hand he made them ladders thre - 


To climbin by the ronges, and by the ſtalkes 
Into the Tubbis hanging by the balkes. 
And them vitailid bothe trough and tibbe 


With brede and cheſe, and gode ale in a jubbe: 520 


Suftying right ynow as tor a day. 
But er that he hadde made all this aray, 


Upon his nede to London tor to go. 


And on the Monday, when it drew to Night, 


He ſhut his dore withoutin Candil light. 
And dreſſid all thing as it ſnulde be, 
And ſhortely they clombin up all thre. _ 


They ſittin ſtill well nigh a turlong way, 


Now Pater noſter, clum, ſeide Nicholay, 30 
And clum qð John, and clum ſeide Aliſon: 

This Carpenter ſeide his devotion, _ 

And ſtill he ſett, and bidith his prayere, 

Awaiting on the raine, if he it here 

Tyll the dede ſlepe tor wery bulinetle 

Fell on this Carpenterc, right as I gheſſe, 

About the Curfew time, or littil more: 

For travaile of his gholt he gronith ſore, 


And eft he routith, for his hede miſlay; 


And doune the laddir ſtalkith Nicholay, 549 


Now pece, and thou ſhalt laugh anon thy fill, 


And Aliſon adoune ful foft ſhe ſpedde, 
Withoutin wordis mo they went to bedde, 
There as the Carpentere was wont to lic, 
There was the revill, and the melodye. 
Thus lyith Aliſon, and Nicholas 

In buſmeſſe and mirth, and in ſolas, 

T3}! chat the bell of Laudes gan to ring, 
And Freris in the Chancell gon to ſing 
This Pariſh Clerk, the amo'rous Abſolon, 
That is for love alwey ſo wo bygon, 550 
Upon the Monday was at Oscnay, 
With Company him to diſport and play; 
And askid upon caas a Cloyſterere, 

Full privily, for John the Carpentcre: 


| And he drew him apart out of the Chirch, 


And ſeide, In'ote, I faw him here not wirch 

Sith Saturday, I trow that he bewent 

For timber, there our Abbot hath him ſent. 

For he is wont for timber tor to go, 

And dwellin at the graunge a day or two: 560 
Or ellis he is at his houſe certeine, 


Where that he be I cannot ſothly ſaine. 


This Abſolon full jolly was and light, 1 
And thought, now is my time to walk all night, 
For ſikirly I ſaw him not ſtirring e 


About his dore, ſith day began to ſpring. 


So mote I thrive, I ſhall, at Cock is crow, 
Full privily knokin at his Window, 


That ſtant full low upon his bowr'isWall : 


To Aliſon I now woll tellin all '$7© 


My Love longing, for yet I ſhall not miſs, 


That at the leſte way I ſhall have her kiſſe. 
Some manir comfort I ſhall have perfay, 

My Mouth hath itchid all this longe day; 
That is a ſign of kiſſing at the leſte. 5 


All night me mette that I was at a feſte. 


Therefore I woll go ſlepe an hour or twey, 
And all the night then woll I walk and pley. 
Whan that the firſte Cok hath crow anon, 


| Uprilt this jolly lovir Abſolon, 580 


And him arrayith gay at point deviſe, 
But firſt he chewith greyns and licorice, 

To ſmellin ſote, er he had kempt his here, 
Under his tonge a trew love knot he bare, 
For thereby wend he to be graciouſe, 

Than romith to the Carpenter'is houle, 
And {till he ſtant undir the ſhop window, 


Unto his breſt it raught, it was ſo low: 


And fott he coughid with a ſemiſoune. 
What do ye honycomb, ſwete Aliſon ? 590 


| My fayre bird, and my ſwete Sinamome, 


Awakith, Lemman mine, ſpekith to me, 
Full litil thinkin ye upon my wo, 
That for your love I {welt there as I go. 


No wondir is although I ſwelt and ſwete, 
I mourne as doth the lamb attir the tete. 
| 1 wis lemman, I have ſoche love longing, 


That like a turtle trew is my mourning. 
I may not ete no more than doth a Maid. 


Go tro the Window, go, Jack fole, ſhe ſaide; Soc 


As help me God, and alſo ſwete Seint Jame, 

I love anothir, cls I were to blame, | 

Wel bet than The, by Jeſu, Abſolon : 

Go forth thy wey, or J woll caſt a ſtone, 

And let me ſlepe, a twcntie devil way. 
Alas! q Abſolon, and welaway ! 


That true love was evir ſo ill beſett; 


Than kite me ſince that it may be no bett, 
For ſeſus love, and for the love of me; 
Wilt thou then go thy way therewith, qð ſhe? 610 
Yes certis, Lemman, q\ this Abſolon. 
Make The redy, q\ ſhe, I come anon. 
And unto Nicholas ſhe ſeide ſtill, 


This 
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This Abſolon doune ſett him on his knees, 


For attir this I hope there comith more. 
Lemman thy grace, and {wete bird thy nore. 
The window the undoth, and that in haſte, 


Hare do, q ſhe, come off, and {pede The faſt, 620 


Luſt any of our neighbours The -clpic. 

This Abſolon gau wipe his mouth full drie: 
Derk was the night as any pitch or cole, 
And at the window ſhe put out her hole; 
And Abſolon ſpedde neither bett ne wers, 
But with. his mouth he kiſt her nakid Ers, 
Full ſavorly; as he was ware ot this 
Abak he ſtert, and thought it was amis: 

For well he wiſt, a woman had no berde, 
He felt a thing all rough and long yhered, 
And ſeide, fy alas! what have I do? 

'Te he qS ſhe, and clapt che window to. 
And Abſolon goth forth a ſory paas. 

A berde, a berde, ſeide Hende Nicholas, 
zu Goda'ls Corpus this goth faire and well. 
This Abiolon vherde it every dell, 

And on his lipp he gan tor angir bite, 

And to himſclt he feide, 1 ſhall The quite. 
Who rubbith now, who frottith now his lips, 


630 


With duft, with ſond, with ſtraw, with cloth, with chips, 


But Ablolon ? that ſaith full oft alas! 

My Soule betake I unto Sathanas, 

But me were levir than this toune, qS he, 
Ot this deſpight awrekin for to be. 

Alas! q'$ he, alas! I ne had blcint; 

His hotte love is cold, and all yqueint: 

For fro the time that he had kiſt her Ers, 
Of Paramouris he fett not a kers, 

For he was helid of his Maladye, 

Full ofte Paramoures he gan detye, _ 
And wepe as doth a child, that is ybete. 

A ſofte pace he went ovir the ſtrete, 

Unto a Smith, Men clepin Dan Gerveys, 
That in his forge {mythieth plough harncys, 
He ſharpith ſhares and culteres bylily, _ 
This Abſolon knokith all cſily, | 
And ſeide undo, Gerveys, and that anon; 
What who art'ow ? It am I Abſolon. 

What Abſolon? for Chriſt'is {wete tre, 

Why riſc ye ſo rath? ey benediciie ! 

What cylith you, {ome gay gerl, God it wote, 
Hath broughtin you thus on the Meritote, 

By Seint Neotes, ye wote what I mene. 

This Abſolon ne raught not of a bene 

Of all his play, no word again he gaffe, 

He haddè much more tow on his diſtatte, 
Than Gerveys knew; and ſeide, trend ſo dere, 
The hotte Culter in the chimeney here 
As lene it me, I have thereweith to donc: 
And I woll bring it The againe full fone. 
Gerveys anſwerid, certis were it Gold, 

Or in a poke noblis al untold, _ 

Thou ſhuldiſt it have, as J am trew Smyth; 


Eye Chriſt'is fote, what woll ye don therewith ? 


Thercot, qð Abſolon, be as be may, 

I ſhall well tellin The to morrow day: 
And caught the Culter by the colde ſtele. 
Full fott out at the dore gan he ſtele, 

And went unto the Carpenter'is wall; 

He coughid firſt, and knoxid therewithall 
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And thought alas! now comithi Noes flode; 


8 
© 


Upon the window right as he did cre ; 
This Aliſon anfwerid, who is there, 

That knokith ſo? 1 warrant it a thete; 
Why nay, qð he, God wot, my ſwete lete, 


am thine Abtolon, thine own derling, 


Ot Gold, qð he, I have The brought a ring, 
My Mother gave it me, {o God me fave, 
Full fine it is, and thereto well ygrave ; 
This woll I givin The, if thou me kits. 

This Nicholas was rilin for to pits, 
And thought he wulde amendin all the jape, 
He ſhulde kifs his Ers, ere that he tcape: 
And up the 'window did he haſtily, 
And out his Ers he put tull privily, 
Ovir the buttok to the hanche bone. 
And therewith ſpake this Clark, this Abſolon, 
Speke ſwete bridde, I note wher that thou art. 
This Nicholas anon let fle a fart, | 
As grete as it had ben a thondir dent, 
That with the ſtroke he was nye yblent: 
And he was redy with his iron hote, 
And Hende Nicholas in the Ers he tmote. 
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| Ot gocth the skinne a hondisbrede about, 
The hotte Culter brennid ſo his tout, 
That for the imerte he wenid tor to dye, 
As he were wode for wo he gan to crye, 


Help, watir, watir, help for Godd'is het. 

This Carpenterè out of his flombur tlert, 
And herde one cric Watir, as he were wode, 
710 
And ſet him up withoutin wordis mo, 
And with an ax he {mote the corde atwo, 


And doune goth all, he tound neither to ſell 
| Nor brede, nor alc, 'tyll he come to the Sell, 
| Upon the flore, and there aſwoun he lay. 


Up ſtert than Aliſon and Nicholay, 
And cryid out an harrow in the {trete, 


The neighbouris alle, both ſmall and prete, 


In ronne tor to gawrin on this man, 

That in a \wounc lay both pale and wan, 
For with that tall he broſtin hath his arme, 
But ſtondin he muſt unto his own harme. 
For whan he ſpake, he was yborn adounc 
With Hende Nicholas, and Aliſon. 


* 


They toldin every man that he was wode, 


He was aghaſte ſo of Noes flode, 


Through fantaſy, that of his Vanity _ 
| He hadde him gettin kneding tubbis thre, 


And hadde them hongid in the rote above, 
And that he prayid them tor Godd'is love 
To ſittin in the rote par Cumpany. 

The tolk gan laughin at his fantaſy, 
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And in the rote they kykin and they gape, 


And turnid all his harmis into jape. 

For whatſoc're this Carpentere anſwerde, 

It was for nought, no man his reſon herde. 
With othis grete he was ſo ſworne adoune, 
That he was holdin wode in all the tounc. 
For everiche Clerk anon held with other, 


| They ſeide, the mann is wode, my leve brothicr, 740 


And every wight gan laughin at thus {tritc. 
Thus ſwivid was the Carpenter'ts Wife 

For all his keping aud his jclouſic 

And Abſolon hath kiſt her nethir cyc, 


[And Nicholas is ſcaldid in the tout; 
The Talc is done, and God ſave all the rout. 
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A littil ire in his hert it laft. 


'Tyll it be rott in Mullok or in Stre. 


As hath a lche, for though our myght be gonn, 


And thete four ſpathlis longin unto elde, ——.— | 
Ou oldèe limmis mow well ben unweld, 


Thus endeth the PROLOGUE. 
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I. The RE VE; ROL OG UE. 


HAN folk had laughid at this nice 
1 | | | 

Of Abſolon and Hende Nicholas 

Divers talk hereof diverſſy they ſeide, 

But for the more part they laughin and 

Pley d-! 750 

Ne at this Tale I ſaw no man him greve, 

Bur it werin only Oſwold the Reve: 

Becauſe he was of Carpenter's craft, 


1 
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He gan to grutch, and blamin it a lite, 
Sothly, q he, full well couth I The quite, | 
With blcring of a proude Miller's eye, ; 

If that me liſt to ipcke of ribaudric. 

But I am olde, me !ult not play for age, 

Grals time is done, my foddir is forage. 769 
This white topp writith mine olde yeres, 

Myn hert is alſo moulid as my heres, 
But it I fare as doth an opin-ers, 
That ilke fruit is evir lengir the wers, 


We olde men | drede ſo farin we, 

Tyll we ben rottin can we not be ripe: 

We hoppin alwey while the world woll pipe. 

For in our will there ſtikith ay a Naile, 

To have a horie hede, and a grene tale, 770 


Our Wi defirich folie evt' in one. 
For when we may not done, than woll we ſpeke, 
Yet in our aſhin o'd 1s fire yrche. | 
Four glcdis han we, which I ſhall deviſe, 
Avauunting, lying, angir, covetile, 


But will ne ſhall not failin, that 1s ſothe; | 
And yet have I alweie a Colt'is tothe, 78 
As many'a yere as it is paſſid henn, 

Sith that my tap of life began to renn. 

For ſikirly whan I was borne, anon 

Dethe drew the tap of life, and let it gon, 

And evir ſith hath ſo the tap yronne, 

Till that almoſt all emptic is the tonne, 

The ſtreme of life now droppith on the chimb, 

The ſely tongue may evil ring and chime, | 


| Ot wretchidneſle, that paſſid is full yore, 


With oldc folk ſave dotage is no more. 790 
Whan that our Hoſt hade herde this Sermoning, 


He gan to ſpcke as Lordly as a King, 


And ſeide, what amountith al this witt? 
What ſhall we ſpeke al day of holy writt? 


| The Devil I think made a Reve to preche, 


Or a Souter, a Shipman, or a Leche. 7 
Say forth thy tale, and tary not the time: 


| Lo Deptford! and it is half wey to prime; 


Lo Grenewich! that many a ſhrew is in; 
It were hye time thy Tale for to begin. 809 
Now, Sirs, then qS this Oſwolde the Reve, 


[I pray you alle, that ye nought you greve, 


That I anſwere, and ſomedell ſett his houfe, 
For lefull it is force with force to ſhoufe. 
This dronkin Millere hath ytold us here, 


Ho that begylid was a Carpentere, 


Peradventurc in ſcorn, tor I am one, 
And by your leve I ſhall him quite anone. 
Right in his Churl'is termis woll I ſpeke, 
pray to God his neck mote he to breke, 810 
He can well in myne eyin ſene a ſtalk, DRE 


But in his own he can nought ſene a balk. 
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== =A T TE Trompington, not ferre fro Can- 

6 1 tabrigge, | | 

FN There goth a broke, and ovir that a brigge, 

| Upon the whiche broke there ſtant a 
Mcll, | 

And this is very 1 the as I you tell. 

A Miller was there dwelling many” a day, 

As any pecock he was proud and gay. 

Pipin he couth, and fiſhin, and nets bete, 

And cuppis turn, and wraſtle well and ſhete. 820 

Ay by his belt he bare a long pavade, 

And of a ſwerde ful trenchaunt was the blade. 

A joly popere bare he in his pouch, 

There n'as no man for pert] durit him touch, 

A Shefild thwitid bare he in his hoſe, 

Round was his face, and camiſed was his noſe. 

As pilid 25 an Ape was his skull, 

He was a Markit beter at the full. | | 

There was no wight, that durſt hand on him legge, 

If that he {wore he ſhulde it ſore abegge. 830 

A thete he was forfothe of Corne and Mele, 

And that a flyc, as uſant for to ſtele. 

His name was hotin Deynouſe Simkin, 

A wife he had comin of nobil kin: 

The Parſon of the Town her fathir was, 

With her he gaff full many” a pann of braſs, 

For that Simkin ſhuld in his blode allie, 

She was yfoſtrid in a Nonneric: | 

For Simkin wulde no wife as he ſaide, 

But ſhe were well ynoriſhed, ard a Maide, 840 

Jo ſavin his Eſtate of Iomanr y 1 

And ſhe was proude, and pert as is a Pie; 

A full fayre ſight was it to ſe them two; 

On hollidayes beforn her wulde he go, 

With his tippit woundin about his hede, 

And ſhe came aftir in a gite of rede, 

And Simkin hadde hoſin of the fame. _ 

There durite no wight clepin her but Dame; 

Was none ſo hardy, that went by the way, | 

That with her onys durſt to rage or play, 850 

But if he wolde be flaine of Simkin, 

With Payade, or with knife, or bodckin. 

For j<!ous folk ben per'lous evirmo, 

Algate they wolde their wivis wendin ſo. 

And cke tor ſhe was ſomedele ſmoterlich, 

She was as digne as watir in a dich, 

And as fall of hokir, and of biſmare, | 

Her thoughte that a Ladic ſhuld her ſparc, 

What for her kinrede, and her nortirly, | 

That ſhe had Jernid in the Nonnery. 860 

A doughtir hadde they betwixt them two, 

Of twentie yere, withoutin any mo, 

Saafing a child, that was of half yere age, 

In cradle* it lay, and was a propir page. 

This wenche thik and well ygrowin was, 

With Camiſe noſe, and eyin gray as glas: 

Wich bottoles brode, and breſtis round and hic, 
But right faire was her heire, I woll not he. 

Ihe Parſon of the tone, for ſhe was faire, 
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In purpoſe was to makin her his heir, 870 
— 5 
Then woll J ſtonde bencthe, by my Croune, 


Both of his Cattl”, and of his Meſuage, 
And ſtraunge he made it of ber Mariage 


— 
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His purpoſe was tor to beſtow her hie, 
Into ſome worthie blode of Anceſtrie, 
For holie Chirch'is gode mote ben diſpended 
On holie Chirch'is blode that is deſcended. 
Therctore he wolde his holie blode honour, 
Though that he holie Chirch ſhulde devour. 

Grete ſokin hath this Millere out of dout 
With Whete and Malt of al the land about. $80 
And namily there was a grete College, 79 55 
Men clepith the Solere Hall of Cambrige, | 
There was their Whete and cke their Malt yground ; 
And ona day it happid in a ſtound | | 
Sike lay the Manciple' of a Malady, 
Men wendin wiſly that he ſhulde die; 
For which this Millere ſtele both Mele and Corn 
An hundrid timc more than he did betorn. 
For there before he ſtale but curtiſſie, | 
But now he was a thete outragcoullic ; 890 
For whiche the Wardin cludde,and made tare, 
But thereof ſet the Millere not a tare, 
He crakid, boltid, {wore it was not ſo. - | 

Then there weren there yonge pore Scholeris two, 


That dweltin in the Hall, of which I ſay, 
| Tcllite they were, and luſtic for to play: 


And only tor their mirth and revilry, 

Upon the Wardin bytily they cry | 

To geve them leve but tor a littil ſtound 

To gon to Mill, to ſe their Corn ygrownd: 900 
And hardily they durſtin liy their nck | 
The Millere ſholde not ſtele them halt a pek 

Ot Corn by ſleiglit, ne them by force reve. 

And at the laſt the Wardin gate them leve : 


_ | John hight that one, and Alein hight that other, 


O: oo tounc were they both, that highte Strother, 
Fer in the North, I cannot tellin where. | 
This Alein makith redie all his gere, 

And on a horic the Sak he caſt anon. | 
Forth goth Alcin the Clark, and alſo John, 910 
With gode ſwerdis and bokleres by their fide. 
John knew the weie, him nedith not a guide; 

And at the Mill the Sak adoun he layth; 

Alein {poke firſt, Al hail Simkin in faith, 

How tarith thy faire doughtir, and thy wife? 
Alein, welcome, qS$ Simkin by my lite, 

And Jolin alſo: how now, what do ye here? 

By God, Simkin, q Jolin, nede has no pere; 


Him bchoves ſerve himſelf that has no Swaine, 


Or e cls he is a tole, as Clerk'is ſaine. 920 
Our Manciple I hope he will be dede, | 
Swa werkis ay the wangis in his hede, 

And therefore is I come and cle Alein, 

To grind our Corn, and bere it home ageyn: 

We pray you ſpede us home in that ye may. 


It ſhall be don, qð Simkin, by my fay: 
| What will you done, while that it is in honde? 


By God right by the hopper woll I ſtonde 
2 John, and ſe 10W-gatcs the Coru goth in, 
Yet {aw I nevir by my ta%ir kinn 939 


How that the hoppir waggith to and tra; 
Alem anſwerid, Johan, wilt thou fa ? 


And ſe how gates the Mele fallith adounc, 


Int9 


Ind forth, with whehe, thorough thik and thinn, 
Ihis Millcre goth again, no word he ſaide, 
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Into the trough, that ſhall be my diſport: 
7% John, in tay, I may ben ot your ſort, 
1 as ill a Millere as is ye. . 
This Millere ſmylith at their nycite, 
And thought, Al this n'is done but for a wile, 


But by my thrift yer ſhall I blere their eye, 

For all their lieight in their philoſophiy, 

The more queint Clerkis that themſelves they make, 
ne more woll I ſtele whan I gin to take: 

Inſted ot flour yet woll I give them bran, 

The grettift Clerkes be not the wililt Men, 

As whilome to the Wolte thus ſpake the Mare. 

Ot all their Art ne count I nought a tare. 

Out at the dore he goth full privily, 

Whan that he ſaw his time, ſubtilly 950 

He lokith up and down, till he hath found 

The Clerkis horſe, there as he ſtode ybound, 

Behind the Mill, undir a leviſell: | 

And to the horſe he goth him faire and well, 

He ſlippith ot the bridil right anon. 

And whan the horſewas loos, he ginnith gon 

Toward the tenn, thercas wild Maris rinn, 


Jut doth his note, and with theſe Clerkis plaide, 960 
Till that their Corn was faire and well yground; 
And whan the Mele was ſakkid, and ybound, 
This John goth out and fynt his horſe awey, 

And ganto cric harrow and welawey ! 
Our horſe is loſt, Alein, for Godd'is benes, 
Step on thy fete, Man, come forth all atenes: 

Alas! our Wardin hath his paltry lorn. 

This Alcine all forgate both Mele and Corn, 
All was out of his mind of husbandry, ES 
What? whilk weye is he gon? he gan to crie. 970 
The wite came leping inward at a renn, 8 
She ſeide, alas! your horſe goth to the fenn, 
With wilde Maris, as faſt as he may go, 
Unthank come on his hand, that bound him ſo, 
And he that betir ſholde have knit the rein; 


Alas! q ð ſohn, Alcine, tor Criſt'is peine 


Lay down thy werde, and I woll myne alſwa, 
I is full ſwitft, God wote, as is a Raa: 


| By Godd'is Saul, he ſhall not ſcape us both. 


Why ne haddeſt thou put the Caple' in the lath? 985 


I heile, Alein, by God thou is a fonne. | 


Theſe ſely Clerkis han full faſt yronne 


Toward the Fenn, both \lein, and eke John: 
And whan the Nlillere faw that they were gon, 


He halt a bufhell of their flour hath take, 
And bad his wife done knede it in a Cake. 
He ſeide, 1 trow the Clerkis were afterde ; 
Yet can a Millere make a Clerk'is berde, 

For all their Art, yet let them gon their weye, | 
Lo where they gon! ye let the children pleye: 990 


They get him not fo lightly by my crown. 


Theſe ſely Clerkis rennin up and doune, 
With kepe, kepe, ſtand, ſtand, jolla, wardaricr, 


Go whiſtle thou, and I woll kepe him here. 


But ſhortily, till it was very night 3 
They couth not, though they diddin all their might, 


Their Capell catch, he ran away fo faſt, 


Till in a ditch they caught him at the laſt. 
 Wery and wett, as beſtis in the reine, 


Cometh ſely John, and with him cometh Alcine. 1000 


Alas qS John the day that I was born! 
Now are we driven till hethin and to ſcorn: 
Our Corn is ſtole, Men woll us folis call, 


Both the Wardin, and cke our Felowes all, 
And namily the Millere, welaway ! 


Thus plainith John, as he goth by the way 
Toward the Mill, and bayard in his hond; 
The Millere fitting by the fire he fond, 
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For it was night, and further might they not; 

But tor the love of God they him beſought 1010 
Ot herborough and eſe, as for their penny; 

The Millere ſeide agen, if there be any, 


Soche as it is, yet ſhall ye have your part: 
They wenin that no Man mowe them begyle; 940 


My houſe is ſtrait, but ye have lern'd by Art, 
Ye can by Argumentis make a place 

A mile brode, ot but twenty fote of ſpace. 
Let ſe now if this place may you ſuffice, 


Or make more rome with ſpeche, as is your giſe. 


Now Simkin, ſeid this John, by Seint Cuthberde, 
Ay 1s thou mery, that is faire anſwerde. 1929 
I have herde ſay, men ſhuld take of twa thinges 
Swilk as he fihdis, or ſwilk as he bringes. 


But ſpecially I pray The, hofte dere, 


Get us ſome mete and drink, and make us chere, 
And we will pay The trewly at the full: 

With cmptie hand men may not hawkis tull, 

Lo here our Silvir redy for to ſpend! 

The Millere to the towne his daughtir ſend 

For ale and brede, and roſtid them a goſe, 

And bound their horſe he ſhuld no more get loſe. 1039 
And in his own chambir he made a bedd 


| With ſhetis, and with ſhalons faire yſpredd, 
Not from his owne bedd ten fote or twelve: 


His doughtir had a bedd al by her ſelve 


Kight in the ſame chambir, full faſt them by. 


It mighte ben no bett, and the cauſe why, 

There was no romir herbrough in the place. 

They ſoupin, and they ſpekin of ſolas, 

And dronkin evir ſtronge Ale at the beſt. 

Abountin midnight wente they to reſt. 1949 
Well hath this Millere verniſhid his hede, 


Full pale he was, for dronkin, and nought redde, 


He galpith, and he ſpekith through the Noſe, 
As he were in the quakk, or in the pole. _ 
To bedde he goth, and with him goth his wite, 


As any jay ſhe light was and jolite, 
[So was her jolie whiſtle well ywett. 


The cradil at her bedd'is fete was ſett 
To rockin, and to give the child to ſouk; 
And whan that dronkin was al in the Crux, 1050 


Jo bedde went the doughtir right anon, 


To bedde goth Alein, and goth alſo John, 
There nas no more, them nedid now no dwale, 
This Millere hath ſo wiſcly bibbid Ale, 

That as a horſe he ſnortith in his ſlepe, 

Ne of his taile behind he toke no kepe. 

His wife bare to him a burdon full ſtrong, 


Men mightin here them routing a furlong: 
The wenche routith eke par Cumpany. 


Alein the Clerk, that herde this Melodie, ; 1060 
He pokid John, and ſeidè ſtepiſt thou? OT 
Herdiſt thou evir ſwilk a ſang er now? 


Lo! fwilk a complyn is betwixt them all, 


A wilde fire mote on their bodies fall! 
Who herk nid evir ſwilk a ferly thing, 


| Ye they ſhull have the floure of ill ending. 


All this lang night there tidith me no reſt, 

But yet na force all ſhall be for the beſt. 

For, John, ſeide he, as evir mote I thrive, 

If that I may, yon wenche woll I ſwive. 107% 
Some esement hath law yſhapin us, | 
For, John, there is a law, that ſayith thus, 

That it a Man in one point ben agreved, 

That in anothir he ſhall be releved. 

Our Corn is ſtoln, ſothely, it is no nay, 


| And we have had an evil fit to day. 


And fince I ſhall have none amendement 
Again my loſs, I woll have myn eſement: 


| By Godd'is Saul, it ſhall none othir be. 


This John anſwerde, Alein, avise The, 
The Millere is a per lous Man, he ſeide, 


And if that he out of his ſlepe abreide, 


He 
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He mighte don us bath a Villony ; Unto the bedde, there as the Millere lay. 1150 
Alein anſwerde, I count him nought a flie. Him wind have cropin by his tclaw John, 
And up he riſt, and by the wenche he crept, And by the Millere he crept in anon, 
This wenche lay upright, and full faſt ſhe flept, And caught him by the neck, and tott he {pa«e, 


Till he ſo nye was, er ſhe might eſpie, 
That it had ben to late for her to cric. 
And ſhortly for to ſey, they were at one. 


And ſeide, thou John, thou Swin'is hede, awaxe, 
For Chriſt'is Soule, and here a nobil game. 
For by that Lord, that callid is St. Jame, 


Now pley, Alcin, for I woll ſpeke of John. 1090 As I have thryis in this ſhorte night, 
This John lay ſtille a furlong wey or two, __Swiwid the Miller's doughtir bolt upright. 
And to himſelt he makith routh and wo Whilſt thou haſt as a Coward layn aghaſt. 
Alas! q' he, this is a wikid Jape, Ye, fals harlot, then q$ the Millere, halt ? 1160 


Now may I ſay, that I js but an Ape; IA false Traytor, a talle Clerk, qð he, 
Yet hath my telaw ſomewhat tor his harme, Thou ſhalt be dede by Godd'is dignity, 
He hath the Miller's doughtir in his arme, Who durite ben fo bold to diſparage | 
He auntrith him, and hath his nedis ſpedde, 1My doughtir, that is come of ſoche linage. 
And I lie as a draffe ſak in my bedde: And by the throte boll he caught Alcine, 
And when this jape 1s told anothir day, And he him hent diſpitoutly againe, 
I ſhall be hold a dafte, or a Cokney: - 1100! And on the noſe he ſmote him with his fiſt, 
I woll ariſe, and auntir me pertay, Down ran the blody ſtreme upon his brelt, 
Unhardy is unſely, thus Men ſay. And in the flore with Mouth and Noſe to broke, 
And up he roſe, and ſoftily he went | | They wallowen, as doth piggis in a poke, 1170 
Unto the cradyl, and in his arme it hent, And up they gon, and doune ageine anon, 
And bare it ſottly to his bedd'is fete. Till that the Millere ſpurnid on a ſtone 
Sone aftir that the wife her routing lete, And doune he fell bakward upon his wite, 
And gan awake, and went her out to piſs, That wiſt nothing of all this nyce ſtrite, 
And came again, and gan the Cradyl mils. For ſhe was fall allepe a litil wight, 
And gropid here and there, but ſhe fond none; With John the Clerk, that wakid ha 
Alas! q ſhe, I had almoſt miſgone, 1110 
J had almoſt gone to the Clark'is bedde, 
Eye benedicite, than had J foule yſpedde. 
And forth ſhe goth till ſhe the Cradyl fond, 
She gropith alwey turthir with her honde, 
And found the bedde, and thought on nought but gode, 
Bicause that the Cradyl by it ſtode, | 
And ne wilt where ſhe was, for it was derk, 
But faire and wele ſhe crept in by the Clerk, 
And lyith ſtille, and wou'd have caught a ſlepe; 
_ Within a while this John the Clerk uplepe, 1120 
And on this gode wife he layith full ſore, 
So mery? a fitt ne had ſhe nought full yore: 
He prikid hard and depe, as he were mad. 
This jollie lite hath theſe two Clerkis lad, 


q al night. 
And with the fall out of her ſlepe ſhe braide, 
Help, holy Croſs of Broholmc, ſhe ſeide; 
In Manus tuas, Lord to The call, 
Awake, Simonde, the fende is on me fall. 1180 
My hert is brokin, help, 1 na'm but dede, 
There lith one up my womb, one up my hedde. 
Help, Simkin, for theſe tals Clerkis do fight. 
This John ſtert up as faſt as er he might, 
And graſpid by the wallis to and tro, 
To find a ſtatt, and ſhe ſtert up alſo, 
And knew the Eſtris bett than did this John, 
And by the wall ſhe fond a ſtaff anon, | 
And ſaw a litil ſhimiring of light, 
For at an hole in ſhone the Mone bright, 1190 


And by that light ſhe ſaw them bothe two, 
Tyll that the thride Cok began to ſing. But ſikirly ſhe n'iſt not who was who, 
Alein waxt wery in the day dawning, | I Burt as ſhe ſaw a white thing in her eye; 
For he had ſwonkin all the longe night, | And whan ſhe gan this white thing eſpic, 
And ſeide, farewell, Malin, my ſwete wight, She wend the Clerk had wered a Voliver, 
The day is come, I may no lengir bide, And with the ſtaft ſie drew ay ner and ner, 
But evirmo, whereſo I go or ride, 1130 And wend have hit this Alein atte full, 
Jam thine owne Clerk, ſo have I hele. And ſmote the Millere on the pillid Skull, 
Now, dere Lemman, q ð ſhe, go and farewele, That dounc he goth, and-cryed harrow I dye; 
But er thou go, one thing I woll The tell, Theſe Clerkis bete him wele, and let him lyc, 1200 
Whan that thou wendiſt homeward by the Mell, And rayith them, and toke their horſe anon, 
Right at the Entre of the dore behind, And cke their Mele, and on their weic they gon: 
Thou ſhalt a Cake of half a buſhill find, And at the Mill-dore eke they toke ther Cake, 
That was ymakid right of thine owne Mele, [Of half a buſhill Aoure, full well ybake. 
Which I did help my fa dir for to ſtele. Thus is the proud Millere right well ybete, 
And, my gode Lemman, God The fave and kepe, | And hath yloſt the grinding of the Whete, 
And with that word ſhe gan a moſt to wepe. 1140 And payid for the Soupir every dele, 
Alein upriſt, and thought cr that it dawe, Of Aleine, and of John, that bete him wele. 
He wolde go crepin in by his felaw, | His wife is ſwivid, and his doughtr als, | 
And fond the Cradyll with his hond anon, Lo ſoche it is a Millere to be fals! 1210 
By God, thought he, all wrong have I miſgone, And therefore this proverbe is ſaw full ſothe, 
My hede is totty of my ſwink this night, Him dare not wenin wele that evil doth : 
That maxith me, that I go nought aright : A Gulor ſhall himſelf bid be. 
I wore by the Cradyl I have miſgo, And God, that ſittith bye in Majeſty, 
Here lycth the Millere, and his wife alſo. Save al this Cumpany both grete and {male : 
And torth he goth on twenty devil wey, | Thus have I quitt the Millere in my Tale 
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Upon this argument of herbigage; 


Well ſeide Solomon in his Language, 


Ne bring not ev'ry man into thyn hous: 
For herbouring by night is perillouſe; 
Wele ought a man aviſid for to be, 


Whom that he brought into his privite. 
I pray to God yeve me ſorow and care, 


It evir ſithin I hight Hodge of Ware 
Herde I a Millere bettir 7 a werke, 
He had a jape of malice in the derke. 
Bu: God forbidde that we ſtintin here, 
And therefore if that ye vouchate to here 
A Tale of me, that am but a pore man, 
I wol you tcllin, as well as I can 

A litil jape, that fell in our Cite. 


=_ HE Coke of London, while that the, 
For joy he lough, and claw'd him on 


EY Aha, quoth he, for Chriſt'is paſſion, 
This Miller hath a ſharp concluſion | 


1220 


1230 


Our hoſte ſeid, Rogger, I graunt it The. 
Now tell on, Rogger, loke that it be gode. 
Full many? a paſtie haſt thou lettin blode; 


And many” a jack of Dovyr haſt thou ſold, 


That hath ben twice hot and twice cold. 1240 
Of many” a Pilgrim haſt thou Chriſt's curſe, 
For of thy perſſy yet fare they the worſe, 
That they have etin in thy ſtobil goos, 


For in thy ſhop is many a flie loos. 


Now tell on, gentyl Rogger by thy name, 
Bur yet, I pray The be not wrath for game; 
A man may ſo full ſothe in game and play. 
Thou ſaiſt full ſothe, qð Rogger, by my fay, 
But ſothe play quade play; as the Fleming ſaith, 


And therefore, Herrie Bailic, by thy feith, 1250 


Be thou not wroth, cr* we departin here, 
Though that my Tale ben of an Hoſtilere. 
But netheleſs, I wol not tell it yett, | 


| But er' we part, I wis, thou ſhalt be quit: 
And therewithall he lough, and made chere, 


And ſeid his Tale, as ye ſhull aftir here. 


The 


IV. TheCOKEs TALE. 


The Deſcription of an unthrifty Prentice, given to Dice, Women and Vine, 
waſting thereby his Maſter's Goods, and purchaſing to himfelf Newgate. Ihe 
moſt part of this Tale is loſt, or never finiſhed by the Author. 


Prentice whilom dwelt in our Cite, Al have he no part of the Minſtra'cic. 

A © And of the craft of Vitailers was he: For theft and ro:ot ben convertible, 

88 Galiard he was, as Goldfinch in a ſhaw, Al can he play on getron or rebible, 

22525 Broun as a ber, a propre ſhort felaw, 1260 Revill and trouth as in a low devre 

With lokkis blake, and kempt full fetouſlie; TIhhei ben ful wroth all day, as men may le. 1255 

Dauncin he couth ful wele and jolilie: This joly Printice with his mattre' abode 

And he was callid Perkin Revellour. Till he were nigh out ot his printiſhode, 

He was as full of Love and Paramour, Al were he ſnibbid both erli and late, 

As is the Hive full of the hony ſwete. | And ſumetime led with revill to Newgate. 

Well was the wench, that with him mightc mete. But at the laſt his Maſter him bethought 

At every Bridale wold he ſing and hop, Upon a day when he his paper ſought 

He lovid bet the Taverns than the Shop. Ot aproverbe that ſayith this ſaine word, 

For whan that any Riding was in Chepe, | Wele bett is rotten app out of hor de 

Out of tie ſhoppe thithir wold he lepe, 1270 | Than that it ſhould rottin all the remaunt. 

Till that he had of all the ſignte yſene, | | So tarcth it by a riotous Servaunt. 1300 
For ſikirly, he wold not come agen, II t is a moch leſs harm to let him paſs, 
Hut gathir him a mcinie of his fort, Than he ſhend all the ſervaunts in the place; 

To hop and ſing, and make moch diſport. Therefore his maſter gave lum acquittaunce, 

And there they ſette Stevin for to mere And bade him go with forow and miſchauucc. 

To playin at the dice in ſuch a ſtrete, And thus tlus jolly Prentice had his leve, 
For in the Cite was there no prentiſe Now let him riot all the night, or leve. 

That fairer couth caſtin a pair of dice | And for there is no Thete witho!it a Louke, 
Than Perkin couth, and thereto he was fre That helpith him to waſtin and to louke 

Of his diſpence, in place of privitic, 1280 Of that he bribe can, or borow may. 

That found his maſter well in his chatarc, Anon he ſent his bed and his array | 2 
For oft timis he fond his box full bare. Unto a compere of his owne. ſort, 4 

For ſikirly a Prentiſe Revellour That lovid dice, and revill and diſport, 

That hauntith dice, riot, or Paramour, And had a wite, that held for countinaunce 

His maſtir ſhall it in his ſhoppe abie; A ſhop, bur ſwiſid tor her ſultinaunce. 


This is all of the COOKE's TALE as yet found. 


. In 1 the MSS is the Hiſtory of Gamclyn under the Title of the Cooke's Tale; but it is not the 
Cookc's Tale that Lidgate ſaw, for that was, as he ſays, of Ribaldric, as the abovclaid Tale ſavours of 
and which in the MSS 1s joined to this by theſe Verſes. 1 „ 
But hercof, Siris, I woll paſs as now, | 
And of yong Gamclyn I wol tell you. s the Cook. 


V. CORK E. 


"#7 am — — ——kñmDn8D 


So many of the MSS have this Tale, that I can hardly think it could be un- 
| known to the former Editors of this Poet's Works. Nor can] think of a Rea- 
ſon why they neglected to publiſh it. Poſſibly they met only with thoſe MSS 

that had not this Tale in them, and contented themſelves with the Number 
of Tales they found in thoſe MSS. If they had any of thoſe MSS in which it 
is, I cannot give a Reaſon why they did not give it a Place amongſt the reſt, 
unleſs they doubted of its being genuine. But becauſe I find it in fo many 

Ms, I have no doubt of it, and therefore make it publick, and call it the 

Fifth Tale. In all the MSS it is called the Cooke's Tale, and therefore I call 
it ſo in like manner: But had I found it without an Inſcription, and had been 

left ro my Fancy to have beſtow'd it on which of the Pilgrims I had pleas'd, 

1 ſhould certainly have adjudg'd it to the Squire's Yeoman ; who tho as mi- 

nutely deſcrib'd by Chaucer, and characteriz'd in the third Place, yet I find 

no Tale of his in any of the MSS. And becauſe I think there is not any one 
that would fit him ſo well as this, I have ventur'd to place his Picture before 
this Tale, tho? I leave the Cook in Poſſeſſion of the Title. 


V. COKEs T ALE of Gamelyn. 


IW lithin, and liſtinith, and | The Eldiſt was a moche ſhrew, 
IN} Herkinith you aright, And ſone he began. 
And ye ſhullin here me tell His brotherin lov'd thir Fa%ir, 
You of a doughti Knight. And of him were agaſt; 
Sir Johan of Boundis clepid was Th' Eldiſt deſerv'd his Fa dir's curſe, 
Thus ilxe Knight'is name, | And had it at the laſt. 
Wele coudin he of noriture, The gode Knighte his fa dir did 
And cke of mochil game. Sc Ylve ſo long and yore, 
Thre ſonnis this Knight had, and with That Deth was comin him unto, ö 
His bodi he them wan, 10 And handlid him full ſore. | 
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A gode Knight y carid moch, 
Sore ſike there as he lay, 

How that his childerin ſhulde 
Lyvin after his day. 

He hadde ben wide where, but 
Noon Husbonde he was, 

Alle the londe, which that he had, 
It was verray purchas. 

And fayn he wo!de that it wcre 
Dreſſid among them al, 

That cverich of them had his part 
As it mighte betal!). 

Tho ſent he into the Contre 
Attir wise Knightis, 

To helpin dele his Londis, and 
Dretlin them to rightis. 

He ſent them word by lettcris 
That they ſhuld hye blyve; 

It that they wol ſpekin with him 
While that he was on live. 
Sone as thoſe Knightis herdin how 

Thus ſeke that he lay, 
Tho hadde they no mannir reſt 
Nothir by night nor day, 
Tyll that they comin unto him, 
I here as he layd him ſtill 
Upon his deth'is bedde, tor'to 
Abidin Godd'ts will. 
Thus then ſaidin the gode Knight, 
Seke there as he lay, 
Lordis, I warne you forſothe, 
Withoutin any nay, 
I may no lengir livin here 
In this forowtul ſtound, 
For thorough Godd'is will lupe 
Dethe drawith me to ground. 
There ne was no one ot them alle 
That herdin him aright, 
That thei ne hadde mochil routh 
Upon that ilke Knight: 
And feide, Sir, for Godd'is love, 
-Ne diſmay in you nought, 
God may don bote of bale 
Which that is now ywrought. 
Then anſwerid them the gode Knight, 
Sike there as he lay, 
Bote of bale God may ſend, 
Il Vote it is no nay. 
But I beſcke you Knightis 
Al tor the love ot me, 
Goith and dreſſith my Londis, 
Among my ſonis thre. 
And trendis, for the love 
Delith them nat amys, 
And forgettith not Game!yn, 
My yonge Sone that 1s. 
Takith hede unto that one 
As well as to that other, 
Seldome ye ſein any heir 
That helpe woll his brother, 
Tho lettin they the Knighte liggin 
Which that was not in helc, 
And in thei wentin to counlaile 
His londis tor to dele. 
For to delin them all to oon 
That was ther only thought, 
And tor that Gamclyn yongiſt was, 
He ſhulde havin nought, 
Al the londe which that there was 
They deltin it in two 
And lete Gamelyn the yonge 
Withoutin londe go. 
And evcrich of them fcidin 
Till othir tulle loude, 
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Tho camm they unto the Nhight 
There as he lay ſull it:“ 
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Fot all that v hich ye have<-\ vdoné, 
\er is the uy myn. 
F or (6 00 TH iS love, my 
| Standith ve alle fi! 


And 1 woll dclin my londs 
Attir myn owne will. 

Johan myn eldiſft Sone 1h. 

40 have plowis live, 

| That was my tadn's heritage 
While that he was ont hee: 

And my middilſiſt Sone 11:4! 
Five plowis have of ond 

That 1 holpe tor to gettin 
With myn own richte hotd : 

And all myn othir purcl..ji> 

Ot landis and. of Ledes, 

That I bequethe Gamelyn, 
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50 And alle my gode We 
And I beſcke you, gode Nen, 
_ That lawis con ot loud, 
For Gamclyn'.s Jove that 
Thus my beque t may fond. 
Thus delid hath the gode Rnighte 
His londe be his dai, 
Right upon his deth'ts bedde 
Sore like there as he lay, 
And fone attirwerdis he 
60 | Lay as a ſtone (hill, 


| And dyid whan the tymè came, 
As it was Criſt'is Will. 
Anon attir that he was dede, 
| And undir graſs ygrave, 
| The {one the ell ir brothir 
Begylid the „onde Knarte: 
9 4 He tOk: I into i; i5 Hondis 
His Jond:s a ede 
And allo Gam. 13 1 1411 
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To clothin and 10 ecke 
He clothid him and fedde lim 
Evil and eke wroth, 

And len his londis for far 
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3 The COKE's TALE of Gamelyn. | 


His Parkis wer al brokin, 
And al his Deir reved, 

Ot alle his gode Stedis noon 
Was there with him beleved; 

His houſis werein unhclid 
And full evilly dight; _ 

Tho thought this yonge Gamelyn 
t wente not aright. 

Attir came his brothir in 
Ywalkyng ſtatelich tharc, 

And ſeide unto Gamelyn, 
hat? is our mete yarc ? 

Tho Gamelyn ywrothid hym, 
And ſwore by Godd'is boke, 

Thou ſhalt y go bake luke thy felt, 
I wol not be thy Coke. | 


Howe brothir Gamelyn, q he, 


Thus anſweriſt me thou? 
Thou ſpakiſt nevir ſoche a word 
Yet, as thou doilt now. 
By my faith ſeide Gamelyn, 
Now me it thinkith nede, 
Of all the harmis that I have 
I nevir yit toke hedc. | 


; My Parkis ben y brokin, and 


My Deir ben yreved, 
Ot myn harnis, and my ſtedis 
 Noght is there me beleved. 


Al that my fa dir me bequethe 


Al goith now to ſhame, 


And therefore have thou Godd'is curſe 


Brothir Jolin by thy name. 
Than thus beſpakin his brothir, 
That rape was of vees, _ 
Stondith ſtille, thou gadiling, 
And holdith right thy pces: 
Thou ſhalte ben full faign to have 
Thy mete and thy wede, 


What fpekiſt thou, thou Gadiling, 


Ot lond, othir of lede ? 
Then feide to him Gamclyn 
The childe that was yinge, 
Chriſt'is Curse mote he havin 
That clepith me Gadlyng : 
I am no wors gadlyng than The, 
Parde ne no wors wight, 
But boin 1 was of a Lady, 
And gottin of a Knyght. 


Ne durſt he not to Gamclyn 


Not oo tote ferthir go, 
Bur clepid to him his meine, 
And ſeide to them tho, 
Goith and betith wele this boy, 
And ravith him his wit, 
And let him lere anothir time. 
To anſwerin me bett. 


Then ſeid the Chyld, yong Gamelyn, 


p p ̃ ˙ r WO falls . et OST | 5 


Chriſt'is curse mote thou havin 


What? brother art thou myn, 
And it that 1 ſhall algatis 

Y betin be anon, 5 
Chriſt'is curse mote thou havin, 

But that thou be that one. 


And right anon his brothir did 


In that his grete hete 
Makin his meine fett ſtavis, 
This Gamelyn to bete. 


Whan everich of them had a ſtaff 


Into his hond nomin, 
Gamelyn was aware tho, 
He torſaugh them comin. 
Tho Gamelyn ſaugh them comin, 
He lokid ovir all, 
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And was ware of a pe{!! 
Stode undir the Wall. 

And Gamclyn was tully liglit, 
And thi dir gan he lepe, 

And droffe alle his brother's mos 
Right ſone on an hepe. 

He lokid like a wild Lion, 
And laidin on gode wone. 

Tho whan his brothir ſ{eyc that, 
He beganne to gonne. 

He fleigh up untill a lottc, 
And ſhet the dore falt. 

Thus Gamelyn with his peſtil 
Made them all agaſt. 

Some for Gamelyn'is love, 
And ſome for his envie, | 

Alle withdrowin them to halves, 
Tho he began to pleie: 


| What now? ſeide Gamelyn, brothir, 


Evil mote ye the: 
Wolle ye beginnin contek, 
And than fo ſone fle? 


Whithir he was yflowe, 


_ And ſaugh where that he lokid out 


At a ſolere windowe. _ 
Brothir tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
Comith a litil nere, 


And I woll techin The a plaic 


Atte the bokillere. 
His brothir to hym anſwerid, _ 
And ſwore by Scint Richere, 


| While the peſtil is in thyn honde 


I woll comin no nere. 
Brothir, I woll makin The pece, 
I {were by Criſt'is ore, 


|Caſtith away the peſtil tho, 


And wrathe The na more. 


I mot nedis, ſeide Gamelyn, 


Wrathe me at onys, . 
For that thou woldiſt make thy Men 
To brekin my bonis. . 


Ne had I haddin meyn and might 


In myn owne twey armes, 


| To have y puſhin them fro me, 


They would have done me barmes, 


| To Gamelyn tho ſeidin his 


Brothir, be thou not wrothe, 
For to ſein The havin harme 
Me werin righte lothe. 


Ine did it not, my brothir, 
440 


But right for a fonding, 

For to lokin if thou were ſtrong, 
And art ſo very ying. 

Come adoun then to me, q he, 
And graunte me my bone, 

Of oo thing I woll askin The, 


| And we ſhull ſaughte ſone. 


Adoun then camin his brothir, 
That fikill was and fell, 

And was ſwithe right ſore aghaſt, 
Ot that ilke peſtil. | 

He ſeide, brothir Gamelyn, 

Ake me now thy bone, 

And loke that you me blame, but 
I graunte it tull ſone. 

Tho ſeidin yonge Gamelyn, 
Brothir myne, I wiſs, 


And if we ſhulle ben at one, 


Thou muſt me graunte this: 
Al that my fa dir me bequethe, 
While that he was on live, 
Thou muſte do me it to have, 


It that we ſhull not ſtrive. 
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That ſhalt thou have, Gamcelyn, 
I ſwere by Criſt'is ore, 

Al that thy taSir The bequethe, 
Though thou woldiſt have more. 

Thy londe, that now lyith lie, 
Full well it ſhall be ſowe, 

And thyne houſis yraiſid up, 
That now ben layd full lowe. 
Thus ſcide the Knight to Gamelyn, 

But only with his Mouth, 

And thoughte but ot talseneſs, 
As he right wele couth. _ 
The Knighte thoughtin on traiſon, 

But Gamclyn on noon, | 
And went, and kiſſid his brothir; 
And then they were at oon. 
Alas! for yonge Gamelyn, 
Nothing at all he wilt, 
With ſwiche falsè traiſon 
His brothir hath him kiſt. 
Lithinith, and leſtinith, and 
Holdith you ſtille your tonge, 
And ye ſhull herin ſtraunge talking 
Ot Gamclyn the yonge. _ 
There happid to be there beſide 
Tryid a wraſtiling, 

And therefore there was yſettin 
A Ram, and als a ring. 

And Gamelyn was in a will 

To wende thcereunto, 

For to previn his mighte, and ſe 
What that he couthe do. 

Now brothir myne, qð Gamelyn, 
By holie Seint Richere, 

Thou muſte nedis lene to night 

Me a litil Courſere, | 

That is treſhe to the ſporis, 

Upon him for to ride, 

I muſtin on an Errand go 

A littil here beſide. 

Be God, ſcide his brothir tho, 

Oft Stedis in my ſtall WE 
Goith and cheſith The the beſt, 

And ſparith none of alle, 
Ot Stedis or of Courſeris 
That ſtondith hem beſide, 
And tcllith me, my gode brothir, 
Whithur thou wilte ride. 
Here beſidis, brothir, is 
Y cryid a Wraſtling, 
And therefore ſhalle ben y ſett 
A Ram, and als a ring, | 
Moche worſhip it were ſothly, 
Brothir unto us all, 
Might I the ram, and als the ring, 
Bringin home to the Hall. 
A Stede there was ſadilid, 
Smarth was it and eke flete, 
Gamelyn diddin a pcire of 
Sporis faſt on his fete. 
He ſat his fote in the ſtirrop, 

The Stede he beſtrode, 

And towardis the wraſtiling 
The yorge childe rode. 

Tho Gamchyn the yonge was 

Riddin out at the Gate, 

The false Knight his own broth? 
Lokkid it attir thate. 

And he beſoughtin Jeſu Chriſt, 

That is of Hevin King, 

That he mighte brekin his net 
In that ilk wraſtiling. 

Aſſone as Gamelyn cam ther- 
The wraſtling place was 
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He lightid down of the Stede, ; 
And {touin on the gras. 
And ther he herd a Frankehh 
Weloway tor to ting, 
And beganin all b:rtiriy 
His handis tor to wring 
Gode Man, {cide Gamcelyn, 
Why makiſt thou this fare 2 
Is there no man that may you help 
Out of this nice care? 
Alas! fcide this Frankelyn, | 40O 
Thar cvir 1 was bote, | 
For tweic ſtalworthe Sons: 
I wene ] have torlorc. 
A Champion 1s in the place, 
That has wroughtin me toroVy, 


| For he hath flayn my too Sons, 


But it that God them borrow. 
I wolde givin ten poundis, 
Be jeſu Criſt, and more, 


To handilin him fore. 
Godc Man ſeide Gamelyn, 
Wilt thou this wele donc, 2 
Holde my hors, while that my Van 
Ydrawith of my fhone. 
And help my Man alto to kepe 


| Alle that werin in the place 


| Sir John of Bounds Was his name. 


Then feide yonpe Game! yn, 


My clothis and my ſtede, 
And 1 woll into the place gon, 
And lohe how I may ſpede. 
By God, ſeide the Franklyn, 
Ik ſhall right ſo be. don, 

J woll my ſilfin be thy man, 
To drawin ot thy ſhone. 

And wende you into tlic place, 
Swete jeſu Criſt The tpede, 

And drede noght of thy dlothis, 
Nor of thy gode Stede. 

Bare fote and ungert Gamclyn 
Into the ringe came, 


Hedin of lum the name, 
How he durſtin aventure him 
On him to don his might, 
That was fo doughtiſa Champion 
In wraſtling and in tight. 


Upſterte tho the Champion 


Full rapely right anon 
Towardis yonge Gamcehyn 
He tho began to gon, 
And ſcide who 15 thy ta Vir, 


| | 440 
And who is cke thy Site? 


Forſothe thou art a gret tole, 


For that thou camiſt hire. 
Anon Gamclyn anſwerid 
The ſtout Champion tho, 
Thou knewiſt full wele my fait 
While that he couthe go: 


| Whilts that he was on live, 


I ſwere by Seint Martyn, 
And I am Gamelyn, No 
Felawe, leide the Champion, 

So cuir mote I thrive, | 
Tinew right wele thy fair, 

While that he was on live; 
And thy ſelfin, yonge Gamelyn ; 

I wil that thou it here, 


41 Whls thou wert a yonge boy, 


A moche ſhrew thou were 


And ſwore bi Crilt'ts orc, 
Now am I o!dir wos thou ſhatt 


Y tindin. me amore 
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Be God, ſcide the Champion, 
\\clcome mote thou be, 
Come thou onys in my honde, 
Shaltin thou nevir the. 

it was wele within the night, 
And bright the Mone ſhone, 

Whan Gamelyn, and the Champion 
Log Fir gan to gon. 

The Champion caſte tornis 
To Gamelyn that was preſt, 

And Gameiyn ſtodin ſtille, 

And bad him don his beſt 

Then ſeidin yonge Gamclyn 
Unto the Champion, 

Now that I have fully provid, 
Many tornis of thine, 


Thou moltin, ſeide Gamelyn, 


| Prove oon or two of myn. 
Gamelyn to the Champion 
Yede ſmartily anon, 


Of all the tornis that he coude 


He ſhewid him but one: 
And kelt him on the litte fide 
That thre ribbis to brak, 
And thereunto his left arme, 

That pat a grette crak. 
Then ſeide yonge Gamelyn 
Smertly to him anon, 
Shall it be holdin for a Caſt, 
Or «llis go for none. 
Ei God, ſeide the Champion, 
Whedir ſo that it be, 


He that ones comith in thyn hand 


Shallin he nevir the. 
Than ſeide the Frankelyn, that 
Thre Sonis there had lore, 
Bleſſid be thou, yonge Gamelyn, 
That evir thou were bore. 


For now unto the Champion, - 


This have 1 tor to ſcic, 


This is the yonge Gamelyn, 


That taughte The to pleie. 
Ayen an{werde the Champion, 
That likid nothyng well, 
Ile is alle their Maiſtir, and 
His pleic is right fell. 
Sichin that 1 raſtilid firſt 
It is agon full yore, 


But 1 was nevir in my life 


Handilid ſo betore. _ 
Yonge Gamelyn ſtode in the place 
Allone withoutin terk, 

And ſeide, if there be any mo, 
Let them come to werk. | 
The Champion which that painid 

Him to workin ſo lore, 


It ſemith by his Countinaunce 


That he wille no more. 


Gamelyn in the place ſtode, 


Stille as any ſtone, 


For to abidin wraſtiling, 


But there ycomith none. | 
'There ne was none with Gamelyn 
That wolde wraſtle more, 
For he handilid the champion 
So wonderoully fore. _ 
Two Gentilmcine that owned the place 


Come to Gamelyn, God geve them grace, 


And fcide to him have done on, 
Thy hoſin and thy ſhone, 


Forſothe at this time all 


This faire it is ydone. 
I ho ſeidè to them Gamelyn 
do mote J well ytare, 
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J hare not yet halvindele 
old all my were. 

Than ſeide the champion {o bro e, 
I may it wele ſwere, 

He is a fole that thereof bieth, 
Thou ſclliſt it ſo dere. 

Tho ſeide to bim the Frankelyn, 
That was in mochill care, 

Fellaw, he ſeide, whi lakkiſt 
Thou ſo moche of his ware, 

Be Seint Jame, that in Galis is, 
That many Man has ſought, 

Yet it is moche too gode chepe, 
That thou haſtin yboughtr. 


| Tho that the Wardinis werin 


Of that ilk wraſtiling, 


The ram, and als the ring. 
And thus wann yonge Gamelyn 
The ram and cke the ring, 


And wente forth with mochil joy 


Homeward in the. morning. 
His brothir ſe where that he come 
With all the grettc ront, 


| And bad the porter ſhute the gate, 


And holdin him without. 
The porter of his Lord'is word 
Was fo right ſore agaſt, 


| And ſtert anon unto the gate, 


And lokkid it full faſt, 
Now lithinith, and leſtinith, 
Bothe yonge and old, 
And ye ſhullin here gamin 
Ot Gamelyn the bold. 
Gamclyn comith thereunto 
For to have comin in, | 
But all in vaine, the dore then was 
Y ſhitt faſt with a pyn. 


| Than ſeide yonge Gamelyn, 


Porter, undo the yate, 
For many a gode Mann'is 
Sonne ſtondith thereat. 
Then anſwerid him the porter, 


And ſwore by Godd'is berde, 
Thou ne fhalt, trende Gamelyn, 


Comin into this yerde, 


Thou lyiſt, ſeide Gamclyn, 


So broukin I my Chynne. 


He {mote the wikit with his fote, 


And brak away the pyn. 
The Porter ſtreightwey ſaughe tho 
It might no bettir be, | 
He ſette tote on Erthe, and 
Falt he began to fle. 


| Bi my faith, ſeide Gamelyn, 


That travaile is ylore, 


| For I am on tote as light as 


Tho, though thow had yſwore. 
Gamelyn ovirtoke the Porter, 
And his teene ywrak, 


And gert him full upon the nek, 


That he the bon to brak. 
And toke himi by that oon arme, 
And threw him in a well, 
Seven hundrid fa dom it was depe, 
As I have herde telle. 


Whan Gamelyn the yonge thus 


Had yplayid his play, 
Alle that in the yerde were, 
Withdrewin them away, 


That dredin him full ſore for 


The wreke that he wrought, 
And for the fayir cumpany 


That he had thithir brought. 


Comin forth, and brought Gamelyn - 
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Yonge 


Yong Gamclyn yede to the gate, 
And lete it up wide, 

He letin in alle the rout, 
That gon woldin or ride. 
And ſeide, ye ben ywelcome 

Withoutin any greve, 
For we wol ben Maiſteris here, 
And aske no Man leve. 
It was but yeſtcrdai I latt, 
Seide yonge Gamclyn, 
In my brother'is ſeleris 
Five tonn of right gode wyne. 
I wille not this Cumpany 
Partyn with me on twyn, 
And it ye will don attir we, 
Whil any ſope is inn. 

And if my brothir grutchith us, 

Or makith toule chere, 


Othir tor ſpence of mete and drink 


That we ſhull ſpendin here, 
] am the Ovircatorir 3 
Ad bere our Althir purſe, 

He ſhalle have tor his grutching 

| Jandl: Maria's Curſe. 

My brothir is but a nigon, 

I (were by Criſt'is ore, 

And we woll ſpende largily 
hat he hath ſparid yore, 

And whofo that makith grutching 
That we do here ydwell, 

He ſhall go unto the Porter, 

Into the drawe Well. 5 

Sevin dayis, and ſevin nightes 

Gamclyn held his teſt, | 
With moche Solace that there was, 
And cke no mannir helte. 
All in a litil torrit his 
HBrothir layde yſteke, 
And ſaugh him waſtin his godis, 
But durſte not to ſpeke. | 

Right erli in a morrowning 

Upon the etghte day, 

The geltis come to Gamelyn 

And wolde gon thir way, 

Lordis, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 

And wollin ye ſo hie? 
Alle the wyne is not yet dronk, 
So broukin I mine eye. 
Yonge Gamelyn in his herte 
Was {orowtull and wo, 


| Whan that his geſtis toke their leve, 


And tro him wolde go. 
He wolde that they had dwellid, 

_ Lengir, and they ſeide nay, 
But bitaught Gamelyn to God, 
And bad him have gode dai. 
Thus made Gamclyn his feſte, 

And brought it well to end; 
And attirward his geſtis toke 
Leve their way to wend. 
Now litlinith, and liſtinith, 
And holdith you your tonge, 
And ye ſhullin here gamin 
Ot Gamelyn the yonge. 
Herkinith Lordilingis, and 
Liſtinith you aright, 
Whan al the geſtis werin gon 
How Gamclyn was dight. 
Alle the while that Gamelyn 
Flad hold his Mangeric, | 


His brothir thought on him bewreke, 


With his falſe trecherie 
Tho whan that Gamelyn'is geſtes 
Y ridin were and gon, 
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Gamelyn ſtode anon alone, 


Frende tho had he none. 
Tho aftir this tull ſone it tell 
Within a littil ſtound, 
That Gamelyn was takin, and 
Full hardly was he bound. 


Out ot the Solete, 
And to Gamelyn his brothir, 
He goith tulle nere, 


And fcidin unto Gamelyn, 

Who made The ſo bold, 
For to deſtroyin and waſte 

The ſtore of my houthold? 
Brothir, anſwerid Gamelyn, 

Now wrathe The right noght, 
For it is many day agon, 

Sithins it was ybought. 
For, Brothir, thou haſtin hadde, 
I ſwere by Seint Richere, 


Of fittene plowis of Londe; 


This full ſixtene yere; 
And of alle the beſtis which 
Thou haſltc forth ybredd, 


| That my taFir to me bequethe 


Upon his deth'isbedd; 

Of alle this full ſixtene yere 
] geve The the Prow, 

For the mete and the drinke 
That we have ſpendid now. 


| Than thus ſcide the false Knight, 
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(Full evil mote he the) 


| Herkinith, Brothir Gamclyn, 


What I woll gevin The. 

For of my body, brothir, heir 
gettin have I none, 

I wolle makin The my heir, 
I {were by Seint John. 

Par matay, ſeide Gamclyn, 
And if that it ſo be, 


And thou thinkiſt, as thou ſeyiſt, 


May God yeldin it The. 


| Nothing wiſte yong Gamelyn 


Ot his brother'is gile; 


And therefore he him begilid 


In verry littil while. 

Gamclyn, ſeidin he, o thing 
I nedis muſt The tell, 

Tho whan thou threwe my porter 
Into the drawe well, 


[I ſwore in that wrathe, and 


In that my grete mote, 


That thou ſhuldiſt ybonde be 


Both honde and cke fote: 


And therefore I beſeche The, 


My brothir Gamelyn, 


| Letith thou noght me be forſworn, 


As brothir art thou mine: 
But letith me ybindin The 
Both honde and cke tote, 
For me to holdin myne avough, 
Right as 1 The bchote. 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
As ſo motin I the, 
Thou ſhalte not ben forſworin 
For the love of me. 


Tho madin thei this Gamelyn 


To ſitte, might he not ſtand, 

Tyll that he him ybondin had 
Both fote and alſo hand. 

The false Knight his brothur of 
Gamelyn was apalt, 

And fente aftir fetteris 


To tctterin him taſt. 


Than torth comith the talse Knight 
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His brotlur made leſimgis, 

On him ther as he ſtode, 
And. tolde tl. em that comin in 
Jliat Gamelyn was wode. 

Gumclyn todo to A polt 
Y- bondin in the Hall, 
And tho that ther ycomin in 
[okd upon him all. 
Evir ſtode.vong Gan nelyn 
Fvm: boitc i Tight, 
zut mete nor drink ne 05 id he 1 Non 
Nowmliir by day vi ght. 
Tho ſeide yonge Gamely 
3 2 Fi the tr by my Hals, 
Now \ Ve Wele cipyid that 
ck ouart a parti fals. 
Had I but wilte that treſon 
That thou haddiſt ytond, 
| wo.din have vgevin ſtrokis 
Or I had ben ybound. 
Cumelyn flow thus bondin 
As {bll as any flone, 
For to dayis, and too nights, 
And mete had. he none. 
Then (cide ar laſt this Gamclyn 
That ſtode boumdin ſtrong, 
Adam Spencd „ methinkich that 
| taltc al to long; 
J herctore, Adam le diſpencer, 
Now: 1 be (che The, 
For the moche love with which 
Xfy fad ir lovid The, 
It thou may comm to the kaies, 
Leith me out of bond, 
An c for thi I woll departin 
Vith The of my tre lond. 


oy 140 him anfwerid this Adam, 


Which that was the Spencer, 
I have yſervid thy brothir 
This full fixtene yere, 
Arn d 1 ſhulde letin you 
Lo gon out ol his boure, 
e woldin attirwardis ſeye 
That 1 were a Fraytour. 
Adam, antwertd Gamelyn, 
do broubin I myn hals 
T hou ſhale tindin my brothir 
\r the laft righte tals: | 
And therefore, brothir Adam, me 
Loss out of my bonds, 
And | wotle departin with 
The ot myn own tre londs. 


| U * 91 0 8 OGC a tore arde 


Saidin Adam, I. wis, 


. I wo'ile doin thereunto 


Alle that in me 1s: 
Adam, tho ſeide Gamdlyn, 
As ſo mowin I the, 
woll holde The Covenaunt, 
An thou too oi me. 
Anon as Adam his Lorde 
To bedde was ygone, 
Adam tobe the haies, and lat 
Gamelen out anon. 

He unlok:d yonge Gamelyn 
hoth honais and cke tete, 
On hope ot the avauncement 
Which that he him behete. 


Jen {vide yorge G amelyn, 


Than kid be Godd'is londe, 


| 10 now that I am vloſid 


1 N tote and allo hond, 
Jide! but etin a litil 


rome thereto dronk aright, 


760 There i is none in this house that 
Shuld binde me this night. 
Tho Adam toke Gamelyn, 
As ſtill as any ſtone, 
And haddin him into the Spence 
Right rapily anon : 
And ſcttin him to his Soupere 
Right in a privie ſtede, 
And badin hym do gladily, 
And Gamelyn ſo dede. 
770 Anon aſſone as Gamelyn 
Had etin wel and fine, 
And thereunto had ydrankin 
Well of the redde wyne, 
Adam, ſcide yonge Gamelyn, 
Tell what is now thy rede, 
For me to go to my brothir, 
And gerdin of his hede. 
No Gamclyn, ſeidin Adam, 
It ſhalle not be ſo: 
780 But I can telle The a rede, 
That is yworth the too. 
1 wore wele forſothe that, 
(And this it is no nay.) 
Ve ſhullin have a Mangerie 
_ Righte upon Sonday, 
Of Abbotis and Priouris 
Full many here ſhal be, 
_ othir men of holic Cherch, 
can telle The. 
790 Thou ſhalte ſtond up by the poſt, 
As thou were honde faſt, 
And I ſhall them leve uno, that 
Away thou may them caſt. 
And whan that they have y etin 
| And waſhin have their hondes, 
Tho thou ſhalt beſpekin them all 
To bring The out of bondes. 
And if that they will borrow The, 
That werin à gode game, 


Soo Than werin thou out of priſon, 


And I als out of blame: 
But if that everich of them 
Saye unto us nay, 
I ſhulle don anothir thing, 
I ſwere by this day. 
Thou ſhalle have a gode ſtaffe, 
| And I woll have another, 

And Criſt'is curse have that oon 
That faile tall that other. 
$10; Ye for God ſeide Gamelyn, 
I ſay it right for me, 
If that I failin on my fi F de, 
Than cvil mote I the. 
It that we ſhullin algatis 
Alloile them of thire Synne, 
Warnith me, my brothir Adam, 
\V han that we ſhall begynn. 
Now Gamelyn, ſeidin Adam, 
By Seinte Charite, 
Szꝛ0 I wolle warne The beforn, 

| Whan that the time ſhall be. 

Whan that I twinkin upon The, 
Loke for to be gon, 
And caſt away the fetteris, 
And come to me anon. 
Adam, feide yong Gamelyn, 
bliſſid be thy bones, 
That is a righte gode counſaile. 
Y gevin for the nones. 


830 If that they ſhullin werne me 
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To bring The our of bendes, 
I wolle ſettin gode ſtrokis 
Full right upon their lendes. 
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Tho the Sonday was ycomin, 
And theſe folk to the telte, 

Faire they werein yw elcomid 
Bothe the leſte, and meſte. 

And evir as they at the Hall 
Dore were comin in, 

They everich caſtin an eie 
On yonge Gamelyn. 

The false Knight his own brothir, 
So. full of trechierie, 

Alle the geſtis that there were, 

| At that ilk Mangeric, 

Of Gamelvn his own brothir 

He toldin them with Mouth | 
Alle thc harmis and the lo ame, 
That ere he telle cou th. | 
Tho they werein ylervid ſtreit 
Ot Mcflis roo or tbr 
Than ſe de yonge Gamelyn, 
How. do ve icrve me? 
It ne is not wele yſervid, 

Be God that alle made, 

That 1 told ſittin here taſting, 
And othir men make glade. 

The ta'se Knighite his brothir 
'Thereas that he yitode, 

Toldim to alle his geſtis, 
That Gamelyn was wode. 

And Gamelyn there ſtode ſtill, 
And anſwerid right noght, 

But ot Adam”. wordis he 

Iw& ſtill in his thought. 

Tho Gamclyn began to ipcke, 
Right do! Meta! ly withall,- 

Unto th. grette Lordis, that 
Y ſatyn in the Hall. | 

My Lordlingis, tho ſcidin he 
For Criſt'is paſſion, 

Hepin to bringe Gamclyn 
Oat of thilke priſon. 

Than ſeide to lum an Abbor, 
(Soro upon his cheie) 

He ſhallin have Criſt'is curſe, 
Ana Scinte Maries eke, 

That fhall The out of tlus priſon 
Beggin owtlur borow, 

But cvir worthe hym full wele, 

That doth the mykil forow. 
And anon attir that Abbot 

Than fpakin anothir, 

I wolde that thyn hede were of, 
Though thou were my brothir. 
Alle that The ſhall borrowin, 

Mot. tlicm toulc tall, 
And thus yſcidin alle they 

That werin in the Hall. 
Than ſeideé to hem a Priour, 

Evil mowin he thrive, 

It is grette ſoto and care, 
Bou, At thou art on hve. 
On, on, ſ{ciuc yonge Gamelyn, 

So broukin I my bone, 
Now that I havin eſpy i 
That frendis have 1 none. 
A curiid mot he worthe be, 
Bothe fleſhe and blode, 
That evir doth to Priouris, 
Or Abbotes. any. gode. 
Anon Adam the diſpencer 
Tam up hath the Cloth, 
And lokid unto Gamclyn, 
And faugh that he was wroth. 
Adam ot the Pantric at thilk 
Time litil he thought, 
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And too Bode Stavis unto 
The halle dore he brought. 
Adam lokid on Gamelyn, 
And he was war anon, 
And caſt awaic the tetteris, 
And began tor to gon. 
Tho he camin unto Adam, 
He tobe to the one ſtatt, 


And begannin to werbe wele, 


And gode ſtrokis he gatt. 
Gamelyn came into the hall, 
And Adam Spencer both, 
And lokid them all aboutin, 
As they hadde ben wroth. 
Gamclyn ſprenith holi w atir 
All with an okin ſpire, 
That ſome of them that ſtode upright 
Fillin into the fire. 
There was no mannir lewde Man, 
That in the Halle ſtode, 
That wolde doin Gamdlyn 
Any thinge but gode. 
But thei Rode beſidin, and 
Lete them bothe werch, 
For thei nc hadde no routhe 
Ot Men ot holi Cherch, 


[Ot Abbot, or oi Priour, or 


Ot Monk, or of Canon, 
That Gamclyn hath ovirtoke, 
Ann they yedin doun. 


There ne was none of them alle, 


That with his ſtaff ymette, 


That he made them ovirthrowe, 


And quyttc them his dette. 
Tho Gamclyn, ſeide Adam, 
For Seinte Charite, 


IPayith, I pray, gode liveray, 


And for the love of me: 
And I wolle kepin the dore, 
So cvir here J Malle, 
Er that they ben afloilyid 
Ther ſhalle noon pale. 
Doute The noght, ſeide Gamclyn, 
Wivule that we ben in tere, 
But kepe thou wele the dore, 
And I woll werkin here: 
Beſturrith The, code Adam, and 
Ne letuth non. ytie, 


[And we ſhall telle lar oily 


How many here thcre be, 


[To Gamcl\n, ſeidin Adam, 


Doith them all but gode, 
For thei ben Men of holi cherch, 
Drawith ot them no blode : 

Savith right wele the Corounc, 
And doith them no harmes, 

But brckith bothe their leggis, 
And fitliin here thir armes. 

Thus Gamelyn and Adam hath 
Y wroughtin righté faſt, 

And pleidin with the Monkis tho, 
And madc them agall, 

Forth hi Sir they come riding 
Full jolily with Ste bs. 

But home agen they werin ledde 
In cartis and in waincs. 

Tho as they haddin all ydone, 
Than ſeidin a gray trere, 

Alas! alas! my Lord Abbot, 
What didde we now here ? 

T ho that we hithir did come 
It was a colde rede, 

Us had far bettir ben at home, 
With watir, and with brede. 
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4 While Gamelyn made Orderis 8 We wolle ſpekin here with them, 1130 
4 Ot Monkis and of Frere, | Two wordis othir thre. | 
[ $8 Evir ſtode his brothir ſtille, Fellaw, ſeide the porter tho, 
! | And made toule chere, Stondith thou ther yſtill, 
# Tho Gam<.lvn up with his ſtaff, 1060 And I woll wend to Gamelyn, 
1 That he till wele knew, To wetin of his wille. 
1 And grettin lum upon the nek, | And in wentc the Porter tho 
| That he him overthrewe, | To Gamclyn anon, 
it A litil above the girdil | And ſcide, Sire, I warne you, 
| | | Thc riggin bone to braſt, | Thar here be come your tone, 
l | | And ſett him in the fetteris, For lo! The Shiregerey'is Men 1140 
| | | There as he ſattin arſt. | Now ben all at the gate, 
4} Sittith thou there, my brothir John, For to ytckin you bothe, 
N Tho ſeide Gamelyn, Shalle ye not eſcape. 
| For to colin thy hotte bodie, 1070 Porter, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
uf As 1 did cole myn. | | So mote I welc the, 
M And ſwithe as they yhadde wele I woll allowe The thy wordes, 
if Wrokin them on their fone, | Whan I my time ſe. 
. | | They askid for the watir, and Go ageyn, porter, to. the gate, 
af | They within them anon. | | | And dwell with them a while, 
3 What ſome of them for their love, Awaitin, and thou ſhalte ſe, E 1150 
if | | And {ome tor their awe, | | Right ſone, Porter, a gile. | 
if | Alle the ſervauntis ſervid Adam, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
4 . Them of the beſte law. | Loke The to be gon, 
a | The Shereff was thennis away | 3980| We have foomen at the gate, | 
i - But about a five Myle, | And frendis ncvir one. ; 
And all was toldin unto him It ben the Shiregerev'is Men, 
Within a littil whyle, | That hithir ben comin, 
How Gamdlyn and Adam had | They ben yſwore togi deris, 
don a lorry res | That we ſhull be nomin. | 3 
Boundin and woundin many Men ; | To Gamelyn ſeide Adam, ps 1169 
Agen the King'ts pece. Hie The righte belyve, | 
Eftſonis tho begannin ſone, 55 And if I faile The this day, 
Stritie tor to awake, 2 I . Than evil motel thryve. 
And the Shiregereve about did 1090] And we ſhullin fo welcome 
Caſt Gamelyn io take. | The Shiregerev'is Men, 
Now lithinith, and leſtinith, That ſome of them, I trow, ſhall make 
So God geve you gode fine, IS Their beddis in the fen. 
And ye ſhull herin a gode game Then thorough the poſterne gate 
Ot yonge Gamelync. | | Yong Gamelyn out went, 
Now tour and twentie yonge Men, | And a gode ſturdie carte ſtaffe 1170 
That holdin them full bold, - In his honde he hent. „„ 
Comin unto the Shiregereve, | And Adam Spencer hente ſone 
And ſeide that they wold 5 Anothir grette ſtaffe, 
Both Gamelyn and eke Adam 1100 For to helpe yong Gamelyn, 
MV terte be the way; And gode ſtrokis he gaffe. 
The Shircgereve gate them lere Adam y ellid hath his tweyne, 
Tho, ſoth as 1. you ay 5 And Gamelyn felled thre, 
Thes yonge Meine hidin them | | The tothir ſettè fete on erth, 
j _ Faſt, wolde they not lynne, | | And faſt began to fle. 
10 Tyll that they comin to the gate What? ſeidin Adam Spencer the, 1180 
| There Gamcdlyn was inne.“ So evir hire J maſſe, | 
1 | | Thcy knokidin upon the gate, | I have right gode redde wyne, 
i | Ihe Porter tho was nye, | Pray drinkith er ye pale. 
I | And lokid forth out at an hole, 1110 Nai nai by God, ſeide they tho, 
5 As Man that was full flye. 8 Thy drink is nothing gode, 
i! The Porter had bcholdin them | It wolde makin Mann'is brayne 
But tor a liti} while, | | Tolyin in his hode. 
He lovid wele Gamelyn, | | Yong Gamelyn tho ſtode ſtill, 
And was adrad of gile, | And lokid him abour, . ogy 
And forthi lete the wiket | And faide, the Shiregereve comith 1190 
il ; Y {tondin tulle ſtill, With a full grette rout. | 
b | And askid them that ſtant without Adam Spencer, ſeid Gamelyn, 
'$ | What ywas their will? _ 67 My rede it is now this, 
1 For alle the gret Cumpany 1120 Abidin we not lengir here, 
| Than ſpake bot one alone, | Leſt we farin amys. 
Undo the gatis, porter, and I rede that we to Wode ygonn, 
| Late us in ygone. | Er that we be ytound, 
| Then ſeidè to them the porter, | | Betir is there loſe for to gonn, 
| So broukin I my chynne, Than in the toune ybound. | 
Ye ſhulle ſayin your Errand, Adam then toke by the hond 1200 
. Or that ye comin inne. This yonge Gamelyn, 
5 | Say to Gamelyn and Adam, And eche of them to the othir 
1 It that their wille it be, | Drankin a dratt of wyne, 
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And aftirwardis toke their courle, 
And wente ſtreight their way, 
Tho fond the Shiregereve the Nett, 

But in 1t was none ay. 

The Shiregerexe lightid adoune, 

And went into the hall, 

And fond the Lord y fetterid, 

Full faſte therewithall. 

The Shireve tho untetrerid 
Him righte fone anon, | 
And ſcntin attir a gode leche , 

To hele his rigge bon. 

Lete we now this talse Knight 
Lie in his mochill care. 
And telle we of Gamelyn, 

And loke how he tare. 
Game!yn into the wild wode, 

YRalkid is full ſtille, 

And Adam le diſpencer it 

Ilikid but right ille, 

Tho Adam {wore to Gamelyn, 

And that be Seint Richere, 
Now I ſay that it is mery, 

To ben a diſpencer : , 

That muche levire me werin 

The hayis for to bere, 

Than walkin in this wilde wode, 

My cloth:s all to tere. | 
Adam, ſeide yong Gamelyn, 

Diſmaye The right noght, 
[or many a gode Mann's chula 

In care 15 brought. | 
As they thus in the wode ſtodin 

Yralking both in fere, 

Adam herde talking of Men, 

And nigh them thought they were. 
Tho Gamclyn undir the wild 
Wode lokid aright, | 
Full ſcvin ſcore of yonge Men 

He ſaugh right wel ydight; 
Alle were ſattc at their mete 

In a compas about, | 
Adam, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 

Now havin ye no doute, 

For aftir bale comith bote, 

Thorough Godd'is grete might, 
Methinkith of mete, and of drink 

That I havin a ſight. 

Adam le diſpencer lokid 

Tho undir wode bowe, 

And whan that he the metè ſaugh 

Tho he was glad inowe, 

For now he hopid unto God 
For to havin his dele, 
And he was full fore alongid 

Attir a gode mcle. 

Anon as he feide that word, 

Streight the Maiſlir outlawe 
Saugh Gamclvn and Adam both 

Undir the wode ſhaw. _ 

Lo! yonge Men, ſeide the Maiſtir 

Outlaw, by the gode rode, 

I am aware of ſome geſtis 

Pray God ſendin us gode. 
| Loke! yondir be two yonge Men, 

That ben right wel adight, 

A peradventure they ben mo, 

Whoſo lokid aright. 

Ariſith up quick yonge men, 

And fette them to me, 

For it 1s gode, that we wetin, 

What meine that they be. 

Up thei ſtertin quik at that word 

Sevin fro the dinnere, 


Aud they mettin with Gamelvn, 
And Adam D: [pencere. 
[Whan that they werin ney to them, 
Than ſeide thus that one, 
Veldich up to us, yonge men, 
Your bowis, and your flone. 
1210 | Than feide to them Gamclyn, 
That yonge was ot elde, 
Full mochil forow mote they have, 
That unto you ſhall velde. 
curse woll none othir wicht, 
But right mine OWNe ſelve, 
Flo ye may tettin unto you 
Fyve, and than be Ve twelve. 
h They herdin by his w -ordis that 
Gret might was in his arme, 
1220 | And forth there was none ot them 
| That wolde don him harme, 
But ſeidin unto Gamclyn 
Right mildily and ſtill, 
Comith atorin our Maiſtir, 
And fay to him thy will. 
Yonge man, f{.ide Gamclyn, 
Upon \ your lcaute,. 
Tellith chat man your Maiſtir 16%, 
Which that ye with „be. 
1230 Tho alle they anſwerid him 
t ones without lcling, 
Our NIaiſtir is ycorounid 
Ot Outlawis the King. 
Adam, ſeide yonge Gamely n, 
Go we in Crilt'i is name, 
He may nothir metèe nor drinx 
| Werne us for ſhame, | 
And it that he be hende, and 
Comin of gentil blode, : 


1240] He woll geve us both mete and drink, 


And doin us ſome gode. 
By Seinte Jame, ſeide Adam tho, 
What harme ſo that 1 gete, 
II will adventure me to the 
Dore that I had mcte. 
Tho Gamclyn and Adam both 
Wente forth in tere, 
And they both grete the Maillir 
Which that they tonde there. 
1250 | Than ſeide to them the Multir, 
| That King was of Outlawes, 
What do ye ſcke, ye yonge Men, 
Undir the wodc Shawes? 
Yong Gamclyn anſwerid tho 
The King with his Coroune, 
He muſte nedis walk in wodes, 
That may not walk in toune. 
Sire, we walke not here in wodes 
Non harme tor to do, 
12690 ut it peradventure we mete 
A Dere, to ſhete thereto, 
As meine that ben right hungry, 
And mow no metc tynd, 
And very harde ben beſtad 
Undir the wode lynd. 
Of Gamelyn'is wordis tho 
| The Maiſtir hadde routhe, 
And ſeide t them, ye ſhall have 
| Inow, have God my trouthe ; 
1270 Anon he badde them fittin 
Done, for to take rel}, 
And badde them etin and drink, 
And that too of the bcit, 
As they were cting and drinking 
Of the beſt wele and fine, 
| Than ſeide the ton to the tothir, 
This is yonge Gamclyne 
N . 
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Tho was the Maiſtir of Outlawes 
Into Counſaile nomin, 

And told how it was Gamclyn, 
That thithir was comin. 

Anon as he had herdin all 
How that it was befall, 

He made Gamclyn Mailtir 
Und'r him o're them all. 

Within the third weke aftir this 
To him comith riding, 

To the Maiſtr of Outlawis, 


Which that now was their King, 


That he ſhulde ycomin home, 
For that his pees was made; 

And of that joytull tiding. he 
Was wondcroully glade. 

Tho ſeide he to his yonge men. 
The ſothe for to tell, 

To me be comin tidingis 
I may no lengir dwell. 

Tho was yong Gamelyn anon 

_ Withoutin tar; ing, 

Made Maiſtir of Outlawis, and 

 Y cotountd their King. 

Tho was yong Gamelyn crounid 
The Ning of the Outlawes, 
And among them walkid a while 

Dndir the wode ſhawes. 

The false Knight his brothir now 
Was Shiregereve and Sire, 

And lete his brothir be endite 
For hate and for irc. 

Tho werin all his bondmcine 
Sory, and nothing glad, 

 Whan that Gamclyn their lorde, 


Wolves hede was cryed and made. 


And ſentin oute his meine | 

Where they mightin him fynd, 
For to ſekin yonge Gamelyn 

Undir the wode lynd. 

To telle to him tidingis 

The winde was ywent, 

And alle his gode revid was, 

And all his men yſhent. 

Whan that they hadde hym foundin, 

On kneys they them ſette, 

And adoun with their hodc, and 
Gamclvn, their Lord, grette. 
They ſeidin, Sire, now wrathe not 

You for the gode rode, 

For we have brought you tidingis, 

But they be nothing gode. 
Now is thy brothir Shiregereve, 

And he hath the baillile, _ 
And thereto hath enditid The, 

And wolves hede doth The crie. 
Allas! tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 

That cre I was fo flak; _ 
Thar I ne hadd brokin his nek, 
Whan I his rigge brak. 

Goith, and gretith you wele, 

My housbondis an wit, 
wolle ben at the next Shire 

So have God my lit. 
 Gamelyn came well redy 
Unto the nexte Shire, 


And there the taiſe Knight his brothir 


Was bothe Lord and Sirc. 

Gamelyn came boldilich 

Into the mote hall, 

And put adoun his hode among 
The Lordilingis all. 

God fave you, Lordilingis, 
Which that now here be, 
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But as for The, brokebak Shereve, 


Evil mote thou the. 
Why haſte thou doin to me 
That ſhame and villonie, 


For to latin endite me, 


And wolf'is hede me crie? 


Tho thought the false Knight on him 


For to have ben awrcke, 
And lete takin Gamelyn, 

Muſt he no more yſpeke. 
Mighte there be no mannir grace, 
But Gamelyn, at laſt, 

Was into priſoun ycaſtin, 

And fetterid full faſt. 

This Gamelyn hath a brothir 
That clepid was Sir Ote, 


As gode and hend a Knight he was, 


As mightin gon on fote. 
Right anon yede a Meſſager 
Unto that gode Knight, 

And toldin him altogethir 
How Gamelyn was dight. 

Anon as Sir Ote herdin had 
How Gamclyn was dight, 


| He was right paſſing ſory tho, 


Ne he was nothing light. 
And lete ſaddle him a ſtede, 
And ſtreit the weie he name, 
And unto his tweie bretherin 
Right ſone there he came. 
Sir, {cide this Sir Ote unto 
The Shiregereve tho, 


We ben but only thre brethren, 


Shall we be nevir mo, 
And thus haſt thou ypriſounid 
The beſte of us al? 


= Soche anothir brothir as thou 


Evil mote him betall. | 
Sir Ote, ſcide the falsè Knight, 
Now lete be thy curs . 
By God, for theſe thi wordis he 
Shallc farin the wors. 5 
Now to the King'is priſoun he 
Is letully ynome; 
And there he ſhall abidin 
Untill the Juſtice come. 
But parde, ſeide Sir Ote tho, 
Bettir it ſhall ybe, 3 
I biddin him unto Maynpriſe, 
And that thou graunte me, 


Untill the nexte fitting ſhall 


Come of dcliveraunce, 


And than lete Gamelyn fairely 


Yitondin to his chaunce. 
Brothir, in ſoche a torewarde 
I takin him to The, 


And by thy fa Sir'is ſoule, 


That The begat and me, 
It that he be not right redy 
Whan that the juſtice ſitte, 


Thou ſhalte berin the judgement, 


For all thy grette witt. 
I grauntin it wele, ſeide Sir Ote 
That it ſhall ſo ybe. 
Letith delivir him anon, 

And takin him to me. | 
Tho Gamelyn was delivered 

To Sir Ote his brothir, 


And that night ydwellid in fere 


The ton with the tothir. 
On the morow ſeide Gamclyn 
Unto Sir Ote the hend, 


|My brothir, he ſeide, forſothe, 


I mote from The wend, 
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To bin Ga my vonge Men 

In wode ledin their lif, 

And whethir that they livin now 

In joie or elles in . 
Be God tho anſwerid Sir — 

That is a colde rede, 

Now I ſe that alle the Cark 

Shall fallin on my hede ; 

For whan that the Juſtice ſittith, 

And thou be not ytound, 
| ſhall anon be takin, and 

In thy ſtede be ybound. 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamclyn, 

Diſmaye The right noght, 

For be Scintc Jame in Galis, 

That many man hath ſought, 
If fo that God Almighty hold 

Me my lif, and my w it, 
wolle ben there right redy 

Whan that the juſtice fit. 
Than ſcide Sir Ote to Gamclyn, 

God ſhelde The fro ſhame, 
Comith whan that thou ſeiſt ty me, 

And bring us out of blame. 
Now lithinith, and leſtinith, 

And holdith you right ſtill, 
And ve ſhulle herin how that 

Gamclyn had his will. 

Anon Gamelyn wentin his 

Way undir the wode riſe, 

And he ytonde there playing 

His yonge men ot priſc. 

Tho was this yonge Gamdlyn 

In hert right glad inow, 
han that he fond his yonge men 

Undir the wode bow. 
Gamelyn and his yonge men 

Yralkidin in fere, 

And they all hadde right gode game 

Their Maiſtir tor to here. 
His men told him ot Aventures, 

Which that they had ytound, 
And Gamelyn told them agen 

How he was faſt ybound. 

All the while that Gamclyn was 

Outlaw, had he no curs, 8 
There ne was no man that for him 

Yterid ought the wors, 

But Abbotis and Priouris, 

And Monkis, and Chao 
In them forſothe ne laft he noght, 

Whan er he might them nom. 
While Gamelyn and his yong men 
| Y made mirthis ryve, 

The talse Knight his own brothir, 
Evil mote he thryve, 
For all this while he watt about 

Both one day and othir, 

On purpoſe for to hire the queſt 
Io hangin his brothir. 
Gamelyn ſtodin on a day, 

And round him he beheld 
The wild wodis, and the ſhawis 
Within the wilde feld, 

He thoughtin upon his brothir, 

How that he him bchete, 
That he ywoldin be redy 

Whan that the juſtice ſcte, 
He thoughtin wele that he wolde 

Withoutin more delay 
Y comin atore the juſtice 

For to kepin his day. 

And ſeide to his yonge men, 

Now dightith you full yare, 
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For whan that the juſtice ſittith 
We mote nedis be there. 
For I am undir a borow _ 
Until that I comin, 
And my brothir inſtede of me 
To priſon ſhall be nomin. 
Be Seint Jame ſeide his yonge men, 
And that thou rede thereto, 


[Ordeinith how it ſhalle be, 


And it ſhall ſo be do. 
While Gamelyn was ycoming 
There that the juſtice ſatt, 


| The false Knight his own brothir 


Forgattin he not that, 

To hirc the meine on his quell, 
To hangin his brothir, 

And though thei hadde not that oon, 
He wolde ! han that othir. 


Tho comith yonge Gamelyn 


From undir the wodc rite, 
And he broughtin along with him 
His yonge men of priſe. 


11 fe w clc, ſeide Gamelyn, 


The juſtice is yſette, | 
Go tho! atorn us, Adam, and 
Loke how that it ſpette. 


Adam wente into the Hall. 


And lokid all abour, 


And he ſaugh there y ſtonde tho 


Lordingis grette and ſtout, 
And Sir Ore. Gamelyn's brothir 
Y tertcrid wele faſt, 


Tho wentin Adam out of Hall, 


As he werin agaſt. 


Adam feide to Gamelyn, 


And to his fe awes all, 


Sir Ote yſtondith {ctteridl 


Within the mote hall. | 
Seide Gamelyn, it God geve us 
Grace wel tor to do, 
He ſhallin it abegge anon 
That him broughtin thereto. 
Theu ſeidin Adam d. ſpencer, 
That lokkis haddin hore, 
Chriſt'is curſe mote he havin, 
That boundin him fo orc, 
And if thou wilte, Gamelyn, 
Doin attir my rede, 


There is none in the Halle; that 


Shall bcre aweie his hede. 
Adam, tho ſeide Gamclyn, 
We il not do lo, 
Ve woll fle only the ett, 
And lat the othir go. 
Iwill my ſelve into the hall, 
And hire the juſtice ſpcke, 


And on all them that ben giltit 


I wolle ben awrcke. 


Lat none cſcapin at the dore, 


Take, yonge mcine, yeme, 
For I wolle ben the juſtice 
This day domis to deme. 
Pray God ſpede me this ilk dai 
At this my newe werke; 
and Adam, comith thou with me, 
For thou ſhalt be my Clerke. 
His mcinc all anſwerid him, 
and bad hym don his beſt, 
And it thou to us have nede, 
Thou ſhalt tyndin us preſt. 
For we wolle ſtondin with The 
Winlis that we may dure, 


| And but that we werkiin manly. 


Payith us then no hare 
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Yonge Men, ſeide Gamelyn, 
So mot I ele y the, 
As ye a right truſty Maiſtir 
Shulle findin of me. | 
And righte thcreat the juſtice 
Yſartin in the Halle, 
In wente tho yong Gamelyn, 
Boldly amonges them all. 
Gamelyn Icte untettir 
Ils brothir out of bend, 
Than ſeide to him Sir Otis, 
His brothir that was hende, 
Thou haddiſt almoſt, Gamelyn, 
Decllid away to long, 
For the queſte is ygon out 
On me, that I ſhulde honge. 
Brothir, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
God geve me gode reſt, | 
This gode day they ſhull ben hongid, 
That ben upon the quelt; 
And thercto the juſtice bothe, 
That is the jugge man, 
And cke the Sheritt our brothir, 
For through him it began. 
Than ſfeide yonge Gamelyn, 
Unto the falle, juſtice, 
Now is thi powir at an end, 
You mult nedis ariſe. 
Thou haſt ygevin domis that 
Ben evil alle dight, 
1 wolle ſettin in thi ſete, 
And dreſſin them aright. 
But the juſtice ſattin ſtille, 
And roo<c not anon, 
And Gamelyn with his {werde 
Clevid his chcke bone. 
Jonge Gamelyn toke him in his 
Armis, and no more ſpak, 
But threw him ovir the barre, 
And his arme to brak. 
Durſt no one unto Gamclyn 
Saye nothing but gode, 
For fere of the gret cumpany 
That withoutin yſtode. 
Gamelyn ſatte him adoun 
In the Jaſtic'1s ſtede, | 
(Herkenith now of the bourde 
That Gamelyn tho dede) 
And Sir Ote by him he ſatte, 
And Adam at his fete; | 
And whan Gamclyn the yong was 
Satte in the juſtice ſete, 
He lete fette the Juſtice, 
And his false brothir, 
And lete them come to the barre, 
The ton with that othir; 
Whan Gamelyn had thus ydone, 
Haddin he tho no reſt, 
Till that he had enquerid who _ 
Werin upon the queſt, 
For to demin his brothir dere 
Sir Ote tor to be honge, 
Er that he wiſte which they were 
It thoughte him tull longe. 
But al ſo ſone as Gamelyn 
Wiſte where that thei were, 
He didde them evcrichone 
Fetterin taſt in fere, | 
And bringe them unto the barre, 
And ſette them in vewe; 
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[By my faith, ſeidè the juſtice, 
The Sheriff is a ſhrewe. 
Than ſeide yonge Gamclyn, 
Unto the falſe juſtice, 
Thou haſte geve thy domis, 
Al of the worſt aſſiſe; 
And the twelve Siſouris, that 
Werin of the inqueit, 
They ſhulle ben hongid this day, 
So God geve me gode reſt. 
Than ſeide the Sheriff pitouſly, 
To yonge Gamelyn, 
My Lord, I crie The Mercie, 
Brothir arte thou myn. 
Therefore, ſcide yonge Gamelyn, 
Have you Criſt'is Curſe, 
For if thou werin Maiſtir yet 
Shuldin I fare worſe. 
But for to make ſhort my tale, 
And not to tary longe, 
He ordeynid him there a queſt 
Of his own men ſo ſtrong. 
The falſe Juſtice, and the Sheriff, 
| Bothe were hongid hie, | 
To weyvin there with the ropis, 
| And with the winde drie. 
And als the twelve Siſouris, 
Sorow have that rekk, 
Alle they werin yhongid 
Full taſte by the nekx. 
Thus endid hath the false Knight 
I With all his trecherie, | 
1680 That evir hadde lad his life, 
ay In falſeneſs and folie. | 
He was hongid up by the nek, 
And nought by the purſe, 
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| From his faFiris cutſſe. 
Sir Otè was the eldiſt tho, 
And Gamelyn was yonge, | 
1 wentin with their frendis, and 
|| Paſſidin to the King. 
They madin pece with the Kinge 
Of the beſte aſſiſe, 
The King lovid Sir Ote wele 
And made him a Juſtice; 
Aftir the King made Gamelyn 
Bothc in Eſt and Weſt, 
The Chete Juſtice and Ridere of 
Alle his tre foreſt. | | 
Alle his wight yonge Men the King 
Forgafin them their gilt, | 
And ſithen in gode office the King 
Hath alle them ypilt. 
Thus has wan yonge Gamelyn 
| His londe and his Lede, 
And wrake of him his Enemies, 
And quyte them their mede. 
And Sir Ote his brothir dere 
made him hath his heir, 
And ſithin weddid Gamelyn 
A Wite both gode and faire : 
They lividin togi Sir wele, 
| Whilis that Chriſte wolde, 
And fithin that was Gamelyn 
V )gravin undir Molde; 
And ſo ſhalle we alle here, 
May there no man yfle ; 
God bringin us unto the joie, 
That evir ſhull ybe. 
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That was the Mede that he had hadde 


1270 


1740 


1760 


779 


im of 


1780 


4 


YN, call'd the COKEs TA LE, in all the MSS that I have 


ſecv, and have this Tale. 
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UR Hoſte ſaw well how that the bright 
Sunne 
The - Ark of his artificial day had ronn 


more: 
And hoceh he were not depe expert in lore, 
He wiſt wele that it was the eightene day 
Of Aprill, that is Meſſenger to May; 
And ſaw wele that the ſhadow ot eche tre 
Was in lengthe of the ſame quantite 
As was the body? erect that cauſid it: 
Therefore by the ſhadow he toke his wit, 10 
That Phoebus, which that ſhone ſo clere and bright, 
Degrees was forty fyve clombin of hight. 
And for that daye, as in Latitude, 
It was ten of the Clok he gan conclude, 
And fodcinly he plight his horſe about, 
Lordlinges, qð he, I warne you all the rout, 
That the forth part of this day is agon, 
Now for the love of God, and of Scint John, 
Leſith no ty me, as ferforth as ye may, 
Lordlingcs, this tyme waſtith both night and day, 
And flecth tro us whan privily ſleeping, 
And what through negligence in our waking, 
As doth the {treme, that turnith nc're ageyn, 
Deſcending from che mountain to the plainc. 
Wele can Sencc, and many Philoſophre 
Be wailin ty me loſt more than gold in Cotrc. 
For los of Cattle may rccoverid be, 
But los of time ſhendith us, 8 ke 


| No more than will come Malkin's bee. 39 


20 Ot olde tyme, as knowith many“ a lan. 


It woll not come ageyn withoutin dred, 


Whan ſhe hath loſt it in her wantonncſs. 
Let us not mowlin thus in idleneſs. 
Sir Man ot Law, qð he, ſo have ] blis, 
Tell us a tale anon, as torewarde is: 
Ye ben ſubmittid through your tre atlent 
To ſlondin in this caſe at my judgement. 
Acquittith now your ſelf of your beheft, 
Than have you don your devyr at thc leſt 
Hoſte, q he, depardeux Ich aflent, 
Jo brekin fore warde is not mine entent, 4 
- Behieft is dette, and I woll holdin tame 
Al my beheſt, I can no bettir ſame. 
For foch law as Man gcvith othir wight, 
He ſhuld himſclt uſin the ſame by ritt. 
Thus woll our text; but natheleſe cortoine 


I can right now no thrifty tale ſayn 


That Chaucer (though that he can but Ieudly 


| On Metris, and in riming crattily ). 


Häth ſeide them in ſoche Engl: fl as he can; 


And it he have not ſcide them, Jeve brother, 
In one boke, he hath ſcide them in another. 
For he hath told of Lovercs up and, dounc, 
Mo than Ovid hath made of mcntuounc, 

In his Epiſtilis, that ben full ola. 

What ſhuld I tellin them, th they ben 10'd - 
In youth he made ot Ceyx ard A'cron; 
And ith he hath {pozim of cvcrichone 


() T his 


— 
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Theſe nobil wivis, and theſe loveres eke, 

Whoſo that will in his large volume ſcke, 60 

Clepid the Seintis Legend of Cupide: 

There may he ſe the large woundis wide 

Of Lucrece, and of Babylon Thisbe, 

The ſwerd of Dido for her falſe Enee, 

The tree of Phillis for her Demophoon, 

The pleint of Deianire, and Hermion, 

Of Ariadne, and Hipſiphile; 

The barcin Iſle yſtonding in the Se, 

Which that Leander dreint tor his Hero, 

The teris of Helen, and eke the wo 70 

Ot Briſcis, and of Laodamia, 

The cruelty of the quene Medea. 

The litil childrin hanging by the hals, 

For thilk Jaſon, that was of love ſo fals. 

Of Hypermneſtra, Penelope', Alceſt, 

Your wivchode he commendith with the beſt. 
But certeinly no word ne writith he 

Of thilk enſample wyke of Canace, 


Here endith the 
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That lovid her own brothir ſinfully: 

Of ſoche curſid Stories I ſay fye. 80 
Or els of Tyro Apolloneus, | 

How that the curſid King Antiochu 

Biraft his doughtir of her Maidinhede ; 

That is ſo horrible a tale to rede, 

Whan he her drew upon the Pavement. 

And therefore he of full avisement 

Nold nevir write in none of his ſermons 

Of ſoche unkind Abhominations. 

Ne I woll non reherſe, if that I may. 

But of my tale how ſhall I do this day? 99 
Me werin loth to be liknid doutles 


| To Muſes, that Men clepe Pierides, 


Mctamorphoſcos wot what I mene, 

But natheleſs I reche not a bene, 
Though I comin aftir him with hawbak, 

I ſpeke in proſe, and let him rimis make. 
And with that word he with a ſobir chere 


| Began his tale, as ye ſhull aftir here. 


PROLOGUE 


Lady Cunſtance the Emperor's Daughter of Rome, after her Marriage with the 
Sowdan of Surrey, through the Malice of the Sowdan's Mother ſuffereth great 
Trouble and Miſery with her young Child Maurice, but yet in the end is 


reſtor'd to comfort. 


> $33 Harcfu! harme, Condition of Povert 
SO To askin help The ſhamith in thy hert, 
If Thou none ask, fo ſore art thou ywoundid, 
That very nede unwrappith all thy wounds hid, 


Maugre thy hede thou mult for indigence 
Or ſtele, or beg, or borow thy diſpence: 


Thou blamilt Criſt, and ſeyſt full bittirly, 
He mildepartith richis temporall, 


. 

OH With thirſt, with cold, with hungir ſore 
KY ) confound:d, _ | x00] pa „„ 

. In Surrey whilom dwelt a Cumpany | | 

Ot champmen rich, and thereto ſad and true, 


Ne're that a Merchaunt, gone is many” a yere, 
Me taught a tale, the which ye ſhullin here. 


That wide were ſentin their ſpicery, 
Clothis of gold, and Sattin rich of hew, 
Their chafare was ſo thrifty, and ſo new, | 

That every wight hath dainty to chafare 146 
With them, and eke to ſellin them their ware. 


Thy neighbour eke tou witiſt ſinfully, 


Partfay ſaiſt thou ſometime he rckin ſhall, 
Whan that his tail ſhall brennin in the glede, 
For he ne helpith nedetull in their nede. 


Herkin what is the Sentence of the wiſe, 
Bet is to dyin than have indigence, | 
Thy («lf Neighbour wollin The tos diſpiſe, 
It thou be pore, farewell thy reverence; 
Yet ot the wise men take this Sentence, 
Alle the dayis of pore men ben wikk, 
Beware therefore er thou come at that prikk. 120 


| If chou be pore, thy brothir hatith The, 


And all thy frendis fleen tro The, alas! 
O rich Merchauntis, full of wele ye be, 
O noble prudent folk, as in this caas, 
Your baggis ben not filled with amis aas, 
But with te u,, that rennith tor your chaunce, 
At Chriſtmas then wele mery mow ye daunce. 


Ve ſekin Lond and See for your winning 


As wise folk ye knowin all the State 


Of reignes, ye ben faSiris of tydinges, 130 


And talis bothin of pece and debate, 
was right now of talis deſolate, 


- 


| Now fell it that the Maiſtirs of that fort 
And ſeiſt thou halt to litil, he hath all, 110 


Han thapin them to Rome for to vend, 


Were it for chapmanhode, or tor diſport, 5 
None othir Meſſage woude they thithir ſend, 
But came themſelve to Rome, this is the end; 

And in ſoche place, as thought them avantage 
For their intent, there toke their herbigage. 


Sojournid han theſe Marchauntes in that towne 


A certeine time, as fell to their pleſaunce, 150 


But ſo befell, that th? excellent renoune 


Of the Emperour's daughtir, Dame Cunſtance, 

Reportid was, with every circumſtaunce, | 
Unto thefe Surrein Marchaunts, in ſoche wiſe, 
Fro day to day, as I ſhall you deviſe. 


This was the comune voice of every Man, 


Our Empcrour of Rome, Now God him fe, 


A doughtir hath, that fin the world began, 


To rekin her godeneſs, and her beaute, 

Was nevir ſoche anothir, as is ſhe: - 160 
I pray to God in honour her ſuſteine, 
And wolde ſhe were of all Europe the quene, 


To all her werkis vertue is hir gyde, 


In her is high bewte withoutin pride, 


And youth withoutin grenehode or folie, 
Humbleſs 
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Humbleſs in her hath Caine all tirannie, 

She is a mirrour ot all carteſy. _ 
Her hert is very chambre' of holinefle, 
Her hond miniſter of fredome, and almes. 


And all this voyce was ſothe, as God is true; 
But now to purpoſe let us turn again; 
Theſe Marchauntes had don fraught their ſhippis newe, 
And whan they han this blisfull Maidin ſene, 
Home to Surrey ben they ywent agen, 
And don their nedis, as they han done yore, 
And livin wele, I can ſay you no more. 


Now fell it, that theſe Marchauntes ſtode in grace 
Of him that was the Soiwdan of Surric : 
For whan that they came from any ſtraunge place 
He woldin of his benigne curtiſy 
Make them gode chere, and beſily eſpie 
Tidinges of ſondry Londis for to lere, 
The wondiris, that they might ſene or here. 


Amongis other thingis ſpecially _ 3 
Theſe Marchauntes have him told of Dame Cunſtance 
So grete nobleſs, in erniſt ſeriouſſy 
That this Sowdan hath caught 
To han her figure in his remembraunce, 
And all his luſt, and all his beſy cure, 
Was for to love her while his lit may dure: 


Peraventure in that ilk large boke, | 
Which clepid is the Heven, ywrittin was 
With ſterris, whan that he his birthe toke, 
That he for love ſholde han his dethe alas! 
For in the ſterres clercr than 1s the glas | 
Is writtin, God wot, whoſo couth it rede, 
The dethe of every man withoutin drede. 


In ſterris many” a Winter there before 
Was write the deth of Hector, Achilles, 
Ot Pompey, Julius, or they were bore; 
The ſtrite of Thebis, and of Hercules, 
Of Sampſon, Turnus, and of Socrates, | 
The dethe; but that Men's wittis ben ſo dull, 
That no wight can well rede it at the full. 


200 


This Sowdan for his privy Counſell ſent 
And ſhortly of this matter for to pace, 
He hath to them declarid his intent, 
And ſeid certein but it he might have grace 
To have Cunſtance, within a litil ſpace, 
He was bot dede; and chargid them to hie 210 
To ſhapin for his lif ſome remedy. 


And divers men divers thingis ſcidin, 

And Argumentis caſtin up and doune, 
 Many' a ſubtill reſon forth they leydin, 
They ſpeke of Magick, and Abuſioun, 
But finally, as in Concluſioun, 

They cannot ſe in that none avantage, 

Ne in none othir way, ſaaf Mariage. 


Than ſawe thei therin ſoche difficulte, 
By way of reſon for to ſpeke all plaine, 
Becauſe that there was ſoche diverſity, 
Betwenin both their lawis, that they ſain, 
They trow that no Chriſtin prince wolde fain 
Weddin his child undir our lawe fo ſwete, 
That us was taught by Mahound our Prophete. 


220 


And he anſwerid, rathit than J leſe 
Cunſtance, I woll be Chriſtinid doutleſs. 
I mot ben hers, I may none othir cheſe, 
I pray you hold your Arguments in pece, 


Savith my lif, and be not rechileſſe 230 


170 


180 


ſo grete pleſaunce 5 


Nor K ome, for the grete harm< ot Hannibal, 


To gettin her, that hath my lit in cure, 
For in this wo I may not long cnvure. 


What nedith gretter dilatatioun? 
I fay by trety and Embafladry, 
And by the Pop'is Medianioun, 
And all the Chirch, and all the Chiva'ry, 
That in deſtruction of Manmetric, 
And in increſe of Chrift'ts lawe dere, 
They ben àccordid, as ye ſhullin here.“ 


How that the Sow dan, and his Baronage, 
And all his Liegis ſhuld y Cuitt nid be, 


40 


| And he ſhall han Cunſtance in Mariage, 


And certein gold, I wort what quantite, 
And hereto find ſufficient ſurete; 
The ſame accord was ſwoln on either ſide; 


Now, fare Cuuſtance, Almighty God The gyde. 


{Now woldin ſome Mcn waitin, as I gheſle, 


That I ſhuld tellin all the purveiaunce, 
That the Emperour of his nobilnefle 
Hath ſhapin for his doughtir Dame Cunſtance, 250 
Wele may men know tnat fo gret ordinaunce 
May no man tcllin in a little Claute, 
As was arrayid tor ſo high a caulc. 


Biſhops ben ſhapin with her tor ro wend, 
Lordis and Ladies, and Knightes of renonne, 
And othir folk now, this is tlic end, | 
And notityid is throughout the toute, 
That every wight with gret devotiounc 
Shuld prayin Criſt, that hc this Martage 


EKeceive in gree, and ſpedin this voiage. 265 


I ſay the wofull tatall day is come, 


| That there may be no lengir tarynig, 


But forward they them dreſſin a and ſome ; 

Cunſtance, that is with ſorow all o'recome, 
Full pale ariſt, and drefſid her to wend, 
For well ſhe ſecth there is none othir end. 


Alas! what wondir is it, though ſhe wept ? 
Thar ſhall be ſent to a ſtraunge Natioune, 
Fro trendis, that ſo tendirly her kept, 
And be boundin undir Subjcctionne 
Ot one ſhe knoweth not his Conditioune. 
F'usbond1s ben all pode, and han ben yore, 
That knowin wivis, I dare ſay no more. 


Fa dir, ſhe ſaid, thy wretchid child Cunſtance, 
Thy yonge doughtir, toſt'rid up lo loit, 


| And ye, my Moir, my Sovcrayne pleſaunce, 


Ovir all chingis (out take Criſt on lofte) 
Cunſtance your child her recommendith of! 
Unto your grace, for I ſhall ro Surrey, 289 
Ne ſhall I nevir more ſee you with eye. 
Alas! unto the barbary nation 
1 mult anon, ſithin it is your will; 
But Chriſt, that ſtart for our redemption, 
So geve me grace his heſtis to fulfill; 
{ wretchid woman no force though I ſpill, 
Wymen are born to thra!dom and pennaunc?, 
And to ben undir Mann'ts governaunce, 


I trow at Troy, whan Pyrrhus brake the wa! 
Ol Illion, or brent was Thebes Cite, 


— 


290 
That Romanes hath vanquiſhid timis thre, 


Nas herde ſoche tender wepyng for pite, 
As in the chambir was for her parting, 


But forth ſhe mote, whether ſhe wepe or tins 
ters 


Imprudent Emperour of Rome alas! 310 


Ho he woll levin his old Sacrifice. 


The holy lawis of our Alkoran, 
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O ters firſt moving cruill firmament 
With thy diurnal ſwegh that croudiſt aye, 
And hirliſt all fro th' Eſt to thi Occident, 
Tat nat'rally wold hold anothir way, 
Thy crowding ſect the heven in foche aray 300 
At the beginning of this fers voiage, 
Tha cru! Mars hath ſlaine this Mariage. 


Infortunate aſcendent tortuous, 
In which the Lord is helpleſs falPn, alas! 
Out of his Angle' into the derkiſt hous 
Of Mars, O occiſer as in this caas, 
O feble Mone, unhappy ben thy paas, 
Thou knittiſt there thou n' art not receivid, 
There thou were well tro thence art thou Wey vid. 


Was there no Philoſophir in thy toun ? 
I; no tyme bett than othir in ſoche caas? 
Ot Voiage is there none Electioun? 
Namely to folk of high Conditioun 
Nat whan a rote is of a birth yknow ? 
Alas! we ben too leaud, or too flow. 


To Ship is brought this wofull faire Maid 
Solempnly, with every Circumſtaunce, 
Now Telus Chriſt be with you al, ſhe ſaide, 
There n'is no more, but farewell faire Cunſtance ; 320 
She painith her to make gode Countenance ; | 
And terth I lete her ſaile in this manere, 
And town I woll ageyn to my materc. 


1 "vplicit pars prima, ſequitur pars ſecundas. 


The MoXir of the Sowdan wel of vice 
Eſpyid hath her Sonn'is plaine entent, 


And riglit anon ſhe ſor her counſaile ſent, 
And they ben comin to know what ſhe ment, 
And whan aflemblid was this folk in fere, 


She ſett her doun, and ſcide as ye ſhull here, 330 


Lords, q ſhe, ye knowin everichone, 
How that my Sone on point is tor to lete 


Gevin by God's Meſſinger Machomete, 
But one avowe to the Grete God I hete, 
Lif ſhall rathir out of my body ſtert, 
Er Machomet'ts law out of my herrt. 


What ſhud us tidin of this newe lawe 
But ulraldome to our bodys and penaunce, 
And attirward in helle to be draw, | 340 
For we renyid Mahound our Creaunce ? | 
But, Lordis, woll ye make me atluraunce, 
As ſhall ſay, aſſenting to my lore, 
And I ſhall make us fate tor evirmore. 


They ſworin and aflentin every man, 
To live with her and dye, and by her ſtond: 
And cverich in the beſt wiſe that he can 
To ſtrengthin her ſhall all his trendis fond. 
And ſhe hath this Empriſe ytake in hond, 


Which ye ſhull here, that I ſhall you deviſe, 350 


And to them all ſhe ſpakin in this wile. 


We ſhull us fiſt faine Chriſtendom to take, 

Cold watir ſhall not greve us but a lite, 
And I ſhall ſoche a revill and feſt make, 
That as I trow I ſhall the Sowdan quite: 

For though his wife be chriſt nid nere ſo white 


Beſeching him to don her that honour, 


She ſhall have nede to waſh away the rede, 

Though ſhe a font of watir with her led 

O Soudonneſs, rote of iniquite, 

Virago, thou Semiram the ſecond | 

O Serpent undir femminite, 

Like to the Serpent depe in helle ybound ! 

O fainid woman, all that may contound 
Vertue and Innocence through thy Malice: 
Is bred in The a neſt of every vice; 


CA 


O Sathan envious, ſithin thilk day 
That thou wert chaſid from our heritage, 


Well knowiſt thou to wymen the old way : 


Thou madiſt Eve to bring us in ſervage, 

Thou wold for don this Chriſtin Mariage, 370 
This inſtrument, ſo welaway the while, 
Makeſtthou of wymen, whan thou wolt begy!c 


This Soudonneſs, whom I thus blame and waric, 

Lete privily her Counſaile gon their way; 

What ſhuld I lenger in this tale tarye ? 

She ridith to the Sowdan on a day, 

And ſaid him, that ſhe wuld reny her lay, 
And Criſtindome of preſtis hondis tong, 
Repenting her ſhe hethin was ſo long. 


$D 


24 


That ſhe might have the Chriſtin folk to felt, 
To pleſin them I woll don my labour, 
The Sowdan ſaid, I Woll don all your heſt, 
And kneling thankid her of that requeſt. | 
So glad he was, he rift not what to ſay, 
She kiſt her Sone, and home ſhe goth her way. 


Arrivid ben theſe Chriſtin folk to lond, 
In Surrey, with a gret and ſolempne rout, 


| : And haſtily this Sowdan ſent his ſond, 


Firſt to his Mo dir, than to th' reiga about, 390 
And ſeide, his wife was comin out of dout, 
And praydin her to ryde agen the quene, 
The honour of his reign for to ſuſtene. 


Gret was the preſs, and rich was the aray, 
Oft Surreians, and Romans met yfere, 
The Mod ir of the Sowdan, rich and gay, 
Recevith her with all fo glad a chere, 
As any Mo ir mought her doughtir dere: 
And unto the next Cite-there belide 
A ſotte paas ſolempnly they ryde. 405 


Nought trow I the triumph of Julius, 

Ot which that Lucan makith ſuch a boſte, 

Ne was royaller, ne more curious, | 

Than was th' aflembling of this bliſsſul hoſte ; 

But © this Scorpion, this wikkid ghoſt 

The Sowdonnels, for all her flattering, 
Caſt undir this full mortally to ſting. 


The Sowdan came himſelf fone aftir this, 
So rally, that wondir is to telle, | 
He welcomith her with all joy and bliſs, 419 
And thus in joy and mirth I lete them dwelle: 
The fruit of this mattere is tor to telle. 
Whan time comin men thought it for the beſt, 
Thar revil ſtint, and men gon to their reſt. 


The time is come that this od Sowdanneſs 
Ordainid hath the feſte ot which I told, 
And to the feſte the Chriſtin tolk them dreſs, 
And that in generall, both yong and old: 
And men may telte, and rialty behold, 
And deynties mo than I cau you deviſe, 429 


But all to dere they bought it er they riſe. 
O Sowdan 


— 
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O Sowdan, wo that thou art Succeilour * 10 kepte Jonas in the fiſh'ls mawe 
To worldly blis ſpreynid with bitternels, Till he was ipoutid out at Ninive? 


The end of joy is our worldly labour, 
Wo occupith the fine of our gladnets, 
Harkin this Counſaile tot thy fikirnets: 
| Upon thy glad day have thou ſtill in mind FN | EE ; 
cer Th un ware wo or harme that comteh behind. \\ ho hath the tour {pirites of the tempeſt, 
| | ] hat powir ha! to annoy land and Sce, 
| For ſhortily to tellin at o word, Both North and South, and allo Weſt and Eſt, 
The Sowdan and the Chriſtin everichone 330 Annoyith nothir See, ne land, ne tre: 
Ben all to hew, and ſtikid at the bord, 
But it were only Dame Cunſtance alone, 
This old Sowdonnels, this accurid Crone, 
Hath with her frendis done this curſid dede, 
For ſhe her ſelf woude all the Countre leae., 


Well may men know 1t was no wight but he 
That sept the peple Ebrak from drenching 49- 
With ery fete thorough the red See paſſing. 


Sothly the commander of that was he; 
That tro the tempeſt ay this woman kept, 
As well whan ſhe awoke, as when ſhe flept. 


Where mightin this woman mete and drink have? 
| | Thre yere and more how laſtith her vitaile? 500 
There ne was Surrein none that was converted, Who ted th Egyptian Mary in the Cave, 
That of the Counſaile ot the Soudon wot, Or in the deſert (none but Chrilt Sans taile) 
That nc was all to hewe er he aſterted, Five thoufang folk, It was as grete marvaile 
And Cunſtance han they take anon tote hot, . th loavis fe, and fiſhis too to fede, 
And in a Ship all ſtecriſeſs, God wort, 449 _ God {cnt his toifoun at her grettiſt nede. 
They han her ſetr, and bid her lerne to faile _ 1 | 5 
Out of Surrey ayenward to Itaile. She drivith forth unto our Ocean 
1 | Throughout-the wilde foe, till at the laſt 
Undir an hold, that namin I nc can, | 
Fer in Northumberland, the wave her call, 
And in the ſand her ſhip fiikid ſo faſt, 


A certeine treſour that ſhe thithir ladd, 
And ſothe to ſaine of vitaile gret plentic 
They han her geve, and clothis cke ſhe had; 


510 
And forth ſhe ſailith in the ſalte Sce. That thence n'o!dc 1t not for all the tide, a 
O my Cunſtance, full of benignity, The will ot Critt was, ſhe ſhold there abide. 
O Empcrour's yonge doughtir ſo dere, | | . 8 1 
He that is Lord ot fortune be thy ſtete. The Conſtable oth* caſtle doune is fare 
| | To fone this wrek, and all the ſhip he ſought, 
She bleſſith her, and with full pitous vo ce 452] And tound this wery woman tull of care, 
Unto the Croſs of Chriſt thus ſcide the, He found alſo the trefour ſhe had brought, 
O dere, o welciull Auter, holy croiſc, And in her language mercy ſhe beſought 
Red of the lamb'ts blode, full ot pite, The lite out of her body tor to twynn, 
> That weſh the world fro th' old miquite, Her to delivir of wo ſhe was in. 
Me tro the fend, and fro his clawis kepe, „ 5 
That day that I ſhall drenchin in the depe. A mannir Latin corrupt was her ſpeche, 520 


But algates thereby was ſhe undirſtond, 

| The Conſtable him liſt no lengir ſeche, 
This wofull woman brought:n he to lond ; 

She knelith doun, and thankith Godua'ts fond : 
But what ſhe was ſhe wolde no man ley, 

Tor toule ne tare, although ſhe ſho dé dey. 


Victorious tre, protection of true, 
That only worthy werin for to bere 
The King of hevin with his woundis newe, | 
The whitc Jamb, that hurt was with a ſpere: 460 
Flemere of tendis out of him and here, . 
On which thy limmis faithtully extenden, | 
Mc kepe, and geve me might my lite to menden. | She {cid ſhe was fo maſid in the (ce, 
5 5 | | That ſhe forgate her minde by her trouth 
Veris and dayis flete this Creture, IThe Conſtable of her hath ſoche pite, 
Throughout the Sce of Grece, unto the Straite And che his wife, that they wepin for routh: 30 
Of Marock, as it was her aventure ; She was fo diligent withoutin flouth _ 
On many” a ſory mcle now may ſhe baite, To ſerve and pleſe cverichone in that place, 
Aftir her deth full ofte may ſhe waite, . 'T hat all her love, that lokin on her face. 
Er that the wilde wavis wold her drive — . „ 5 
Unto the place there ſhe ſholde arrive. 47%] The Conſtable, and Hermigild his wiſe 
| = | | Were Payiums, and that Countre every where, 
Men mightin askin why ſhe was not ſlaine But Hermigild lovid her as her lle, | 
Eke at the feſte, who might her body ſavc? And Cunlſtance hath fo long ſojourncd there, 
And I an{were to that demaund againe, | In Oriſons, with many bittir tere, | 
Who ſavid Daniel in th' horrible Cave? ; 


| Til] Joſu hath convert:d through his grace 
There every wight, were he maiſtir or knave, Dame Hermiy''d, Conſtablets of that p acc. 5.45 
Was with the lions frett or he aſtert: | | | 
No wight, but God, that he bare in his hert. | In all that lond no Chriſtin durſt arour; 
| | | All Chriſtin to ben flumed tro that Countre, 
. God liſt to ſhew his wonderful m'racle Through Painim that conquerid all about 
In her, for ſhe ſhold ſe his mighty werkis, The Plagis of the north by lond and Sce; 
Chriſt which that is to cvery harm triacle, 489] To Walis fled the Chriſtianite 
By certeine menis oft (as knowin Cierkis) Ot olde Britons dwelling in this Idle, 
Doth thing for certcine end that full derk is There was their retuge.tor the men while, 
Io mann'1s witt, that for our 1gnorance | 
Ne cannot know his prudent purveiance. But yet nas Chriſtin Britons ſo cxilcd, 
| But there was ſome ſtul in their privite 
Now ſith ſhe was not at the feſt yſlaw, Honour:d Criſt, aad hethin folk bepiled; 550 
Who kepith her tro drenching in the See? And nic the Caſtle ſoche there dwellid thre, 
P That 
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51. I Man of I acre's TALE. 


Tia at one of them was Mind: and might not ſe, 
zut it were with thilk eyin of his mind, 
With which men ſein aftir they ben blind. 


Zright was the Sunne, as in the Sommer's day, 
F or wh: ch the Conſtable, his wite allo, 
And Cunſtance han ytakin the right way 
Toward the fcc, a furlong. wey or two, 
Jo playin, and to romin to and iro, 


And in their walk this blinde man they met, 5% 


Crokid and old, with ey in faſt yſhet. 


In the name of Chriſt, cryed this blind Pretonn, 


Dame Hermigild geve me my fight again, 
This lady wax afray id of the ſounc, 
Leſt that her husbond, ſhortly for to ſain, 
Wold her for Jeſus Che] {t'ts lore have flaine. 
Tl Cunſtance made her bold, and bid her werch 
The will of Criſt, as doughtir ot his Cherche. 


Ihe Conſtable was abaſhed of that ſight, 


And ſeide, what amountith all this fare?“ 579; 
Cunſtance arfwer'd, Sir, it is Criſt'ts might, 
That belpith folk out of the tend'1s ſnare: 
Anu fo tertorth ſhe gan our law dcclatc, 
That ſhe the onftable, er it Was ere 
Conxertid hath, and on Criſt made him ere. 


This Ca ſtable was nought lord of this place 
Ot which I ſpeke, there as he Cunſtance tond, 
But kept it ſtrongly many” a winter ſpace, 
Undir Alla King of Northumberlond, 
That was fill wife, and worthy of his hond, 5 80 
Again the Scottis, as men may well here; 
But tourn 1 woll again to my mattere. 


Sathan, that evrc” us waitith to begile 


Saw ot Cunſtance all her perfectioune, | 
And caſt anon how he might quite her wele, 


And made a yong Knight, that dwelt in the tounc, 


Lare her ſo hote of to: lle alkectioune, 
That verily him thought that he ſhold oil,” 
Put he ot ler might onts have his will. 


He woith her, but i it availith ro- ght, 5 99 
She wold do no fin by no mannir wey, 
And tor delpitc he compatled i in his thouglit 
To makin her a ſhametul dethe to dey, 
He waitith whan the Conttablc” is awey. 
And privily upon a night he crept 
To Hfermigild'is chambir while ſhe flepr. 


- Wenie for-wakid in their Oriſons 


Slepith Cunſtance and Hermigild alſo, 


| This Kniglit through Sathanas temptatiouns 


All loitly is unto the bedd y g, 9 888 
And cut the throte ot Herm. C1! d atwo; 
And laid the blody lnite by Dame Cunſtance, 
And went his wey, there God geve him miſchance. 


Sone attir atk this Conſtable again, 
And cke Alla, that King was of that Lond, 
And faw his wife diſpitoully yilaine, 
For which he wept, and full oft wrang his hond, 
And in the bedd the blody knife he tond, 
By Dame Cunſtance, alas! what might ſhe ſey? 
For very wo her wit was all awey. 610 


To King Alla was told all this miſchance, 

And eke the time, the where, and in what wiſe, 
That in a Ship was fondin this Cunſtance, 

As heretofore ye han me herd deviſe; 

The King's hert for pite gar agriſe, 


| Whan he beheld ſo benign a Sete, 
Fallen in diſeſe, and in miſaventure. 


For as the lamb towards his deth is brought, 
' So ſtant this innocent before the King, 
| This falſe Knight that hath this treſoun ywrought 620 
Berith her in hond, ſhe hath don this thing, 
But natheleſs there was a gret murnyng 
Emong the folk, that ſaid they cannot gheſs 
That the had don ſo grete a wikidneſs. 


| 
For they han ſene her cvir ſo vertuous, 
And loving Hermigild right as her life, 
Of this bare witneſs everich in the houſe, 
Save he that Hermigild flew with his knife ; 
This gentill King hath caught a grete motife 
Of this witneſs, and thought he wold enquere 630 
Depir in this cauſe, the trouth for to lere. 


Alas! Cunſtance, thou haſt no champion, 
Ne fightin canſt thou not, fo welawey ! 
But he that ſtarft tor our redemption, 
And bond Sathan that lyith there he lay, 
So be thy ſftronge champion this day. 
For but if Criſt Miracle upon The kithe, 
Withoutin gilt thou ſhalt be ſlaine aſwithe. 


She ſet her doun on knees, and thus ſhe ſaid, 
Immortal God, that ſavidiſt Suſanne 640 
« Fro false blame, and thou mercitull maide, 
Mary I mene, doughtir to Seint Anne, 
« Biforne whoſe child Angelis ſing Oſanne, 
t I be giltleſs of this fellonie, | 
« My ſuccour be, or ellis mall I die. 


a 


Hare ye not ſene ſome time a pale face 
Emong the prees, of them that hath ben lad 
Toward his deth, where as him gat no grace, 
Riglit ſoche a colour in his face he had, 
The men might kno his face that was beſtad 650 
Emongis all the facis in the rout, | | 
S0 ſtont Cunttance, and lokith her . 


O Quenis, living in proſperite, 
Dutcheſſes, and ye ladys everichone, 
| Havith ſome ruthe on her adverlite, 
An Empcrour's doughtir here ſtont alone 
She hath no wight, to whome to make her mone, 
O blode roiall, that ſtondith in this drede, 
Fer ben thy trendis at thy 1 nede. 


This Alla King hath ſoche Compaſſioun 660 
| (As gentil hert is ay full of pite) 

That from his eyin ran the watir doune: 
Now haſtily do fett a boke, q he, 
0 And if this Knight woll ſwerin how that ſhe 
This woman flough, yet woll we us aviſe, 
Whom that we woll, that ſhall ben our juſtice. 


b 


A Briton boke writt with Evangclis 
Was fett, and on this boke he {ware anon, 
She giltif was; and in the mene whilis 
A hond him ſmote upon the nekk'is bone, 670 
That doun he fell at onis as a ſtone; | 
And both his eyin braſt upon his tace, 
| In fight of every body in that place. 
A voice was herd in gen'rall audience, 
That ſcide, thou haſt ſlaunderid giltleſs 
| The daughtre' of holy Cherch in high preſence, 
Thus halt thou don and yet I hold my pece. 
Ot this \'arvaile agait was all the preſe, 
As maſid folk they ſtodin everichone 
For drede of wreck, ſave Dame Cunſtance alone. 
e tete 


—— ea 


Grete was the drede, and eke the repentaunce 
Of them that haddin wrong ſuſpect:oune 
Upon this ſely innocent Cunſtance, 
And tor this marvaile in Concluſioune, 
And be Cunſtanc'ts Mediationune, 
The King, and many othir in that place, 
Convertid was, thankid be Godd'is grace. 


This fals Knight was yſlaine for his untruth, 
By the judgement ot King Alla“ haſtily, 
And vet Cunſtance had of his deth grete ruthe; 690 
And aftir this, Jelus ot his mercy 
" Made King Alla weddin full ſo!empniy 
This holy maide, that is ſo bright and ſhene, 
And thus hath Chriſt madin Cunſtance a Quene. 


But who was wotull, if I ſhall not lie, 

Ot this weddvng, but Donoyeld? no mo, 

The King'ts Nilo Sir, full ot tirannie, | 
Her thonght her curſid liert would braſt atwo, 
She wold not that her ſonne had doin ſo: 

Her thought it a deſpight that he ſhold tabe 790 
So ſtraunge a Creture for to be his Make. 


Mc liſt not of the chaff ne of the ſtre 
Makin ſo long a tale as ot the Corn, 
What ſhuld I tellin of the rialte 
O: that wedding, or which courſe goth betorn, 
ho blowith in a trompe, or in an horn. 
The truit of every tale is for to ſay | 
They erin, arinkin, daunce, ſingin, and play. 


They gon to bedd as it was skill and right, 
For though that wivis ben fall holy things, 
Let they mult take in pacience aniglit 
Soche necctiaries as yben pleſings | 
To tolk that han yweddid them with rings, 
And lay a lite their holineſs aſide 
As for the time, it may no bett betide. 


On her he gat a knave child anon, 
To a Biſhop, and his Conſtable cke 
He toke his wife to kepe, whan he 15 gon 
To Scotland ward, his tomen tor to ſcke. 
Now Cunitance, that is ſo humbil and meke, 720 
So long is gon with thilk child till that ſtill 
She halt her chambre' abiding Criſt'is will. 


The time is come, and a Knave child ſhe bare, 
Mauritius at font {tone they him call, 
This Conſtable doth forth a Meſſinger, 
And wrote unto his king that clepid Alle, 
How that this bliſsfull ridings is befall, 
And othir tidings nedefull tor to ſaie, | 
He takes the lettre' and forth he goth his waie. 


720 


This Meſſinger to don his avantage, 73 


Unto the King'is Mo ir ridith ſwithe, 
And ſalvith her tull faire in his language, 
Madam, q he, ye may be glad and blithe, 
And thankin God an hundrid thouſand ſithe, 
My Lady Quene hath Knave child without dout 
To joy and bliſs of all this reign about. 


Lo here the letters ſelid of this thing, 

That I mote bere in all the haſte I may; 
Yere ye well ought unto your ſonne the King, 
I am your ſervant both by night and day, 

Donegild anſwerde as at this time nay, 
But here I woll all night thou take thy reſt, 
To morow woll I ſay The what I leſt 


749 


This Meſſinger drank ſadly ale and wine, 
And ſtolin were his letters privily 


The Man of Laue TALE. 


719. 


|Bur in the ſame ſhip as that he her fond, 


— —— 


Out of his box, while he flept as 4 wine; 
And counterfittid was full ſubtiliy 
Anothir letter wrote full tintully 

Uno the King direct ot this mattere 
Fro his Conltable, as ye ſhullin here. 750 

The. letter ſpake the Qene deliv'rid was 
Ot to horrible à tind.ſh Creture, 

That in the Caſtle none ſo hardy was 
That any while durſtin therem endure : 

The Mo dir was an elf by aventure 
Y come by charmis or by ſorcerie, 
And every wight hatith her cumpany. 


Wo was the King whan he the letter ſene, 
But to no wight he told his forow fore, 
But with his one hand he wrote. agene 760 
Welcome the fond of Criſt for evirmore 
To me, that am new lernid in his lore: 
Lord, Welcome be thy luſt, and thy pleſaunce, 
Ny Juſt I put all in thine ordinaunce, 


Repith this child, all be it foule or faire, 
And ecke my wite unto my home coming; 
Chriſt, whan him lift may {cndin me an heir 
More greable than this to my liking ; 
This letter he tcled privily weping, 
Which to the Metlinger was-takin fone, 779 
And toith he goth, there 15 no more to done. 


j O Mcſſinger falfilled of dronkmnets, 


Strong 15 thy breth, thy limmis faltrin aye, 
And thou ſtill bewrayitt all {ecretncts, 
Thy mind is lorne, thou jangliſt as a jaye, 
Thy face is tournid in a new aray, 
There dronkinnel(s reignith in any rout, 
There n'is no countaile hid withoutin dout. 


O Donegild, IJ have none Engliſh digne 


' Unto thy malice, and thy tyranmic, 
And therefore to the fend 1 The reſigne, 
Let him enditin of thy traitery, 5 
Fic: Mannſh fie! O nay by God I lic, 
Fic tendiſh Spirit! for J dare wel tell. 


'? 


Though thou here walk, thy ſpirit 15 in Hell 


9 


This Mcfſinger came from the King againe 
Andar the Ring'ts Mofir's houſe he light, 
And ſhe was of this Meflinger full faine, 
And plefid him in all that ere ſhe might, 
He dronk, and well his girdle undir pight, 
He flopith, and he ſnortith in his gite, 
A!l night, untill the ſonne gan to arilc. 


799 


it were his letters ſtolin everichone, 
And counterfittid letters in this wife, 
The King commands his. Conſtable anon 
On pain of hanging on a high ſewiſe, 
Thar he ne ſholde ſuftrin in no wile 
(umſtance within 1:15 relme tor to abide 
Ihre dayis, and a quarter of a tide. 


. 800 
Her and her yorige ſonne, and all her gcre 
He ſholde croudin, and puttin tro the londe, 
And charge her that ſhe nevir ett come there, 
O my Cunſtance, well may thy goſt have tere 
And fleping in thy dreme ben in pennaunce 
Whan Doncgild caſt all this ordinauncc. 


This Mcfſinger. on morrow whan he woc, 
Unto the Caſtle hoidith the next war 
. * 
And to the Conſtable the letter toke, 


And 
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1 he Man of Lawes TALE. 


And whan that he this pitous letter ſeie, 810 
Full oft he ſeide alas and welaweie ! 
Lord Criſt, q$ he, how may this world endure 7 
So full of ſinn is many a Creture. 


O mighty God, it that it be thy will, 
Sin thou art righttul judge, how may it be 
That thou wilt ſuffer innocence to ſpill, 
And wikid folk reign in proſperite? 
O Godc Cunſtance, alas! fo wo 15 me, 
That I mot ben thy tormentour, or deie, 
On ſham'is deth, there n'is none othir wele. 820 


Wepin both yong and old in all that place, 
Whan that the king this curſid letter lent, 

And Dame Cunſtance with a dedly pale face 
The fourthe day toward her ſhip ſhe went, 
Nathelcſs ſhe takith in gode entent 

The will of Criſt, and kneling on the ſtrond 
She ſeide, Lord, ave welcome be thy ſond.“ 


He that me kepid from that false blame 
While I was on the lond emongis you, 

Fic can me kepe tro harme and cke tro ſhame, 830 
In the ſalt See, although I {ce not how: | | 
As ſtrong as evir he was he is now. _ 

In him I truſt, and in his Moir dere, 
That is to mc my fail: and cke my ſtere. 


Her litil child lay weping in her arme, 
And kncling pitoully to him ſhe ſaide, 
Pece litil Sonne, I Woll do The no harme, 
With that the kerchete off her hede ſhe braide, 
And orc his litil eyin ſhe it laide, 7 
And in her arme ſhe lullith it full falt, 840 
And unto heven her eyin up ſhe calt. 


MoXir, q ſhe, and Maidin bright Mary, 


Soth 1s that thorough woman's eggement 
Mankind was lorn, and damnid aye to dic, 
For which thy child was on thy croſſe yrent, 
Thy blistull eyin ſaw all his turment, 
Ihen is there no compariſon betwene 
Thy wo, and any wo man may luſtene. 


Thou ſaw thy chyld yſlain before thyn eyn, 


And yet hvith my litil child parfay; 3850 
Now lady bright, to whom all wotull cryen, 
Thou glory of womanhode, thou taire May, 
Thou havin of refuge, bright Sterre of day, 
Rewe on my child, that of thy gentilneſs 
Ruiſt on every rutull in diſtreſs. = 


O littil child alas! what is thy gilt 
That nevir wroughtiſt ſinn as yet pardc? 
Why woll thyn harde fa Sir have The ſpilt? 
O mercy dere Conſtable, qð ſhe, 
As let my litil child dwell here with The, 860 
And it thou doſt not ſavin him fro blame, | 
So kiſs him onis in his fadir's name. 


Therewith ſhe lokith bakward to the lond, 
And ſaide, farewell my husbond ruthleſs; _ 
And up ſhe riſt, and walkith doun the {trond, 
Toward the ſhip, her fo lows all the preſs, 
And ay ſhe prays her child to hold his pece, 
And takith leve, and with holy entent 
She bleſſith her, and to the ſhip ſhe went. 


Virailid was the ſhip, it is no drede, - > Bo6 
Habundantiy tor her a full long ſpace, 

And othir neceſlaries that ſhold nede, 
She had ynow, herried be Goda'ts grace; 
Wind and wethir Almighty God purchaſe, 


And bring her home, I can no bettir ſay, 
But in the Sce ſhe drivith forth her way. 


Alla the King came home ſone aftir this 
Unto this Caſtle of which I you told, 

And askith where his wife, and his child is; | 
The Conſtable gan at his hert wax cold, 889 
And plainely all the manner him ytold, 

Ye han herd, I can tell it no better, £2 
And ſhewed the King his ſcle, and his letter: 


And ſeide, Lord, as ye commaundid me 
On peine of deth, ſo have I done certeine : 
This Meſſinger turmentid was till he 
Muſt beknowin, and tellin plat and plaine 
Fro night to night in what place he had laine. 
And thus by witty ſubtill enquering 
Imagin'd was by whome this harme gan ſpring. 


| The hond was knowin that the letter wrot, 


And all the venim of this curſid dede, 
But in what wise certeinly I n'ote, 
THY «(tec is this, that Alla out of drede 
His Mo%ir ſlow, that may men plainly rede, 
For that ſhe traytour was t her Allegeaunce, 
Thus endith old Donegild with miſchaunce. 


The ſorrow that this Alla night and day 
Makith for his child, and his wife alſo, _ 
There is no tongue that it tellin may; 900 
But now woll I unto Dame Cunſtance go, | 
That fletith in the See in paine and wo, 
Fixe yere and more, as likid Criſt'is ſond 
Er that lier ſhip approchid unto lond; 


Undir an Hethin Caſtle at the laſt 


(Ot which the name in my text I not find) 


| Cunltance and cke her child the See upcaſt, 


Almighty God, that ſavith all mankind, _ 

Have on Cunſtance, and on her child ſome mind, 
That fallin are in hethm hond eftſone, 910 
In point to ſpill, as I ſhall tell you ſone. 


Doun from the Caſtiil comith many” a wight 


To gaurin on this Ship, and on Cunſtance, 
But ſhortly fro the Caſtill on a night 927 
The Lord's Steward, God geve him miſchance, 
A thete that had renyid our Creance, 
Came to the Ship alone, and ſeide he ſhold 
Her Lemman be, whethir ſhe wold or n'old. 


Tho was the wretchid woman wo bygon, 


Her child and ſhe cryid full pitouſly, 5 920 


But bliſsfull Mary halpe her anon, 


And with her ſtrogling well and mightily 

The thete fell ovir the bord ſodeinly, 

And in the See he drenchid for vengeaunce, 
And thus hath Criſt unwemmid kept Cunſtance. 


[O foule inſt of Luxury, lo thine end, 


Not only that thou faintiſt Mann'is mind, 


| But verily thou wilt his body ſhend, 


The end of thy werk, or thy luſtis blind 

Is complaining, how many men may find 930 
That not for werk ſometime, but for th entent 
To donn this ſinn, ben either ſlaine or ſhent ? 


How may this wcke woman have the ſtrength, 
Her to defend againſt this renagate ? 
O Golias, unmeſurable' of length, 
How mightin David make The ſo amate? 
So yong, and of armure ſo deſolate 
How durſt he lokin on thy dredful face? 


Well may man ſene it is but Godd'is grace. 
Who 


—— —— - — —— 


———————— — 


Who gave Judith corage and hardineſs 
To ſlaine him Ho! otert: es in his tent, 
And to deliver oat of wretchidnels 
The peple' of God? I ſay tor this intent 
That right as God ipirit and vigour ſent 
To them, and {avid them out of miſchaunce, 
So {cnt he might and vigour to Cunitance. 


940 


Forth goth her ſhip th orough the narrow mouth 
Of Jubalter and Cepr, ydryving ay 
Somctimis North, and ſometime W. eſt and South, 
And ſometime Eit, full many werie day, 950 
Till Chriſtis Mothir, bleſſid be ſhe ay, 
Hath ſhapit; thor rongh her endlets godencſs 
To make an end ot all her hevineſs. 
Explicit Kunde par's, & ſe: uitur pars tertia, 
Now let us ſtint of Cunſtance but a throw, 
And ipcke we of the Roman Empcrour, 
That out ot Surrey hath by letters know, 
His ſſaughtered Chriſtin folk, and diſnonout 
Done to his daughter by a falſe traytour, 
I mene the curfid wikid Sowdonnels, 
That at the feſtè let ſlene both more and leſs. 960 


For which this Empèrour hath fent anon 
His Scnatour, with royall ordinaunce, 
And othir Lordis, God wot, many one, 
On Syrrezens to takin high vengeaunce, 
They brennin, flen, and bring them to miſchaunce, 
Full many” a day, but ſhortly this is th' end, 
Homeward to Rome they Mapin them to wend 


This Senatour returns with victory, 
To Romeward, failing full rially, 
And met the ſhip driving, as ſaith ſtory, 
In which Cunſtance ſettin full pitouſly, 
Nothing ne knew he what ſhe was, ne why 
She was in ſoche aray, ne ſhe nill ſcy 
Ot her eſtate, altho: gh ſhc ſholde dcy. 


| Fe br! work hcr to 3 and to his wife 
He gave her, and her yonge Sonn alſo, 
And with the Scnatour ſhe lad her lite. 
Thus can our Lady bringin out of wo 
Wotull Cunftance, and many othir mo. 
And longe time dwellid ſhe in that place, 989 
In oy werkis wir, as was her grace. 


The ce is wife her Aunt ywas, | 
Bur tor all that ſhe knew her nc'er the more; 
I wo!l no lengir tary in this caas, 
But to King Alla, which I ſpake of yore, 
That for bis wife wepith, and fikith ſore, 
I woll return, and let I woll Cunſtance 
Undir the S-natour'ts governannce. 


King Alla, which chat had his Mo ir ſlaine, 
Upon a day fell in ſoche eee 
That if I ſhortly tellin ſball and plaine, 
To Rome he COMm! th to receive Pennauncc, 
And put him in the Pop'is Ordinaunce. 
In hie and lose, and Jeſu Criſt beſought 
Forge eve his wikid werkis that he wrought 


970 


The fame anon thorough Rome toune is born, 
How Alla King ſhall come in pilgrimage, 
By Herbinge rs that wentin him betern 
For which the Scnatour; as was nage, | 
Rode him againe, and tolk of his nage, 
As well to ſhew his hie mag. ficence, 
As to doin any King reverence 


The Man of Lames TALE. 


Grete cherè doth this nobil Senatout 
To King Alla, and he to him allo, 


Exc rich ot them doth othir honour, 


And lo betell, that in a day or two 

This Senatour is to King Alla go, 
To feſte, and ſhortly it I ſhall not lie, 
Cunſtanc'ts Sonn went in his cumpany. 


Some ſayin at the requeſt of Cunſtance 
This Scnatour had lad this child to feſte, 
may not tellin every circumſtaunce | 
ze as be may, there was he at the leſt: 
But forthe it is, right at his MoSir's heſte 
Bitorn Alla, during the met'is pace, 
The chit ſtode, loking 1 in the King'ts face. 


1015 


Alla King hath of the child gret wondir, 
And to the Scnatour lie ſaide anon, 

Whole is that faire child, that ſtondith yondir ? 
I ror, qx he, by God, and by St. John: 
-& Mos ir he hath, but nc taFir non, 

That I] of wot ; but ſhortly in a ſound 
He to! id Alla low that the child was found 


1020 


But, God wot, q% the Senatour alſo, 
So vertuous a Iver i in my life 
Ne ſaugh 1 nevre' as ſhe, ne herd of mo 
Soch w orldly woman, maidin ne of wate, 
I dare well ſay ſhe bad levir a knite 
Thorough her breſt, than ben a woman wik, 
There is no man couth bring her to that prik. 


4 Now was the child as e unto CE inſtance 


As poſſible is creture for to be, 
King Alla hath the face in remembraunce 
Ot Dame Cunſtance, and thereon muſid he 
Yeve that the child'ts Moir was not ſhe, 
That is his wife, and privily he ſight, 
And ſped him tro the table all he might. 


Parfay him thought the fantom in his hede, 
And oughtin demin of $kiltull judgment 
That in the ſalte Sce his wife is dede; 
And attirward he made this argument, 
What wor I it that Criſt hath hithir ſent 
My wife by Sce, as well as he her (ſent. 
To my Countre tro thence that ſhe was went ? 


1040 


And aft irnone home with the Scnatour 
Goth Alla, for to ſe this wondir chance, 


This Scnatour doth Alla grete honour, 
nd haſtily he ſent aftir Cunſtance ; 
Bur truſtith wele her luſtith not to dance. 
MV han that ſhe wifte wheretore was that ſond. 
Unneth upon her fete ſhe mighte ſtond, 


| Whan Alla ſaw his wife, faire he her prete, 


And weptec that it was ruth for to ſe, 
For at the firſt loke that he on her ſete, 
He knew well verily that it was ſhe, 
And for forow as dumb ſtant as a tre: 
So was her herte y ſhet in her diftrets, 
Whan ſhe rememberid his Fendels 


Twyis ſhe ſownid in his O ſight 
He wept, and him exculith pitoutly, _ 
Now God, q he, and his hallowis bright, 
80 willy on my Soulc havin mercy, 
That of „our arme as gilti (ls am I, 
As is Maurice my Sonne, ſo like your face, 
Ellis the fend me tetc out of this place. 


1265 


Lorg was the ſobbing, and che bittir Paine, 1 
LE 


Wn_—— — 
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Er that theit wofull hertis mightin ceſe, 
Grete was the pite for to here them plaine, 
Thorough which plaintis gan their wo encreſe. 
J pray you all my labour to releſe, 1070 
I may not tell their wo untill to morow, 
Jam fo weric for to ſpeke their ſoro w. 


But finally, whan that the ſoth is wilt 
That Alla giltileſs was of her wo, 
I trow an hundren timis ben they kiſt, 
And ſoche a bliſs is there betwixt them two, 
That fave the joy, that laſtith evirmo, 
There is no ylike, that any creture 
Hath ſene or ſhall while the world may endure. 


Tho prayid ſhe her husbond mekily _ 1080 
In the relete of her long pitous paine - 
That he wold pray her fa dir ſpecially, 
That of his Majcity he wold encline 
To vouchafin ſome day with him to dine. 
She prayid him cke, he ſhold by no way 
Unto her fa%ir no word of her ſay. 


Some wolde ſey, how that the Child Maurice 
Doth this meilage untill the Emperour ; 
But as I gcile, Alla was not ſo nice 


To him, that was of ſo ſov'rain honour, 1090 


As he that is of Chriſten folk the flour, 
Jo ſend a child, but it is bet to deme 
He went himſelf, and ſo it may wele ſeme. 


The Empcrour hath grauntid gentillie 
To come to dinner, as he him beſought; 
Redy he came, and lokid belilic WES! 
Upon the child, and on his daughter thought. 
Alla goth to his inn, and as him ought | 
Arrayid for this feſte in every wile, . 
As tertorth as his conning may ſuffice. 11co 


The morow came, and Alla gan him dreſs, 
And cke his wite, the Emperour to mect. 
And forth they ride in- joy, and in gladnels, 
And when ſhe ſaw her Fair in the ſtrect, 
She t light adown, ind fallith him to feet; 
Fa dir, q ſhe, your vonge child Cunſtance 
Is now full clene out of your remembrance. 


I am your daughter Cunſtance tho, q ſhe, 
That whilom ye han {cnt unto Surrye, 
It am I, Fa%ir, that in the ſalt See 
Was put alone, and dampnid for to dye: 
Now, my gode Fair, I you mercy crye. 
Send me no more unto non Hethineſle, 
But thankin my Lord here of his kindneſſe, 


—  — ———— — 


Who can the pitous joy ytellin all 
Betwixt them thre? Sith they ben thus ymett: 
But of my Tale makin an end I ſhall; 
The day goth faſt, I wol no lengir lett. 
To dinner than thes glad folk them yſett 
In joy and bliſs at mete I lete them dwell, 1120 
A thouſand fold well more than I can tell. 


This child Maurice was ſithin Emperour 
Made by the Pope, and livid Chriſtinly ; 
To Chriſt'is Church he diddin grete honour ; 

Bur I lete all this Story paſſin by, 

Of Cunſtance is my Tale ſpecially. 
In olde Roman geſtis men may find 
Mauric'is life; I bere it not in mind. 


This King Alla, whan he his time ſey 
With his Cunſtance, his holy wife ſo ſwete, 1130 


3 


| To Englond ben they comin the right wey: 


Where as thei live in joy and in quiete, 

But littil while it laſtith, I you hete, 
Joy of this world. For time woll not abide, 
Fro day to night, it changith as the tile. 


Who evir lived in ſoche delite a day 
That him ne mevid either Conſcience, 
Or ire, or talent, or ſome kyn aftray, 
Envy, or Pride, or Paſſion, or oftence ? 
I ne ſay but for this end and ſentence, 
That littil while in joy, or in pleſaunce 
Laſtith the bliſs of Alla with Cunſtaunce. 


| For Deth, that taketh of hie and low his rente, 
When paſſid was a yere even as I geſſe, 
Out of this world this King Alla hath hente; 
For whome Cunſtance hath full grete hevineſſe 
No let us prayin God his Soule to bleſſe. 
And Dame Cunſtance, thus finally to ſey, 
Toward the Town of Rome goith her wey. 


To Rome is commin this holy creture, 1150 


And findith there her Fa dir whole and ſound; 
Now is ſhe ſcapid all her aventure: 

And whan that ſhe her Fathir hath yfound 
Down on her knees, ſhe fallith to the ground, 
Weeping for tendirnefle in her hert blith, 

And herryeth God an hundred thouſand ſith. 


In yertue, and in holy alm'iſdede 
Thet livin, and nevir aſunder wende, 
Till deth departith them, this life thei lede. 
No tarith well, my Tale is at at an end. 
Now Jeſu Chriſt, that of his might may fend. 
Joy aſtir wo; governe us in his grace | 


And kepe us alle, that ben in this place. 


Thus endeth the Man of Law's TALE. And next follows the SQUIER's PROLOGUE. 


The 


The SQU I'ER% P RO LO GU E. 


UR Hoſt upon his ſtirups ſtode anon, 


This was a thrifty tale for the nones, 


I fe well that ye lernid men in lore 
Can mochil gode, by Godd'is dignity. 
The Parſon him anſwerd, benedicite ! 
What ails the man ſo ſinfully to ſwere? | 
Our Hoſt anſwerde, o Jenkin, be ye there? 
Now gode Men, qð our Hoſt, herk nith to 
I ſmell a loller in the wind, qð he, 5 
Abidith for Godd'is digne paſſioun, 
For we ſhull have a predicatioun, 


me, 


| | [This loller here woll prechin us ſomewhat. 
And ſeide, gode men, herk'nith everichon, 


Nay by my ta%ir's ſoule, that ſhall he nat, 


- [ÞSaide the Squier, here ſhall he not preche, 
A Sir Pariſh prieſt, qð he, for Godd'is bones, 
Tell us a Tale, as was thy forward yore, 


He ſhall no goſpel gloſin here ne teche. 
We levith all in the grete God, ꝗð he, 

He wolde ſowin ſome difficulte, | 
| Or ſpringin ſome Cokkle in our clene corn, 
And theretore Hoſt, I warne The betorn: 
My jolly body ſhall a tale now tell, 

ro | And I ſhall klinkin you ſo mery' a bell, 
That I ſhull wakin all this Cumpany, 
But it ſhall not ben of Philoſophy, | 
on of Phiſtk, ne termis queint of law; 
There is but litil Latyn in my may 


20 


The 


| 


That couth his colours longing for that ant, 
Tt he ſhold her deſcrive in any part. 60 


The S QU! 


ER TALE 


The King of Araby ſendith to Cambuſcan, King of Sarra, a Horſe and a 
Sword of rare qualite, and to his Daughter Canace a Glaſs and a Ring; by 
the virtue whereof {he underſtandeth the Language of all Fowles. Much of 
this Tale is either loſt, or elſe never hniſhed by Chaucer, 


C A, P,- on on . 


J Sarra in the lond of Tartary 

SA There dwelt a King that warrid on Ruſly, 

N VI, Throuph wich there dyid many” a doughty 
Man; | 

This nobil King was callid Cambuſcan 

Which in his time was of ſo grete renounce, 

That there n'as no where, in no regioun, 

So excellent a Lord in alle thing: 

Him lakkid nought that longid to a King. 

As of the Scét, of which that he was born, 

He kept his law, to which that he was ſworn; 


And thereto he was hardy, wiſe, and rich, 


And pitous, and julte, alwey yliche; 45 


True of his word, benign, and honourable 
Ot his Corage, as any Centre ſtable, 


Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, of armis deſirous, 

As any bachcler of all his houlc. | 

A fair perſon he was, and fortunate, | 

And alwey kept ſo well royall eſtate, 

That there was no where ſoche another Man. 


This noble King, this Tartre Cambuſcan, 


Had two ſonnis on Eltheta his wife, m 
Of which the eldiſt hightin Algarſite ; 50 


That othir was yclepid Camballo. 


A daughter had this worthy King alſo, 


| That yongiſt was, and highte Canace; 


Bur tor to tellin you all her bewte 

It lith not in my tongue, ne my conning, 
dare not undertake ſo high a thing, 
Mine Engliſh cke is in{uflicient, 

It mult ben a Rhetor full excellent, 


Jam none ſoche, J mote ſpeke as I can. 

And fo befell, that whan this Cambuſcan 
Hith twenty winter born his diademe, _ 
AS ne was wont fro yere to yere, I deme, 


He lete the feſte of his Nativity 


Do cryin thorough Sarra his city, 


Ihe laſt Idus of March, atter the yere 
Phabus the Sunne full jolly was and clere : 


For he was nigh his exaltation 


In Marr'is tace, and in his Manſion | 79 


in Aries, the cholerick hot ligne, 

Full luſty was the weir and benigne, 

For which the toules agen the Sunne ſhene, 
What tor the Seſon, and the yonge grene, 


Full loude ſongin their affections, 


I hem ſemid to han gettin protections 
Agen the {werd. ot winter kene and cold. | 
This Cambulſcan, of which I have you told, 


In rovall veſtiments fit on his deis, 


With D:ademe, full high in his palets, 

And held his tefte ſo royall and fo riche, 

J har in this world ne was there none it liche: 
Ot which 1t 1 ſho!ld tell all the array, 

] hen wolde it OCcupy a Sommer's day: 

And chè it nedith not for to deviſe - - 

At every courſe the order of ſervice. 

I woll not tellin now ot their ſtraunge ſews, 
Ne ot their Swans, nc of their heron/ews, 


Eke in that lond (as tellin Knightis old) 
There is ſome mete, that is full dainty hold, 90 
That in this lond men retche of it but ſmall; 


| There is no man that may reportin all. 


I woll not tarry you, for it is prime, 
And for it is no frute, but loſs of time; 
To my firſt purpoſe woll J have recourſe. 
And ſo bctell, that attir the third courſe, 
While that the King fat thus in his Noblay, 
Herk'ning his Miniffrclis their thingis play 
Beforn him at his bord deliciouſly; = 
In at the halle dore full ſodeinly 190 
There came a Knight upon a ſtede of braſs, 


jAnd in his hond a brode mirrour of glaſs, 


Upon his thomb he had of gold a ring, 

And by his fide a nakid ſwerd hanging: 

And up he ridith to the hie bord, 

In all the hall ne was there ſpoke a word, 

For marveile of this Knight, him to bchold 

Full beſily they waitin yong, and old. 
This ſtraunge Knight, that come thus ſodeinly, 


All armid, ſave his hede, full roy ally, 110 


Salucd the King and Quene, and Lordis all, 
By ordir, as they ſittin in the hall, 

With ſo hie reverence and obeiſaunce, 

As well in Speche as in Countinaunce, 

That Sir Gawayn with his old Curtiſy 


| (Although he come agen out of Fairy) 


He cou'de him nought amendin with no word. 
And attir this betorn the hie bord 


| He with a manly voice ſaide his meſſage 


Attir the forme uſid in his language 120 
Withoutin vice of ſyllable” or letter, 
And tor his tale ſholdin ſeme the better, 


Accordaunt to his wordis was his chere; 


As techith art of ſpeche them that it lere. 


All be it that J cannot ſowne his ſtile, 


Ne can I not climbin ſo high a tile, 
Yet ſay I that as to comune intent, 
Thus moche amountith all that er' he ment, 
It ſo be that I have it in my mind; „ 
He ſaide; The King of Araby and Inde, 130 
My Liege Lord, on this ſo ſolempne dax 
| Salewith you as he beſt can or may. | 
And ſendith you, in honour of your feſte, 
By me, that am redy at al your heſte, 
This Stede of braſs, that eſily and well 
Can in the ſpace of a day naturel! ; 
That is to ſay, in four and twenty hours, 
Where ſo you liſte, in drought or in ſhours, 


| Berin your body into every place, 


Into which your herte willith to pace, 149 


80 Withoutin wem of you, through foule or faire, 


Or if you liſt to flein in the aire, | 

As doth an Egle, whan him liſt to ſore, 
This {ame ſtede thall bere you evirmore, 
Withoutin harme, till you ben there you leſt, 


Though that you tlepin on his bak and reſt, 


And tourn agen with writhing ofa pin; 
He that it wrought cou's full many a gin; 
| Ile 
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And knew tu! many ſele, and many bond And maddin Sitles attir their tantales 

Tins XIirtour eke, that J have in my hond, kRcherſing of the ole poctries, 
Hath ſoche a might, that men may in it ſe # And fad 1t was vike the Pegase 
Wian there fhall tall any . I | The horte that. hadde wingis 188 10 {? 
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So opin'v, that there fhall nothing hide; It were right god that foch things.wocr knew. 
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This Mirrour, and this ring, that ye may ſe, Aud ied, he lied; for it was ratlür! 
He hath ſent to my Lady C anàce, An appcraunce,-ymade by forme mane 
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She ſhall wele know, nd whom it woll do bote, 
All be his wounds nevir {fo dc pe and wide. 
This nakid ſwerd, that hang. ch by my ſide 
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Soche vertue hath, that w hat man ſo ve ſmite, 1 Ard ſeide that at Rome Was tech an one 
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To ſtroke him with the plat in thilke pl ace ö And othir folk han wondrid on the erde. 
There he is hurt, that is as moche to ſaine, That wold fo er, in thorouvh every thing 
Le mote with the platte {werd againe And tall in pe ch ot Telep te the King, 
Strokin him in the wound, and it wolle c! lole, And of Achilles for ls guynte bete . 
This 1 15 the Very {ot! hi withoutin gloſe: For hie cou“ * vith it bothe lieke und- det ＋. 
It tailith not while it is in vour hold. | Righ t in ſoche wife, as men may With tin werde 
And whan this Knight hath f lt his Tale vtold; [Of which r gl tO ou Rs CER. 3 
He ridd out of the Hall, and down he hght; | They tpere of ſundri harding 3 metall, 
His Stede, which that ſhone as the ſunny ris bt, 190 And ſpeke ot Medicins ther wittiall 
Stant in the Court as {till as any ſtone; \ nd bow and when it fholdin kardinid be 
The Knight 1s to his chambir lad anon, Which is vunknowin atvateinno:-me: 
. He is marmed, and to the mete yicite, Jho ſpcl.in thei of Caänaec'is ringe, 
And all theſe preſents full rich ben yur, And ſeidimncalt;thirfoch.a:wondir-thins 
That 18 to {ainc, the {uy Cr d, and the mrrodur, ()t crait of rims herde ther nu vir non, 8 
All born anon was unto the high tower, Savettllat he Motis; Kine Salömen : 
With certeine officers ordeyned theretore : Houdm 4 name ot. ori ming n-foch at, 
And unto Canace the ring 15. bore Thus [an the pepe, and drawin them apart 
Solempnly there as ſhe ſatt at the table; Hut nathelel ſom: {din that it 
But ſikirly withoutin any fable, 250 {Wonder ma! 0 . 
The horle of braſs that may not be remewed | And Ver 1s 6 115 nouglit le abi Of Kern 
It ſtant as it were to tlie ground yglewed ; | But” tor that thei han Kein it! {© n 
There may no man out of the place it drive Therctere tiei ceſin jan nig altre wy ondie. 
For non engine, or winlas, or polive, As lore [© mc: wondir on the cane t Tanni 
And gode cauie why, tor they hen not th cratt, On cbb:and; ode. on cofome; N 
And theretore in the place th cy han it! Anh on all thing; 1:1] tht the 1 
Till that the Knight hath taugſu them he mannere Thus jangliu thi, and dem \ 
To voidin him, as ye ſhull attir here. Till char the Knie Gan fo ki 3 
Grete was the pres, that fwarmid to and fro | | Phebus hath effi mete Mord ions ll | 
To gairin on this hors that ftondith to, 210 And wet acer he; 1 
For it fo high was, ard to brode and long, The dentill L. i 
So we!l proportiond tor to ben {trong, han that te Fata! n 
— — it were 3 ſtede of. Lun wbardy, [FE ama chart 2 
So hort ty there with, and ſo QUI!Ci of CYC, 4 0r1)c- him Soth land NN | : 
AS it a gent! Poliſh Courſer were Till ei eameto bis . ri 
For certis tro Its tate unto his ere There as they: flit derlei | 
Nature ne art nc coude him noueht amend: Thatcir is dio iden rt 
In no des 'TCC 45S all the De * l wende, | | 955 A a1: Ci lift Vein c. 5 
Hut ecvirmore their molt v ondir it was, Fot in the Fh ther 144 "I 
How that it coude gon, al, d was all ot braſ< 128 Ind Toklion + ig ; 
It was ot Fairic” as the pepil ſemid, r Nn Tie ies 
Divers folk d. verily they han dcmid, Thi. trage Rn ' 15 6 ba = 
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That metc and drink, and labour wol have reſt, 
And with a galping mouth them all he keſt: 370 
And ſeide it was time to ly adoun 


And on the daunce he goth with Canace. 
Here is the reviil,, and the jollitie, 
That 4 dul man n'is able to deviſe, 


Ile mutt have knowin love and her ſervice, 300 | For blode was in his cxaltatioun. | $ 
And bene 2 feſtlich-man, as freſh as May, | Cheriſhith bode, natur'is trend, qx he, | 
That ſhoulde you deviſin ſoch array, | Thet thankin him, galping by two by thre, 


And cvery wight gan drawin him to reſt, | 
As flepe them bade; thei toke it for the beſt. 

Their dremis ſhail not now be told of me, 
Ful wer their hedis of Fumoſitie, CT 
No man bu: Lancelot, and he is dedc, That cauſith dremes, of wiuch there is no charge. 
Ihercore I paſs of al this luſtyhede. Thet ilepin ſoundly, til it was prime large, 380 
I ſay no more, but in this jollineſs | The molte part; but it were Canace, : 
J lete them, till men to ſuppir them dreſs. 310 (She was full meſurable as wy min be.) 

Tic Steward biddich ſpicis for to hye, For of her fa Sir had ge tobe her leve, 

And che the wine in all this melodye, And gon to reſt fone aftir it was eve; 

The Uſheres and. the Squiris ben ygone: Her leſte not appallid for to be, 

The ſpicis and the wine is come anon. | Nor on the morrow unfeſtlich to ſe: 

Tho cte and drink, and whan that had an end, And flepte her firſt flepe, and then awoke. 

To the Tempil, as reſon was, they wend ; For ſoche a joy the in her herte tobe 

The ſervice done, thei ſuppin all by day, Both ot her queint ring, and of her mirrour, 

What nedith to reherfin the r atiray ? That twenty timis ſhe chaunged her colour: 390 
Ech man wot wele that at a King'is-felte And in her tlepe, right for impreſſion, 
Ts plenty to the molt and to the leſte, 320 Of her mirrour ſhe had a Viſion. ; 

And daintis mo than ben in my knowing. Wherefore cre that the Sunne gan up to glide, 

And aitir ſuppir goth this nobill King She clepid her Maiſtreſſis her beſide, 


Who co::the tell you the form of dauncis 
So micouth, and {och freſi countinauncis, 
Such ſubt ii lokinges, and diſſimulinges 
For dred of j-lous menes appercevinges ? 


To fence this horſe of braſs, with all his rout | And ſeide, that her leſte for to ariſe, a 
Of Lordis, and of Ladies him about, Theſe olde wymen, that ben gladly wiſe 
Soch wondring there was on this horſe of braſs, As is their Maiſtreſs, anſwerde her anon, 


And ſeide, Madam, whiir wol ye gon 
Thus erli? for folk ben alle at reſt; | 
[I wol, qð ſhe, ariſin, for me leſt 400 
No lengir for to ſſepe, but walk about. on 
330 Her Maiſtreſs clepith wymen a grete rout, 

And prayid him to tell his governaunce; | | And up they riſin well nie ten or twelve, 
Ihe horſe anon gan forth to trip and daunce, Upriſich the treſh Canace her ſelve, 

Whan that this Knight laid hold upon his reine, As jolly and as bright as the yong Sunne, 

And ſeide, Sir, there is no more to ſeine, That in the ram up four degrees is runne; 

But when you liſt to ridin any where, | No higher was he whan ſhe redy was, 

You morc trill a pin ſtant in his ere, And forth ſhe walkith cfily a pace, 

Which I ſhall tellin you between us two Arayid tor the luſty ſeſon ſote, 


That fitlun the grete Sege of Troye was, 
There as men wondrid on an horſe allo, 
Ne was there ſoch a wondring as was tho. 

But finally the King askith the Knight 
The vertuc of this courſere and the might, 


Ye mote nempne? him to what place allo, F . play lightly, and to walk on fote, 418 
Or to what Contre, that you liſt to ride; Not with but five or fix of her meyne, 
But wh.n you come there as you liſt Cabide, 349 | And in a trench ferre in the Park goth ſhe. 
Bid lum deſcend; and trill anothir pin; The Vapor, which that fro the erthe glode, 
[ For therin lyth th' effect of all that gin __ |Makith the ſunne to ſeme ruddy and brode, 
And he wol down deſcend, and done your will, But nathcleſs it was ſo faire a tight, 
Aud in that place he woll abidin ſtill, That it made all their hertis for to light; 
Though all the world had the contrary ſworne, What for the ſcſon, and for the morning, 
Fic ſhall not thennis be throwin, ne borne. And tor the foulis that ſhe herde ſing, 
Or it you liſtin bid him thennis gone, | For right anon ſhe wiſte what they ment, 
Trill this pin, and he woll vaniſh anon Right by their ſong, and knew all their intent. 426 
Out ot the ſight of every mannere wight, The knotte why that every tale is told, 


And come agen, be it by day, or night, 3350 It it be taryed till the luſt be cold | 
V han that you liſt to clepin him agene, c Ot them that han it herk'nid aftir yore, 
In foch a u giſe, as I ſhall to you ſeine, The favour paſſith ere lengir the more 


Berwixtin you ard me, and that full fone. For the fulſomneſs of prolixite, 
Ride when you liſt, there is no more to done. ; And by the ſame reſon, as thinkith me, 
Entourmid whan the King was of the Knight, I ſholde unto the knotte condeſcend, | 
And hath concevid in his wit aright, And makin of her walking ſone an end. 
The mannir and the form of all the thing, . Amid a tre, for dry as white as chalk, 
Full glad and blith, this nobil doughty King As Canacè was playing in her walk, 430 
Repairith to his rcv.ll as betorne ; | There fart a Faucon ovre' her hede ful hie, 
The bridyl is unto the Towr yborn, | 360 Thar with a pitous voice ſo gan to cric, 
And kept emong his jewelles lete and dere; Thar all the wode reſoundid ot her cry, 
The horſe vaniſhith: I wot in what mannere, And berin had her ſelf ful pitoully 
Out ot there ſight, ye get no more of me. With both her wingis, till that the rede blode 
But thus 1 lete in luſt and jolitie Ran endelong the tre there as ſhe ſtode, 
T is Cambulcan, and his Lordis teſting, “ And evir and anon ſhe cryed and ſhright, 8 
Till wele nighe the day began to ſpring. And with her bek her ſelfin fo ſhe pight, —.— 
Explicit pars prima, & ſequitur ſecunda par | That there we Tigre _ cruil beſte, 
vp P : F e en e. That dwellith or in wode, or in foreſt, 440 
Tac noris of digeſtion, the ſlepe That n'old han wept, it that they wepin coude, 


Gan on them wink, and bad them to take kepe, For ſorow of her, the ſaright ay ſo loude. 
| 55 | | For 
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For there was ncvir yet no man on live, 

It that he cou'S a Faucon well deicrive, 
That herd of ſoche anothir tor fairenels 

As well of plumage as of gentilnels 

Ot ſhape, of alle that might rex nid be, 

A Faucon pcregrine than ſemid ſhe 

Ot tremde lond, and evirmore as ſhe ſtode 
She ſwoundid now and now for lak ot blode, 
Till well nic is ſhe fallin from the tte. 

This King'is faire doughtir, this Canace, 
(That on her finger brought the queinte ring 
Through which ſhe undiritode well every thing 
That any foule may in his Leddin ſaine, 
And couð anſwere in his Leddin againe) 
Hath undirſtonde what this Faucon ſcyd, 
And well nye for the routh almoſt ſhe deyd, 
And to the tre ſhe gocth full haſtily, 
And on this Falcon lokith pitoully, 3 
And held her lappe abrode, for well ſhe wiſt 
The Falcon mult yfaltin fro the twiſt, 
Whan that ſhe ſwoundid next, tor lak of blode ; 
A long while there to waitin her ſhe ſtode, 
Till at the laſt ſhe ſpake in this manere 
Unto the hauke, as ye ſhull attir here.“ 

What is the cauſe, if it be tor to tell, 
That ye ben in this furiall peyne of Hell? 

S Canace unto this Hauke above. 

Is this for ſorue' of deth or los of love? 
For as I trow theſe ben the cauſis two, 
That cauſin moſt in gentill hertis Wo. 

Of othir harme it nedith not to ſpeke, 

For this your ſelf upon your ſelf you wreke, 
Which provith wele that either ire or drede 
More ben encheſon of your cruill dede, 
Sin that I ſe none othir wight you chaſe, 
Tor love of God ſo doth your ſeltè grace. 
Or what may be your help ? for Welt or Eſt 
J nevir ſaw er now no bird ne beſte 

That farde with himſelt fo pitoully ; 

Ye ſle me with your forow verily, 

I have of you ſo grete compaſſioune; 

For Godd'is love come from the tre adoune, 
And as J am a King'is doughtir trewe, 

It that I verily the cauſis knew | 

Of your diſcie, if it lay in my might 

] wolde amend it cr that it were night, 
As willy help me the grete God of kind, 
And herbis cke ſhall 1 right now yhnd 
Io helin with your hurtis haſtily. 

Tho ſhright this Falcon yet more pitouſly 
Than er ſhe did, and tell to ground anon, 
And lyth aſwound as dede as any ſtone, 
Till Canace hath in her lapp her take, 
Unto the time ſhe gan of ſwoune awake, 
And aftir that ſhe gan of ſwoune abreyd, 
Right in the Hauk'is Leddin thus ſhe ſeyd. 

That pite rennith fone in gentil hert 

(Feling his ſimilitude in peins ſmert) 

Is provid al day, as men may it ſe, 

As wel by werk, as by authority, 

For gentil hert kepith ay gentilneſs, 

I fe well that ye have of my diſtreſs 
Compaſſion, my fairiſt Canacc, 

Ot very wymenly benignity, | 
That Nature in your principles hath ſctt; 
But for none hope for to farin the bett, 
But for to obey unto your hert fre, 

And for to make others beware by me, 
As by the whelp chaſtiſed is the Lion, 
Right for that cauſe and that concluſion, 
While that I have a leyſure, and a ſpace, 
Mine harme I woll conteſſin cr I pacc. 
And evir while that one her ſorow told, 
That othir wept, as ſhe to watir wold. 
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[Till that the Falcon bad her to be ſtil, 

And with a ſigh thus ſhe ſeidè her til. 
There I was bred, alas! that ilke day, 

And toltrid in a rock of Marble gray, 

So tendirly, that nothing ailid me, 

I ne wiſt not what was adverſity, 

Till I cou fly full hie und:r the Sky. 

Tho dwelled a Tercellet me taſte by, 

That ſemid a well of all gentiinc le ; 

Al were he full of treſon and falſeneſs, 

It was fo wrappid andir humble chere, 

And unuir hew of trouth, in ſoche mannere, 

Undir pleſaunce, and undir bily paine, 


450 


So depè in graine he dyid his colourcs; 

Right as a Snake hidith him undir floures, 

Till he may fe his time for to bite; 

Right ſo this God of Lovis hypocrite 

Doth his Ceremonies and Obcyſaunce, 

With his diſſimuling, and taire ſemblaunce, 

That ſounith into gentilnet(s of Love, 

As in a tomb is alle taire above, 

| And undir is the Corſe, ſoche as ye wot; _ 

Soche was this hypocrite both cold and hotc. 
And in this wile he ſervid his intent, | 

[That, fave the fend, none wilte what he ment, 

Till he ſo long hath wepid and complained, 
And many'a yere his ſervice to me tained, 

Till that my hert too pitous, and too nice 

All innocent ot his cruil Malice, | 

For terde of his deth, as thoughte me, 

Upon his Othis, and his Surctic 

| Grauntid, him love, on this Conditioun, 

That evirmore mine honour and renoun 

Were ſavid both privily, and apert. 

That is to ſay, that attr his deſert 

[1 gat him all myn hert, and all my thought, 

God wote, and in none othir wise nought ; 

And toke his hert in chaunge of mine tor ay; 

| But ſoth is ſaid gon ſithin many” a day, 

A trew wight aud a thefe thimkith not one. 

And whan he ſaw the thing lo tarr ygone, 

That I grauntid him fully all my love, 

In ſoche a gyſe, as I have ſeide above, 

And gcvin him my trewe hert as fre 

As he ſwore he gavin his hert to me, 
Anon this Tipre, full of doublcnetle, 

499 | Fell on his knees, with ſo devout humblels, 

| With hie reverence, and cke by his chere 

So like a gentil lovir, of manera 

So rav:ſhid, as it- ſemid, tor joy, 

That nevir Troylus, Paris ot Troy, 

Ne Jaſon certis, ne none othir Man 

Since Lamech was, that aldirtirlt began 

To lovin two, as writin folk beforn, 

Ne nevir fith the firlt Man was yborn 

Ne couth Man by the twenty thouſand part 
Counterfete the Sophiſmis of his Art, 

Ne were worthy t' unbokle his galoche, 

There doublencſs or taining ſhold approche ; 

Ne fo couth thank a wipht as he did me. 

His manur was a hevyn for to fe | 

To any woman were ſhe ner? ſo wiſe, 

So paintid he his clicre at point deviſe, 

As well his wordis as his Countimaunce : 

I fo lovid him tor his obcyſaunce, 

And tor the trouth I dennd im lu hert, 

That it fo were thar any thing him ſme, 

Al were it ne're ſo lite, and I it wiſt, | 

Mcthought I felt deth at my hertc twiſt. 

Aud ſhortly ſo fertorth this tlung 1%. went 

| That my will was his will'ts inſtrument. 

That is to ſry, my will obeyed lis Will, 

In all things, as terre as reſon till, 
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| I hat no wight cou have wend that he cou Se ſaine, 
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Reping the boundis of my. worſhip: evir, 
Ne nevir had I thing ſo lefe ne-levir 
As him, God wot, n- ncvir ſhul no mo. 
This laſt rh Tengir than a yere or two 
That I fuppoicd of him nothing but gede. 
zut tinally, tus at the laſt it ſtode, 
That fortune wolde that he muſt ytwinn 
Out 0: that place, which that L was inn. 
Wher? me was wo, it is no. queſtion, 


cannot make of it deſcription. | Gon 


But o thing dare I tellin boldily, 

I «now wht is the peine of deth thereby, 
Soche liurme I felt, tuat he ne might belere. 

So on 4 day of me he toxc his leve, 

So {orowtully, 1 wend verily 2 

That he had felid as moche harme as], 

Whan that T herd him ſpake, and ſaw his hewe, 
But nathelefe I thought he was ſo trewe, 


And che that he reparin ſho.d againe, 


— 
O 


Within a 1.til while, ſothe to ſiine, 7 
And r ſop wold allo that he ſhold 80 
For his hovour, as oftin happith ſo, 


That I made vertue of neceſſity, 


And toke it well, fith that it nedes muſt be: 
As beſt I miclit I hid from him my ſorow, 
And roke him by the hond St. John to borow, 
And {cue him thus, lo! Jam yours al, 
Beth ſoche as I have ben to you and ſhal. 
What he anfwerde it nedith not rcherce, 
Who can {ay bett than he, who can do werſe? 620 
Whan he hath all well ſaid, than hath he done, 
Theretore bchovith him a full long ſpone 
That ſhall cte with a fend, thus herd I ſay. 

So at the laſt he mote torth on his way, 
And torth hc fleth till he came there lum leſt, 
Whan it come him to purpoſe tor to reſt, 
I trowe he haddin thilke text in mind. 
That every ing repairing to his Hi, 
Gladith thonſclve, thus ſaine men as I geſſe, 
Au live of propir kind new-fangleneſs, 
As birdis don, that men in cagtis tede, 
For though thou night and day take of them hede, 


And ftraw their cagis fair and fott as filk, 


And geve them ſugar, hony, brede, and milk, 
Yet right anon as that his dore is up, 


He with his fete will ſpurn adoun his cup, 


And to the wode he wold, and wormis cte, 

So new-tangle bein they of their mete, 

And lovin novilries of propir kind,. 

No gentilneſo of blode ne may they bind. 640 
So ſerd this Tercelet, alas the day! 

Though he were gentil born, and treſh and gay, 

And godcly tor to ſe, humble and tre, 

He (aw upon a time a kite ytlc, 
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And ſodeinly he lovid this kite fo, 

That all his love is clene fro me „go, 
And hath his trouth ytalſid in this wiſe; 
Thus hath the Kite my love in her ſerviſe, 
And I am lorn withoutin remedy. 

And with that word this Falcon gan to cry, 650 
And {wound oft in Canacc'is barme; | 
Crete was the ſorow tor that Faucon's harme, 
That Canace, and all her wymen made, | 
I hey nut how that they might her Faucon glade. 
But Canace home bereth her in her lapp, 

And fottily in plailters gan her wrapp, 
There as ſhe with her bek had hurt her ſelve. 

Now cannot Canace but hcrbis delve 
Out ot the ground, and makin ſalvis new 
Ot hcrbis prctiouſe, and fine of hew, 660 
To helm with the Hauk tro day to night 
She doth her betineſs, and all her might. 

And by her bedd'is hede ſhe made a mew 

And coverid it with velvcttis blew, 

In ſign oli trouth that is in woman ſene, 

And all without the mew is paintid grene 

In which were paintid all theſe false foules, 

As ben these tidifes, Terceletes, and Oules, 

Right tor deſpite were paintid them beſide 

Pycs, on them tor to cryin and to chide. 670 

Tins leve I Canace her Hauk keping; | 

I wol no more as now ſpeke of her ring, 

Lill it come ett to purpoſe for to ſaine 

How that this Falcon got her love againe, 
Repentant, as the ſtory tellith us, 

B Mediation of Camballus, 

The King'is Sone, of which I have you told. 

But hennistorth I woll my purpoſe hold 

Jo ſpcke of Aventures, and of Battailes, 

| Thar yet was nevir herd ſo gret Meryailes. 680 
| Firſt woll I tell you of King Cambulcan, | 
That in his time many a Cite wan, 

How that he wan Thedora to his wite h 


630 And attir wol I ſpeke of A Igarſite, 


For whom full oft in grete peril he was, 

Ne had ben holpin but by th' hors of bras: 
And aftir wol I ſpeke ot Camballo, -. 
That tought in liſtis with the brethrin two, 
For Canacè er that they might her winn. 
And there I left I woll againe beginn. 


Explicit Pars ſecunda. 


Apollo whirlith up his Chare ſo hie, 
Til that the God Mercurius the the. 


There can no more be found of this T A L E, which hath been ſought for in diverſe places ſay all the 
Printed Books that / have een, aid alſo MSS. | an I 
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Here followeth the words of the Marchaun 
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it to the Squier, words oft 


] and the 


the Hoit to the 6 


N Faith, Squier, thou haſt The well yquit, 
80 And gentily too, I praiſe well thy wit, 
2 the Marchaunt, conſidering thy youth, 
* So telingly thou ſpekſt, I The alouth 
As to my dome, there is none that is here 
Of Eloquence that ſhalle be thy pere, 

It that thou live, God give e The right gode chance, 
And in vertue fend The perſeverance. 790 
For of thy ſpeking I have grete deinte, 

1 have a Sonne, and by the Trinity 

I had levir than twenty pounds worth lond 
(Although it now were fallin in my hond) 

He were a Man of ſoche diſcretioun 

As that ve ben, fie on poſſeſſioun! 

But if a Man be vertnouſe withall. 

I have my Sonne ſnybbid, and yet I ſhall ; | 
For he to vertuc liſtith not t' entend, 0 Eng a | 
But for to play at dice, and for to Bead, . 710 


And leſe all that he hath, 1s his uſage, 
And he had levir to talk. with a page, 
Than to commune with any gentle wight, 
Where he might lernin gentilnets aright. 
Straw for your Gentilnetfes, q our Hoſt, 
What, Marchaunt? parde, Sir, full well thou woſt 
That cche of you mote tellin at the leſt, 
A tale or two, or brckin your beheſt. 
That know I well, q>S the Marchaunt, certein, 
| pray you have me not in no diſdain, 720 


| Though I to this Man ſpeke a word or two. 


Tell on thy Taic withoutin wordis mo. 
Gladly, Sir Holt, q he, 1 woll obey 
Unto your wall, 1 nnerh'nith what I ſay, 
I wol! you not contrary in no wiſe 

As ferre as my wittis wollin ſuffice, 

pray to God that it may pleſin you, 
Than wote I well that it is gode ynow. 


Thus end the words of the Hoſt, and the Marchaunt, and here follows the M archaunt's Prologue. 


For though the fendè couplid to her were, 


What ſhold J you reherſin in ſpeciall 


Were I unbondin al ſo mote I The 
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The MARC HAUN TS PROLOGUE. 


ping, and wailing, care and othir ſorow, 
L have ynow both evin and eke morow, 730 
Q the Marchaunt, and fo have othir mo, 
F at weddid be, Ttrow that it be — 

For v well I wor it farith ſo by me, 

I have a wife the worſt that mayin be, 


She wold him ovirmatch I dare well ſwere. 


Her high Malice? She is a Shrew art all. 

There is a long and a large difterence 
Betwixte Griſild'is grete pacience 740 
And of my wite the paſſing cruilty, | | 


I woldin nevir eft come in the ſnare. 


W. C weddid Mcn live C 11 forow and care, 


Aſſay whoſo woll, and he ſhall yfind 


That I ſay ſothe; by St. Thomas of Inde, 
As for the more part, I ſay not all, 


God ſhelde that it ſholdin ſo befall. 


Ah gode Sir Hoſt, I have yweddid be, 
Theſe Monthis two, and more not parde, 750 


And yet J trow, that he, that all his lite 


Hath weddid ben, although men ſhold him rife 
Into the herte, ne couth in no manere 
Tell ſo moche ſorow as that I now here 
Couth tellin of my wiv'is curſedneſs. 

Now, q ð our Hoſt, Marchaunt ſo God The bleſs, 
Syn ye ben ſo moch knowin of that art, 


| Full hertily I pray you tell us part. 


Gladly q% he, but of myn owne ſore 
For ſorry hert 1 tellin may no more. 


Here endith the PR 0 LOGUE. 


The 


The MARCHA 


Old January marrieth young May, and for his unequal N 


Nr TALE 


al Reward. 


Hilom there was dwelling in Lombardy 
ll A worthy Knight that born was at Pavy, 
In which he lived in grete proſperity, 
And ſixty yete a witcles Man was he, 
And followed ay his bodily delite 
On wymcn, there as was his appetitc: 
As don theſe tolis that ben ſeculeres. 
And whan that he was paſt of ſixty yeres, 
Were it for holineſs, or tor dotage, 
cannot ſay, but ſoche a grete corage 
Had this ſame Knight to ben a weddid Man, 
That day and night he doth all that he can 
To eſpy where that he weddid may be, 
Praying our Lord to grauntin him that he 
Mightin once knowin of that blistull lite, 
That is betwixt an husbond and a wife: 
And for to live undir that holy bond, | 
With which God the firſt man and woman bond. 
None othir lite, ſeid he, is worth a bene, 

For wedlock is ſo eſy and fo clene, 
That in this world it is a Paradiſe. 
Thus ſaith this olde Knight that was ſo wiſe, 
And certeinlv, as ſoth as God is King, 
To take a wife it is a glorious thing, 
And namely whan a Man 1s old and hore; 
Than is a wife the frute of his tre ſore, 
Than ſhold he take a yong wite and a faire, 
On which he might engendrin him an heir, 
And lede his lite in joy and in ſolace, 
Whereas theſe bachelers fingin alas! 
Whan that they find any adverſite 
In love, which n'is but child's vanite. 

And trewly it ſittin well to be fo, 

That bachelers han oſtin peine and wo 

On brotill ground they bildin brotilneſs, 
They find freilty, ben they wene ſikirneſe 
They live but as livin the birds and belts 

In liberty, and undir nice arreſts, 
There as a weddid Man in his eſtate 

Ervith a lite blistull and ordinate, - 

Undir the yoke of marriage ybound 

Well may his hert in joy and bliſs habound, 
For who can bc ſo buxome as a wife, 

Who is ſo trew, and cke ſo attentife, 

To kepe him ſike and welc, as is his make? 
For wele ne wo ſhe will him not forſake, 

She n'is not wety him to love and ſerve, 
Though that he ly bedrid until} he ſtetve; ; 
And yet ſome Cc lerkis ſaine it is not fo. 

Of whiche Theophraſt is one of tho: 
What force though Theophraſt liſtith to ly? 
Ne take no wife, q be, tor husbondry, 

As tor to ſpare in houſchold thy diſpence, 

A trew ſervant doith more diligence, 

Thy godes to kepe, than doth thine-owne wit c; 
For fic wot c «a min halt * Art 0 her 1 fe, 

And if that thou be like, fo God me ſave, 

Thy very trendis, or thy own trew knave. 
Woll! .cpe Thie bett than ſhe, that W ait ith ay 
Aftir thy gode, and hath don many? a day. 
And it thou take a wife that is untrew 

Full oitin time it ſhall The ſorely rew. 

This ſentence, and an hundrid ithis _ 
Writith this man there God his bonts 
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But take no kepe of all foche vanity, 
Defyith Theophraſt, and herh'nith ine 

A wite is Godd'is gette verily, 

All othir mamur gettis hardily, 

As londis, rentis, paſture, or commune, 

Or niovables, all ben geftes ot fortune, 
That paſſin as a ſh: dow on 4 wall, 

But drede it nôught, it plainly (pckc I ſhall, 
A wife woll laſt, and in th! ne houle cedurs 


Well lengir than The lit peraventure 


Marriage is a full grote Sacrament, 


| He wliche hath no wite hold him ſhent, 


He liveth helpleſs, and all deſolate. 

(Iſpeke of folk in ſcculer eſtate) 

And herkin why I ſay not this for nouglit, 
The woman was for mann'ts help ywroughr, 
The highe God, whan he had Adam maked 
And ſawe him alone all bel'y naked, 

That God of his grete godenefſs ide than, 
Let us now make an help unto this man, 
Like to himiclt, and then he made hum Eve : 


| Here ye may fe, and hereby may ye * 


That a wife is mann'is help and comfort, 

His paradiſe terreſtre?, and his difport: 

So buxom, and ſo vertuoule is ſhe, 

They mote ncdis livin in unity, 

One fleſh they ben, and two ſoules, as I geſſe, 
Have but one hert in vecle and, 1 diftretle; 

A wife! Scint Mary benedicite 

How may a man havin pic 

That hath a wife? Certis I cannot icy 


There may no tongue te'lin, or herte think. 
It he be pore, ſhe helpith him 10 wink, 


She kepith his gode, waſtith nevre” a Gele; 


All that her husbond lift her likith w cle; 

She ſaith not onis 24, when he ſaith yo 
o this, faith he; all redy Sir, :q'd ſhe. 

0 blisful ordir of wed!ok pretions, 

IJ ou art ſo mery, and ſo vertuous, 


| And-fo commendid and approvid cke, 


That every man that halt him worth a lcke, 


[Upon his bare knees oughtin all his life 


Thankm his God, that him hath font a wife, 
Or pray to God daily him for to ſend 

A wite, to laſt unto his livis end. 

For than his life is ſett in fikerneſs, 

He may not be decevid, as I geſle, 

So that he werk attir his wiv'1s rede, 

Than may he boldly berin up his hede. 
They ben ſo trew, and tlie: withal ſo wiſe, 
For which, it thou wilt wercliin as the wiſe, 
Do alwcy fo as wimen woll-The rede. 

Lo! How th at Jacob, 1c-thek 5 rs rede, 
bek, 
Bound: n the Kidd'is Skin about hisn; 5 
4 or inch his faFir's buriſon he wan. 

! Ju nd as the ſtory tellin can, 
"a 5 r ti counſaic Codd 118. peplc kept, 
And flew Nuge Holoternes whit 0 he ſlept. 
Lo. Abigail! by counſaile how that ſhe 
Savid her Tt Nabal, wlan that he 
Shold Ba; ve ben Haine; aud k! II. 
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The- pep'c 550004. and made LE Mordcchs 
Ot Athicre enhanſid for t CLOS 
There 11S. not hing mn 6 Fee = ICI: at! fe 
(A farcth SEN ©) above an humble w ite, 
Sutter thy wives tunge, às Caton bid, 
She ſhall commaund. and thou fhalt ſutter it, 
And yet ſhe woll obey of curtely. 

A Wife is kepir of thine husbondry, 
Well may the {fixe man watlin and wepe, 
Thereas thure 11s no wife the houſe to kepe. 
I warn The, if that wiſely thou wilt werch, 
[ovith thy wie, as Chriſt lovith his Cherch. 
If thou love thy (ei well, thou lovelt thy wite, 
No man hatith his fleſh, but in his life 
He toſirith it, and therefore bid I The 
Cheriſh thy wife, or thou ſhalt nevir the. 
Husbond and Wife, what men ſo jape and play, 
Ot worldly folk holdin the ſikir way, 
They ben fo knit, there may no harme betide, 
And namily upon the wiv'ls fide. 

For which this January”, of which J told, 
Conſiderid hath in his day'is old 
The lulty lite, the vertuous quicte, 
That is in Marriag'is hony ſwete, 
And tor his frendis on a day he ſent, 
To tellin them th'ctfect of his entent, 


With ſobir face his tale he hath them told. 


He (aid, gode frendis, I am hore and old, 


And almoſt, God wort, on the pitt'is brink, 


Upon my foule now ſomewhat mult I think, 
I have my body folily diſpended, 

Icfſd be God, it ſhalle ben amended, 
For I woll ben certein a weddid Man, 
And that anon, in all the haite I can, 


Unto ſome maidin faire, of tendir age, 
I pray you ſhapith for my mariage, 
All ſodcinly, tor I woll not abide, 


And 1 woll ſondin to {pyc on my fide 


To whome 1 may be weddid haſtily. 


But toratmoche as ye ben mo than 1, 

Ye ſhull rathir ſoche a thing clpyin 

"Chan 1, where me beſt were to allyin. 

But one thing warn I you, my trendis dere, 

Woll none old wife have in no manere, 

She ſhall not paſſin ſixtene yere certeine, 

Old tifh, and yong fleſh woll J have full faine, 
Bett is, qd hc, a pike, than a pik'recl, 

And bett than old beef is the tendir veel. 

[ 1111] woman of thirty wintir age, 

It wis but bene ſtalk, and orctc forage. 

And cke thele olde wivis, God it wote, 

They connin {0 moche cratt in Wad'is bote, 


So mochil brokin harm whan that them lilt, 


That with them ſhold I nevir live in reſt. 

For ſondty Scholts makith fotill Clarkis, 

Woman ot many Scholis halt a Clark is. 

But certeimy a yong thing may men gye, 

Rig bt as men may warm wax with hondis plie. 

Wherefore 1 {ay you plainly in a claule | 

will none 0! d wite have right tor this cauſe: 
Lor it fo were I] had ſome foche miſchance 


That in. her I ne couð have no plefance, 


Than ſhold 1 lede my life in advoutry, 
Ana 1o {treight to the Devill whan I dye. 
Ne children ſhuld I none on her gettin, 

Yet hadd 1 levir houndis had me ctin, 
Than that my heritage ſholdin yfall 

Into ſtraunge hondes, and this 1 tell von all 
1 dote not, I wore well the cauſis why 
Mc: ſhold weddin, and furthirmore wort I 
There {pexith many man of marritge 
That wore no more of it than doth my page, 
For which caufis man ſholde take a Wite, 
It he ne may not livin chaſt his life; 
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Take hien a wite with grete devotion 

Bicauſe of lefull procreation 

Of childrin to th' honour of God above, 

And not only tor paramour or love, 

And for they ſhuldin lechery eſchue, 

And yeeld their dettis whan that they be due, 

Or tor that eche of them ſhold help othir 

In miſter, as a ſuſtir ſhold a brothir, 958 

And live in chaſtity full hevinly. | 
But, Siris, by your leve that am not I, 

For, God be thankid, I can make avaunt 

T tele my limmis ark and ſuffiſaunt 

To don all that a man belongith to. 


T wote my ſcivin beſt what 4 may do. 


Though be hore, I fare as doth a tre 
That bloſſomith er that frute ywox be: 
The bloſſom'd tre is neithir dric ne dedd, 
I felin no where hore but on my hedd: 980 
My herte and my limmis ben as grene 
As laurell 1s thorough the yere to ſene. 
Anal {ithin ye han herd all mine entent, 
pray you to my will ye woll aſſent. 
Diverſc men diverſly havin him told 
Ot Marriage many enſamplis old, 
Some blamith it, ſome praiſith it certeine. 
But at the laſt, ſhortily for to ſaine 


[(As all day fallith altercation 


Betwixt frendis in diſputation) 990 


There fel a ſtrife betwixt his brethrin two, 


Ot which that one was clepid Placebo, 
Juſtinus ſothely callid was the other. 
Placebo ſaid, O January brother, 


Counſaile to ask of any that is here, 
But that ye ben ſo full of ſapience, 


That you ne likith for your hie prudence 
[To wayvin fro the words of Salomon, 


This word ſayith he unto everichone, 1000 


Worzkith all thing by counſaile, thus ſaied he, 
And then ne ſhalt thou not repentin The. 


But though that Salomon ſpeke ſoche a word, 
Mine own dere brothir, and my lefiſt Lord, 


So willy God dringin my ſoule to reſt, 


I holde your own counſaile for the beſt. 
For brothir myn, of me take this motite, 


| I have ben now a Courtman all my life, 


And God wote though I now unworthy be, 


| I have y{londin in full grete degre : 1010 


Abovin Lordis of full high eſtate, 
Yet had I ner' with none of them debate, 


[1 nevir them contraryid trucly, 
T wote wele that my Lord can more than I; 


What that he ſaieth I hold it firm aud ſtable, 


11 ſay the ſame, or ellis thing ſemblable; 
| A tull gretc fole is any Councellour, 


That ſerxith any Lord of high honour, 

That dare preſume, or onis thinkin it, 

AO his counſaile ſhold paſs his lord'is wit. 1025 
Nay Lordis be no ſolis by my fay, 

Ye havin your ſelve ſpokin here to day 

So hie ſentence, ſo holi, and fo well, 

'That I conſent, and confirm every dell 

Your wordis all, and your opinion, 

By God there n'is no man in all this toune 

Ne in all Italie couth bett have ſa; de; 


Chriſt hold him of this Counſaile well apaid 


And trewily it is an high co: age 
For ary man that is llopin i in age 1030 
To take a yorg wite, by my fa dir kin, 
Your hert hongith upon a jolly pin; 
Doth now in this matterc. right as ye leſt, 
For tinally I hold it tor the beſt. 
Juſtinus, that ave ſtille ſat and herd, 
Right iu this wiſe to Placebo anſwerd. 


Now 


Prog” Shs” 
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Now brothir mine be pactent 1 pray , 
Sith ye have ſcid, and herx'nith what | (av; 
Senec emong his othir w ordis wile 

Saith that a man oughtin him well aviſe, 
To whom he gevith his lond or catell; 

And ſith I ought avise me right well 

To whome I geve my godes away tro me, 
Nloche more l oughtin well avitid be 

To whome I gere my body, tor alweye 
warne you well, it 15 no child'is playe, 

To take à wife N ithout avisement, 

Men muſt enquirin, this is mine aflent, 
WheSir ſhe be wiſe, ſober, or dronkelew, 
Or proud, or any othir ways a ſhrew? 

A chider, or a Waſter of thy gode, 

Or rich or pore? Or cho a man is wode, 

Al be it ſo that no man findin ſhall 

None in this world that trottith whole in all; 
Ne man ne belt, ſoch as men can devile, 
But nathclels it ougat ynow ſuffice 

With any wite, it jo were that ſhe had 

Mo thewis godc than are her vicis bad. 
And al tis aSkith leiſure to enquere, 

For God wote I have wept many A tere 
Full privi!y fithin Ih. da wife, 

Praile whoſo woll a weddid manm'is lite, 
Certein ! find in it but coſt and care, 

And obſervauncis of all bliſſis bare; 

And yet God thank my ncighbouris about, 
And namily of wymen a grete rout 

Sain tat L havin the moſt. te dtaſt wife, 

And che the mekiſt one that berith lite. 
But I wote beſt where wringith me my ſhoe, 
Ye may for me right as ye luſt to do, 
Avitich you, ye ben a man ot age, 

_ How that ye entrin into mariage, 

And namely with a yong witc and Rl fairs: 
By him that made watir, fire, erth, and air, 
Thc yongiſt man that is in all this rout 

Is byſy ynow to bring it about, 
To have his wite alone, yrruſtirh 1 
Ye ſhullin not pleſin her yeris thre, 
This is to ſaine, to doin her pleſaunce, 
A wite ackith full many obſervaunce. 

I pray you that you be not ill apaid. 

2 January” „and haſtow alle ſaid ? 
Str.w tor thy Senec, and for thy proverbs, 
I count it not worth a pannir of herbs 
Ot ſchole termis, full wiſer men than thou, 
As thou haſt hc rd, atlentith it right now. 
To my purpoſe: Placcbo, what lay ye ? 
J tay it 15 a curſid man, -qY he, 

T hat Iettith Matrimony likirly. 
And with that word they ritin ſodcinly 
And ben afſentid fully that he ſhold 
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Be weddid whan him lift, and where he wold. 


High tantaſy, and this curiouſnc!s 

Fro day to day gan in the ſoule empreſs 
Ct January? about his mariage, 

Many fair ſhape, and many faire viſage 
There paihth thorough his hert ni 
As Whoſo toke a mirrour poliſhed bright, 
And {ctt it in a common market place, 
Than fho!d he ſe many a. figure pace 

By this mirrour, and in thè fame wiſe 

Gan January in his thouglit deviſe 

Ot Maidins wich that &wellin him beſide, 
He wilt not where that he might beſt abidc. 
For if that one had bewte in her face, 
Anothir ſtant ſo in the peplis grace 

For her ſadneſs and her benignite, 

That of the peple gretiſt voice had ſhe. 

And ſomc were rich, and haudin a bad name, 
But nathe leſs b twist erniſt and game 


ght by night, 
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That is te [cy 1 in yerth, 


| Which chat for bewte haddc grete renoune, 


| {hat is, q$ he, nothing may me diſpleſe, 


| But ſcid, 


Un which YC ſain is neither wo nc ſtrite; 


He at the laſt appointid him in one, 

And let al othir trom his hert ygone, 

And cheic her ot his own authority, 

For love is blind all day, and may not (c. 
And whan that he was in his bedde brought, 
Her portreyd in his hert, and in his thought, 
Her bewte treſh, and her age fo tendir, 

Her middle ſmale, her armes long and llendir, 
Her wile governaunce, and her gcntilnels, 
Her w omanly bering, and her ſadneſs, 

And whan he was on her condeſcendid, 


1120 


| Him thought his choice might not ben amendid. 


For whan that he himſelf concludid had, 
Him thought ilk othir mann'is wit ſo bad, 
That impoſſible it were to reply 

Againſt his choice, this was his tantaly. 

His frendis ſent he to at his inftaunce, 
And prayith them to don him that pletaunce, 
That haſtily they wold unto him come, 

He old abregge their labour al and ſome, 
Nedith no more tor them to go ne ride, 
He was appoint:d there he wold abide. 

Placebo came, and ecke his trendis lone, 
And aldirfirſt he bad of them a bone, 
That nonc ot them none argumentis make, 
Agenſt his purpoſe that he hath ytake, 
Which purpole was pleſaunt to God, {cid he, 
And very ground of his proſperite. 

He ſeid, there was a Maidin in the toune, 
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11-4 
Al were it fo ſhe were of {male degre, | 
Suſſiſith him her youth, and her bewte. 

Which Maid he ſaid he wold her have to wite, 
To lede in eſe and holineſs his life, 


| And thonkid God that he might han her all, 


And that no wight his bliſs departin mall. 

And prayith them to labour in this nede, 

And ſhapin, that he failith not to ſpede. 

For then he ſeide his ſpirit was at ele, | 

1150 

Save o thing privith in my Conſcience, 

The which I woll rcherce in your preſence. 
T have, q he, herd ſay full yore ago, 

There may no man have pertite bliſſis two, 

and cke in heven, 

For though hc kepc him trom the finnis ſcven, 

And che trom every braunch of thilke tre, 

Vet is there ſo perfite proſperite, 

And ſo grete ele and luſt in mariage, 

That aye Jam aaf now in mine age, 

That I ſhall icdin ſo mery a lite, 

So delicate withoutin wo or lo: 

That 1 ſhall have my hevin on erth here, 

For ſitlun very beven is bought ſo dere 

With e r and grete pennauncc, 

How ſhold I then living in ſoche pleſaunce 

As a0 weddid men don with their wivis, 

Come to the bliſs there Criſt cterne on live is? 

This is my drede, and ye my brethrin tweic 

Attoilith me this queſtion I you prey. 
Juſtinus, which that hatid his foly, 

Anfwerd anon right in his j japery, 

And tor he woldin his long talc abregs " 

He woldin none autority allegge, 

Sir, ſo there be none obſtacle 

Othir than this, God of his miracle 

And ot his mercy may ſo for you werch, 

That er ye han your rights of h oy * herch; 

Ye may repent ot weddid mann'islite, 


11000 


1172 


1149 
And cllis God forbid but it he font 


A weddid man the grace him to repent, 


V'oll oftin ratlur than a ſingle man; 


| And therc'iorc, dir, 


the belt rede ular 1 Can, 
Deſpeirith 
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Dctpcoirith nag bur ö in memory 
Paraunter ſhe may be your. Purgatory. 
Jos may bc Gy dd1s mene, and Godd'is whip, 
FL ſhall your Soule up to the Hevin skip 
nter than doth. an arrow out of bow | 
I lone in God hereattir ye ſhull know 1190 
That there n'is none ſo grete felicite 
In 'mar:ace, ne nev.r none ſhall be, 
That vou, ſhall let of your Salvation; 
So that ye ufc, as Skill is and reſon, 
The lufus of your wife attemp'rately, 
And that ye piete her nat too am'roully, 
And that ye kepe you cke from othir Sinn, 
My-tale 1s 1910 for my wit is but thinn. 
Beth not aghaſt hereof my dere brothir, 
Bur wade we tro this mattir to anothir. 1200 
The Wite of Bath, if ye woll undirſtand 
O1 Mariage, which ye now have in hand, 
Dcclurith tull well in a litill ſpace. 
Farith now well, God have you in his grace. 
And with ts word Juſtin and his brothir 
Han take their leve eche one of the othur. 


For whan rhe y {aw that it mult nedis be, 


They wroughtin ſo by wile and ſlie tretie, 


That ſhe, this Maidin, which that May did hight, 


As haltily as evir that ſhe might 1210 


Shall weddid be to this January; 
I trow jt were 100 long you to tary, 
I! I told you of every icrite and bond 
By which ſhe was tcoffid in all his lond, 
Or tor to herkin of her rich array. 
zut finally ycomin is the day, 
That to the Cherche both twey ben they went 
For to receive the holy Sacrament ; 
Forth came the preeſt with ſtole about his nck, 
And bad her be like Sara and Rebek, 1220 
In wiſdome and in trouth of Mariage, 
And 1aid lis Orifons, as is tl” uſage, 
And ctouchid them, and bad God ſhold them bleſs, 
And made ail ſikte' ynow with Holmes. 
Thus ben they weddid with fo empnite, 
And at the feſte ſittith both he and ſhe, 
With otlur worthy folk upon the deis, 
A! tu]! of joy and bliſs is the Paleis, 
\nd-tull of in ſtruments. and of vitaile, | 
And the moſt deintyilt of al Iraile, 1230 
Poor hum tod foche inſtruments of ſoune, 
Tit Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphioun 
Ne mad.n ncvir ſoche a melody, 
Ar every cours came the loud Minſtralcie, 
hat nevir Joab trompid tor to here, 
Neither Thoodamas yet half ſo clere, 
At Ticbis, whan the Cite was in dout. 
Bacchus the wine them skinkith al about, 
And Venus laughith blith on every wight, 
For January was become her Knight, 1240 
And wo'din both afſayin his corage, 
In liberty, and eke in mari age; 
And with her trebrond in her hond about 


 Dauncith betore the bride, and all the rout. 


And certeinly 1 dare well ſay right this, 
Uymencus, that God of wedding is, 


Saw nevir. ſo mery a weddid Man. 


Hold thou thy pece thou Poet Marcian, 
That Writiſt us, that 11k wedding mery 
Ot Philology, and ot '!ercury, | 1250 
And ot the Song's that the Mules ſong; | 
Too ſmale is both thy pen, and eke thy tonge 
For to delcrivin of this Mariage, 
Whan tendir youth hath weddid ſtonping age, 
There is ſoche mirth, as may not be writtin, 
Aſſavith your ſclye, chan may ye wittin, 


It that 1 lic, or non, in this mattere. 


May chat ſittin with to benign a chere, 


| That her to behold it ſemed a Feirie, 


Quene Heſter lokid ner with ſoch an eye, 1260 
On Aſſuere, ſo meke a loke hath ſhe. 

I may you not deviſe al her bewte, 

But thus moche of her bewte tell I may, 

That ſhe was like the bright morow ot May, 
Fulfillid of all bewte and pleſaunce. 

Tho January? is raviſhed in a traunce, 

At every time he lokid in her face, 

But in his hert he gan her to menace, 

That he that night in his arms wold her ſtreine, 
Harder than evir Paris did Hclein. 1270 
But natheleſs yet had he grete pite, 

That thilke niglit offendin her muſt he. 
And thought alas! o the tendir creture ! 
Now wolde God ſhe mightin wall endure 
All my corage, it is ſo ſharpe and kene, 

I am aghaſt ſhe ſhall it not ſuſtene, 

| But God forbid, that I did all my might; 
Now woldc God that it were waxin night, 

And that the night wold laſtin evirmo, | 
j1 wold that all theſe peple were ago. 1280 
And finally he doth al his labour 
As he beſt mightin ſaving his honour, 

To haſte them fro the mete in.ſotill wiſe, 

The time ycame that reſon was to rife, 

And aftir that men dauncin and drink faſt, 

And ſpicis al about the houſe they caſt, 

And full of joy and bliſs is every man, 

Al but a Squire that hightin Damian, 

Which karfe before the Knight many a day, 

He was fo raviſhed on his lady May, 1290 

| 1 hat for the very peine he was nyc wode, 

Almoſt he ſwelt and ſwoundid where he ſtode. 

So ſore hath Venus hurt him with her brand! 

So freſh ſhe was, and thereto ſo licand! 

And to his bedde he went him haſtily, 

No more of him at this time ſpeke J, 

But there 1 let him wepe ynow and pleine, 

Till the treſn May woll rewin on his peine. 
O per lous fire, that in the bedſtraw bredeth, 


O toc familier, that his ſervice bedeth! 1300 


O bert aunt traytour falſe in holy hew, 

Like to the adder fly in boſome trew ! 

Q January dronkin 1n pleſaunce ! 

(God ſheld us all from your iniquitaunce 

| Ot Mariage) ſe how this Damian, | 

Thine owne Squire, and eke thine own born Man, 

Entendith for to doen The villany ! 

| God graunt The thine homely toc to cſpic ! 

For in this world n'is a werſe peſtilence 

Than homely foe, al day in thy preſence. 1310 
Pe. tourmid hath the Sunne his Ark diurne, 

No lengir may his body here ſojourn, 

On th' Horiſon, as in that Latitude, 

Night with his mantill, that is derk and rude, 

Gan for to ſprede the Hemiſphere about; 

For which departid is the luſty rout 

Fro January with thonk on every ſide, 

Home to their houſis luſtily they ride, 

There as they don their thingis as them liſt, 

And whan they ſaw their time they gon to ret, 1320 

Sone aftir this juſty January 

Woll go to bedd, he woll no lengir tary, 

He drinbith Ipocras, clary, vernage, 

And ſpicis hot, to encreſe his corage, 

And lectuaries had he then full fine.” 

Soche as the curſid Monk Dan Conſtantine 

Hath writtin in his boke De Coitu, | 

To cte them all he n'old nothing eſchew. 


And thus to his privy. trendis ſaid he, 


For Godd'is love, as fone as it may be, 1339 
Let void all this houſe in curteis wiſe ſone ; 
Men drinkin, and the Travers drew anon. 


So 


_— — — 
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So haſtid January”, it ny" be done. 
The br: de was brought to bed as ſtill as ſtone ; s 


And whan the bed was with the Precit vbleticd, 


Out ot the chambir every wight them dreiled. 

And January” hath faſt in his armes take 
18 treſhe May, his patadi le, his make, 

He lullith her, he kiflith her full ott. 

With the thik briſt'es of his berde unſott, 
Ylike the sk;nn of hounatiſh, ſbarp as brere, 
(For he was ſhave al new in his mancre) 
Hc rubbith her Ups her tendir face, 

And {ayid thus, alas! I mote treſpace 

To you my ſpouſe, and you gretcly ottcnd, 
Or time come that I woll adoun deſcend. 
But nathcleſs coniia'rith this, qd he, 

There 11S no werkman, whatiocre he be, 
That may both werkin well and haſtily, 

T his wol be don at leſare pertitely, 

It ivna{ rce how longe that we play, 

I tro v ut weid'ok couplid ben we tway, 
And bleſiid be the voke that we bon in, 
Lor in our Acus we may do no ſinn. 

A man may do no {inn with his ow n wife, 
Ne hurtin b mfelf with his owne knite. 
Now we han leve. to play us by the law. 

Thus labourith he tu] the day gan daw. 
Than takith he a fopp of tine clarie, 

NNE upright 1n his bedd than fittith he. 
And att ir he lingith tull loud and c ere, 
And k:{t his wite, and makith wanton chere, 
He was all Coltiſh full ot ragerie, 

And full ot gergon as a fleckid Pie. 

The flake Skin about his nchke ſhakith 
Win that he ſong 
But God wot-w hat May thought in her hert, 
Whan ſhe him ſaw upfitting in his Shert, 

| In lus night . and with his nekk all lene, 
She - praifith not his playing worth a bene. 

1 hat ſeide he thus, my reſting woll 1 take, 
Now day is come, I may no lengir wake. 

Ar c down he laid his hedd and flept till prime, 
And fiir {ar whan that he ſaw his time 
Upritth ny. But freſh May | 
Holdito her chambir unto the fourth day 

As ulage 1 of & i¹ for the beſt: | 

For every labour ſometime mote have reſt, 
Or ellis long time may he not endure. 

'Þ har is to ſayin no living creture 

Dit or fiſh, or beſte, or bird, or man. 
Now woll I ſpcke of wotull Damian, 

That langurith tor love, as ye ſhull here. 
Therefore l ſpcke to him in this manere. 

I ſay, o ſcly Damian alas! | 

Anſwere to this demand as in this 5 
How ſhalt thou to thy lady trcſhe May 

Tellin thy wo? She wol alwey ſay nay. 

Ec it tou ſpcke, ſhe woll thy wo bewray ; 
God be thine help, can no bettir ſay. 

This ſihe Damian in Venus fire 

So brennith, that he dyith for deſire; 
For which he put his life in aventure, 
No lengir might he in this wiſe endure. 
Eut pri ily a pennir gan he borow, 
FIT in 4 lettir wrote he all his forow. 

In mannir of a Comple int or a lay, 
Unto this ture and freſhe lady May, 
And in a purſe ot ſilk hong on his Shert 
He hath it put, and laid it at his hert. 

The Mone, that at nonetide that ilke day 
(That January” had weddid treſhe May) 
Out of Taurus was into Cancer gliden, 
do longe hath ſhe in her chambir biden, 

As Cuitom is unto theſe noblis ail, 
A bride ſha!l not etin in the Hal, 


, ſo chaunt eth he and crakith. 
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Tit dayis tour othir thre at the Kh" 


Ypaſid ben, then ler her go to telte. 

On the tourth day complete tro none to none, 
Whan that the highe Mais was now done, 1410 
In halle ſatt this January' and May, 

As trcſh as is the brighte Sommer's day. 
And ſo betell how that this gode Man 


1340 Remembrith him upon his Damian, 


And ſeide, St. Mary! how may this be 
That Damian entendith not to me? 
Is he ay ſike? or how may tlus betide? 
His Squiris, which that ſtodin him beſide, 
Excutid him becauſe of his tizcncls, 
Which lettid him to do his betinets. 1429 
None othir Cauſe might makin him tary. 
That mc forthinkith, q> this January, 
He 1s a gentill Squyir by my trouth, 
It that he dyed it were grete harme and routh, 
He is as wile, diſcrete, And as ſecre 
As any man I wotc ot his degre, 
And thereto manly, and cke ſerviſable, 
And tor to ben a thritty man right able. 
But aftir mete as ſone as evre* 1 may | 
I woll my ſelf him viſit, and cke May, 14360 
To don him al the comfort that 1 can. | 
And for that word him bleſſid every man, 
That of his bounty, and his gentuncts 
He wold ſo comtortin in his tikenels 
His Squyir, for it was a _gentil dede. 
Dame, qð this January, take gode hede 


That attir mete, ye and yo r wymen all 


Whan ye han ben in chambir out of hall, 
That ye all von. to ſee this Damian, 


Doth him diſport, he is a gentill Man, — 1440 


And tellith ium, that I woll him vititc 
Have I nothing but reſtid me a lite. 

And fpede you faſt, for I wollin abide 
| Till chat ye {lepin faſt here by my fide. 


And with that word he gan to him to call 
| A Squyir, that was Marſhall ot his hall, 


And told him certeine thingis that he wold, 

This freſhe May hath fircight her wey yhold 
With all her wymen unto Damian, 
And by his bedd'is fide doun fat ſhe than, 1450 


| Comforting him as godely as ſhe may. 


This Damian, whan that he his time ſay, 


In ſecret wile his purſe, and che his bill, 


(In the which he had writtin all his will) 
Hath put into her hond withoutin more, 


Save that he ſichid wondrous depe and lore, 


And lottly to her riglit thus ſayid he, 

Mercy, and that ye diſcovir nat me, 

For I am dede, it that this thing be kid. 5 
This purſc hath ſhe within her boſome hid, 1469 
And went her wey, ye get no more of me, | 
But unto January come is ſhe, 

And on his bedd'1s ſide ſhe ſatt full ſoft, 

He tawith her, and kiffitli her full ott, 


| And lay'd him doun to flepe, and that anon 


She fainid her as tho” that ſhe mutt gon 
There as ye wor,. that every wight hath nc de, 
And whan ſhe of this bill hath takin hiede, 
She rent it all to cloutis, and at laſt 

Into the privy fottly ſhe 1t caſt. ee 1479 
Who ſtudy ith now but faire treſhe May? | 
Adoun by 0!d January ſhe lay, 

That !): pt, till that the cough hath him awaked, 
Anon he pray'd her to ſtripp her all naked, 

He wold of her, he {cid, have ſome pleſaunce; 
And feid, her clothis = 0 him cncombraunce. 
And ſhe obeyith, be ſhe lefe or lothe; 

But leſt that precious tolk be with me wroth, 
How that he wrought | dare not to you tell, 


Or it ſhe thought it Paradiſe or Hl 1489 
' zut 
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And bid lum ben all whole, and torth ſhe went, 
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But I allet them werkin in their wiſe, 
Till Eveſong ring; and that they mult Ariſe 
Were it by deitiny, or aventure, 
Were it by influence, or by nature 
Of Conttclation, that in loche eſtate 
The hevin ffode rirart time fortunate, 
(Was tor-to puta bill of Venus werkes, 
For-al thing hath a time, as fayin Cleracs) 
To any woinman tor to get her love, 
I carinot {uy ; bit the grete God above, 1.490 
That knowih thitno act is causcleſs, 
Demith of all; tor Woll hold my pece. 
But foth i5-this, how that this treſhe May 
Hath tikin foch empreſſion that day 
Ot pitc of tis ſike Damian, | 
That from her herte fhe ne drivin can 
The remembrannce for to doin lum cſe. 
Certein thought ſhe, whom that this thing diſpleſe, 


- | rcke not, for of this I ym atliure, 


I lovin him belk of any crcture, 1500. 
Although lic no more haddin than his Shert. 
LO! pit reimith tone in gentilh hert. . 
Here you may fe how excelicnt Franchiſe 
In wymen je, whan they them nar” avile. 
Some Tiraunt is, as there ben many one, 
That hath a hert as hard as any ſtone, 
Which wold have Jet lum fterv.n in the place, 
Well rathir than have grauntid him that grace, 
And her rejoiſid in her cru:ll pride, . 
And rckid not to ben an homicide. 1510 
This gentill May, fillid of all pite, 
Right ſo of her hond a lettir wrote ſhe, 
In which ſhe grauntid him her very grace, 
There lakkith nought but only time and place, 
Where that ſhe mightin to his luſt ſuffiſe, 
For it ſhall be right as he woll deviſe. 
And whan ſhe ſaw her time upon a day, 
To vitite Damian goth this faire May, 
And ſotilly this letter doun ſhe thruſt 
Undir his pillow, rede it if him Juſt, . 
She toke him by the hond, and hard him twiſt, 
So ſceretiy, that yo wight of it wilt, | 


To Januay, whan he tor her ſent. 
- Upritith Damian the next morow, 


Al patled 1s his fi.enets, and his ſorow, | 
He kembith him, apd promth him, and piketh, 
And doth all that his lady uſt and liketh. 


And che to January he goth as low 
As evir did a dogge tor the bow, 1530 
He is ſo pleſaunt unto every man, 


or cratt eis alle, whoſo that it can, 
That every wight is faine to ſpeke him gode, 


And fully in his lady's grace he ſtode. 
Thus lete I Damian about his nede, 


And in mv ta'e right forth woll J procede. 


Some Clerkis holdin that felicite 
Stont in delite, and theretore certein he, 
This nobill January with all his might, 
In honeſt wite as longith to a Knight, 1540 
Shope him to livin tall deliciouſly, 
His houſing, his array, as honeſtly 
To his degre, was makid as a kinges ; 
And among othir ot his honeſt thinges 
He had a gardin wallid all with ſtone, 
A taircr garden wote I no where none, 
For out ot dout I verily ſuppoſe | 
That he that wrote the Romaunt of the Roſe 


Ne couth of it the bewte well deviſe, 


Ne Priapus ne mightin not ſuffice, 1550 
Though he be God of gardins, tor to tell 

The bewte-ot rhe gardin and the well, 

That ſtont undir a laurere alwey grene, 

Fall ottin time Ring Pluto and his Quene 


Proſerpina, and alle her fayrie 
Diſportin them, and makin melodie 
About that well, and dauncid as men told. 
This nobil Knight, this January the old, 
Soch ceinty hath in it to walk and play 
That he woll ſuffir no wight bare the kay, 1560 
Save he himſelf, and for the ſmale wiket 
He barin alwey of filver a Cliket, 
With which, whan he him liſt he wold unſher, 
And whan that he wold pay his wife her dett 
In Somir ſcſon, thithir wold he go, 
And May his wife, and no wight but they two, 
And thingis which that were not don abed, 
They in that gardin perfourmid and ſped. 
And in this wiſe many a mery day. 
Livid this January and this freſhe May; 1570 
But worldiy joy may not alwey endure 
To January, ne to no creture. 
O ſodein hap ! O fortune unſtable ! 
Like to the Scorpion decevable, 
That flat'riſt with thy hede whan thou wolt ſting, 
Thy taile is dethe through thy envenoming. 
O brotill joie ! O ſwete poiſon queint ! 
O Monſter, that ſo ſodcinly canſt peint 
Thy gilts undir the hew of ſtedfaſtneſs, 
That thou deceviſt both the more and leſs! 1580 
Why haſt'ow January thus deceved? 
And haddiſt him for thy full trend receved, 
And now thou halt biratt him both his cyn, 
And he tor ſorow deſirith to dyen. 
Alas this nob.l January ſo tre! 
He wepith and he wallith pitouſly, 
Amid his luſt, and his proſperity 
Is woxin blind, and that all ſodcinly, 
His deth therefore deſireth he uttirly ; 
And therewithal the fire of jelouſie ©: $90 
(Leſt that his wite ſhold fall in ſome foly) | 
So brent his herte, that he woldin faine 
That ſome man bothe him and her had ſlaine. 
For ne attir his deth, ne in his life 
Ne wold he that ſhe werin love ne wife, 
But cvir live a widdow in wedes blake, 


Sole, as the turtle that hath loſt her make. 


But at the laſt attir a month or tway 
His ſorow gan to ſwage, the ſoth to ſay, 
For whan he wiſt it might none othir be, 1600 
He paciently toke his adverſity: 
Save out ot all dout may he not forgone 
That he was jclous evirmore in one, 
Which j.louſy was fo outragious, 
That ne in Hall, ne in none othir houſe, 
Ne in none othir place, nevir the mo 
He mold ſuſfir her nothir ride ne go, 
Bur 1t that he had hond on her alwey, 
For which full oftin wepith freſhe May, 
That lovith Damian ſo benignly, : 1610 
That ſhe mote either dyin ſodeinly, | 
Or cls mote the have him all at her leſt, 
She waitith whan her hert ſholdin to breſt. 
Upon that othir fide, this Damian 
Becomin is the ſorowfulliſt man 
That evir was, for neither night ne day 
Ne might he ſpcke a word to treſhe May, 
As to his purpoſe, of no ſuch matere, 
But it that January mult it here, 
That had a hand upon her evirmo. | 1620 
But natheleſs by writing to and fro 
And privy ſignis wiſt he what ſhe ment, 


| And ſhe knew all the ſignes of his entent. 


O January! what might ir The availe 
Tliou mightelt ſe as terr as Shippis ſaile? 
Hor as gode is a blind decevid be, | 


As be decevid whan a Man may fe. 


Lo! 


— OO — 
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Lo! Argus which that had an hundrid eyen, 
For all that evit he couth pore and pryen, 


This frcſhe May, whan ſhe theſe wordis herd, 
Benignly to January anſwer'd, 


vet was he blent, and God wote ſo ben mo, 1630 | But firſt and forward ſhe began to wepe, 


That wenin wiſly that it n'is not ſo. 
Paſs ovir is an ele and ſay no more. 
This treſhe May, of which I ſpeke of yore, 
In warm wax hath imprintid thilke cliket, 
Thar January bare of that ſmale wiket, 
By which into his gardin ott he went, 
And Damian, that knew all her entent, 
The Cliket counterfitted privily. 
There n'is no more to ſay, but haſtily 


I havin, qY ſhe, a ſoule tor to kepe, 
As well as ye, and alſo mine honour, 
And alſo ot wivchode thilk tendir flour, 
| Which that I have enſurid in your hond, 
Wan that the preſte to you my body bond. 
\Wherctore I woll anſwere in this manere, 1710 
By the gode leve of you my Lord ſo dere. 
I pray to God, that nevir daw that day, 
That I ne ſterve, as toule as woman may, 


Some wonder by this Cliket ſhall betide, 1640 It evir I do to my kinn that ſhame, 


Which ve ſhull herein, if ye woll abide. 

O Noble Ovid ! Soth ſayſt thou, God wote, 

Whar ſlight is it, if love be long and hote, 

That he n'ill find it out in ſome manerc ? 

By Pyramus and Thisbe men may lere; | 

Though they were kept full long ſtreight ovir all, 
They ben accordid rowning thro gh a wall; 

There n'is no wight couth find out ſoch a ſlight. 

But now to purpoſe; ere the dayis eight 


Were paſſid, er' the Month July befill, 1650 


Thar January hath caught ſo grete a will 
Through egging of his wife him tor to play 
In his gardin, and no wight but them twey, 
That in a morow to this May ſaid he, | 
Riſe up my wife, my love, my Lady fre, 
The turtle voice is herd, my lady ſwete, 
Wintir is gon with all his rainis wete, 
Come forth now with thyn cyin columbine, 
How fairer ben thy breſtis than is wine! 


The gard:n is encloſid all about, 1660 


Come forth my white ſpouſe, out of alle dout 
Thou haſt me woundid in my hert, o wife, 
No {pot in The there was, in all thy life, 
Come torth, and let us takin our diſport, 
I cheſe The for my Wife, and my Conſort. 
Such olde lewd wordis than uſid he; | 
And unto Damian a ſign made ſhe, | 
That he ſhold go before with his cliket ; 
This Damian hath opened this wiket, 


And in he ſtert, and that in ſoche manere, 167c 


That no wight might it ſe, nor might it here. 
And ſtill he {att undir a buſh anon; 
This January as blind as is a ſtone, 
With May in his honde, and no wight mo, 
Into his trcſhe Gardin is he go. 
And clappid to the Wiket ſodeinly. | 

Now wife, q$ he, there n'is but thou and J, 
Thou art the creture that I beſt do love, 
For by that Lord, that ſitt in Hevcn above, 


I had moche levir dyin on a knife, 1680 


Than The ottendin, my dere and trew wife; 
For Godd'is ſake, think how that I The cheſe, 

Nought for no Covetiſe of godes doutcleſs, 
But only tor the love I had to Tlie; 
And though that I be old, and may not fe, 
Be to me trew, and I woll tell you why, 
Certis thre thingis ſhall ye win thereby. 
Firſt love of Criſt, and to your ſclt honour, 
And all mine heritage both toune and tourc, 


I give it vou, make chartirs as ye liſt, 1690 


This ſhall be don to morow er Sunne riſt. 
So wiſely God my Soule bringin to bliſs; 
I pray you on this Covenant ye me kiſs, 
And that I be jelouſe wite me nought, 
Ye ben ſo depe imprintid in my thought, 
That whan I do conſider your bewte, 
And therewithall th' unlikely eld of me, 
I may not certis, though I ſholdin dye 
Forbcre to ben out of your Cumpany, 
| For very love; this is withoutin dout; _ 
Now kifle me wife, and let us rome about. 


| Or els that I empairin ſo my name, 
[That I be falſe, and if I do that lak, 
Do {tripe me, and put me in a ſak, 
And in the next river do me to drench. 
am a gentilwoman, and no wench, 
Why ſpcke ye thus; but Men bun aye untrew, 1720 
And wymen have reprote ot you aye new, 
Ye can none othir communing, 1leve, 
But ſpeke to us of untruſt and repreve. 
And with the word ſhe ſaw where Damian 
Sat in the buſh, and knele he began, 
And with her fingers ſignis madin ſhe 
That Damian ſhold climb upon a tre, 
That chargid was with frate, and up he went, 
For verily he knew all her entent, 
And every ſign that ſhe couth ymake, 1730 
well bett than January her own make. 
For in a letter ſhe had told him all 
Ot this matere how that he worchin ſhall. 
And thus I let him fittin in the pery, 
And January and May roming tull mery. | 
Bright was the day, and blew the ftirmament, 
Phoebus of gold doun hath his ſtremis ſent, 
| To gladin every flour with his warmnels, 
| He was that time in Gemini I ghels, 

But-litril fro his declinatior 182740 
Ot Cancer Jovis cxa/tation. 5 | 
And ſo bitcll in that bright moro tide, 
That in the gardin on that tarthir ſide 
Dan Pluto that 1s the King ot Fayric, 
And many” a lady in his Cumpany, 
Following his wife the quene Proſerpina, 
[Which he raviſhed out of Sicilia 
Eche aftir othir right as on a line, | 
While that ſhe gas'rid flourts in a Mede, | 
In Claudian ye may the ſtory rede, 1 
How in his griſly Cart he did her fett. 

Tlus King of fayrie adoun him hath ſett, 

Upon a bench of Turvis treſh and grene. 

And right anon thus ſeide he to his quene; 
My wife, q he, that no wight may ſay nay, 
| The' experience ſo provith every day | 
The tr. fon, which that woman doth to man; 
Ten hundrid thouſand ſtorys tell I can, 
Notable of your untrouth, and brotilneſs. | 

O Salamon richiſt of all richeſe, _ | 1769 
Fulfillid of Sapience, and worldly glory, | 
Full worthy ben thy words of Memory, 

To cvery wight that wit and reſon can, 

Thus praifith he the bounty of a Man. 
Among a thouſand Men vet found I one, 

But of all wymen found I ncvir none. 

Thus faith that King that knew your wikidneſs, 

And Jclus filius Sirach as I ghefle _ 

Ne ſpckith of you but ſeld reverence 

A-wilde fire, a corrupt peſtilence 

So fall upon your bodys yet to night. 

Ne ſe you not this honourable Knight, 

Bicauſe alas! that he is blind and old. 


779 


1700 | His owne Man ſhall makin him Cokold. 


U. Lo 


— 


74 


Lo where he ſitt the lechour in the tre! 
Now woll I grauntin of my Majeſty 
Unto this old and blind and worthy Knight, 
That hc fall han ayen his eyin fight, 

Whan that his wite wold don him vidony, 
Than that! he knowin all her harlotry, 
Both in _reprefe 07 cr and othir mo. 

Ye ſhai!, qs Proferpine, and woll ye ſo? 
Now by my Motir's Ceres {ole I ſwere 
I ſha!l-give. her ſufficient ant were, 

And alice wymen attir tor her fake, 

That though they were in any gilt ytakce, 
With face bold they ſhullin themſelves cxcule, 
And bere them down that wolde them accule. 
For lak of anſwere none of them ſhall dyen, 
Al had ye fe the thing with both your eyen, 
Yer ſhall we ſo viſage it hardily 

And wepe, and clude, and {were lo ſotilly, 
That yc ſhulin ben as lewde as gees. 

What rckith me of your Autorities? 

I wote well rhat this Jew, this Solomon, 
Fond of us wymen tolis mary one, 

But though that he ne fond no gode woman, 
Vet hath there ytond many” anothir man, 
Wymcn full trew, full gode, full vertuous, 
Witneſs of tlioſe that dwell in Chriſt'is houſe, 
With \ artyrdome they previd their Conſtaunce; 
And Romain Geſtis makin remembraunce 
Ot many? a verry trewe wite allo, 

But Sir ne be nought wroth all be it ſo, 
Though that he ſaid he tond no gode woman, 
I pray you take the ſentence of the Man, 

He mente thus, that in Sov'raine bounte _ 
N'is none but God that fitt in Trmite. 

Eyc, tor verry God that ne is but one. 
What makin ye lo moche of Solomon? 8 
What though he made a temple Godd'is houle ? 
What though he werin rich and glorioule ? 

So made he che a temple of falſe Goddis, 

How might he don a thing that more forbod is? 
Pardc, as faire as ye lis name emplaiſter, 
He was a Lechour, and an Idolaſter, 

And in his eld the very God forloke, 

And it that God nc had, as ſaith the boke, 
Sparid him tor his fa ir's ſake, he ſhoid 
Have loſtin his reign ſonir than he wold. 
ett right nought of all the Villony | 
That ye 0 wymen write a butterfly. 

I am a woman, nedis mote 1 {pcke; 

Or ellis (well till that my hert to breke. 

For ſich he ſaid that we ben jangleris, 

As cvir mote I brouke both my treſſis, 

I ſhall not ſparin for no curtiſy 

Jo ſpeke them harm that wold us villony. 
Dame, qS this Pluto, be no lengir wroth, 


—— 


I give it up, but fith 1 {wore mine oth, 183 


That I wold grauntin him his tight ayein, 
My word ſhall ftond, that warne you I certein : 
I am a King, it ſett me not to lic, 
And J, q'$ ſhe, the quene am of fairie, 
Her anſwer ſhe ſhall have I undirtake. 
Than let us no mo wordis hereof make, 
Forſothe 1 woll no lengir you contrary, 

Now let us turn again to January, 
That in this gardin with this faire freſh May 
Singith merryir than the Popingay, 
You love I beſt, and ſhall, and othir none; 
So long about the Alleys is he gone, 
Till he was comin againſt thils pery, 
Whereas this Damian {ittith full mery, 
On high emong tlus treſhe levis grene. 


This faire treſh May, that is fo bright and ſhene, 
Gan tor to fike, and ſaid alas my fide ! 
Now Sir, qS ſhe, tor ought that may betide 
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1780 
1790 


1800 


It foldith twifold by ſwete Jeſus, 


1810 


As doth the Mo ir whan the child ſhall die, 


For forow almoſt he began to die, 
18 20 


Than ſtroggle with a man upon a tre. 


1840 


—— — 


I muſt have of theſe peres that here I ſe, 

Or I mote dyin, ſo fore longth me 

To etin of the ſmale peris grene. | 

Help tor her love that is of Hevin quene ! 

I tel! you well a woman in my plight 

May have to frute ſo grete an appetite, 

That ſhe may dyin but that ſhe it have. 
Alas! qð he, that I ne' had here a knave, 

That cow's climbin, alas! alas! q%S he, 

For I am blind. Ye, Sir, no force, q\ ſhe, 

Bur woldin ye vouchſate for Godd'is lake 

The pery in your armis for to take, 

For well I wote that ye miſtruſtin me, 

Then wold I chmbin well ynow, q* ſhe, 

So I my tote might ſett upon your bak. 

Forſoth, ſaid he, in me ſhall be no lak, 

Might I you helpin with mine hert'is blode. 

He ſtoupich doune, and on his bak ſhe ſtode, 

And caught her by a twiſt, and up ſhe goth. 

(Ladys, I pray you that ye be not wroth, 

I cannot gloſe, for I am a rude Man) 

And ſodeinly anon this Damian 

Gan pullin up the ſmok, and in he throng 

A grete tent, and a thrifty, and a long, 


1850 


1860 


1870 


She ſeide, it was the meryiſt fit 


That evir in her life ſhe was at yet; 
My Lord'is tent ſervith me nothing thus, 


He may not ſwivin nothing worth a leke, 
And yer he is full gentil and full meke: 
This 15 levir to me than Evinſong. 

And whan that Pluto had ſene this grete wrong, 1880 | 
To January he gave again his ſight, _ | | 
And made him ſe as well as cr he might. 
And whan that he had caught his ſight againe, 
Ne was there nevir man of thing ſo faine, 

But on his wife his thought was evirmo, 

Up to the tre he caſt his ey in two, | 
And ſaw how Damian his wite hath dreſſed 
In ſoche mannir it may not ben expreſſed, 
But if I wold ſpekin uncurtiſſy. 5 

And up he gat a roring and a crie, 
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1890 
| Out, help, alas! harrow, he gan to cri, 


That his wife was ſwirid in the pery. | | 
O ſtronge lady hore, what doiſt thou ? 
And the anſwerid, Sir, what aylith you? | 
Have pacience and reſon in your mind, 
| 1 have you holpin of both your eyen blind, | 
Up perill of my ſoule I ſhall not lien, 5 4 
As me was taught to help you to your eyen, 1900 | 
Was nothing bettir for to make you ſe . 


| God wote I did it in full gode entent. | 
Stroggle, qð he, ye algate in it went | | 
As ſtitt, and cke as round as any bell, 
It is no wondir though thy belly ſwell, 
Thy ſmok upon his breſt it lay fo theche, 
That ſtill methought he pointid on the breche: 
God geve you both on ſham'is deth to dien, 
He ſwirid The, I ſaw it with mine cyen, 
Or ellis be 1 hongid by the halſe. 
Than is, q& ſhe, my Medicine falſe, 
For certeinly if that ye mightin ſe, 
Ye wold nat ſay theſe wordis unto me. | | | 
Ye han ſome glimm'ring, and no perfite fight. | 
1 fe, qS he, as well as er' J might, 
Thonkid be God, with both myn cyin two, 
And by my trouth methought he dic) The fo. 
Ye Main, ye Maſin, gode Sir, q* ſhe, 
This thank have I for that I made you ſe! 
Alas, q* ſhe, that evre' I was fo kind! 


| 


1910 


Now Dame, q*% he, let all paſs out of mind, _ 
| Come 


4 
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Come doune my lefe, and if I have miflaid, 

God help me to as I am ill apaid. 

But by my faS'ris ſoule I wend to have ſene 

How that this Damian had with The lien, 

And that thy ſmok had lyn upon his breſt. 
Ye Sir, qð ſhe, ye may wene as ye leſt; 

But, Sir, a man that wakith out of ſlepe 

He may not ſodeinly well takin kepe 

Upon a thing, ne ſe it perfitely, 

Tyll that he be ada id verily. - 

Right ſo a Man, that long hath blinde be, 

Ne may not ſodcinly fo well yſe 

Firſt whan the fight is newcomin ageine, 

As he that hath a day or two ylene, 


Thus endith the 
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Till that your fight eſtabliſhed be a while, 


| There may full many a tight you begyle. 
Beware, I pray you, for by hevin King 

| Full many' a man wenith to ſe a thing, 

' And it is all anothir than it ſemith, 

He thar miſconceivith full ott mitdemith. 


FS | 
And with that word ſhe lept doun tro the tre; 


1930 This January, who is glad but he? 
He Kütlith her, he clepith her full oft, 
And on her womb he ſtrokith her ful! {ott, 
And to his paleis home he hath her lad. 


law: oats At. EE 
Now, gode Men, I pray you, beth ye all glad; 


Thus endith now my Tale of Jannary, 
God bleſs us all and his MoNir Mary. 
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Ilere followeth the wit of BAT H 8 PROLOGUE. 


RI mack er ence, though none Ainoriry 

1: Were in this world, is right ynow for me, 
* 0 {pcke of wo that is in Mariage; 

For, 1 .ordings, fich I twelve yere was of age, 
Thankid be God, that is eterne on live, 
Husbondes at C witch dore have I hade five, 
For ] ſo oftin have yweddid be. 

And all were worthy men in their degre. 

Bur me was told not long ago, I wits, 

That ſithin Criſt went nevir but onis 

To wedding 1 the Cane of Galile, 

That by the ilk enfample taught he me, 

That I ne ſhold weddid be but onis; * 

Lo! herk here a ſharp word tor the nonis, 
Betide a Well 40 ſu both God and Man 

Spcke in repreie of the Samaritan. 

Thou haſt hadde tive husbondis, q he, 

And that ike Man which that now hath The 
s not thy. husbond ; thus ſeid he certeine, 
But what he ment thereby I cannot ſaine. 20 
Well! but I ask a point; why the fift man 
Was none husbond to the Samaritan? . 

How many might ſhe have in Mariage ? 

Vet herd 1 nev:r tellin in mine age 

Upon this numbir true dctinitioun, 

Men may devine; and gloſin up and dounc ; 
But well I wore expres withoutin Ive, 

God bad us tor to wex and multiple. 

That gentle tent can 1 well undirſtond, 

Eke well I wote he ſ{a:d that mine husbond 
Shold leve fa dir, mod ir, and take to me, 
But of none numbir mentioun made he, 

Ot Bigamy or of Octogamy, 

Why ſho'd men |; pekin of it villony? 

Lobe here the w iS Man King Salomon! 

I trow that he had w:vis mo than One, 


10 


30 


Where can you ſay in any manir age 


As wolde God it lefull were to me, 


To be retreſhid half fo oft as he, 
Which geft of God had he for all his wivis, 


No man hath ſoche, that in this world on live is. 40 


| God wote, this nobil King, as to my wit, 


The firſt night had many a mery fit, 
With eche of them fo well was him alive. 


| Bleflid be God that I have weddid five, 


Welcome the ſixt whan that evir he ſhall, 
For ſith I may not kepe me chaſt in all, 
Whan my husbond 1s fro the world ygon, 


Some chriſtin man ſhull wedde me anon. 


For than th' Apoſtle ſaith that J am fre 

To wedde a God's half where it likith me. 
He ſaith that to be weddid is no ſinne, 
Bettir *ris to be weddid than to brinne. 
What rekith me, though folk ſay villony 
Of ſhrewd Lamech, and of his bigamy? 


50 


1 wot Abraham was a holy man, 


And Jacob eke, as ferr as I here can, 
And eche of them had wivis mo than two, 
And many othir holy man alſo. 


That evir God defendid mariage 

By expreſs words? I pray you tellin me, 

Or where commaundid he virginite ? 

I wote as well as ye it is no drede, 

Th' Apoſtle, whan he ſpake of Maidinhede, 
He ſeidè thereof precept had he none, 

Men may counſaile a woman to ben one, 

But counſailing is no commaundement ; 


| 5 


| He put it in our owne juggement. 


For hadde God commaundid Maidinhede 
Than had he dampnid wedding out of drede. 
And certis if there were no ſede yſow, 
Virginitie, than whereot ſhold it grow? 
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And many” a Seint ſithin the world began, 149 


Vet Lid they in parlite chaſtite 

I n' not vye-with no virgin. te. 

Let them With brede of purift-w hete be fed, 
And jet us wivi tour batty bred. 

And yet with barly bred Mark tell us can, 


Our Lord Jeſa eln d many' a Man. 


But if it were tor my profit and cle? 

| ſette them a work PH by my ty, 

That many might they fongin wedlaway. 
Ihe bacon as not fett for them T wow 

J hat {ſome men have in Eflex at Donmowe 
T governed them ſo well attir my law, 


- 


| That cche of them full blifsfull was, and fa), 225 
10 


3333 5 % ; 3 1 SEOITIO: 
The Wife of BAT Hs PROL OGU E. 7 

Poul ne 0 i? 1 nor comm aund in At th ( Wot A och 1.4 "YR A8 God hath C] pid S 
A thing, ot which bis Maiſtir gate non cit; | wolt-perteverc, I n'am precious, 

Thc dart is ſet up tor Vive te, In wivehode wo.l I utc mine inſtrument 
Cate h winoſo mav, who rennth beſt let ſe. As trely as my makir hath it lent. 150 
But tis word is not take of every Wight, It I be daungecrous God geve me toro, 

But there. as God hiſt gore it of his might. Mun husbono ſhall it have both cove and morow, 

] wote-well the Apoſtel was a Maid, That whan him hit come forth and pay hus dett, 
But natheleſs though that he wrote and ſaide 8o An husbond woll I have, IWolb net let, Fo 
Re wo'd that every. Wight were foch as he; Which ſhall be both my dettour, and my thrall, 

Al n'is Hut countaile to V iraimite. And have his tribulatioun with. Uh 
And tor to ben a Wie - he gate me lere Upon his ficſh, While that l am his wite, 

Of Indulgence, ſo n'is it to repreve 1 have the pow ir during al! ne lite 
To wedde me, it that my Make dy, Upon his propir body, Paß not he, 

Without exception Ot Bigamy. Right thus the Apollel taught umd me, 100 
Al were it gode no woman tor to touch, And bad our husbonds tor to love ns well, 

Ile ment TE ns bed, or on his couch: All this ſentence me likith every dell. 

Per 15:40r. tire and to to atlemble, Up ſtert the Pataoner, and that anon, 

Yo-know: what us entample may reſemble. 90 Now Dame, qS he, by God and by St. John 
This4s the. Al, he held: Virginity e ben a noble prechir in thus cafe. 

No: proftich than wedding in freilte. | was about to wed a wite, alas! 
| recite clepe J, but it; that he and ſhe What ſhold I buy it on my fle h ſo dere ? 

WO d Kult al rheir lite, in chaſt ne. Yet had 1 levir wed no wite two yere. 

{ raue it 1. ar | have none envy Abide, 9 e, my tale is not begon; 

Troy 3 Nia duthede preterr to Lis amy. Nay thong . drinkin of anothir ton, [76 
I: tr.m Ek 1h to befrelcehe body?.and loſt, tr that I go, fhall lavir worte than Alc, 

Orme tie nll main no bolt: And whan Re | have tod forth my tale 

För weve ke u 0rd in kis bouſchold Ot tribulation in Nlariage, 

Hom Motley Voila or gcld 100; Of which lam expert in all myn age, 

Some beh of ore, ard GON ther Lord ſerviſe, | This is to ſay my {.1t hath ben the whip, 

God ctqnthtolktto him in t ndr) wile, Than mayitow chef The whebir thou wolt lip 
Atu-cvertch hath of God 2 5 ropir git, OF thihe ton, that I hall ſet abroch, 

Some-this;- and tome:that, as lum liſtith ſhift. Beware of 1t cr. thou to nere aproch, 

Virgin, 15 Arcte Pan. Fir 1 jhall teditenſmitlis mo-than ten, | | 
And Coitinence che with derocion. I woll. not b ware by othir men, 180 
But Crit that of perfect on is well, By him ſh II othir men n be, 
ad not every vaight he ſhold go and ſell Theſe fame words wrinth Dan Pwolome 
All that he had, and gere it to the pore,  TRede in his Almagetlt, and take lit there: 

And in toch w.{c folow lum and his lore.” 110 | at me I wo'd.pray vou, if Four wall it were, 
He pa to them that wold live parficly, Svide tins Pardoner, as ye began 
nd Lordings, by your lere that am not I; Tu h forth your f tale, and ſpare for no man, 
} Nn DUtow the flour ot a myn Atty And e Ch: i} hs YON a me 01 „ohr Pra! KLIKC, 
In th Actis ana the frute of NI arlage. Glauly, q> fhe;. it that it may you lic 
Fel me a ſo to What Conciuſioune But that I pray to a1 this Cumpatiy . 
Were members made of gencraciome? | If that I ſpcke attir my fantaſy, 190 
And of fo pattite wiſe, and w. hy ywrought ? | As take it not a grefe of thar-T lay, 
Truſtith right well they were not made for noughit, For mine entent 15 not but oro 
(3'ofe whoſo wol, and (ayin up and Uoulic Now 8 Sis, then ſha teh torts my 1 
That they were -makid for PUTSACIOUN | 120 As evir more. drinkin 5 ne Or ale 
Ot Urine, and ſoch othir thingis ſmale, 1 ſhall lay loth. Ot lusbons a * L bad 
9 £:.t0 HO a female trom a male FT ire ot them erm rode, and rwo weErc Bad. 
And tor non hs cauſe: what ſay YC 10? he: thre that were pogo mens wor rich and vid; 
Ervperience wote well. it is not ſo, Unnetlys mivhiun they the Statute hold 
80 a t the Cleriis be not with me wroth, In wincliet! CY Were yboudin into me, 
1. "that th E Welle mak! 0 ior both; Yc Ot well what nien Obtbis Parde. 2 
Alis 1%. 10 ſain, for office and tor «lc As God me bop, Langs hani at alan 
0 ene Icnuring, there we not God diſpleſe. How piroully a night! made them twill 
1; y hold men ellis in ther as 550 oy ut by my tay, I 1000 it of n tore, 
7 man ſhoia veidin to his wife her dett? 130 They had: me UCTWTE en londs, ald thei r trelore, 
Now whcrewith ſhuldin he make his pay ment, Mc nede 10 *. bp ir to do diligenc 
it he ur us'd his ſeiy inſtrument? To win their love and do them reverence; 
3 zen were they makid Upon 4 2 Creture They lovid me lo well, by Cod above, 
To pur: Urine, and cke tor engendrure. That Jie told bo dainty of their lone, 
Bu t 1 fay not that every wight is hold, A wile woman wolk bly her anon 
Th at hath ſoch harneis as I to you told, To gettin ther: love, tl cre as ſhe hath none. 219 
'To gon oe ulin them to engendrure, But fit“ I hadethein 1 Oly in nunc hond 
Then ſhuld men take of chaitity no cure, And that they had gevn 1 me all their lond, 
Criſt was 4 Maid, and apt in as 4 Man, What hold | tak ill ke PC them tor to Plele, 
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15 The Wiſe of BATH's PROLOGUE 


To LEE me gay thingis fro the faz re, 


Theywere r fullfal ne; l. an that ! ip oke them faire, 
For 430d it wor ! chid them {pjtoull;”. 
New ber nith how bere me propitly. 

V. 10 veieis that can undirſtonde, 


Thu ſhall ye {pcke, and berin them on honde, 
For halt fo boldily there can no man 


Swerm UNG YN as a woman Can. 
J ſay not this by wivis that ben wiſe, 
Bur if it be whan they them miſaviſe, 230 


A wile vrife fhall, if that ſhe can her gode, 
Ber in them in hond that the Cow is wode, 
And takith witneſs of her owne Maide 
Ot ber atlent, but herk'nith how 1 ſaide. 
Sir old Reynarde, is this then thyne aray, 
Why doth my neighbour” is wife gon ſo gay? 
She 15 1Onourtd our” all where ſhe goth. 
I fett at home, I have no thrifty cloth. 
What dof! thou Sina, at my neighbours houſe? 
Is ſhe ſo lair? art thou fo amorous? 240 
What rown{Pow with our maid? benedicite ! 
Sir old lechour, letin thy j japis be. 
And if I have a goſſip, or a frend 
Withoutin gilt, thou chidiſt as a fend, 
If that] walk or play unto his houſe. _ 
Thou commiſt home as dronkin as a mouſe, 
And ꝓrechiſt on thy bench with evil prefe 
Thou ſeiſt to me it is a grete miſchete 
To weddin a pore woman for coltage, 5 
And it that ſhe be rich of high parage, 250 
Then ſaiſt thou 'tis a very turmentry 
Jo ſuſlir her pride and melancolie; 
And :t that ſhe be fair, thou very knave, 
Thou ſaiſt that every hotlour woll her have. 
Sh. may no while in chaſtity abide, 
That 1+ ailailid upon cverich fide. 
Thou ſaiſt lome folk deſire us for richeſe, | 
Some for our ſhape, and ſome for our faireneſs, 
Ard ſome tor ſhe can either ſing or daunce, 
Some for gentineſs, ſome for daliaunce, 
Some {or 885 hond.s and their armis male. 
Thus goth all to the devil by thy tale. 
Thou ſaift men may not kepe a Caſtil Wall, 
It may % long all. ulid ben ovre all. 
And it that ſhe be toule, thou (iſt that ſhe 
Cov:tth-crery.man tiiat ſhe may ſe. 
For as 4 Span'ell ſhe woll on him lepe, 
Till that ſhe find fome man that Woll her chepe. 
Ne none ſo grey a goſe gocth there in Lake, 
As hayftow, that woll ben without her Make. 270 
And {ailt it is a hard thing for to weld 
A wight, that no man woll his thankis held. 
Thus {ut thou Lorell whan thou goſt to bed 
That no wise man ned th for to wed, 
Ne no man that entendith unto heven ; 
With wilde thondir dent, and fire leven 
Motc thy wikid neke be all to broke; | 
Thon ſalſt that dropping houſis, and cke fnoke, 
And chiding wivis makin men to fle 
Our of their own houſis; ah bexedicitc ! 280 
\What aihich ſoch an old man for to chide? 
Thou lailt we wivis woll our vicis hide 
Till we be weddid, then we will them ſhew. 
ell may this be a proverb of a ſhrew. 
Thou {xil! that oxin, aflin, horſe and hounds 
They bun atlavid all at diverſe Rounds, 
Bains and lavers; er that men them bye, 
Sponis, ſtolis, and all ſoche husbondry, 
And 1o be pottis, clothis, and arays, 
ut folk of wivis makin none atlays, 290 
Till they be weddid, olde dotard drew 
And 1a\ {t how than we woll our vicis ſhew: 
Thou {aſt alſo that it diſpleſith me, 
But it that thou wilt praiſin my bewre, 
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Ben there then none othir relemblauncis, 


— — ö — — — 


And but thou pore derer upon my face, 

And clepin me faire Dame in every place; 

And but thou make a feſt on that 11k day 

That] was born, and make me freſh and gay; 
And but thou don to my nourice honour, 

And unto my chambir within my bour, 308 
And to my ta*r':s folk and his allies, 

Thus ſayiſt tion, 0.4 bartili ful of lies. 

And again of our Apprentiſc ]. nin, 

For his cr. b here ſhining as gold fo fine, 

And for he ſquirith me both up Fog doune, 

Haſt thou ycaught a Falſe ſu{pectrounc, 

I will him not, though thou were dede to morow. 
But tell me this, why hidiſt thou with forow 

The kcyis of thy cheſt away from me ? 


It is myn gode as well as thyne parde. _ 310 


Wenſt'ow to make an Idiot of our Dame? 
Nov by the Lord that callid is St. Jame, 

Thou ſhalt not both although thou werin wode 
Be Maiſtir of my body and my gode. 

That one thou ſtair forgon maugre thyn eyen. 
What hclpith on me to” enquere or ſpien. 

I trow thou wo!diſt ſok me in thy cheſt. 


Thou ſhuldiſt ſay, wife go where as The liſt, 


Fake your diſport, I woll leve no tals, 

I know you for a gode wife, Dame Alis. 320 
We love no man that takith kepe or charge 

Where that we go; we woll ben at our large. 

Of alle men ybleſſid mote he be 


| The wiſe Aſtrologir Dan Ptoiome, 


That ſaith this Proverb in his Aimageſt, 
Of alle men his wiſedom is the beſt 
That rckith not who hath the world in hond. 


By this Proverb thou ſhalt welc undirſtond, 


Have thou ynow, what nede The reke or care 
How merily that othir folk do fare? 330 
For certis, olde dotard, by your leve, 


| Ye ſhullin have quent right ynow at Exe. 


He 1s to gret a niggard that woll werne 


A man to light his candle” at his lanterne, 


He ſhall have ncvir the leſs light parde, 
Have thou ynow, thou dariſt not plaine The. 


| Thou ſaiſt alto, that if we make us gay 


With clothis, or with precious aray, 


That it is perill of our chaſtite. : 
And yet with wordis thou muſt enforce The, 340 


And ſay theſe wordis in th* Apoſtle's name, 


In habite made with chaſtite and ſhame 


Ye wymen ſhold apparill yon, q he, 
And not in treſſid here, and gay perre, 
As perle, ne with golde, ne clothis rich. 
Aftir the text, ne aftir the rubrich, 
woll not werch as mochill as a gnat. 


[Thou faidiſt als that J was like a Cat, 
| But whoſo wold ſengin the Catt'is skinne, 
Than woldc the Cat dwellin in his inne: 350 


And if the Cait'is inne be flick and gay, 


She will not dwell in houſe tor halt a day, 


Bur forth ſhe woll or any day be dawed, 
To ſhew her skinn, and gon a Catrewawed. 
This is to ſay, it I be gay, Sir Shrew, 


I woll renn out my borill for to ſhew. 


Sir olde fole, what helpith The to ſpien? 

Though thou play Argus with his hundrid eyen 

To be my wardc corps as he can beſt, 

In faith he ſhall not kepe me but me «ſt, 360 
Vet couth I make his berd, ſo mote I the. | 


Thou ſayiſt cke that there he things thre, 
| The which thinges gretely troublin all the erth, 


And that no wight ne may endure the terth. 
O lete Sir Shrew, Jeſu ſhortin thy lite, 

Yer prechiſt thou, and ſaiſt an hate full wife 
Rek nid is for one of theſe m ſchauncis; 


That 
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Orc of us two mote obeyin doutleſs, 4.4 
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Aa ye may hm Four parables to, 

Jat it a ſely wite be one ot tho? 370 
T hou lix'mfſt exe a W oman's love to hell, 
To barrin lond, where watr may not awell. 
Thou lift it al t wide fire, 

The mot it brei 80 the more it hath deſire 
To ſcenſume any thing that brent would be. 
Thou ſaiſt, right as worms mendin a tre, 
Right ſo a w ite deſtroyith Ler husbond, 
This know in they that ben to wivis bond: 
Lordings, right thus as ye have undirſtonde 
Bare I it: My my ne od husbond on hond, 
That thus chey ſeidin in thieit dronbinnefle, 
And all was falſe, but that I toke witneſle 
Of my man Jenkin, and my neice allo. 
O Lord, the pyne 1 did them and the wo, 
Ard that tull giltleſs | by Godd'is twete pine, 
For as an horſe I couth both bite and whine, 
I coith compleine though L were in the gilt, 
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Or ellis oftintime I had ben ſpilt. 


Yet wl.ofo to Mill comith firſt, firſt grint, 

T pleinid firſt, and ſo was Our War {tint. 390 
They were full glad et excutm them (ull blive 

Ot what they avilt nevir in their hive. 

Ot wenchis wo d berin them on hond 

V han that for {ike unnethis might they ſtond. 


Yer tiklid I his herte, tor that he 


Wand I had of him ſo grete cheerte; 

] ſwore that all my walking out by night 
Was tor to eſpy wenchis that he dight: 
Undir that colour had I mochil! mirth. 
For all foch w:t 1s give-us in our birth, 400 
Deccipt, weping, ipiming God hath ygive 
To wymen kindly while that they may live 
And thus of o thing I may avaunt me, 

At th' end I had the beſt in ech degre 

By flight, or force, or by ſome othir thing, 
As by continuall murmur or grutching. 
Name!y abedd had they mochill miſchaunce, 


There wold I chide, and don them no pleſaunce, 


I wold no lengir in the bed abide, 


If that I felt nis arm ovir my ſide, 410 
Till he had made his ranſom unto me, 


Then wold 1 let him do his nicete. 
And therefore every man tlus tale I tell, 


 Wive whoſo may, all bein tor to ſell, 


With empty honds men may no haukis lure, 
For winning wold 1 all his luſt endure, 

And make nic than a faimd appetite, 

And yet in bacon had I no delite, 

1] hat made mc that I evir wold lum chide; 
For though the Pope had ſittin him beſide, 420 
| wo!d not {parin them at their own bord, 

For by my trouth I quit him word tor word, 
As J.elp me very God omnipotent, 

Though I 11g.:t now ſhould make my Teſtament, 
Inc him ow a word but it nis quitt, 

I brought:n it about ſo by my witt, 

That they mult give it up as tor the beſt, 

Or ellis had we nevir ben at rcſt. 

For though he lokid as a wode lioun, 


Vet ſhold he fail of his Concluſioun. | 430 


Than wold I ſay, now gode lete takin kepe, 

How mckily lokith Wilkin our dhepe, 

Come nere, my Spouſe, and let me kiſs your cheke, 
Ye ſholdin be all Pagient and mcke, = 

And havin. a fwete ſpicid Conf, cience, 

Sith ye fo preche « t Jobis P=CIENCE, 

Sutt'rith ale cy ſich ye lo. well-can preche. 

And but ye do, certeine we ſhall you teche 

That it is faire to have a wite in pece 


And ſithin a man is more reſonable 
Than woman 1s, ye mote ben ſuffirable. 


| In this ſtraunge martere à quent tantaty, 


| What eilith you to grutch thus, and to grene 

Is it tot you wold hve my queint alone? 

Why tabe it al, lo! have it every dell, 

Peter I ſhrew you but ye 10:0 it weil, 

For it ] Wolde. el my belle Cloe 

couth walk.n as tteſh as any toe; 

But 1 wol! kPa it tor your own tothe 

Ye be to blame by God | tay you loihe. 425 


| Soch mann words hacce we on hound. 


Now wo'l ] (peck ot my tourth uSboi.d. 
-My tourth: husbonde was 4 Revelor, 

Tins is to lay he ha a Pat, imour, 

And was vong, and fall of tagery, 
Stubbourn, and fir mg, and 1300 re as 4 Pie 

' Lord Low comb 1 dance to an hy arp male, 


| And ling, 1 M 1s, as any. NI ga C4: 
| \V han 1 had dronk a drausht or! vote. wine. 
Metellus the foule choile and the Wine, 400 


That W. th A ſtut biratt his wite ber lite 


For ſhe dronk wine, tl: ough nad l bon ins wite, 

Ne ſhuld hie nought have aauntid Mme o dus, 

And attir. wine ot Venus mull 1 thunk. 

A'l ſo fiir as cold cngunaurith hail 

A licorous Mouth mull have a lecherous tale, 

In wymen vinolent is no detence— 

This knowin Kkchours by cxporincc. 

Bin 0 Lord Ciift! whan it temembrüh me 

Upon my youth, and on my ju.lite, 470 
It tiklith nie abou it the herté rote; 

* no this day it dotl; my herte bote, 

4 bat I have had my w 011d as in my time, 

zut Age alas! that all woll undermime, 

Hath me biratt my bewte and my pitch 

Let go, farewell, the Devil | 50 therewith. 

The flour is gon, there u'is 18 more to tell, 
The bran, as 1 be] can, now mot I fell. 

But yet to be right mery wol 1 tond, 

Now forth to tellin of my tourth hüsbond. 480 


I ay 1 had in my hert gret deſpite 


That he of any otlir had delite, 
zut he was Four by God and by St. Jace, 
1 madin him of the ſame wode a Croce, 
Not of my body in no toul mancre, 
But certeinly maddin folk ſoche chere 


| 
That in [11S OWN greſe made 1 lum to tric, 


| 

For angir, and for very jclouſie. 

By God, on etth I was his Purgatory, 

| For which | hope his ſonle is now in glory. 490 
For God it woo he fat tall oft and fony 


| Whan that his ſhoc full butuly lum wionp. 


For thre was none fave God and he that wilt 
In many wiſe how for« i. it] him twilt. 
He dy.d whin I came tro Jeriulalem, 
And lyith in grave undir the Rode beme 
All nc is not lus tomb ſo curious 
As was the Sepalture of Dart ius, 
Which that Apclles wiought te latilly; 
It is but waſtc to bury prec tony; Fo t 
Let lim farewell, God gcve lu Soul gode feſt: 
He is now in his grave and in his chett. 
Now ot my fitt husbonde wo!ll 1 ll, 
God nevir Jett his foul comm to Hell. 
And yet was he to me thc molte ſhrew, 
That tel on my ribbis all by rew, 
And cuir ſhall unto my ending da), 
But in our bed he was fo freſh and | pay, 
And thcrewithal hic.couth fo vell mc vice, 
V/ han that he wold he ad Wm) UCclLE ioc, 515 
That though he had me bete on «very bone, 
He couthe winne agen mz love 200M. -” 
tro Tloved him the bett, for that he 
Was of lis love ſo q4unvoto 5 to me 
We wymen have, if that 1 wo!l nor lie 


Va: tith 
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% The Wife of BATH's PROLOGUE. 
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Wiatig eher e! ng * may. not U patly have 


Thiercfer i day woll wercrie and Crave, 
For dit! ng and that deſirin we, 
Ptcf, on us hard, and then wollin we fle, 520 
V/11h-dannoer utter we all our chaffare, 
Grete preſs at Ma:kit maxith dere the ware, 
And to orcte che pe is hold at littil price. 
This lnowith every woman that is wie. 
My Hit lun borde; God his foule bless, 
iche that T toke for love, and no richeſe, 
H- OM ume was a Clerk in Oxinford; | 
And had left f ole, and went at home to bord 
With my gos ydwelling in our toune, 
3oil hate her 0 le, ket name Was Alifoune; 530 


ITE KEW my 110 it, and e Re my privity 

FIC £1121 on P. ir.ſh preeſt, ſo mote I the, 
Fo her bewrayid I my Countaile all, 
or had my eb ond piſt againit the wall, 
Y doue a thing that ſhold have coſt his life 
o her and to anotlur wort hy wite, 

\nd ro my neice, the which 1 lovid we!l, 

| wold have told his Counſaile every dell, 

And fo did fill ofttin; God it wote, 

Fiat made his face tall oftin rede and hote, 540 
or very ſhame, and blamid him for he 

Hd told to me lo grete A privite. 

\nd fo bitell it, that once in a Lent 

So oftin time to my Golip went, 

For evir yet I lovia to go gay, 

Andor to walk in March, Aprill, and May, 
Fro us to hons to harkin ſondry tales, 

i101 Jenin Clerk, and my Goſip Dame Ales, 
And my {It into the teldis went. 

My husbond was at London all that Lent, 550 
] * d the bettir 1c ylir for to P! ay, | 

And ior tO le, and cke. for to be ſeye 

Ot lufly tolk, what wiſt 1 where my grace 
Was ſhapin {Or to ben, or in what place? 
Thercfote made] my Viſitations 


Jo Vieiis and to Proceflions, 


© oP clings cke, and to Pilgrimagis, 
o piay ot Miracles, and Mariagis, 
A Kerid on Me my gay «Karlit gites, 


Phelewormis, ne the ſc moughtis, ne theſe mites 560 
Uron my Pari ret them nevre' a dell, 


And woltow w hy? tor they were alid well. 


Now woll 1 te!l forth what happid to me; 
J ſav that in the feldis walkid we, 


£1 arcwly we haddin ſoche daliaunce 


| i t Cleik and 1, that of my purvelaunce 

| (pe to him, ard feide how that he 

Jt were W dow ſholde w- cadin me. 

Vor certzinly. I fay tor no boſtance, 

vet was 1 nevir w nh out purvelance 9 5 570 


(): vt £14900, he of { othir tlungis eke; 

I 4rold'a Mor iS wit not worth a lecke 
4 7285 1atly bot one hole tor to ſtertin to, 

Ard it that fail than is all undo. 

| arc lum on hond, he had chantid me, 
NIV Dame taught me forſoth that ſotilte, 


Andicke L 44: d J mete of him all night, 
lie \ old have flaine me as I lay upright, 
And all my bedd was fiill of very blode, 
Ard yetl hope that he #} zold do me gode, 580 
For blode betobmith gold, as 1 was tau UNE 
And all was falſe, I dremid of him naught, 
zut as l folowed ay my Dam'is lore, 
As Well of that as ochir thingis more., 
But now Sir let me ſe ---- whatfhall I ſaine? 
A! ra! by God 1 Rave my tale ag UNC. 
Whan that my fourth husbond was on the vere, 
epd algate and madm tory chere, 
As wivis motin, tor it is uſage, 
And with my keechebs cov'rid my viſage, $90 


But for that I was purveid of a Maxe 
I wept but ſmall and that I unairtate. 
To chirch was my husbond born on morow 
With Neighboures that for him madin ſorow. 
And Jenkin cke our Clerk was one of tho, 
As help me God, whan that I ſaw h. m go 
Aftir the bere, methought he had a paire 
Of leggis and of fete ſo clene, ſo faite, 
That all my hert I gave unto his hold. 
He was I trow but twenty winter old, Co 
And I was forty, if I ſhall ſay ſothe, 
And yet I had alwey a Colr'is tothe. 
Gaptoth': I was, and that became me well, 
: had the print cke of Dame Venus ſele. 
As help me God, I was a luſty one, 
And faire, and rich, and yong „ and well bigon. 
And trewly as my husbondes Tolde me 
I had the beſte queint that mightin be. 
For certis I am full Venerian 
In teling, and my hert is Marcian. 610 
Venus me gat my luſt and lic'rouſneſs, . 
And Mars waf me my ſturdie hardinels. 

line aſcendant was Taure, and Mars thergn, 
Alas! alas! that evir love were ſinn. 
I tolowed ay mine inclination 
By vertue ot my Conltcliation, 
That madin me that I couth not withdraw 
My chambr” of Venus from a gode ftulaw. 
Yet have I Mart'is mark upon my face, 

And allo in anothir privy place. 620 
For God ſo witle by my Salvation 


Llovid ncvir by difcretion, 


' But evir fo'ow!d mine appetite, 


All were he ſhort, or long, or blak, or white, 
] toke vo kepe {o that he likid me, 
Ho »w.pore he was, ne eke of what degre. 
Vat ſpold I ſay? but at the MontlYis end 
Ti 1s jol.y Clerk J-nkin, that was ſo hend, 
Hatch weddid me with grete ſolempnite. 
And to him gat I all the lond and fee 638 


{ 
That cvir was me geven therctofore. 


But attir ward repentid me full fore. 

He io de ſeffir nothing of my lift, 

But by God he {mote onis with his fi 
For that I rent out of his boke a lefe, 
That of that ſtroke myn cris waxin defe. 
Stubborn 1 was as js a lioneſs, 

| And ot my tonee a very janglereſs, 
Ad walk I old as I h. 0 done betorn 


Fro Houle to houſe, 41.0! he had it ſworn. 640 


For which: tell oitin umis wold he preche, 


And me our of 0 d Roman geſtis teche, 


How that Sulpicius Gallus ſelt his wite, 

And her torſoke for term of all his life 

Nothing but for opin hede he her ſaye 

Loking ont at his dork upon a day. 

| Anothir Roman told he me by name, 
That for his wite was at.a Sommir game 
| Without his w eting, he torſoke her eke. ; 
Aud than wo!d he upon his Bible ſeke. 659 


That ilke proverb of Eccleſiaſt, 


Where he commaundith and forbiddith faſt 
Man ſhall bot ſuffre' his wife roill about. 
Than wold he fayin thus right out ot dout, 

Ihojo by/arrh his houſe all of Salows, 

And pit kb his lind þ vſe ovir falows 

And Tuff "th his wife for 70 ſeche Hhallotos, 

I. worthy to ben honged on the galloꝛus. 

But all tor noaghtr, I ſette not an hawe, 

Ot his proverbis, ne o his old Sawe. 660 

Ne wold 1 not of him correctid be, 

J hate him that my vicis tellith me, 

And ſo do mo ot us, God wor, than I, 

Tins made him wode with me, all utyrly, 


| I n'old 
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I n'old forbere hi im in no mannir caas. 
Now w oll ſay you ſothe, by St. Thomas, 

Why liar I rent out of- his boke a le 

For which he ſmotè me that 1 was de te. 

He had a boke, that gladly night and day 


fe, 


For his qiſport he w old redin alway, 652 


Tcl Yi 1d Valerie an 1d Theophraſt, 

At 5 liche boke he! ough alw ey full faſt; 
And cke there was a Clerk ſometime in Rome, 
A Card! halls that hight Seint Jerome, 
That made a boxe agenſt Joviman, 

In Which! boke there Was cke Tertullian, 
Chryt! ppus, Trotula, and Hc!low!1s, 

That was an Abbels nat terr tro Parts. 
And che the Parables of Salomon, 

Oria'is art, and bokis many one, 

And all theſe were boundin in one Volome, 
And every night and day was his Cultome 
(han he had leytir and vacatioun 

I'rom othir worldly Occupatioune) 

To rced:in in this boke of wikid wiris, 

He knew ot them mo Legendis wy [11S 
Than ben of Bode wymen in the bib! 

For truſtith wele it is impoſſible 

That any (lers wold ſpeke gode of w iris 
But if it be ot holy Seintis lis, 

Ne ot none othir woman ner' the mo, 
ho paintith the Lion tellith me who? 
By God it wymen haddin writtin Stories 
As Clerkis han within their Oratorics, 
They wold have writt of Men more wi! Kdncls; 
Than 2ll the mark of Adam may redrcls. 
The childrin of Mer: -ury and Venus 
Ben in their working tull.contrarious, 
Mercury lovith wiſdome and ſcience, 
And Venus lovith riot and diſpence. 
And tor their diverſe diſpoſition 
Eche fallitii in othei's exaltation. 
And thus God wot Mercury” is deſolate 
In Piſcis, where Venus 1s exaltate. 
And Venus falls where Mercury is rais'd, 
Theretore no Woman ot no Clerk is prais'd. 
The Clerk whan he is old, and may nought 40 
Ot Venus werkis worth his olde ſhoc, 
Than {it he doune, and write in his Fen age 
That wymen cannot kepe their Mariage. 
But now to purpoſe, why I tolde The 
That I was betin for a boke parde. 
Upon a night bin that was our Sire 
| Reduc Ol his boke as he {cit by the ff 

Of Exc firſt, that for her wikidneſs | 
Was all mankind brought unto wretchidnels, 
For which that Jcſu Criſt himſelf was (laine, 
I Dat boughtin us with his hert's blode agane. 
Lo! here expreſs of wymen may ye tind, 
That woman was the loſs of all NI. ind: 
Tho radd he me how Sampſon loft his heers, 
Sleping his Leman cut them with her ſheers, 
Thorough which treſoun he loſt both his even. 
Tho radd he me, if that I ſhall not lyen 

Ot Hercules, and his Dcianire, 

That cauſid him to {ct himſelf on fire, 
Nothing forgat he the care and the wo, 
That Socrates had with his wivis two 

How that Nantippe caſt piſs on his hede, 
This {ly man fat ſtill as he were dede, 

He wWipid his hede, no more durſt he {aine, 
But er the thondir ſtint there comith raine. 
Ot Patiphic tha was Quene of Crete, 

For ſhrewdnel(s him thoughtin that tale ſo fwere. 
Fyc ſpcke.no more, it is a griſly thing 

Ot her horrible luſt and her lik! ing. 

Ot Cy temneſtra for her lechery, 

That talſcly made her h uebond tor to die. 
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He r add it "It ny Wel g0G — 3 Ott. 

He told me CK for Wild OCC Aion 
Ampiataus at Thebis lott his hte, 

My REUSHONG had a Legend of his wite, 
Eryp 51 le, Ti [at tor an 0 che ot gold 

Hath pril, y.unto_ the Greis told 

VV were that net husbond bil him in a place, 
Por Winch! he h Ad. a 
Ot Lima told he m | 
They both mavin their knSbonas-tor to dye, 
That one for Ove, that-othir was tor h. te. 
Lima her hasbond on an Eoin FATE: 
Poytonid hid, tor that ſhe was |: 


k 1 I, 1 - * . . 
eos {OTA W400 
and 


. vs Of Lucie. 


Lucy licorous loved her de 15. 
That tor he ſhod alwey upon her think, 
She gave to him foche a {ove man! ur dr. 125 
That he was dede.er it wer morow 

And thus Algatis husbonds had de 8 OW. 
Than told he nie how one Latumeus 
Comp!cind to his tclow Aris, 

'F hat Th his Gard grow d foche A tre, 

On which he ſeidin that his wivis thre 
Hlongid themſelt tor hertis de ſpitous, 

0 Leve brothir, qS tis Arms, 


| Cxcvin me a Plant Of this y Stull tre, 


And in my BAM Plant hall it be. 
Ot latir date ot wivis ne ors redd, 
That ſome l an lunes their lisbon: 
And-let:ths 
Ve ile that the Cors lay. on the frore upright 
td ſome had drin Nalisin their brate 


11 bedd, 


Some have gevin them 1 PO in thor drink. 
He ſpike wore harm than any ert may think 
And therewithall he knew mo Provert 

Than in . word $7 Cit x Eraly Or helrbis, 
}.tt-1$;-.9% he, th; rab tation 

Pe with a Lion or a 10 Hetdtag on, 

Than with a woman ting tor to chide; 

Bett Is, Qv lie] Tu tt tHe tos 
Than with-an angry. wit. 2 Han lone: 
#3 Hex ben (0. Wiki 0 a1 CO rar; OUS. 
They batin that thurchusbondgs lovin 
EH. aid. a Women caft-hHer Name Jau, 
ug Ban ſhe caſt ot :lier-hnok, and tarthir mo 


NG ! * f 9 1 
fair woman but hebe chat 4100 


— 
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U 


5 
ke agold ring on afiul Hole. 
Who Wolde wenn, or win-couttr fuppoſ 
The wothat in myne hat was andthe: pine? 
And whan Þfawthorhe mod nevir ting 
Torcdin on this cut Hide all night, 

Al lodcinly thre kyis Th! | plight 

Our «t his boke;-rivht as he radd, and cke 

I with my fiſt fo toke lim on the che! 


That in th ic Hre lie eh bal ward 3 


And up he ſteit, as doth a-wode houn; 


And with bis tift ny te me on the Lede 
That on thc Bar & Fay. as Lwere dede 
And whanh 01. „0% Rite that 1 lay, 
Ile Was agaſt, Sad wold have fed away 
Til! at the laſt out of my ſro [ braid, 
| ast theilt lane me, falſe thete, Thad; 
For my londe thus haftithou mürdtid mc? 
Er I bc dede „et woll I once rs The. 
And nere te came, anldokneydtrroaueonne: 
And leide, der. tir, (wot Altonio, | 
As help me God I] ſhalt Ihen Cnire; 
That I have done it is thy Cf tote: 
Forgeve it me, and that l Thebefcbes 
And vet ctiſones Luut dlimoon bent; 

And fade, thefe, thus moche am bow 
Now wo Il dye, may no len tpek. 
But at the lift with mochill care 1 1 0 
Ve fell accordid by our f{.lvin tho, 


Y 


wW chor dehnt them al the night 
q TY » 


N Hills they epe, anditeustheyhaksthem Haine. 


790 


89 


He 


— — — 2 


* — 
— — 


—— — 


i. 


92 

— 

He gat me a!) the _ in mine N 

To have the governaunce of toute and lone, 
and Of ts 131010 allo, 

And made lum brenn ins bg KC ANON, right tho. 

And whan that I had g tin unto me 

y Mais wy 


a1 Il the $ Govera £ mit 
And that he 


— 


A ol * 3» $4 ' * 
And of lis tongue, 


ſeidin, myn own Pee witc 

Do as thou [1 F the term of all thy life 

Kepe thy ne honour, and kepc ce myne cate, 
Aftir that day we nevir had debate. 

God help me ſo, I was to him as kind 

As any wife fro Denon: rk unto Inde, 

And alſo truc, and ſo was he to me, 

I pray to « 501d. that ſitt in Majeſty 

To bliſſin his ſoule for his mercy dere. 

Now wol T {ay my talc if ye woll here. 

The frere viough whan he had herd all this, 
Now, Dame, q he, fo I have joy and blits, 
This 15 a long preamble of a tale. 
And whan the Sompnour hcrde the trere gale, 
Lo! qd this Sompnour, by Goddes armis two 
A. trere woll intermete him cevirmo, 
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Lo! god men, a 


— — OS — 


fly and (ke a trere | 
Woll tall in every d. u and (che matere; 
\ hat ſpelt a Ou of .Preambulation ? 
hat? ambic' or trot, either pece or fit doune, 
Thou !-rriſt our diſport in this matere. 
Ye, wolt thou fo, Sir Sompnour, qSthe Frere, $39 
Now by my tay, I ſtall cre chat 1 20 
Tell of a Sompnour f. ſoche a tale or two, 
That all the folk ſhall laughin in this place. 
Now doin, els, frere, 1 beſhrew thy face, 
this Sompnour, and 1 beſhrewe me 
Bur if I tellin talis two or thre 
Ot treris, ere | come to Sitti: gbourne, 
That 1 ſhall make thine hertè for to mourne, 
For well I wot thy pacience is gon. 
Our Hoſte cryid pece, and that anon, 
And ſeide, let the Woman tell her tale, 
Ye farin as folk that dronk ben of Ale: 
Doe Dame tell forth your tale, and that is beſt, 


850 


All redy Sir q) ſhe, right as you leſt, 


If I have licence of this w orthy trere. 
Yes, Dame tell forth your Tale, I woll it here. 


Hers ends the PROLOGUE of the Vi ite. of BAT H. 
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The Wife of BATH's TALE 


A Bacheler of King Arthur s Court is enjoin'd by the On upon pain of 


Death, to tell what thing it is, 


taught it by an old 


W 


8 


„ All was this lond tulfillid of Fay ry, 


* 
72 
& 


1 k. 

Daunſid full ott in many a grene mede, 

This was the old Opini. n, as Irede, 

[ ſpcke of many hundrid yere ago, 

But now can no man {e none eltis mo. 

For now the grete charity and pravers. 

Of Limitours, and othir 0. y Freres, 

That ferchin every lond, and ey ery ſtreme, 

As tin as motis in the Sunne beme, 

Being halls, chambirs, kitchinis and boures, 

Cities, bol roughs, caſtilis, and hie toures, 

Thorpis and barnis, ſhipins and dairys, 

Phismabithſthat there ben now no tay ys 

For there as wont to walkin was an Elf 

"Fhere walkith now the Limitour himſelt, 

In Undicmel:s and in Morrowninges, 

He 4aith his Martins and his holy thinges, 

As he goch in his Limitatiounc, | 

Vyymen moy now go ſaſely up and doune, 

In every butt, and undir every tre 

There n'ts none othir Incubus but he, 

And he ne will don them no d:iftonour. 
And ſo betellh it that this King Artour 

Had in his hoale a lafty bachilere. 

That on a day came riding tro th: rivere, 

And happid that alone as he was born, 

He ſaw a Ma'din walking him betorn, 

Ot which Maidin. anon maugre her hede 

Bu very force he ratt her Maidinhede. 


that women do molt deſire. 
woman, whom he is enforc'd to marry, 


N the old dayis of the King Arthure 
'& (Of which the Bretons {pekin grete honour) 


The Elquene w ith her jolly Cumpany 869 
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At length he 


For which oppretiion was ſoclie clamour, 

Anc foche perſute unto the King Artour, 
That damnid was this Knight for to be dede, 
By courſe of law, and ſhuld have loſt his hede, 
Perarenture ſoche was the Statute tho, 

But that the quene and othir ladys mo 
So longe prayid the King ot his grace, 

T'yll he his lite hath orauntid i in that place, 
And gave him to the quene all at her will 
To cheſe he Bir ſhe wold him ſave or ſpill. 
The Qucne thankith the King with all her might, 
And attir this thus ſpake ſhe to the Knight, 990 


Seo 


 Whan that ſhe ſc her time upon a day; 


Thou ſtandiſt yet, qd ſhe, in ſoche aray, 


That of thy life yet haſt'ow no ſurtie, 
| graunt The thy lite if thou canſt tell me 


What thing it is that wymen moſt deſiren 
Beware and kepe thy nckke bone from iren. 
And it thou canſt tell it me not anon, 
Yer woll I g-ve The leve for to gon 

A tw clvemonth and a day to ſche and lore 
And anſwere ſuffiſaunt in this materc, 

And ſurety woll I have er that thou paſs 
Thy body for to yeldin in this place. 

Wo was the Knight, and ſoro wiully ſisith, 
But what? he may not hr all as kim lidith. 
And at the. lait he choſe him tor to Wend 
And come agen right at che yer'ts end, 
With ſoche anſwere as God wold him purvey. 
Taking his leve he wendith forth his Wey. 


917 


He ſchith every houſe and every place, 


Whereas he hopith for to findin grace 


920 
10 


— ́ :!“ 


The TWife of BATH's TALE. 


1 —ä—— — —— — — 


— << — 
—— 


To lern what thing the wymen lovin moit 
Yer! c Carriyur in no Colte 

M hercastlie might findin in this matete 
Two Creturis: according both yfere. : 
Some 14 CG on It Wy 3TH [oOVia belt rchete, 
Some teide honour, and ſome {aid jolinets, 
Some rich arav, ſome ſeidin luſt abedd, 


W1GO\', 
INCIT 18S 


and VWweed.:. 
moitiy. cli, 


And ottime t0 be 
So IONIC aid that Our 


She ſwore him, not tor all the world to winn 
She rold not do that villony, ne ſinn, | 

To make her husbond have ſo tone a name, 
She mold not tcl] 1t tor her owne ſhame, 

But nathel.{s ker thoughtin that ſhe dide, 
That ſhe ſo long ſholain a Counſaile Inde, 
Her thought it Woll ſo fore about her hert, 
That nedily ſome word ſhe mult aſtert, 
And ſith fic durſt tellin it to no man 
Donne to a Marrs taſte by ſhe ran, 

Tvll ſhe came there her hert was on a fire, 
And as a hintern bumpith in the mire, 
She laid her mouth unto the watir doune, 
Bewray me not thou watir with thy ſoune, 
he, to The I tell it, and no mo, 
Maine husbond hath long AfS'1s cris two 
Now is mine hert all whole, now it is out, 
{ migln no lengir KePe it out of dout, 
Here-mow ye ic, though we -2-time: zbide, 
Yet out it mote, we can no Countaile hide. 

Tic rennaunt of the tale 1t ye v oll here, 

Redith Ovid, and there ye may. it lere 
This Ng! t of which my tale 15 Tpecia'ly, 
han that he faw he might not come thereby, 
Tha ay, What wymen lovin moſt, 
Within his.bert ſorowfull was his goſt. 

But home he goth, he mightin not {ojourne, 
The day is come that home ward muſt he turne, 
And in his way. it happid him to ride 

In all ns care undir à ſoreſt tice. 

| Whereas he {aw upon a Gaunce VLO 
Ot Ladys four and twenty, ottur mo. 


yi 
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Towards the daunſe he drove him full 11255 
In lope that lie ſome wiſdom tier ſhold lerne. 


han that we ben flatterid and pretid. 030 
He goth By as the ſothe, I woll nat lie, 
1\ man ſ Kwon us beit with flattery, 
Ang with atténdancc, and with beſine 5 
Fe VE ume both the more and less. 
And me men [ay bow that we lovin belt, 
For to ben tre, and don right asus lelt, 
Andbthat no man repreve us Of Our: vice, 
But fav that we be wile, and nothing nice, 
For trewily there n'is none of us all, 
If any wight woll claw us on the gal, 940 
That we nll kik tor ch at he faith us ſothe 
Ailay, and = ſhall find it, that fo doth. 
For be we ne're lo vitious withinn. 
Wc Woll be holdin wiſe, and clene from ſin. 
And ſome men ſain, that grete delite have We. 
To ben ho'din ſtabil, and cke lecre, 
And in o purpoſe ſtedtaltly to dwell, 
And not bewrayin thing that men us tell. 
But that tale: is not worth a rakè ſtele, 
Parde we wymen konnin nothing hele 950 
Witnels of Midas; Woll „e here the t tale? 
Oxid amongis othir things {malc 
Saith Midas had undir his longe heres 
Growing upon his hede two A sis eres, 
The whiche vice he hid as beſt he might 
Full ſotilly trom cvery mann'is tight, 
That tate his wife, there will of it no mo, 
He loved her moſt; and truftid her alſo, 
He prayid her that unto no creture 
She ſhold not tellin of his dit igure. 960 


97 © 


The next thing that J requiriu of The 


Ne widow t 


| 


83 
Ui eres cert eil erihe came tully lire 
VWanuhid was the daunte he with rot where 
No cistute faw he there that ber lite, 
WE on the giene ſutuig he ſaw a wite, | j 
A toulr wight chere may.no:man devilc, | ; 
Ag. mn the N. lit Old ite gan Arie, 1000 
At 10 aick. 84 Nn N KEE to: Eh 1 \ th to way, | 
Tellity mc What YOU KU b \ OL A | 
Pceraventurs it may the bettu be, | 
Thee 0!d-101 Konni mochte, gh the 
My 1 letc © Mlot it; QDd this Nin! Ut, Cette | 
I nam büt dede, but it that. l Cawleine 
\ hat thng:1t4Sthatwymen moll delixe, 
Con ye-me: witic, 1 word well quite your Inre | 
Plght me thy touth, here in my bond, & The, | 


My might ; j 
And 1-woll-tel-t YOu crit be night, 

Have here my trouth, q' the Khiglt, Lit graunt; | 
Thin q the. wife, F may me well avaunt } 
Thy lite 15 fate; tor IM ond thereby: | | 
Upon my ite the quc ue Won Lay 41 [. 


Let ſe which is thi Probdift ot tem all“ 


! 
. 11 It e 3 


Lan 1115 Tt 11 do 
} 


That w ruh Or A kere! nt or a call, N 
That dar. ay nay, of that ! 1 1! y0u-teche, | 
Lei us 09 eth without! lens r ſpeche 1020 | 
1700 rownd fhe ap itt T7 by 8 
And bad him to be glad, And have.no. fere. 
Mham they ben comin to the Court, this Knight , 
Said he had old his days he had high; | s 
And redy.was his antiverc;: as he faid | 1 
Full many noble wite, And man) maid, 


And many widow, tor thi, AL TE) be wile, | 
(Th. qr © her ſelk litt ing a5:a-Jult.cc) 5 ; 


Adembliel bp his amel tor thre; 


Aud attirvard — Rnight Was Ode Aer. 103 
| 1 O-4VECTY-W UCOMMLNNG Fi N 4s hlnce, | 
[And that the Kita Hod toil iu Audience 
V. at te that work ly wvymen lovin.mclt. 
Thus Kn „Hodder not {til a5doth a belle, 
But 10-t 15 ae en anon antwarde, | 
Wu lb manly voice, that alithe Court it herd 
My | woe Lady, generally, q he, 
Wau men deſirin to have for creignty | 
As well ovir their husbonds as their love, 
And tor to ben in Mailiry tem aboue 6 244 
This is your molt. defire, thong hst me kill, 
Doth as 500 14(t; [ 411 Eee 41 Your vll 
In all the Court ne was there Wife: ne ud, de, 


Hat CONT od hate hentai, 1 
Pit 10 104 Ie \V 45 \\ C3 U U 10 [1.41 6 1.5 . f 
And Wit! that wo d Upton the od He, 


Whicn that the Knight tound fitting on the grene, 


lite: 


Werey q the, my foverewn Ke, gene, i | | 
Er that your. Court departn do mori Siu — 
[ tauglit ths anfwere unto this Knyght, 1550 | 
For which he plig td mc bs t. She there, | | | | 
The lirlt thing that 1 wo'd of tim requnne, 
He wold it do, 11 it lay 111 11 mige 
Eelore this Count than 115 LE he Di knight, 
(25 ſhe... that thou me tut ion cn te, 
For weil thou Woſt, tilt have: „tali ttc 
1 ſay falle, la) Hay ion thy: . 1 
Tins Knight anfserde zl and wellngay ! | 
1 t richt WET 10] Pn: 12 ; 
Fer God@7 fe MTN n 0 Liu CG 
Fake all my god, and ttmy.Þ9 x 15. 
Nay, 9d ſhe, ten firn us bon ntwo. 
For t. that I be {Ow and ie and 10e, 
nod for all the meta nor tie te 
That err grave, 070 S5 
But if that] thy Wife; and tf y Ove 
My love, q&he; nay my Damion! 
Alas. that any of my Nation 
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Sholdin cvir ſo tou'e if baraged be. 

Bat al! tor noght, the uy is this, that he 
Con{tramd was, and nedis mult her wedd, 
And takith this old wite, and goth to bedd. 

Now woldin ſome men ſain peraventure 
That for my negligence I do not cure 

To telun \ Ol the joy and the array 
That att the fete was that ilke day. 

Fo the which th. 38 ] ſhortly anſwere ſhall 

I {ay there was no joy, nor feſte at all. 

There 14s but hevincts, and mockil forow, 
Full privily he ved her on a morow, 

And all day attir hid him as an Oule, 

So wo was him, his wife lokid fo foute. 
Grete foro 
Whian he was with his wife abed ybrought, 

He walowith, and tornith to and fro; 

His olde wife lay ſmiling evirmo; 

And ſaid, o dere husbor d, o henedicite: 
Farnh every knight with his wife as ye? 

I; this the law of King Arthur'ts houle ? 

Is eche Knight of his ove thus daungerous? 
| am your own true love, and cke your wite, 
I am ſhe which that ſavid hath your lite, 
And ccrtis yet did I you ner unri, hr. 

Why tarin ye with me thus the firſt niglit? 
Ye tare ke a man that has loſt his wit. 

ty! whit is my gilt? for God's love tell it, 
And it ſhall be amendid it I may. 
Amendid, qt this Knight, alas! nay, 

That woll not ben a. nen nevir mo. 
Thou art fo lothely, and to old allo, 
And th.rcto commin of jo low a kind, 
That no wondir though LI wallow and wind. 
So wolde God, q he mine hert might breſt. 

Is thus, q ſhe, the Cauſe ot your unreſt? 

en certciniy , qQ& he, no wondir is. 
Now Sir q! ſhe cou amend all this. 
It that me lift, cr it were dayis thre. 
So well ve might you berin unto me. 

Bit tor ye (pckin of ſoche gentilncts, 
As is deſecndid out of old riches, 

That theretorc ſhullin ye be gentilmen, 
Soch arrogance n'1S not worthy an hen. 
Lo! who that is molt vertuous alwey 
22850 and apert, and moſt tendith aye 
To do the gentle 458 that he can, 

'Fakith him for thc grettiſt Gentilman, 

Criſt woll we claim of him our gentilneſs, 
Not of our Elders for their old richeſs. 

For though they geve us all their heritage, 
tor which we claime to ben of high parage, 
Yet may they noght bequethin for no thing 
To none of us their vertuous living, 
That made them Gentilmen ycallid be, 
And bad us tolow them in ſoche degre. 

Full well can the wile Poet of Florence, 
That light Dantes, ſpekin in this ſentence. 
To! in {och manir rime is Dantes talc, 

Full feld uprifith by his braunchis ſmale 
Proweſs of Man, tor God of his godencls 
 Wol! that we claim of him our gentiinels. 
For of our Eldirs may we nothing claime 
zut temp'rall things that may hurt or maime. 
Eke every wight wot this as well as I, 
It gentilneſs were plantid nat'rally 
Unto a certeine linage doune the line, 
Privy” and apert, than wold they nevir fine 
To don ot gentilneſs the faire Office, 
They mightin do no Villony ne vice. 

_ Take fixe, and bere it to the derkiſt houſe, 
Berwixt this, and the Mount of Caucaſus, 
And let men ſhet the dotis, and go thenne, 
Yet woll the fixe as faire lyin and brenne 


nay. 


hadde this Knight in his thought, 
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1080 
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1100 


1110 


1120 


1140 


And certis every man, maidin, and wite 


Saine that men old an oldc wight honour, 


As twenty thouſand men might it bcho!d, 


His office natural ay woll it hold, 
Up perill of my lite till that it dye. 
Here may ye ſein well how that gentrye 


Is not annexid to poſſeſſion, 


Sithin tolh ne don their operation 
Alway as doch the fire, lo! in his Kind. 


For God it wot men may full ottin find 1150 
A lord'is ſonne don ſhame and Villony, 
And he that woll have prile ot his gentry, 
For that he was born of a gentle houſe, 

And had his Eld rs noble, vertuous, 

Ard will himſelf doin no gentill dedis; 

Ne folluc' his gentil Auncitre that ded IS, 
Ne n'is not gentill, be he Duke or Erle 

Fy Villain! ſinfull dedes makith a 4 TAE 

For gentilneſs n'is but the renomie 

Of thy Anceſtors for their high bountie, 
Which is a ſtronge thing for thy perſone, 
Thy gcutilne(ſs comith tro God alone. 

Ten comes our very gentilneſs of grace 

It was nothing bequethe us with our place 
Thinkith how noble, faith Valerius, 

Was thüke King Tulliis Hoſtilius 

That out of povert roſe to high noblcfs ! 
Redith Scnec, and redith cke Boece, 
There ſhall ye ſene experts, that it no drede is 
He is gentill, which that doth genti I dedis. 


1162 


14478 


And therfore, dere Husbond, I thus conclude 


All were it that mine Aunceltirs were rude 
Yet may the High God, and ſo hopin J 
Grauntin me grace to livin vertuoully. 
Than am I gentill, whan that I begin | 
To livin vertuouſſy and levin Sinn. | 5 * 

Now thereas ye of povert me repreve, 

The hic (30d, on whom that we belcve, 

In wiltull povert cheſe to lede his life, 

1180 

May undirſtond, that Jeſu Hev.n King | 
Ne wold not clefe a vitions Ling. 

Glad povert is an honelt thing certcine, 
This woll Senec, and othir Clerks ſame. 
Whoſo v-old hold him paid of his povert, 

I hold him rich, all had he not a Slert. 
He that covitith 1s a full pore wight, 

For he wold han what is not in his might, 
But who nought hath, ne covitith to have 
Is rich, although men hold him but a knave. 
Juv enal faith of povert merrily, | 
Very povert it ſingith propirly. 

The pore man. whan he goith by the way 
Betorn the thevis he may ting and play. 
Povert is hatcfull gode; and as I gellc 

A full grete bringir out of beſinette, 

A gretè amcnder eke of Sapience, 

To him that takith it in pacience. 

Povert is tins,” although it ſeme clenge, 
Potleſſion, that no Wi: git woll chalenge. 


1195 


I] Povert full oftin e à man is low 


Makith himſelt, and eke his God to know. 
Povert ſpectacle is, as thinkith me, 
Through which one may his very frendis ſe. 
And therefore lin that 1 do You not greve 


Ot my poxertie, no more me repreve. 


Now, Sir, of Eld ye cke reprevid me, 
And certis, Sir, though none autority 
Were in no boke, ye gentles of honour 
1210 
And clepe them fathir tor your gentilneſs, 
And Authors ſhall I tindin, as I get. 

There as ye ſaine, that Tam tone and od, 
Than drede you noght to ben a Coke wold. 
For filth and elth alſo, fo more I the, 

Ben grete Wardeinis upon chaſtite | 
But 


Por tiathelefe fince I know: your delite, 


Lal fil vour wortdly:.-appetite. 
. . . = 0 © 3 e A - 
Chile note, q'és me, one of thele things tWey, 
| f 5 ! , . 1866 453 
To have me toule and o'd till that I acye, 1220 


Anu be to you 4.true and humble wate, 


And nv ir vou difpleſe in all my lite, 
Or eli woll you have me yong and faire, 
And take your aventure of the repaire 
That ſhall come to your houſe becauſe of me, 
Or- in ſome othir place, as well may be? 
Now cheſe your ſeltin whethir that you liketh. 
This Knight avifith him, and ſore he ſiketh, 
Hit at the laſt he ſaid in this manere. _ 
My Lady, and my love, and wite ſo dere, 1230 
I putte me in your wile governaunce, | 
Cheßth your felf which may be molt pleſaunce, 
Ard molt honour to you and me allo. | 
do no force the whethir ot the two. 
For a« you likith it ſuffilith me. 
Than have I got the Maiſtery, q'ð ſhe, 
Since | may cheſe to govern as I leſt; 
Yea certis, wife, qS$ he, J hold it beſt. 
Kiſs me, qð ſhe, we be no lengir wroth, | 
For by my trouth 1 woll be to you both, 1240 


Thus endith the Wife 


The Wife of BATH's 
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This is to ſay, to be both faire and code, 
I pray to God that 1 mote i{tervin wode 
But I to you be all fo ſad and trew; 
As evir was wite tith the world was new. 
And bit I be to moro tairc to fence 
As any Lady, Empereſs, or Quene, 
That is betwene the Eſt and cke the Welt, 
Doth with my life, q ſhe, right as you leſt. 
Caſt up the Courtain, and loke how it is 
And whan this Knight flaw apertly all this, 1258 
That ſhe lo faire was, and ſo Yong therto, 
For joy he hent her in his arms two. 
Elis horte bathid in a bath of biits, 
A thouland times arow he gan her kits, 
And ſhe obeyid him in everything 
That moughtin doen him pleſure or liking, 
And thus they livid to their livis end, 


In pertite Joy : And Jelu Criſt us fend 


Husbonu1s meke, and yong, and treſh abed, 

And grace to ovirlive them that we wed. 126C 
And I pray to God to jhortin their lives 

That woll not be governid by their waves, 

And old and angry nigards of dilpence, 


God ſend them fone a very peſtilence. 
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Here beginneth the FRERE's P R O L OGU F. 


His worthy b this noble Free 
lc made alwcy a manir louring chere 
Upon the Somner, but for honelte 

No villeynous word yet to him ſpake he. 


But at the Jaſt he ſaid unto the Wife, 


Dame, q$ he, God geve you a right gode lite, 

Ye have here touchid, all ſo mote | the, 

in ſchole mattir a grete difſſiculte. 

Ye han faid mochill thing right well I ſay. 

Put Dame, here as we ridin by the way 10 


Us nedith not to ſpekin but of game, 


And let Autoritys a Godd'is name 

To preching, and to ſchole eke of Clergy. 
ut it it lixe unto this Cumpany 

o you of a Somner tell a game, 

Parde ve may well knowin by the name 

That ot a Sompnour may no gode be ſaid, 


1 pray chat none of you be ill apaid ; 


| 


» 


A Sompriciir i is a rennir up and doun | 
With Maundcments for fornicatioun, 20 
And is ybete at every toun'is end. | 
Tho ſpake our Hoſt, as Sir ye ſhuld ben hend 
And curtcis, as a man 'of your eſtate. 
In this Cumpany we woll no debate. 
Tellith your tale, and let the Sompnour be. 
Nay, qð the Sompnour, let him ſay to me 
What ſo him liſt, whan it come to my lot 
Parde I ſhall him quittin every grote. 
1 ſhall him tellin which a grete honour 
It is to be a flattering Limitour, 30 
And cke of many othir manir crime, 
Which nedith not reherſin at this time, 
And of his Office I ſhall tell I wis. 
Our Hoſt anſwerid, Pece, no more of thus. 
And aftirward he ſaid unto the Frere, 


| Tell forth your tale my leve Maiſtir dere. 


Here endeth the FRERE's PROLOGUE. 


The 
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The FERERES FALE 


A Sompnour and the Devil meeting on tlie way, after conference, becom 
ſworn brethren, and to Hell they go together. * covert invective avaint 
the bribery and corruption of the Spiritual Courts ia thote days. 


lilome there was dwelling in my Contrc Iban wold he fay, frend, I tha!t tor tl y lake 


An Archdccon, a man ot high degre, Do ſtrikin her ont ot our letteres ako, 188 
hat boldly didd in execution Thou dare no mote, as m this cat. travailc, 
In puniſhing of tornicat:on, 40 I am thy trend, there I may The ava. 
Ot Witchecratt, and che oft baudery, For certeine he knew of briberys mo 
Ot Defamation, and advoutric Than poilble'ts to telt in vers two: 
Ot Chirch gerevis, and of teſtaments, | For in this word nts there Dog tor tlie boy 
Of Contracts, and ot loſs of Sacraments, That can an hurt dere trom anwhole one know 
Of Uſurie and Simonie allo, Bett than the Sompnour knew. a ly letchour, 
But certis lechcroures did he moch wo, | Or an Avoutir, or a Paramour; 
They ſholde ſingin if they werin hent; And tor that was the frute of all his rent, 
And ſmale tythirs they werin foule yſhent, Therctore on it he ſett all his entent- fl 
It any perion wold upon them pley ne, | And (o bifell, that once upon a day, | 
There might aſtert them no pecunial peyne. 50 This Sompnour, way ting evir on his. pray, 
For ſmalc tithis and cke ſmall ottering Rode to ſummon an old Wife, a ribibe, 
He made the peple pitouſly to ling. | Faining a Cauſe tor he wold have a bribe. 
For er the Biſhop caught them with his hobe, I And happid that he taw betorn him ride 
They werin in the Archde 's boké. TA ga, „oman undi a foreft tide, 
And than had he through his juriſdicuon A bow he bare, and arrows bright and ſhene, 
Powir to don on them cortection. He had upon him a Courtpie of grene, 
He had a Sompnour redy to his liond, | An hat upon Jus hede with frengis blake; 
A ilyir boy was there none in Englond, Si q> this Sompnour, halle, and wele ofrctake: 116 
For ſubtilly he had his efpiale, | We come, q* he, and every gode tclaw, 
That taught him where that he might him availe. 60 W hitlur rideſt thou undar this grene wode ſhawe, 
He cou ipare ot Lechours one or two. _ Saide this yoman, wilt'ow tcir to day ? 
To techin him to tour and twenty mo. This Sompnour him antwerid and ſaid nay 
For though this Sompnour wode were as an hare, | Here faſt by, q he, is all mine einent 
To tell his harlotry I woll not ſpare. | Io ridin for to railin up 4 rent, 
For we ben out of his Correction, | That longith unto my Lord'ts duty 
They han of us no juriſdiction. | Art thou then a bailit 2 I am q he, 
Ne nevir ſhall in term ot all their lives. | He durſt nor then for very filth and ſhame 
Peter, ſo ben the y men of the Stives, Say that he was a Sompnour, tor the name. 130 
Q this Sompnour, put out of our Cure. De pardeux qS this bailif, lete brother; 
Pece with miſchaunce, and with miſaventure, 70 Thou art a bait, and J am another. 
Saidin our Hoſt, and let him tell his tale. | J am wunknowin as in this Comnre, 
Now tellith forth, and ſet the Sompnour gale, Ot thine acquamt.unce 1 wolde pray The, 
Ne ſparith not, myn owne Maiſtir dere. | And cke of brothirhode, it that thou lit, 
This false thete, this Sompnour, qd the frere, I have both poly and fiivir in my cheſt, 
Had alwey baudis redy to his hond, It that ye of to come into Out Shirc 
As any hauke to lure m Fnociond, All ſhall be tine Tight 4% thou wolt deſire 
That tellith him all the ſecre they knew, Graunt mercy, q this Sompnour, by my taith. 
For their acquamrance was not come of new. Everich in other's hond this trouth ylaycth, 14% 
They werm his approvirs privily, | For to bc {wotne bret] rin ull they dye; 
He toc himiclt a grete profit thereby: 80 And with that word tlicy ridin forth their way 
His Maiſtir knew not alwey what he wan, This Sompnour with that was fo tult of angles, 
Withoutin Maundement a lewde Man As full of venome bun the wariangles, 
He couth ſummon up pevac of Criſt'is curſe, . And ay enqucring upon every thung. 
And they were inly glad to fill his purſe, IErothir, q$ he, where may be your dwelling, 
And madin him grete telt;s at the Nale, | Anothur day 1 | ſholde you ſechic ? 
And right as Judas hadde putſis ſmale, This yomun him anfwetr'd in {o'r ſpeche ; 
And was athefe, right ſoche a thete was he, Brothir, qc he, terre in the North: Countre; 
His Mutir hadde but halt lis duty. Where as I hope fomutime I- ſhall The te, 170 
He was, if I ſhall germ lum his laude, {Er we acpatt I ſhall The is Wel! 8 B | 
A thete, and che a Sompnonr, and a baud 90 That of my lone ſhaltin thou evt miſe, 
He Rad exe Wenchis ot his retinue, | Now, Biothir, qd the Sor mou, Ryou pray, 
That whcthir Sir i obcrt, or cls Sir Hew, Techin me, while we rid by 5 a 
Or John, or Rate, or wholo that it were, (Sith that ye ben a batht, as am TI) 
That lay by them, they told. it in his crc. dome ſotiltie, and tell me tartulu 2 
The Wenchis and he w cre. Ot One. aflent, | In mine office. how that 1 may moſt win: 
And be old fetch a taining Maundement, And ſparith not for ( onfcience ne Sn 
And ſummon them to the chaptir both tu But, as my brothir, toll ine how don y. 
And pill the Man, and let the W euch C 00, | Now by my trouth; -my brothir dere, ſaid he, 169 
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b 6] ſhallrelim The ataichiii talc, 

Myr Wagis bunt fall ſtreit, ande che full ſmale. 
My Lord is hard to me, and daungeroute, 

And mine office is full laborioule; 

Ani therefore by extortion I icve, 

Forſothe | take all that men woll me geve, 

Algate by ſight, or apert violence, 

From yere to yere I winn all my diſpence, 

J can no bettir tellin faithfully. 


Now certis, qS this Sompnour, ſo fare I, 170 


I ſparin not to rake: God. it wot, 

But if it be too hevy, or too hot, 

That T may pet in Counfaile privily, 

No mami conſcience of that have I, 

N'cre mine exto! tion I might not live, 

Ot ſoche japis wollm I not be ſhrive; 
Stomach ne Conſcience ne know I none, 

[ ſhrew all theſe ſhrift fairs cverichonc. 

V/oll be we met by God and {were Seint Jame. 


But love brothir tellith me thy name, 180 


Quote thts Sompnour, in this mene while. 
This Yoman gam a litil for to ſmile, 

Brothir, q & he, wolt thou that I The tell? 

I am a end, my dwelling is in Hell, 

And hor I ride about my purchating, 

To wetin whare I may. get any thing, 

My purpoſe is th' ett-& of all my rent, 

Loke hell thou ridiſt tor the ſame intent, 

To wumm gode, thou rekiſt nevir how. 


Right ſo fare I, tor ridin woll I now 190 


Unto the world'is ende for a prey. 
Ah! q this Sompnour, benedicite !. what ſay? 
I wenid ye were a yoman trewly, 
Ye hare a mann'ts ſhape, as well as J. 
Have ye a figure then determinate 
In helle, there ve ben in your eſtate? 
Nay certeinly, q he, there have we none, 
But whan us likith we can take us one, 
Or <llis make us ſeme, that we ben ſhape, 


Sometimis like a man, or Jike an ape, 200 


Or like an angel can I ride or go, 
It is vo w ondir thing tho it be ſo. 
A loulic juggler can dccevin The, 
And yet barde can I more craft than he. 
Why, q the Sompnour, ride ye than or gone 
In ſondry ſhape, and not alwey in one? 
Lor that, 42 „e, we weill us ſoche torm make, 
As is molt able our preys tor to take. 
.at manith you to hae all this labour? 


Full many a Canfe, leve Sir Sompnour, 210 


Seide 2 nd, but alle thing hath time, 
be day is ſhort, and it 15 paſſid prime, 
And yet ne win I nothing im this day, 

1 woll entend my winning, if 1 may, 

And not entend our wittts to declare, 

For, brothir mine, thy wittes ben all to bare, 
% undiritond, although 1 wold tell The; 
Luc tor thou aviit why labourin we? 

For ſometime ben we Godad'is inſtruments, 


And menis to don his commaundements,. 220 


| Vit lo that him luſt upon his cretures, 

lo divers acts, and im divers figures. 
Wrhoutin him we have no mizzht certeine, 
It that him lift to ſtondin there ageyne. 
And tomcrime, at our prayir, han we leve 
Oily. the body, nor tlie Soule, to greve; 
\\;incls ot Job, to whom we diddin Wo; 
Aud ſometime have we might ot bothe two, 
This 1s to taine, ot body and ſonle cke; 
And ſometime we ben ſutt'rid for to ſcke 
Upon a man, and don his ſoule unreſt, 
Not us body „and all 1s tor the belt: 

han he with{tondith or cmptation, 

Ir is a caàuſe ot his Salvac ion, 


Albcit that it was not our entent, 
| He ſho d be ſafe, but that we ſhold him hent. : 


And fomctime we be {crvaunts unto man, 
As to the Archibiſhop Scint Dunſtan, 
And to th' Apoſtel ſervaunt cke was J. 
Yet tell me, qd this Sompnour, feythfullyß, 240 
Makin ye you new bodies thus alwey 
Of Elements? The fend anſwerid nay. 
Somctime we faine, and ſometime we ariſe 
With cede bodys, and that in ſondrie wiſe. 
And ſpckin as renably, faire, and well, 
As did the Pythoneſs to Samuel]. 
And yet do ſome men ſay it was not he, 
I do no torce of your divinite. 
But o thing warne I The, I woll not jape, 
Thou wolt "algatis wete how we be ſhape. 25C 
Thou ſhalt hereattirward my brothir dere, 
Come where The nedith not of me to lere, 
For thou ſhalt by thyne own experience 
Conn in the chair the rede of this ſentence, 
Bettir than Virgil while he was on live, 
Or Dantes alſo: now let us ride blive, 
For I Woll holdin cumpany with The, 
Tyll it be ſo that thou forſake me. 
Nay, q' this Sompnour, that ſhal! not betide, 


I am a yoman, that is knowen full wide, 260 
My trouth I woll hold to The in this caas, 


For though thou were the Devil Sathanas, 
My trouth I wollin hold unto my brothir, 
As I am ſworn, and cche of us till othir, 
For to be trewe brothir in this caas. 5 
And, brothir, we gon on to our purchaſe. 
Take thou the part, that men wollin The geve, 
And I woll mine, and thus ſhall we both leve : 
And if that eithir havin more than other, | 
Let him be trew, and part it with his brother. 27s 

I graunt it, 9 the Devil, by my fay. | 
And with that word they ridin forth their way. 
And riglit at th' entring of the toun'is ende 
(To which the Sompnour ſhope him tor to wend) 
They ſaw a Cart, that chargid was with hay, 
The which a Cartir drove torth on his way. 
Depe was the way, for which the Cart ſtill ſtode. 
This Cartir ſmote, and cryde as he were wode, 
Heit Scot, heit Brok, what ſpare ye for the nones? 
The fend you fetch, 9 he, body and None 280 
As ferforth as ye were evir yfoled, 
So mochil wo as I have tor you tholed: 
The Devil have it all, horſe, cart, and hay. 

this Sompnour, here ſhall we have a prey, 


| And nere the tend he drew, as nought ne were, 


Full privily, and rownid in his ere, 

Herkin, my brothir, herkin by thy teyth, 

Heriſt thou not how that the Cartir ſeyth? 

Hent it anon, for he hath geve it The, 

Both hay and cart, and eke his Caples thre. 290 
Nay, q\ the Devil, God wot ne'r a dele, 

It is not his entent truſtith me wele, - | 

Ask him thy ſelf, if thou trowiſt not me, 

Or ellis ſtint a While, and thou ſhalt ſe. 

This Cartir thakid his horſe on the croup, 

And they begonnin to draw and to ſtoupe: 

Heit now, q he, that ſeſus Criſt you bleſs, 

And all his hondy werk both more and leſs, 

That was wel ytwight, wy own liard boy, 

And I pray God fave The and Scint Eloy. 309 

Now is m, Cart out ot the Slough parde. 

Lo! brothir, qð the fend, what told I The! 


Here may ye ſein, myn own dere brother, 
30 The Carle ſpake o thing, but he thought another. 
Let us go forth aboutin our viage, | 


{Hcre winn I nothing upon cariage. _ 
Whan that they comin tomewhat out of toune, 
| This Sompnour to tus brothir gan to roune, 


Brothir, 
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Brothir, I he, here wonnith a rebek, 


That had almoſt as lefe to leſe her nek, 310 
As for to gere a penny ot her gode: 

I wol have twelve pence though that ſhe were wode, 
Or 1 wo!l! Sompne her to our office; 
And-vet., God wot, ot her I know nd Vice, 

But {or thou canſt not, as in this Countre, 

Wim thy colt, enſample take of me. 

T his Sompnour clappith at the Wedow 5 gate, 
Come out, he ſeide, thou old veritrate, 

[ :-ow thou haſt ſome Frere or preeſt with The. 

Who clappith ſeid this wite, benedzcite / 3 
God {ave you, Sir, what is your ſwete will, 

1 Kae, ©: Stunmons here a bill, 

. ing loke that tho be 
To moo been our Archdekin's knee, 
To ante the court of certeine thinges. 

Now the Lord Jeſu, qS ſhe, King of Kinges 
So wii helpin me, as 1 ne may, 

1 !.ave ben ſike, and that many a day, 
may not go fo terr, qð ſhe, ne ride, 
But | be dede, 0 prikith it my lide. 

May I not as a libeil, Sir Sompnour, 
And antwere vive there, by my Procutour, 
To ſoche thing as men wold appolin me? 

Yes, qd this Sompnour, pay anon ---- let ſe 
Tech pence to nie, and I woll The acquite, 
Mahn profte have thercof but lite, 

My Mailur hath the profit and not J. 

Cone ot, and let me ridin haſtily. 

Gore me twelve pence, I may no lengir tary. 
eie pence, qd$ ſhe, o Lady Scint Mary 

So willy hidp me out of care and ſinn, 

Ti. wide world though that I ſhold it winn, 
Ne have I not twelve pence within my hold. 
Ye knowin well that I am pore and old, 
Kith your almis on me a pore old wretch. 

Nay than, 25 he, the foule fend me fetch, 
It 1 Th' excuſe, though thou ſholdiſt be ſpilt. 

Alas! ꝙqð ſhe, God wot I have no gilt. 

Pay me, qð he, or by the ſwete Seint Anne 

I wo!l ſtreight bere away the newe panne, 
For dett winch that thou owilt me ot old, 
Whan that thou madeſt thy husbond a Cokold, 
paid at home tor thy Correction. | 


Ti.vuliclt, qð ſhe, by my Salvacion. 
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Thus endeth the F RER E TA LE. 
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Though that I might a thoutand wintr tell 


Jo kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
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Ot In» midede, er that the tend him hent. 


Es IALE. 3 9 


I ncvir was ex now widow ne Wite 
Sompmid unto vour Court in all my lite 
Ne nevir was but of body trewe, 
Unto the Devil rough and blake ot 
Gere I thy body, and my pan allo, 
And whan the Devil herdin her curſe {> 
Upon her knces, he ſaid in this manerce, 
Now Mabily myn owne MoS;r date, 
Is this your will in ernett that ve. (iy 2? 
The Devil, q ſhe, tet lin er lie dye. 
And pann and all, but he woll him repent 
Nay, nay, old Stote, that 1s Hot mme 
QS thus SOmpnour, tor to Pente me, 
For any thing, that I have had of The, 
L wolu had thy ſmok and -cvery cloth; 
Now, vrotlir, q the Devil, be to! Wroth, 
Thy body, and this pann is mine by tiglit, 
Thou ſhalt with me to Helle yet to night, 
Where thou ſhalt knowin ot our privity, 
More than a Maiſtir of Divinity. | 
And with that word the toul. fend him heut, 
Body and Soule he with the Devi went, 
Where that Sompnours havin thoir hencage, 
And God, that madin aitr ins image 


Mankind, favin and gy de us all and ſome. 


hew 
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And ieve theſe Sompnours gode men to become. 385 
Lordings, | couth have (Ol YOu, qd this tis ICs 
Had I had leyture of this Sompnour here, | 
Attir the text of. Crilt, of Poul and John, 

And ot othir Doctours many an one, 

Soche pemis, as your heitts might agriſe, 

Al be u ſo no tonge may it deviſe, . 


The peynis of that curfid houſe of Hell. 
But tor to KePC us tro that curtid place 
Wahith, and prayih cli ot his grace 


Herk'nith this word, beware as in this caas, 1 5 
5 2 5 i 
The Lioun tittith in await alway 


1 

To ſlea the innocent, if thar he may. N 

| Ditpoſith av your hertis to weithſtond | | 
The tend, that The woid makin thral! and bond, I 
He Tia 0 enmbtm YOU O\ r. our mioln, 1 
For Crit woll be your champioun and hnigllt, " 


And prayith that this Sompnour hum repent 
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Here e the SOMPNOUR's PROLOGUE, 


5 NA. His Sompnour in bl ſtirops high he dode, 
be T Upon this Frere he ſtar'd, his hert was wode, 
LU vx) Thar like an aſpin lefe he quoke for ire. 
Lordings, q he, but o thing I deſire 

And you beſeche, that of your curteſy, 
Sithins ye han herd this falſe frere ylye, 
As ſutt 'rith me 1 may my tale ytell. 

This Frere yboſtith, that he knowith Hell, 
And God it wort that it is litil wonder, = 
Freris and Fendis ben but little? aſonder. 410 
For parde ye han olte time here tell 
How that a Frere raviſhid was to hell 
In ſpirit onis by a Viſioune, 
And as an Angell led him up and doune 
To ſhewin him the peynis that were there, 
In all the place yet ſaw he not a Frere. 
Ot othir folk hc ſaw ynow in wo. 
Unto the Angell ſpake the Frere tho. 

Now Sir, q he, han freris ſoch a grace 


That none of them ſhall come unto this place? 420 


Yes, qd this Angell, many millioune. 
And unto Sathanas ladd he him dounc. 


And er that half a forlong wey of 


And now hath Sathanas, ſaid he, a taile 

Brodir than of a Carike is the ſaile. 

Hold up thy taile, thou Sathanas, qS he, 

Shew forth thyn erſe, and let the Frere ſe 

Where is the neſt of Freris i in this ye: 
pace, 

Right ſo as bees ſwarmin out of an hn | 

Out of the Devil's erſe they gan to drive, | 430 

Twenty thouſand Freris all on a rout, | 

And throughout Hell they ſwarmid all about, 

And come agen as faſt as they might gon, 

And into his erſe they crepte everichone. 

He clapt his taile agen, and lay full ſtill. 


[This tryir whan he lokid had his fill 


Upon the turment of this ſory Po, 

His ſpirit God reſtorid of his grace 

To his body agen, and he awoke, 

But natheleſs yet tor fere {till he quoke, 440 


| So was the Devil's erſe ay in his mind! 
That is his herytage of very kind. 


God ſave you all, ſave this accurſid Frere, 
My Prologuc woll I end in this manere 
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The SOMPNOUR's TALE. 


A Reoging Fryer coming to a Farmer's houſe, who lay ſick, obtaineth of the 


2 


iick Man a certain Legacy, which mult be equally divided among his Con- 


vent. 


A requital to the Fryer, ſhewing their couſenage, loytering, impu— 


dent begging, and hypocritical praying. 


Ordinges, there is in Yorkſhire, as 1 gheſſe, 
A matriſhe Contre callid Holderneſſe, 
In which there went a Limitour about, 
To preche, and ehe to beg it is no dout. 
And fo bitc!! that on a day this Frere 
Had prechid in a Chirche in his manere, 
And ſpecially abovin every thing | 
Excitid the pepill in his preching _ 
To Trentalis, and to geve tor Godd'is ſake 
Wherewith men mightin holie houſis make, 


There as divine ſerviſe is honourid, 


Not there as it is waſtid and devourid: 

Ne there it ned ith not for to be geve, 

As to Poticſhoners, that may els leve, 
Thonkid be God, in wele and haboundaunce. 
Trentalls, qS$ he, deliverith fro Penaunce 


460 
Ther trendis ſoulis, as well olde as yonge, | 


It fo that they ben haſtily yſonge, 


Not for to holde a Preeſt jolie and gay, 
(He ſingith not but o meſſe in a day) 
Delive'rith out, qð he, anon the Soules, 


Full hard it is with Fleſhe-hoke, or with Oules 
To ben yclawid, or to brenne or bake, 


Now ſpede you haſtily, for Criſt'is fake. 
And whan this Frere had ſaid al his entent, 


With Oui cum Pate forth away he went. 470 


Whan folk in Chirche had yeve him what *hem leſt, 


He went his way, no lengir wolde he reſt, 


With ſcrip and tippid ſtatie, ytuckid hie: 


In «very houſe he gan to pore and prie, 


And beggid mele, and cheſe, or ellis corne. 
His tclaw had a ſtatic tippid with horne, 
A pair ot Tables, alle ot ivory, 

A Poyntell poliſhid full tetoutly, 


And wrote alwey the namis as he ſtode 


Of alle the folk, that yave hem any gode 
Askauncis, as if he wolde for hem prey. 
Yeve us a Buſnell Whete, or Malt, or Rey, 
A Godd'is Kichell, or a trip of Cheſe, 


480 


Or ellis what ye lift, I may not cheſe, 
A Godd'is halt-peny, or a Matle-peny, 


Or yeve us of your Brawn, 1t ye have any, 
A Dagon ot your blanket, leve Dame, 
Our Suſtir dere, lo, here I write your name, 
Bacon, or befe, or ſuch thing as ye find. 

A ſturdie Harlot went them ay behind, 
That was ther Hoſt'is man, and bare a ſacke, 
And that men yave *hem laid it on his backe. 


490 


And whan he was out at the dore anon 


He playncd away the namis everichone, 


That he before had writtin in his Tables, 


He ferv:d hem with nytics and with Fables. 
Nay, there thou lyiſt, Sompner, qð the Frere. 


Pece, q our Holte, tor Criſt'is Mor dere, 


Tell torth thy tale, and ſpare it not at all. 
So thrive 1 Hoſt, qs he, and fo I ſhall. „ 
So long he went tro houte to houſe, till he 
Came to a Louſe there he was wont to be 


Retreſhid more than in an hundrid placis, 


Sore lik lay the gode Man, whoſe the place is, 
Bedrid upon a couchic low he lay; | 
Deus hic, q$ he; O Thomas trend, gode Day, 


450. 


There have I them taught to ben charitable, 
And ſpend ther gode there it is re ſonable 


Seide this Frere, all curtiſly and ſoft; 

Thomas, qð he, God yeld it you, full oft 

Have I upon this Bench farin full welc, 

Here have I etin many” a mery melc : 510 
And fro the Bench he drove away the Catte, 

And layed adoun his potent, and his hatte, 

And eke his ſcrip, and ſet him ſoft adoun. 


| His tclaw was go walkid in the Toun 


Forth with his knave, into that Holt-lric 
Whereas he ſhope him that ilke night to lic. 
O my dere Maiſtir, q this ſfike Man, 

How have ye farin fithin March began? 


| 1 ſaw you not this tortnight day and more. 


God wote, qð he, labourcd have 1 tuil fore, 524 
And ſpecially for thy Salvacion 


Have I ſaied many precious Oriſon, 
And tor our other frendis, God *hem bleſs! 


I have this day ben at your Chirche at Metle, 


And ſaied a Sermon atter my timple witte, 


Not alle after the Text ot Holie write, 


For it is harde to you, as I ſuppoſe, 


And therefore I woll teche you alle the Gloſe. 
Gloling 1s a glorious thing certaine, 
For Lettir ſlayith, as we Clerkis faine. 530 


And there 1 ſaw our Dame, ah where is ſhe? 
Yonder in the yard I trow that the be 


Seide this man, and ſhe woll come anon. 


Eye, Maiſtir, ye be welcome, by St. John, 


Seide this wife, how tare ye, hartily ? 


This Frere arifith up full cutifly, 
And her embracith in his armis narow, 


And kifhth her {wetely, and chitkith 4% 4 (parow 5.46 


With his lips; Dame, q'ð he, I fare right wele, 
AS he that is your (crvaunt every dele, 
Thankwd be God that you have foule and lite, 
Yet {awe I not this day fo faire a Wife 
In alle the whole Chirche, fo God me ſave. 
Lea, God amend alle taultis, Sir, qd ſhe, 
Algatis welcome be ye, by my fay. 
Graunt mercy Dame, that have Hound alway, 
But of your grcte godenels, and by your leve, 
| wold you prayin that ye n'old you preve, 550 


T1 woll with Thomas ſpcke a litil throwe, 


Theſe Curates ben full negligent and flowe 


To gropin tenderly a Mam'is Conſcience, 
In ſhritt and preching is my diligence, 


And to ftudie on Peter's words and Poul's, 

Walle to fiſhin Chriſtenmemms foules, 

To ye!din Jeſu Criſt his propre rent, 

To iprede his wordis is alle mine entent. | 
Now by your feith, dere Maiſtir mine, q ſhe, 


 Chidith lum wele now tor Saintt Charite, 562 


tor he is aye angrie as a Piſſe-Mire, 
Though that he have all that he can deſire, 


Though I him wric on night, and make him warme, 


And over lum lay my leg or minc arme, 
He gronith J1ke our Dore that lycth in ftyc, 
Othir diſport of him right none have !; 
I may not pleſe him in no mannir caas. 
O Thomas, jc vous dic, Thomas, Thomas, 
Tins 
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52 The SOMPNOUR's TALE. 


This makith the tend, thys muſt be amended, 
Ire is a thing that God highly defended, 


And thercot woll T ſpeke a word or two. 


Now Maiſtir, qð the Wife, ere that I go, 
V hat wall ve Cine? I woll go thereabout. 
Now Dame, q&he,. je vous dic ſans dout, 
Have Trot of a Cipon bit the Liver, 
And of your white bred noug};t but a ſhiver, 
And atur that a rollid pigg'is hedde, 
(But I n'0/d or me that no beſte were dedde) 
Than haucde 1 ynow fer my ſuffiſaunce, 
Fam a man Of lien ſuſtenaunce, 
My ſpirit hach his foltring in the Bible, 
My bode 15-10 redie and penible 
To wol in, that my ſtomach is diſtroied, 
[| pray. nou, Dame, that ye be nought annoicd, 
Hough to trendy you my Couniaile ſnew, 
ty God, Unold have told it but to few. 
Now Sir, qQ>-he, but one word er I go, 
My caild is dedde within theſe wekis two, 
Sone ir that ye went out of this toune. 
His Dethe 1 faw by Revclatioune 
Sayid tie irore, at home in our Dortour, 
ye, that within halt an hour 
Aitir hi Dethe 1 faw him bore to bliſſe 
in my. Vitoinc, fo God my ſoule witic; 
So Utd Er Sexten, and our Fermerere, 
That haue ben true Freris theſe fifty yere, 
Thei may now, God be thankid ot his lone, 
Makin ther Jubile, and walke alone. 
And up I role, and alle our Covent cke, 
With many a tere trilling on our checke, 
Wi houem noyle, or clattcring of Belles, 
Te Deum was ohr ſong, and nothing elles, 
Save that to Crilt ] bad an Oriſoun, | 
Thanking him of my Revelatioun; 
For Sir and Dame, truſtith ye me right well, 
Our Oriſouns ben more ettectuell, | 


And more we {c of Criſt'is fecret thinges 


Than bore! ok, albeit they were Kinges. 


We live in poverty and Abſtinence, 


And borell folk in richeſſe and diſpence 

in mcte and drink, and in ther toul dclite, 
We have this world'ts luſt al in deſpite. 
Lazar and Dives livid diverlly, 

And diverie guerdons haddin they thereby. 


 Wholo woll praye, he mult faſt and be clene, 


And ſatte his ſoule, and make his body lene. 
We tare as ſaiethethie' Apoſtel, clothe and fode 
Suffitith us, though thet be not full gode. 

The clencnels of the taſting ot us Freres 
Makith that Criſt acceptith of our Prayers. 
Lo! NMoiſes tourtie days and fourtie night 


aſtid, ere that the High God of his might 


Spake with hum in the Mountain of Sinai, 
With cmptic womb, taſting many a day 
Recevid he the Lawe, that was written, 


With Godd's finger; and Hely, well ye witten, 


In Mount Orcb er he had any ſpeche 


With the hie Godde, that is our ſoul'is leche, 


He faſtid long, and was in contemplaunce. 
Aaron, that had the Temple” in governaunce, 
And che the othir Preſtis everychone, 


Into the Temple whan thei ſhuldin gon, 


To pray tor the pepill, and do ſerviſe, 
They n'oldc drinkin in no mannir wile 
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No kind of drink, that dronkin might 'hem make, 


zut there in abſtinence did praye and wake, 
Leit that they deidin; take hede what I ſay, 
Sobre ben thet that tor the pepil pray, 


Ware what I fav; ynow tor it ſuſſiſeth, 


Our Lord ſeſu, as holie Writ deviſerth__ 
Mare us enſample of taſting and prayers ; 
Therefore we Mendicantes, we ſely Freres 


640 


— 


Ben weddid to Povert and Continence, 
To Charite, Humbleſſe, and Abſtinence, 
To Perſecution for Rightwiſeneſſe, 
To Weping, Miſericorde, and Cleneneſſe. 
And therefore may ye ſein that our prayers 
(I ſpeke of us, we Mendicants, we Freres) 
Ben to the high God more acceptable 
Than yours with your feſtis at your table. 650 
Fro Paradiſe firſt, if I ſhall not lie 
Was Man out chaſid for his gluttonie, 
And chaſt was man in Paradiſe certaine. 
But herkin now, Thomas, what I ſhall ſaine; 
I have no text of it, as I ſuppoſe, 
But I find it in mannir of a gloſe: 
T hat ſpecially our ſwete Lorde Jeſus 
Spake this by Freris, whan he ſaidin thus, 
Bleſſid be thei, that pore in ſpirit ben! 
And ſo forth all the Goſpel may ye lenc 669 


| Wherthre? it be liker our profeſſioune, 


Or theirs, that ſwimmin in poſſeſſioune. 
Fy on ther pomp! and on ther gluttony ! 
And cke on ther leudneſſe! I them detye. 
Mcthinkith they ben like Jovinian, 

Vat as a whale, and walking as a ſwan, 
Al vinolent as botill in the ſpence: 


| Ther Prayir is of litti! reverence, 


Whan they for ſoulis ſay the Pſalm of David, 

Lo! boufle, they ſaine, Cor meum eruttavi. 670 

Who foloweth Criſt'is Goſpel and his lore 
But we, that humble be, and chaſte, and pore, 
Werkers of Godd's worde, and not auditours ? 
Therefore right as an Hauke upon his ſours 
Upſpringith in the eire, right ſo the prayers 
Ot charitable, chaſte, and beſy Freres 
Makin their ſours to Godd'is eris two. 

Thomas, Thomas, ſo mote I ride or go, 


And by that Lord that clepid is Sainct Yve, 


Ne thou our bro d ir were, thou ſhuldſt not thrive. 680 
For in our Chapter pray we day and night 


| To Criſt, to ſendin The both helth and might 


Thy body for to weldin haſtily. WT 
Got wote, q he, nothing thereof tele I, 
As helpe me Criſt, as in a tewe yeres 


Have I ſpendid on diverſe mannir Freres 
Full many” a pound, yet fare I ner the bet, 


Certaine my gode have I almoſt beſet. 

Farcwell my gold, tor it is all ago. | 
The Frere anſwerde, O Thomas, doſt thou ſo? 690 

What nedith The diverlc Freris to ſeche? 

What ned:th him, that hath a parfit leche 

To ſechin othir lechis in the toune ? 

Your inconſtaunce is your contuſioune. 

Hold ye me then, and eke all our Covent 

To pray in for you inſufficient? | 

Thomas, that jape ne is not worth a mite, 


our maladie is for we have too lite; 
A, yeve that Covent four and twenty grotes, 


And yeve that Covent halt a quarter otes, 700 
And yeve that Frere a peny”, and let him go: 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may be nothing ſo. 

What is a farthing worth partid in twelve? 

Lo: eche thing that is onid in himſclve 

Is more ſtrong, than when it is ſo yskatter.d; 
Thomas, of me thou ſhalt not be yflattered: 
Thou woldiſt have our labour all for nought. 

The high God, that alle this world hath ywrought, 
Saicth that the workman is worthy his hire. 
Thomas, of your treſour I naught defire 710 


As tor my felt, but that all our Covent 


To pray for you is ay ſo diligent, 

And for to buildin up Criſt'is owne Chirch; 
Thomas, if ye woll lernin tor to wirch 
Ot building up of Chirchis, maie ye find, 


If it be gode, in Thomas lite of Inde. 
Ye 
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ven liggen here tu of angir and ire, 

V/ith which the Devi! et your hert on fire, 

and chidin here this holie Innocent, 

Your wite, that is ſo meke and pacient;. 210 
And therefore trow me, Thomas, if you leſt, 

Ne chide not with thy wife, as for the beſt ; 

And bere this word away now by thy taith 
Touching ſoche thing, lo! what the Wiſeman ſaith 
Within thy houſe ne be thou no Lion, 

To thy ſubjcets do thou no oppteſſion, 

Ne makin not thy acquentaunce to tle. 

And, Thomas, yet eftſonis warne he. 
Beware of hir that in thy bolome flepeth, 


Ware of the Serpent, that ſo ſlyly crepeth 73 


Undir the grafle, and ſting! th! ſubtilly; 
Beware, my ſonne, and herkin paciently, 


That twentie thouſand men have loſt their lives. 


For ſtriving with ther Lemmans and ther Wives. 

Now ſith ye have ſo holy a meke Wife, 

What nedith you, Thomas, to makin ſtrife? 

There n'is, I wis, no ſerpent {o cruel! 

Whan men edc on his taile, ne halt ſo fell, 

As woman is, whan ſhe hath caught an ire, 

Ve«rry ee Pad is then all her deſire. 740 
Ire is a ſinn, one of the greteſt ot ſeven, 

Abominahle to the King of Heven, 

And to himſelf it is deſtructioun. 


This cvery Jeud Vicar and Parſoune 


Can ſay, how ire engendrith homicide; 

Ire is, in ſothe the executour of pride. 

Ot ire right conth 1 ſay ſoche mochil ſorow, 

That my talc ſhulde! lallin till the morow, 

And therefore praye I God, both day and night, 
To' an irons man that he fend litil might! 750 
It 1s grete harme, and ccrtis grete pite, 

To {ct an irous man in high deęre. 

VV hilome there was an irous Poteſtate, 

As faicth Senec, that during his eſtate 

Upon a day out riddin Knightis two; 

{And as Fortune wovldin it ſhulde be fo) 

That one of hem came home, the othir nought ; 
Anon the Knight before the judge is brought, 

That ſeide chin; thou haſt thy felaw flaine, | 
For which I deme TE to the dethe certaine; 760 
And to anothir Knight chmmaundid he, 

Go, lede him to ths dethe, I charge The: 

And happ:d, as thei wentin by the weye 

Toward the place there where he ſhuldin deye, 

The Knight came, which Men wenid had be dede, 
Then thoughtin they it was the beſte rede 

To ledin 'hem bothe to the judge againe 

Thei ſeidin, Lord, lo! the Knight hath not flaine 
Fiis felawe; here he ſtant, whole and alive. 

Ye ſhulle be dede, qð he, ſo mote I thrive, 770 
This is to ſayin both one, two, and thre. | 
And to the firſt Kiight right thus ſpakin he, 


1 dampnid The, thou mult algate be dedde, 
And thou alſo muſt nedis leſe thine hedde, 


For thou the cauſe art why thy felaw dycth; 
And to the thirde Knight right thus he ſeyth, 
Thou halt not don what I commaundid The; . 
And thus he did them flayin alle thre. 

Irous Cambyſes was cke dronkelcwe, 


And ay delitid him to ben a ſhrewe. | 780 


And ſh bifcll, a Lord of his meine, 
Th at lov:d well vertuous moralite, 


Saicd on a day betwixt *hem two right thus; 


A Lord is !o{t, if he be vicious, 

And dronhenmeſſe cke is a foule record 

Of any man, and namcly of a Lord; 

There is full man); an eye, and many” an ere 


_ Awaiting on a Lord, and he mot where; 
For Codd'is love drinkith more temp crately; 


Wine makith a man to leſe wretchicly 799 


His mind, and cke his limmis everychone. 
Ihe rey erſe thalt thou ſc, qd he, anon, 
And preve it by thine Owne expcricnce, 
That w ine ne doth to to!k no ſoche ottence; 
There n'is no wine berevith me my might 
Ot honde, ne tote, ne ot my cyin iht; 

And tor deſpite he dronke m ochill the more 


| An hundrid timis than he did betorc. 


And right anon this curlid irous w teten, 

This Knight”; is ſonne let betorne him terch, 
Commaunding him he ſhulde bceto:ne him ond, 
And lodain!y he toke his bowe in hende, 


C3 n 
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And vp the ſtring he pullid to h. $ Cre, 

And with an arrow {lough the chüd right there, 
Now whithre' have I a fikir hand or none, 
QS he, is alle my might and mind agone ? 
Hath wine bercvin me myn eyin fight 


What ſhulde 1 tell the antwer ot the Knight? 


| His ſonne was flaine, there is no more to (ay, 
Beware therefore with Lordis how. ve play, $10 
Sing Placebo, and I ſhall, if 1 can; 
Dut it it be unto a pore man, 
To a pote man men ſhulde his vicis telle, 
Not to a Lord, though he ſhulde go ro Helle. 
| Lo! Irons Cyrus, that ilke P'ertian, 
How he deſtroyid the River Giſan! 
For that an horſe of his was dreint therein, 
Whan that he went Babilon tor to winne; 
He madin that the river was ſo ſmale, 
| That men might ride, or wade it over alle. 210 
Lo! What ſayed he, that ſo welle techin can? 
Ne be no telawe to none irous man, | 
Ne with no wode man walkin by the way, 
Leſt thou repent ; 1 wolle no terthur lay. 
Now, Thomas, lcfe bro%ir, leve thine ite, 
Thou ſhalt me find as juſt, as is a Squire; 
Hold not the Devil's knite ay in thine hert, 
Thinc angir doth The alle too fore {merte ; 
Bur fhew.1 to me alle thy Contetliounc, 
| | Nay, TI the {1ke Man, by 8 dameét dimcon; 830 
1 have be ſhrive this d- ay of my Curate, 
I have him told alle w holly myn eſtate, 
Nedith no more to ſpcke of it, qd ue, 
But if me leſte of my humility. 
Yeve me than of thy gold to make our C loy ſter, 
O he, for many” a muſcle, and m any” an oy lter, 
' Whan othir men have ben full well at ce, 
Have ben our fode, our Clovitcr tor to reyſe: 
And yet, God wot, wunnethe the tundament 


Parfourmid js, ne of our pavement 840 


1 here is not yet a tile within our wonys 
JT God, we ow) fourtic pPound-tor tones 
Now helpe, Thomas, tor lum that hartowed Melle, 
For ellis mote we alle our bok1s fclic; 
And it men lak our Predicatiounc, 
Than goth this world all to deftructionne 
For wholo woll us trom the world bercve, 
So God me ſav, Thomas, by your lere, 
' He wold bereve ont of this world the Sone 
For who can teche, and werchin as we conne? 855 
And that is not of liti] time, qð he, | 
ut ſithin Hcly was, or Hclile, 


Han Freris ben, that find I of recorde 


In Charite, ythonkid be our Lord. 
Now, Thomas, h. icIp us, tor Samet Charite. 
And down anon he titte him on his Ins. 

This fixe man woxin nic wode tor irc, 
He woldin that the Frere had ben a fire 
With alle his falſe Diſſimulatiounse. 
| Soche thinges as ben in my pottc ohne, 870 
| Ahe, that may I give = and none char, 
"YT ſainc me thus, how that I am Your brother 

Yes certis, qð this Frere, truſtith me te, 

I toe our Dame our letter, and our sel. 


E b | | Now. 
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Now, q5 he, welle, and ſomewhat ſhalle I gev 
Unto your holie Covent, while Ileve, | 
And in thyne honde thou ſhalt it have anon, 

On this condicioun, and othir none, 
That thou depart it ſo, my Jeve brother, 
That every Frycr have as moche as other: 870 
This ſhalt thou ſwere on thy profeſſioune, 
Witnoutin traude, or cavillatiounc. 
[ {were it, q$ the Fryer by my faith, 
And therewithall his hond in his he layth, 
Lo! here my faith, in me ſhalle be no lack. 
Than put thy honde adoun right by my back, 
Seide this man, and gropin well behind, 
Bunethe my buttoke, there ſhaltin thou find 
A thing, that I have hid in privite; | 
Ah! thought this Frere, that ſhalle ygo with me. 880 
Adounc he ſho{th his honde unto the clitt, 
in hope to findin there ſome gode gilt. 


And whan this fike man feltin this Frere 


About his towell groping here and there, 
Amid his hand he let the Frere a farte; 
There n'is no Capell drawing in a Carte, 
That might have let a farte of ſoche a ſoune. 
The Frere upſtcrt, as doth a wode lioun; 
Ah! falſe Churle, qð the Frere, for Godd'is bones, 
This haſt thou in deſpite doe for the nones. 890 
Thou ſhalt abic this farte, if that I maie. 
His meine, which that herd of this affray, 
Came leping in, and chaſid out the Frere, 
And forth he gocth with a full angrie chere, 
And fette his felawe there as laye his ſtore, 


He lokid as he were a wilde Bore, 


Ile grintid with his tethe, ſo was he wrothe! 
A ſturdic pace doune to the Courte he goth, 
Whereas there woned a man of grete honour, 


To whome that he was alwey Confeſſour. 900 
This worthic man was Lord of that village; 
This Frere ycame, as he were in a rage, 
Whereas this Lorde ſatte eting at his borde, 
 Unnethis might this Frere ſpekin o worde, 


Till at the laſt he ſeide, God you ſe. 


This Lord gan loke, and ſaid benedicite! 


What now, Frere John? What manir world is this? 

I te right welle, that ſomething is amiſs. 

ve loke as though the wodde were full of thevis, 
Sitte down anon, and telle me what your greve is, 910 


And it halle be amendid, if I maie. 


have, q he, had a deſpite to day, 
God yelde it you, adoun in your village, 
Thar in this worlde there n'1s ſo pore a page, 


IJhat he n'old have abominacioune 


O)t that I have recevid in your toune. 

and ver nc grevith me nothing fo ſore, 

As that the olde Churle with lokkis hore _ 
Blaſphemid hath our holie Covent cke. 

Now, Mailtir, q the Lord, I you beſcke. 920 
No Mauillir, Sir, q 8 he, but ſervitour, | 
Though 1 have had in ſcholis that honour, 

God Hkith not that men us Rabbi calle, 


Nothir in market, ne in your large halle. 


No force, q'S he, but telle me alle your grete. 
Sir, qd this Frete, an odious miſchefe | 


This day betidde to myn ordre and me, 


And ſo per conſequence to eche degre 
Ot holic Chirche, God amendin it ſone. 

Sir, qð the Lorde, we wot what is to done, 930 
Die mper you not, ye ben my Confeſſour, : 


Le be rhe ſalte of the erthe, and the {avour, 


For Go dd'is love your pacience now holde, 
Tell me your grete; and he anon him told, 
As ye han herde before, ye wote well what. 
Jhe Ladie of the Houle ay ſtille y ſatte, 
Till ſhe had herdin what the Frere had ſayed. 
Eye, Godd'i s Mothir qð ſhe, bliſsfull Maide ! 


Is there nought ellis? telle me faithfully. 
Madame, qð he, how thinkith ye thereby? 940 
How me thinkith ? ꝗð ſhe, ſo God me ſpede, 
I ſay a Churle hath done a Churl'is dede. | 
What ſhulde I ſay, God let him nevir the, 
His ſike hedde is alle tulle of vanite, 
I holde him in a mannir of frenſie. 

Madame, q% he, by God, I ſhalle not lie, 
Bur I in othir wiſe may ben awreke, 


| I ſhalle defame him ovrc” alle where I ſpeke, 


That falſe blaſphemour, which that chargid me 
To part it, that wolle not departid be, 959 
To every man ylike much, with miſchaunce! 
The Lorde ſatte ſtille, as he were ina traunce, 
And in his herte he rollid up and doune 
How that his Chorle had ymaginacioune 
To ſhewin ſoche a probleme to the Frere, 
Nevir erſt or now herde I ſoche matere, 
I trowe the Devill put it in his mind, 
In alte Arſmetrike there ſhalle no man finde 
Bytorne this day of ſoche a queſtioune, | 
Who ſhulde make a demonſtracioune 96g 
That every man ſhulde have ylike his parte 
As of the ſoune or ſavour of a Farte? _ 
O nice, proude Churle, I ſhrewe thy face. 
Lo! Siris, qð the Lorde, with harde grace, 
Who cvir herde of ſoche a thing er now ? 


To every man ylike? tellin me how? 


It is impoſſible, it may not be. | 

Eye nice Churle ! God let him nevir the. 

The rombling of a farte, and every ſoune, 

N'is but of aire reverberacioune, 970 
And ay it waſtith lyte and lyte away, 


| There is no man can demin by my tay, 


If that it were departid equally. | 
What ? lo my Churle! lo, yet how ſhrewdely 
Unto my Conteflour to day he ſpake! | 
holde him certaine a Demoniake. 

Now <tc your mete, and let the Chorle go playe, 


Let him £0 hange himſelf a Divell way. 


Now ſtod- the Lord'is Squyir at the borde, 
That cartt his mete, and herde worde by worde 980 
Ot alle this thing, of whiche I have you ſayed. 

My Lord, q he, be ye not ill apayed, 

For 1 couth tehin for a gowne of cloth 
To ye, dir Frere, ſo that ye be not wroth, 
How at tis farte ſhulde evin delid be 
Amoig your Covent, if it likith The. 
Jelle, q* the Lorde, and thou ſhalt have anon 


A pown ot cloth, by God, and by Sainct John. 


M. i ord, qs he, when the we dir is faire | 


Wir. outin winde, or perturbing of ayre, 990 


Let bring a cartwhele here into this halle, 

But lobe to that it have its ſpokis alle. 

Twelve ſpokis hath a cartwhele comynly. 

And bring me then twelve Freris, wot ye why? 
For tlurtene is a Covent, as I gheſſe. 


| Your Contcilour here for his worthineſſe 


Shalle partourme the nombir of his Covent. 

Than ſhalle they knele adoune by one aſſent, 

And to every ſpok's- end in this manere | 
Full ſadly lay in his noſe ſhalle a Frere. 1900 
Your nobill Conteilour there, God him ſave, 

Shalle holde his noſe upright into the nave; 

Then ſhalle this Churle, with belic ſtiffe and tought, 
As any Tabour, hither ben ybrought, | 

And ſette him on the whele right of this Carte, 
Upon the Nave, and make him let a Farte, 

And ye ſhulle fe, up perill of my lite, 

And by prefe which that is demonſtratife, 

That equally the ſoune of it wille wend, 


And eke the ſtink, unto the ſpokis end. 1919 


Save that this worthie man, your Confeſſour, 


(Becauſe he is a man of grete honour) 


Shalle 


Shalle have the firſt frutis, as reſoun is, 
The noble uſage ot Freris is this, 
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The worthieſt man of them ſhalle tirſt be ſerved, 


lind certeinly he hath it well deſerved. 

He hath to day taught us ſo mochill gode 
With preching in the Pulpit there he ſtode, 
That I may vouch-ſafe, I ſayin tor me, 

Hy hadde the firſt ſmelle of fartis thre, 
And ſo woll all his brethrin hardily, 


1020 


He berith him fo faire and holilic. 
The Lorde, the Ladic, eche man ſave the Frere, 

Seide that Jenkin ſpake in this matcre 

As well as Euclid cou'de, or Ptolomic ; 

Touching the Chorle thei ſaied, that ſubtiltie 

And high wit made him ſpakin as he ſpake, 

He n'is no fole, ne no Demoniake; 

And Jenkin hath ywonne a newè Goune ; 

My Tale is done, we ben almoſt at toune. 1030 


Here endith the SOMPNOUR's TALE. 


Here 
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| Here followeth the Clerk of Oxenford's PROLOGUE. 


IR Clerk of Oxcnford, our Hoſte ſaide, 
Yeride as coye and ſtille, as doth a Maide 
That were new ſpoulid fitting att the 
- Horde ;--- 5: . 5 
This day ne herde I of your mouthe a 
| | worde: | 
I trowe you ſtudic about ſome ſophime, 
But Salomon ſaide that all thing hath time. 
For Godd'is ſake as beth of better chere, 
It is no time now for to ſtudie here. 
Telle us ſome mery tale by your taye, 
For what man that 1s entrid into playe 1040 
He nedis mote unto that playe aflent. 
But prechith not as Freris don in Lent, 
To makin us for our olde ſinnes to wepe, 


Ne that thy tale make us not to ſlepe. 


elle us ſome mery thing of aventures, 
Your termis, colouris, and your figures 
Kepe them in ſtore tille ſo be ye endite 


High Stile, as whan men unto Kingis write, 


Spekith ſo plaine at this time, I you praye, 

That we may underſtondin what you ſaye. 1050 
This worthie Clerke benignly him an{werde, 

Hoſte, qð he, I am under your yerde, 


ye have of us as now the governaunce, 


And therefore wolle I do you obeyſaunce, 
As ferre as reſoun askith, hardily. _ 
I wolle you telle a tale, whiche that I 
Lernid at Padow ot a worthie Clerke, 


As preved is by his wordes, and by his werke. 
He is now dede, and nailid in his cheſte, 


I praye to God to ſende his ſoule gode relt! 1060 


Frauncis Petrarke, the Laureate Poete, 
Hightin this Clerke, whoſe Rhetorike ſo ſwete 
Enluminid Itaile of Poetrie, Es, | 
As Livian did of Philoſophie, 


| Or Law, or othir arte particulere; 


But Dethe, that wolle not ſuffir us dwelle here 
But as it were the twinkling of an cye, 


Them both hath ſlaine, and alle we ſhall deye. 


But for to tellin of this worthie man, 


That taught me this tale, as I firſt began; 1070 


I fay that he firſt with hie ſtile enditeth 


L (Ere he the bodie of his tale writeth) 


A Proheme, in the whiche deſcrivith he 
Piemont, and of Saluce the Countre, 

And ſpekith of Apennine hillis hie, 

That ben the boundis of Weſt Lumbardie, 
And of Mount Veſulus in ſpecialle, | 
Whereas the Po out of a well: ſmalle 
Yrakith his firſt ſpringing and his ſours, 


That Eſtewarde evre” encteſith in his cours 1088 


To Emelleward, to Ferare, and Veniſe, 
The whiche a longe time werin to deviſe, 
And truily, as to my judgement, 
Methinkith it a thing impertinent, 

Save that him leſte ſo convey his matere. 


Hut this is his tale, as ye ſhullin here. 


The 
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The Clerke of OXENFORD's TALE. 


Walter the Marquis of Saluce proveth the Pacience of his Wife Grifild by 


thre molt ſharp Trialls. 


FLING Here is upon the Weſt fide of Itaile, | 


1 


Doune at the rote of Veſulus the cold, 
A luſtie plaine, habundaunt of Vitaile, 
Where many' a toune and toure thou 

may'ſt behold, | 1990 
That foundid were in time of Faris olde, 

And many” ar. othir delectable fight, 

And Saluces this noble countre hight. 


= - A Marquis whilome Lorde was of that londe, 
7 As were his worthie Elders him before, 
And obeyſaunt ay redie to his honde 
Were alle his Liegis, bothe lefle and more, 
Thus in delite he lived, and hath don yore, 
Beloved and dradd, through favour ot Fortune, 
Both of his Lordis, and of his Commune. 1100 


Therewith he was (to ſpeke of his Lynage) 
The gentilliſt yborne of Lumbardie, | 
A faire perſone, and ſtronge, and yonge of age, 
And full of honour and of curtiſie, 
Diſcrete ynough his contre tor to gye, _ 
Save in ſome thingis that he was to blame, 
And Walter was tuis yonge Lord'ts name. 


I blame him thus, that he conſidrid nought 
In time coming what mightin him betide, 
But on his preſent luſt was alle his thought, 1110 
And for to hauke and hunt on every tide 
5 Well nigh all ochir curis let he ſlide, 


Wedde no wife, for ought that might befalle. 


Only that pointe his peple bare ſo ſore 
That flockmele on a day they to him went, 
| And one of hem, that w iſiſt was of lore, 
6. ( Or ellis that the Lorde wolde beſt aſſent 
| That he ſholde telle him what his peple ment, 1120 
Or ellis cou'de he ſhew wele ſoche matere) 
He to the Marquis ſayed as ye ſhulle here. 


O noble Marquis, your humanite 
Aſſurith us, and gevith hardineſſe 
As oft as time is of neceſſite | 
That we may to you tell our hevineſſe, 
| Acceptith now, Lorde, of your gentilneſſe, 
BD Ihat we with pitous hertes unto you plaine, 
And let your eris not my voice diſdaine. 


Alle have I not to done in this matere 
More than anothir man hath in this place, 1130 
Let foraſmuch as ye, my Lorde fo dere, 
Have alwey ſnewid me favour and grace, 
1 dare the bettir axe of you a ſpace 
Of audience, to ſhewin our requeſt, 
And ye, my Lorde, to done right as ye leſte. 


For certis, Lorde, fo wele us likith you, 
Andall your werke, and aye have done; that we 
Ne cou'de not our own ſelf deviſin how 
We might more livin in felicite, moon ne 
Sar one thing, Lorde, if that it your wille be, 1140 


Then were your peplc” in ſoveraine hert'is relte. 


Bowith your neck undir the blisfull yoke 
Ot Sovcraintie and not of ſerviſe, 


Which that men clepin ſpouſaile or wedloke, 


And thinkith, Lorde, among your thoughtis wile, 
How that our dayes paſſin in ſondrie wile, 
For though we ſlepe, or wake, or runne, or ride, 
Aye fleith time, it woll no man abide. 


And tho your grene youthe flowergrowithas yet, 1150 


In crepith age alwey as ſtille as ſtone, 


And dethe menaſith every age, and ſmite, 
In eche eſtate, for there eſcapith none, 


And alſo certaine as we know echone 
That we ſhulle dye, and uncertaine we alle 
Ben of that day that dethe ſhall on us falle: 


Acceptith than of us the true entent, 
That nevir yet rctuſidin your heſte, 


And we wolle, Lorde, it that ye wolle aflent, 


Cheſe you a wife in ſhort time, at the leltc 1160 
Borne of the gentilliſt, and of the meſt | 
Of all Italie, fo that it ought ſeme | 
Honour to God and you, as we can deme. 


Delivir us out of this beſy drede, 


And take a wife, for the high Godd'is ſake, 


| For if it fo befalle (as God forbede) 
2 That through your dethe your lynage ſholde yllake, 
Aud cke he n'old (and that was worſt of alle) | 


And that a ſtraunge ſucceſſour ſholdin take 
Your heritage, O wo were us on live! 


| Wherefore we pray you haſtily ro wive. 1170 


Ther mcke prayir, and ther pitous chere 


Made the Marquis herte to have pite, 
Wollin ye, qð he, myne owne pepill dere, 
Io that 1 nevirerſt thought conſtreine me? 
I me rejoicid of my liberte, | 
That ſeldin time is found in mariage; 
There I was ttc I mote ben in ſervage. 


But natheleſs I ſe your true entent, | 
And truſt upon your wit, and have done aye, 


| Wherefore of my tre will I woll aſlent | 1180 
| To weddin me, as ſone as cre I maye ; 


Bur there as ye have protrid me to daye 
To cheſin me a wife, I you releſc 
That choice, and pray you of that profir cele. 


For God it wote, that childrin oftin ben 
Unlike ther worthie elders them before, 
Bounte comith ot God, and not of ſtrene 
Ot whiche they ben engendrid and ybore, 
I rruſte in Godd'ts bounte, and therefore 
My mariage, and myne cltare and reſte 
I him betake, he may done as him lelte. 1199 


Let me alone in cheſing of my wife, 


That charge upon my back I woll endure, 
But I you prayec and charge upon your lite, 
That what wife that I take, ye me enſure 


Thar for to be a weddid man you leſte ; 


To worſhip her, while that her lite may dure, 
| Cc ee 


In 


And to his privie Knightis and his Squires 
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In werde and werke, both here and elliſwhere, 
As ſic an Empcrour'ts doughtir were. 


And furthirmore thus ſhalle ye ſwere that ye 
Agenſt my choice ſhall nevir grutch ne ſtrive, 1200 
For ſith I ſhalle forgoe my liberte 
At your requeſt, as evir mote I thrive, _ 
There as my herte is ſette there woll I wire, 
Aud but ye woll aſſent in ſoche manere, 
I prayc you ſpcke no more in this matcre. 


With hertie wille thei ſwerin and aſſent : 
To alle this thits, there ſaycd not one wight nay, 


Beſeching him of grace ere that thei went 
That he wolde grauntin them a certeine day 
Of his ſpouſaile, as ſone as ere he may. 1210 
For yet alweye the peple ſomewhat dredde, 


Leſt that this Marquis ne wolde no wife wedde. | 


He grauntid *hem a day, ſoche as them leſte, 
On whiche he wolde be weddid ſikirlie, 
And ſaide he did alle this at ther requeſt, 
And thei with humble” entent full buxumlie, 
Kneling upon ther knees full reverentlie 
Him thonkid alle, and thus thei have an cnd 
Of ther entent, and home ayen thei wend. 


And hereupon he toke his officercs, 1220 
Commaunding them for the feſte to purvay, 


Soche charge he yave, as he leſte on them lay, 

And thei to his commaundement obey, 
And eche of hem doeth all his diligence 
To don unto that feſte high reverence. 


Explicit Pars prima, ſequitur Pars ſecunda. 
Not ferre fro thilke Paleyſe honourable, 


Thereas this Marquis ſhope his mariage, 
There ſtode a thorpe of ſight delectable, 


In whiche the pore folk of that village 1230 


Haddin ther beſtis and ther herbigage, 
And of ther labour toke ther ſuſtenaunce, 
Atſter that the erthe yave hem habundaunce. 


Among theſe pore folk there dwellid a man, 


Whiche that was holdin poriſt of *hem alle, 
But the high God ſometimis ſendin can 
is grace unto a litil Ox'ts-{talle, 
lanicola men of that thorpe him calle. 
A doughtir had he faire enough to ſight, 
And Griſildis this yongè maidin hight. 1240 


But for to ſpeke of vertuouſe beaute, 

Than was ſhe one the feiriſt undir ſonne. 

And full porcly y foſtrid up was ſhe „ 
No lico'rous luſt was through her herte yronne, 
But oftir of the welle than of the tonne | 


She dranke, and for that ſhe wolde vertue pleſe, | | | | 
| She thought, I wolle with othir maidins ſtonde, 


She knewe welle labour, but none idle eſe, 


But though this maidin tendir were of age, 
Let in the breſte of her virginitie 


There was encloſid fad and ripe corage, 1250 


And in grete reverence and charite 
Her olde pore fa dir yfoſtrid ſhe. 
A fewe ſhepe ſpinning on the felde ſhe kepte, 
She wolde not ben idle till ſhe ſlepte. 


And whan homewarde ſhe came, ſhe wolde bring 
Wortis or othir herbis timis otte, 


The whiche ſhe ſhradde and ſethe tor ther living, 


And made her bed full harde and nothing ſoft, 
And ayc ſhe kept her fa dr'is life on lotr, 


R 1 + 1 A . FE. 
With every obeiſaunce and diligence 1260 
That childe might do to fa%'ris reverence. 


Upon Griſildis this povert creture 
Welle oftin hath the Marquis ſette his eye, 
As he on hunting rode peraventure, 
And whan it telle that he might her eſpye, 
He not with wanton loking of folic 
His eyin caſt on her, but in ſade wiſe 
Upon her chere he wolde him oft aviſe, 


Commending in his herte her womanhede, | 
And eke her vertue, paſſing every wight 1270 
Of fo yonge age, as welle in chere as dede; 
For though the peple have no grete inſight 
In vertue, he conſiderid full right 
Her bounte, and purpoſid that he wolde 
Her wedde only, if evir he wedde ſholde. 


| The daye of wedding came, but no wight can 


Tell what manir of woman it ſhold be, 


| For whiche mervayle wondrid many a man, 


And ſaidin whan they were in privite, | 
Wolle not our Lorde yet leve his vanite? 1280 
Wolle he not wedde alas! alas the while! 
Why wolle he thus himſelf and us begyle? 


But natheleſs this Marquis hath do make 
Of gemmis ſette in golde and in azure 


Erochis and ringis for Griſildis ſake, 


And of her clothing toke he the meſure 
Of a maidin like unto her ſtature, 
And eke of othir ornamentis alle | 
That unto ſoche a wedding ſholde befalle. 


| The time of undern in the ſamin daye 12 90 


Approchid that the wedding ſholde be, 


And all the Paleyſe put was in araye, 


1 


Both halle and chambir eche in his degre; 

The officis ſtuffid with grete plente, _ 

There mayſt thou ſe all dainteouſe vitaile, 
That may be foundin in ferthiſt Itaile. 


This royalle Marquis richely was araied, 
With Lordes and Ladies in his companie, 


| The whiche unto the feſte werin yprayed, 


And of his retinue the Bachelerie, 1300 
With many” a ſoune of ſondrie melodie, 5 
And to the village, of whiche I you tolde, 

In this araye the right waye hath yholde. 


Griſild of this, God wote, full innocent, 

(That for her ſhapin was alle this araye) 

To tetchin water at a welle is wente, _ 

And comith home as ſone as ere ſhe maye, 

For welle ſhe herdin ſaye that ilke daye 
That the Marquis ſholde wedde, and if ſhe might, 
She wolde faine have ſene ſome of that fight, 13 10 


That ben my felawes, in our dore, and ſe 
The Marquis, and therefore now wolle I fonde 
To don at home, as ſone as it may be, 
The labour, which that longith unto me. 
And then may I at leyſir it beholde, 
It he this waye unto the Caſtle holde. 


And as ſhe wolde over the Sreſhold gone, 


The Marquis came, and gan her for to calle, 


| And ſhe ſette doune her watir-pot anon, 1320 


Beſide the threſhold of the Ox'is-ſtalle, 
And doune upon her knees ſhe gan to falle, 
And with fad countenaunce ſhe knelid ſtille, 


Till ſhe had herde what was the Lord'is wille. 
| This 
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This thoughtfull Marquis ſpake unto the Maide. 
Full ſobirlic, and ſaide in this manere, 
Where is your faSir, Griſildis, he ſaide? 
And ſhe with reverence and humble chere, 
Anfwer.d, Lorde, he 1s all redy here, 
And in ſhe goeth withoutin lengir lett, 1330 
And to the Marquis ſhe her fa dir fette. 


He by the honde then toke this oldè man, 
And ſeide thus, whan he had him aſide, 
Janicola, I neither may ne can 3 
The pleſaunce lenger of myn herte hide, 
It thou vouchſafe, wharſo'ever me betide, 
Thy doughtir wolle I take ere hens I wend, 
As for my wife, unto my liv'is end. 


Thou loviſt me, I wote it welle certeine, 
And art my faithfull Liege Man ybore, 1340 
And alle that likith me I dare welle ſaine 
Ir likith The, and ſpeciallie therefore 
Telie me that point that I have ſaide before, 
And if thou wilt unto that purpoſe drawe? 
To takin me as for thy Sonne in Lawe. 


This ſodaine caſe the man aſtonid fo, _ 
That red he wext, abaſhed, and alle quaking 
He ſtode, unneth ne ſaid he wordis mo, | 
But only thus, Lorde, qS he, my willing, 
Is as ye wolle, ne ayenſt your liking 1350 
I wolle nothing, ye be my Lorde ſo dere, 
Right as you leſt governith this matere. 


Than wolle I thus, qð this Marquis, ſothely, 
That in thy chambir I and you and ſhe _ 
Have a Collation, and woteſt thou why? 
For] wolle aske her, if her wille it be 
To be my wife, and rule her aftir me. | 
And all this ſhall be done in thy preſence, 
1 woll not ſpeke out of thine audience. 


And in the chambir while thei were about 1360 


The Tretiſe, whiche as ye ſhull aftir here 
The peple came unto the houſe without, 
And wondrid *hem in how honeſt mancre 
do tentifly ſhe kept her fa dir dere. 
But uttirly Griſildis wonder might, 
For nevir erſt ne ſawe ſhe ſoche a fight. 


No wondir is though ſhe be aſtonid, 
To ſe lo grete a gheſt come to that place, 
She nevir was to ſoche gheſtis wonid, 


For whiche ſhe lokid with a full pale face; 1370 


But ſhortlic fro this matere for to pace, 


Theſe were the wordis, that the Marquis ſaide 


To this benigne and very feithfull maide. 


Griſilde, ſaycd he, ye ſhalle welle undirſtond, 
It 1ikith unto your fa dir and me, os 
That I you wedde, and eke it may ſo ſtonde, 
As I ſuppoſe, ye wolle that it ſo be, 
But theſe demaundis aSke I firit, q he, 
Thar {ith it ſhalle be done in haſtie wiſe, 
Wolle you thereto aſſent, or you aviſe? 1380 


[ ſaye thus, be ye redy with gode herte 
To alle my luſt, and that I frely may 
As me beſt likith, though ye laugh or ſmerte, 
And ncvir ye togrutch me night or day, 
\\ han I ſay yea, that ye ſay not ones nay, 
Nouthir by worde, nor trowning countenance, 
Swere this, and here I ſwere our alliaunce. 


Wondring on theſe wordis, quaking for drede, 
She lade, my Lord, indigne and unworthic 


| 


Am I to thilk honour that ye me bede, 135 
But as you wolle your felt right 10 wolle J, 
And here I ſwere that nevir willingly, 
In werde, werke, thought, I will you ditovey 
For to be dede, though me Were lothe to dey 


This is ynough, Griſildis mine, qð he, 
And forth he goeth with a full ſobre chere 
Out at the dore, and attir him came ſhe, 
And to the folke he ſaide in this manere, 
This is my wife, q'ð he, that ſtondith here, 
Honourith her, and lovith her, 1 pray, 1400 
Whoſo me lovith, there n'is more to lay. 


And for that nothing of her oldè gere 
She ſholde bringin into his houte, he bade 
That wymen ſholde diſpoilin her right there, 
Ot whiche theſe Ladies werin nothing glade, 
To handle her clothes in whiche ſhe was clad. 
But natheleſs this maidin bright of hew 
Fro tote to hedde thei clothid han all new. 


Her haire han thei kembid, that lay untreſſed 
Full rudily, and with ther fingetes ſmale 1410 
A Croune upon her hedde they han y dreſſed, 
And ſette it full ot ouchis grete and ſmale, 
Of her aray what ſholde I make a tale? 
Unnethe the peple knew her tor tairencile, 
Whan ſhe transtormid was in ſoche richetle. 


This Marquis hath her ſpouſid with a ring, 
Bought tor the ſame cauſe, and then he her ſette 


U pon an horſe ſnow-white, full welle ambling, 


And to his paleyle, ere he lengir lette, 


T. With joyfull peple, that her ladde and mette, 1420 


Conveyid her, and thus the day ther ſpend 
In revell, till the ſonne gan to deſcend. 


And ſhortly forth this tale for to trace, 


I ſay that to this neu- made Marqueſſeſſe 
God hath yſent ſoche tavour of his grace, 


That it ne ſemid by no likclineſſe 


* 


That ſhe yborne was and fed in rudeneſſe, 
As ina Cote or in an Ox's ſtalle, 
But noriſhed in an Emperour'ts halle. 


To every wight ſhe woxin is ſo dere 1430 


And worſhipfull, that tolke there ſhe was bore, 


And fro her birth that knewe her yerc by yere, 


Unncth trowid thei her, but durſt have {wore 

That to Janicola (of whom before) 

She doughtir was, tor as by conjecture _ 
Hem thought ſhe was right anothir creturc. 


For though that evir vertuouſe was ſne, 
She was encreſid in ſoche excellence 


Of thewis gode, ſette in ſo high degre, 
Aud ſo diſcrete and faire of cloquence, 1440 


And ſo benigne, and digne of reverence, 
And couthe the pepli's hertis ſo embrace, 
That cche her loved that lokid in her face. 


Not only of Saluces in the toune 
Publiſhid was the bountie of her name, 


| But cke beſide in many regioune, 
If one ſaid welle, anothir ſaide the ſame, 


So ſpraddin of her bountic the grete tame, 
That men and wymen, bothe yonge and olde 
Gone to Saluces, her tor to bcholde. 1459 


| This Walter lowlie and full royallie 


Weddid hath with tortunatc honeſte. 
In Godd'is pece livith full eſily 
At home, and outward grace ynough had he, 


And | 


— ny ty ny a eto oor; — 
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- Were wrotlic, ſhe knewe how to bring them at one, 


le had afſayid her ynough before, 


Veith a ſterne vilage and right ugly chere, 


| N, akith The not forgetfull for to de 


— —— — — — — 


A for he ſavre that VEN lows degre | 
Was honeſt vertue hid, pepill him helde 
A prudent man, and that is ſenc full ſeld. 


Not only this Griſildis through her witt 
Couthe all the tear of wifly humblencile, 
But che, whan that the caſe requirid it, * 1460 
The comyn profite cou's ſhe welle redreſſe, 
There ras difcord, rancour, ne hevineſſc, 
In all the londe, that ſhe ne cow's appeſe, 
And wiſcly bring hem alle in reſt and eſe. 


Though that her husbonde preſent were or none, 
It gentilm an or chorle of that countre, 


$0 wiſc and cke ſo ripe wordis had "the! 

And in judgment of fo grete cquite, 
"That the from Hevin ſent was, as men wende, 
Peple to ſave, and every wronge to amende! 


NUtlonge time aftir that this Griſilde 

Vas weddid, ſhe a doughtir hath ybore, 
le had ſhe lev] ir have bore a knave childe, 
Glad was the Marquis, and his folke therefore, 
For though a maidin childe came al before, 

She may unto a knave childe attaine 

Ly likelyhode, fithin ſhe n'is barraine. 


Explicit Pars fecunda, & ſequitur Pars tertia. 


There telle, as it befallith oft times mo, 


Whan that this childe had ſokid but a throwe, 1480] 


This Marquis in his hert ylongith fo 
to tempr his wife, her ſadneſſe for to knowe, 
That he ne might out of his herte throwe, 
This mervailouſe delite his wife to aſſaye, 
Nedelcts, God wote, he thought her to affraye, 


And tonde her evir gode, what nedith i it 
Her tor to turment alwey more and more ? 
Though ſome men praiſe it for a ſotill wit, 


Put as for me, I ſay full ill it ſitte 1490 


To allaye 4 wite, whan that it is no nede, 
And puttin het in anguiſh and in dredc. 


For whiche this Marquis wrought in this manere, 
He came alone anight there as ſhe laye, 


And ſaide her thus, Gri tilde, qð he that daye 

hat I Phe toke out of thy pore arraye, 

And put The in eſtate of high nobleſſe, 
Thou haſt not that forgottin, as I ghetle, 


I ſa, Gritilde, the preſent dignite, 8: 00 


In whiche I now have put The, as I trowe, 


That I The toke in pore eſtate, full lowe 
For any wele, thou mult thy ſelfin knowe, 

' Takith hede of every worde what I faye, 
There is no wight that herith but we twaye, 


Thou wotiſt thy felt how that thou came here, 
Into this houſe, it is not longe ago, 
And thougleto me ye be both Jefe and dere, 


Unto my Gentilles you are nothing lo, 1510 


Thei ſay to them it is grete ſhame and wo, 
For to ben ſubject, and ben in ſervage 
To The, that borne art in ſo anale village, 


And name!y ith thy doughtir was ybore, 
Theſe wordis have thei {pokin doutileſſe, 
But I detire, as I have don betore, 


| 


| 
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I may vot in 1. this caſe be rechileſie, 
I mote don with thy doughtir for the belt, 
Not as I wolde, but as my peple leſt. 1520 


And yet, God wote, this is full loth to me, 


But natheleſſe withoutin thy witting 


wolle nought do; but this I wolle, 9 he, 


That thou to me aflent as in this thing, 

She we now thy pacience in thy werking 
That thou me hight and ſwore in your village 
That day, that makid was our mariage. 


Whan ſhe had herde all this ſhe not ameved 


Neither in worde, or dede, or countenaunce, 


For as it ſemid ſhe was not agreved, 1530 


She ſeide, Lorde, all lyeth in your pleſaunce, 
My childe and I, with hertie obeiſaunce, 
Ben your own alle, and ye may fave or ſpille, 
With your ovne thing workith aftir your wille. 


| There may be nothing, ſo God my ſoule ſave, 


Likin to you, that may diſpletin me, 


Ne I defirin nothing tor to have, 


Ne-dredin for to leſe, but only ye, 

This wille is in my herte, and ay ſhall be, 
No length of time, or dethe may this deface, 1549 
Ne turne my corage to none ochir place. 


| Glad was this Marquis of her anſwering, 


But yet he fainid as he were not ſo, 


Alle drerie was his chere and his loking ; 


Whan that he ſholde out of the chambir go, 

Sone aftir this a furlong way or two, _ 
He privily had tolde alle his entent 
Umo a man, and to his wife him ſent. 


A ſort of Sergeant was this privy man, 
The whiche he feithfull oft time foundin had, x 550 


In thingis grete, and cke ſuch folk welle can 


Don execution of thingis bad, 

The Lorde knew well that he kim loved and dradde. 
And whan this Sergeant knewe his Lord'is wille, 
Into the chambir ſtalkid he full * 


Madame, he ſayed, ye mote foryeve „ me, 


Though Ia thing do whiche I am conſtrained, 

Ye ben full wiſe, and full welle knowin ye 

That Lord'is heſtis may not be yfained, 

Thei may welle be ywaylid and complained, 1560 
But men muſt nedes unto ther Juſt obey, 
And ſowolle 1, there n'is no more to ſey: 


This childe I am commaundid for to take, 
And ſpoke no more, but up the childe he hent, 
Diſpitouſly, and gan a chere to make 
As though he wolde have flaine it ere he went ; 
Griſildis alle muſt ſuffir and conſent, 
And as a Lambe ſhe fittith mcke and ſtille, 
And let this cruill Sergeant do his wille. 


Suſpe& ywas the fame of thilke man, 1 570 


Suſpect his face, ſuſpect his worde alſo, 
Suſpect the time, in whiche he this began, 
Alas! her doughtir that ſhe lovid ſo! 
She wenid that he wolde have ſlaine it tho. 
But natheleſſe ſhe neither wepte ne liked, 
Conforming her to that the Marquis liked. 


But at the laſt to ſpeke ſhe thus began, 
And mekily ſhe to the Sergeant prayed, 
So as he was a verry Gentilman 
That ſhe might kiſſe her childe, ere that it dyed, 157 
And i in her the litil child ſhe layed, 3 
it 


To live my life with them in reſt and pece, 


- &SS 
p . - 


— — 


©. I 


„ * 


With ful! ll fad fa face TOE gan the clulde to blind 25 
And lullid it, and attir gan it xis. 


And thus ſhe ſaidin in her benigne voice 
Fare elle, my chulde, I ſhall The nevir ſe, 
But ſith I have mark:d The with the Croiſe, 
Of thilke taSir ybleſſid mote thou be, 
That tor us dy id upon the Roode tre, 
Thy ſoule, my itil childe, 1 him betake, 1589 
For this night ſhalt thou dyin tor my lakC. 


T trowe that to a norice in This Calc 
Full harde it wolde have ben this route to ſe, 
welle might a mo Fir then have cryed alas! 
But nathleſs {o ſad and ſteatalt was ſhe, 
That ſhe endurid her adverine, 
And to the Sergeant mckily ſhe ſayed, 
Have here ayen your litil yonge maide. 


Goth now, qð ſhe, and doth my Lord'is hell, 
But o thing wolde I praye you of your grace, 
(But if my Lorde forbid it you) at leſt 1590 
Burie this litil bod ie in ſome place, | 
That no beſtis or foulis it may race. 
But he no worde to that purpoſe wolde ſaye, 
But toke the childe, and went anon his waye. 


This Sergeant came unto his Lorde againe, 


And ot Gritildis wordis, and her chere 

He tolde him pointe tro pointe, in ſhorte and plaine, 
And him preſentid wich his doughtir dere. 
Somewhat this Lorde had routhe in this matcre, 


But natheleſo his purpoſe held he ſtille, 1600 


As Lordis don, whan thei wolle have their wille: 


And bad this Sergeant, that full privily 


This childe hc ſnoldin full fott wind and vrappe 
With alle the Circumſtancis tendirly, 
And carrie it in coffer or in lappe, | 
But on paine of his hedde of tor to ſwappe, 
That no man ſholdin knowe of his entent, 


Ne whence he came, ne whither that he went. 


ut at Boloigne unto his ſuſtir dere, St, 
That thijk« time of Pavic was Counteſſe, 1610 


He ſholde it take, and ſhew her this materc, 
Beſcching her to don her beſine Ie 
This child to toſtir in alle gentilneſſe, 
And whole childe that it was he bade her hide 
From every wight, tor ought that might betide. 


ThisScrgeant gocth, and hath tulfilled this ching. 
But to this Marquis now returnin we, 
For now goth he full faſt imagining 
It by his wit 'is chere he m aht ought ſe, 
Or by her wordis percevin that ſhe 1620 
Were chaungid ought; but he cou's nevir finde 
But cuir in one mode like ſad and unde. 


As glad, a hunible” and befic in ſerviſc, 


And che in love, as ſhe was wont to be, 
Was ſhe to him in every manir v fc, 
Ne ot her douglitir not one wo: dc ſparc ſh 
None accident, ne none adverſite 
Was ſene in her; nevir her doughtir's name 
Ne namid ſhe, for erneſt ne for?! game. 


185 


Explicn Pars ed, 3 |: T Pairs Quarta. 


[n this «ſtate there paſſid ben tour yere, 163c 
I Ie hots Witti ch de Was, ut 25 \ 100 it 1 WO! dc, 
Anlave Culd ſhe bare to rtrhi. W. re 
Jull graciouſe and faire tor to W 
And whan that folbe it to the ta sir tolde, 
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Whan it was two veic ode; and trol tlie brelte 
Depatt'd tom his nor ce, on a daye 
This Marquis caughen vet anothir leſte 
To tempt ius te efttions the maye, 1040 
Onedele ts Was ſhot: mpt 1 dare taye, 
But weddid men ne Room no metute, 
Whan that ther find a pacicnt. creture. 


Wite, qo thts Marquis, ve have herde ere this, 
My pepill hevy berith our maniage, 
And namely fithiun my tonne vbornoe 
Now ist worſe than evir no age, 
The murinure-flayth, my ici ande my cor. age 
For to my eres cott the voice 10 e 
That itwellnigh avitroyid haticiny here. 1650 


Now ſaye thei thus, when Walter is agon, 
Than ſhalle the blode of Janicole ſuccede, 
And ben our Lore, tor oil have ve none, 
Soclie words Ly my pepiliout of urede, 
Well ought I of ſuch murmure takin hede, - 
For certainly I dicde alle ſoche ſentence, 
Though thei not plane ſpoke in myn audience 


I wo'de livin in pece, 1t that I might, 
VWherctorc 1 am diipoi:d uttrly, | 
AST his fuſtir ylorvid by night, 1600 
Right fo ] think to fctve him privilie, 
This warne J you, that ye not ſodamnly 
Out of your ſelte, tor no wo ſholde outraic, 
Beth pacient, and thercot I y ou praye. 


I have, q* ſhe, ſayed thus, aud cvir ſhalle, 
1] wollc nothing 1 in no manir Certaine 
But as you leſte; nought grevith me at alle 
Though that my doughtir and my ſonne be flaine 
At your commaundcment ; this is to fame, 
I have hadde no part ot my childrin tWaine, 1670 
But firſt Gkenetle, and afur wo > and pane. | 


Ye ben our r Lord, doth with your owne © thing 
Right as you leſte, askith no rede of me, 

| For as I left at home ale my clothing, 

Whan I came tirft to you, right lo, d ſhe,. 

left my wille and alle my libertc, 
And toke your clothing, wheretore 1 you preye- 
Doth your plctaunce, I wollc your lult obcyc 


And certis if I haddin preſcience, 
Your wille to knowe, crc youu your luft me told, 1689 


| I wolde it doin without negligence, 


But now I wote your luſt, and whit ye Wolde, 

Alle your pleſaunce firm. and ſtable I hulde 
For wiſt I that my dethe might do you clc, 
Gladly wolde 1 it ſuffir you to plclc, 


Dethe may not malin no compariſon 
Unto Your Jove. And whon this Marquis ſawe 
The conſtancy et his w tv, he caſt adoune, 
HS cym two, and word d how ſhe may 
In ſoche pacirnce ſuffir alice ail this arraie, © 16992 
And tort he goth wit. dreric countenat nc, 
ut to his herte it was full eretc.piclguince. 


That ciger Sergcaunt in the ſame wile 
T bat he hor doughtir caught, right ſo hath lie 
(Or werſe, it he cou'd any. werſ. deviſe) ) 
Icaught her ſonne, that was f of bowie, 
And cvir in one ſo pacicent was ſhe, 
That ſhe no chere maviino! hiv diy, 
But Lift ber lounge, and attir gat lum bleſſe. 
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Ficr litil ſonne tie wo'd in the erth grave, 
IIe tend limmis, delicate to 11h, 
Fro foulis and tro beſtis them to fave. 
But ſhe nove anſwer of him mightin have, 
He went his way, as he nothing nc rought, 
ut to Boloigne he tendirly him brought. 


This Marquis wondrid evir lengir more 
Upon her pacience, and it that he 
Ne haddin ſothly knowin there before, 
That perfitely her childrin lovid ſhe, 1710 
He wolde have wende, that for ſome ſotilty, 
And of malice, and for cruell corage, 
That ſhe had ſuftrid this with ſad viſage. 


But he knewe welle, that next himſelf certaine 
She loved her childrin beſt in any wile, 
But now of wymen wolde I aske full taine, 
If theſe aflayis mightin not ſuffice, _ 
What coulde a ſturdic husbonde more deviſe 
To preve her wivchode, and her {tedtaſtneſle, 
But he continuing in ſturdineſſe? 1720 


But there be folke of ſoche condition, 
That when thei have a certeine purpoſe take, 
Tliei cannot ſtint of their intention, 
Bur right as thei were boundin to a ſtake 
Thei wolle not of that ther firſt purpoſe flake. 
| Right ſo this Marquis hath fully purpoſed 
To tempt his wite, as he was firſt diſpoſed. 


He waitid if by worde or countenaunce 
That ſhe to him was changid of corage, 
But nevir cou'd he findin variaunce, 1730 
She was ay in one herte and one viſage, 
And cvir ferthir that ſhe was in age 
The more truer, if it were poſſible, 
She was to him in love, and more penible. 


For which it ſemid thus, that of them two 
There was but one wille; for as Walter leſt 
The ſamin luſt was her pleſaunce alſo, 
And, God be thonkid, alle felle for the beſt, 
She ſhewid welle for none worldly unreſt 
A wite as of her ſelf nothing ne ſholde 1740 
Wille in eſtect, but as her husbonde wolde. 


The Sclander of Walter wonder wide ſprad, 
That of cruill herte he full wickidly 
(For that he a pore woman weddid had) 
Hath murdrid both his childrin privily ; 
Soche murmure was among hem comynly ; 
No wondir was, tor to the pepVlis cre 
There came no worde but that thei murdrid were. 


For which there as his peple there before 
lad loved him well, ſclander of his defame 1750 
Ma:idin 'nem that thei hatid him therefore, 
To ben a murdrer is an hatetul name! 
But nathclets for erneſt nc for game 
Ile of his cruill purpoſe wolde not ſtint, 
Jo tempt his wife ywas all his entent. 


han that his doughtir twelve yere was of age, 
He to the Court of Rome in ſotill wiſc | 
Entormid of his wille ſent his metlage, 
Commaunding hem ſuch bullis to deviſe, 
As to his cruill purpoſe may ſufhle, 1760 
How that the Pope had, tor his pepli's reſt, 
Bad him to wed another, if him leſt. 


1 ſaye he bade thei ſholdin counterfete 


ho: 
S 
J 
S 
O 
* 
2 
. 
E 
© 
2 
” 
— 
— 
my 
= 


As to his verry worldly ſuffi 


APY 
49 5 
ws 
me 
+4 
#] 
£ 
Ee 
4 
wad 
* 
& 4 
9 
Ah 
29 81 
* 
8 
er 
SA 
1 
N 
e 
8 
; 
2 
> 


As by the Pop'ts Diſpenſatioune, 

To iinte the rancour and ditlentioune 
1 wixte his pepill and him, ſo ſpake the Bulle, 
The whiche thei han publiſhid at the tulle. 


The rude pepill, as it no wondir n'is, 1770 
Wendin full welle that it had ben right ſo, 
But whan theſe tidinges came to Griſildis, 
I demin that her herte was full of wo, 
But ſhe was ſtille ylike ſadde evirmo, 
Diipoſid welle was this humble creture 
The' adverſite of fortune to endure, 


Abiding evir his luſt and pleſaunce, 
To whome that ſhe had gevin herte and alle, 
3 | 
But ſhortlie if I telle this ſtorie ſhalle, 1780 
This Marquis wr:ttin hath in ſpecialle 
A Lettre', in which he ſhewed alle his entent, 
And privilie to Boloigne he it ſent, 


To the Erle of Pavie, whiche that had tho 
Weddid his ſuſtir, praying ſpecially 
To bringin him ayen his childrin two 
In honourable ſtate, all opinly, 
But one thing he him prayid uttirly, 
That he no wight, although thei did enquere 
Itellin ſholde whoſe childrin that thei were. 1790 


But ſay that the maidin ſholde weddid be 
To the Marquis of Saluces anon; 
And as the Erle was prayid ſo did he, 
At the day ſette he on his way is gone 
Towarde Saluce, and Lordis many one 
In riche araie, this maidin for to gyde, 
And her yong brothir riding by her ſide. 


Arayid was towarde her mariage 

This maidin freſhe ſhining with gemmis clere, 
And her brothir, that ſeven yere was of age, 1800 
Arayid was full freſhe in his manere, 8 


And thus in grete nobleſſe, and in glade chere, 


Towarde Saluces ſpeding their journey 
Fro day to day thei ridin forthe ther way. 


Explicit Pars quarta, & ſequitur Pars quinta. 


| Among alle this, aftir his wike uſage, 


This Marquis yet his wife to temptin more 


To the utteriſt profe ot her corage, 


Fully to have experience, and lore, 
It that ſhe were as ſtedfaſt as before. , 
He on a day in opin audience 1810 
Full boiſtouſly hath ſaide her this ſentence. 


Certis, Griſilde, I had ynow pleſaunce 
To han you to my wife for your godeneſs, 
And for your trouthe, and for your obeiſaunce, 
Not for your lynage, ne for your richeſſe. 
Bur now I knowe in verry ſothfaſtneſſe 
That in grete Lordſhip, I me welle aviſe, 
There is grete ſ{crvitude in ſondrie wile. 


I may not don as every Plonghman may, 


My peple me conſtrainith for to take 1820 
Anothir wite, and cryin day by day, | 
And eke the Pope, this rancour for to {lake, 
Conſentith it, that I dare undirtake, 
And truily thus moche I wolle you ſay, 
My newe wife is coming by the way. 


Be ſtronge of herte, and voide anon the place, | 4 


The Pop'is Bullis, making mentioune 


And thulkxe dowir that ye brought to me | 
| Take 
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Take it ayen, I graunt it ot my grace, 
Retournith to your fxSr'is houle, 9 he, 


No man may alw ay have p. oſperite, 1830 


With evin hette I rede you to endure 
The ſtrokè of fortune, or ot aventure. 


And ſhe againe anſwerde in patience, 
My Lorde, q* ſhe, I wote and wilt alwaye, 
How that betwixte your high magnificence 
And my poverte no wight can ne may 
Makin compariſoune, it is no nay, 
I helde me nevir digne in no manere 
To ben your wife, ne ** your chamberero. 


Andi in this houſe, there ye me Ladie made, 1840 
(The High God take I as for my witneſle, 
And all fo wiſely as he my ſoule glade) 
I helde me neither ladie ne maiſtreſſe, 
But humble ſervaunt to your worthincile, 
And evir ſhalle vhile my lite may endure, 
Abovin every worldely creture. 


That ye ſo longe of your benignite 
Have holdin me in honour and nobley, 

Where I was nothing worthie tor to be, 
ThatthonkeI God and you, to whome I preye 1 8; 0 
Io yeld it you, there is no more to ſeye. 

Unto my fa dir gladly wolle I wende, 
And with him dwelie unto my liv'is ende. 


There I was foſtrid of a childe full ſmale, 
Tille I be dede my lite there wolle J lede, 
A widowe clene in herte, bodie, and alle, 
For ſithin I gave you my maidinhede 
Jam your trewe wife, it is no drede, 
God ſheldè ſoche a Lord'is wife to take 
Anothir man to husbonde or to make. 1860 


And of your newe wife God of his grace | 
So graunt you welthe and high proſperite. 
For I wolle gladlie yeldin her my place, 
In the whiche I was bliſsfulle wont to be, 
For ſith it likith you, my Lorde, q ð ſhe, 
(That whilome werin alle my hert'is reſt) 
That I ſhalle gon; I ſhalle go whan you leſt. 


Bur thereas ye me proffir ſuch dowaire 
As I firſt brought, it is welle in my mind 1870 
Ir were my wretchid clothis nothing taire, | 
The whiche to me now were tulle harde to finde. 
O gode God! how gentil, and cke how kinde 
Ye ſemid by your ſpeche, and your Vilage, 
That daye that makid was our manage! 


But ſothe is ſaide, alwey I finde it true, 
For in effect it provid is on me, 
Love is not olde as whan that it is newe, 
But certis, Lorde, tor none adverſite, 
To dyin in this place, it ſhalle not be 1880 
That I in worde or werke ſhulle ere repent, 
That I you yate myne herte in gode entent. 


My Lorde, ye wote, that in my faFr'is place 


Ye did me ſtrippin out of my pore wede, 
And richly ye me claddin of your grace, 
Io you I brought nought ellis out of drede, 
But faithe, nakidneſſe, and my maidinhede, 
But here ayen your clothing I reſtore, 
And exe my wedding ringe {or erirmote. 


1890 
Within your chambre, dare I ſatcly ſainc, 
Nakid out of my ta*r'ts houſe, q> ſhe, 


I came, and nakid 1 motc turne agauic. 


But ſhe tro weping kept her eyin 
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A! le your pleſaunce tolowe woldia taine, 
But yet hope it be not your entent 
That 1 {mnokictic out ot your Paleyſe went. 


Ye cou not do ſo diſhoneſt a thing, | 
That thilke wombe, in whiche your childrin lay, 
Sholde betore the pepill in my walking 
Be ſene all nakid; wherefore I you praye, 1900 
Let me not like a worme go by the waye: _ 
Remembrith you myn owne Lorde ſo dere, 
I was your wate, tough! unworthic were. 


W deres in guerdon of my maidinhede 


(Which I to you brought, and not again bere) 
As but vouchſate to yeve me to my mede 
But ſoche a (mocke as I was wonte to were, 
Thar I therewith may wric the wombe of her 
That was yout wite; and here ] take my leve 


Ot you, myn only Lorde, leſt 1 you greve. 1910 


The ſmocke, q he, that thou haſt on thy back 


Let it be ſtille, and bere it torth with The, 


| Bur welle unnethe that worde had he ſpabe, 


But went his way for routhe and for pite. 
Before the folke her ſeltin ſtrippid ſhe, 
And in her ſmocke with fote and hede al bare 
Towardes her fa dri's houſe torth 1s ſhe fare 


The folke her folowed weping in her wey, 


And tortune cuir curſid as thei . 


Ne in alle this time worde ſpakin ſhe none. 


| Her fa dir, that theſe tidinges herde anon 


Curſid the day, and the time, that nature 
Shopin him to ben a livis creture. 


For out of doute this olde and poverte man 
Was evir ſuſpect ot her mariage, 


| | For evir he demid ſith it began, 


That whan the Lorde filled had his corage, 
Him woldin thinke it was a diſparage 
I 0o his eſtate fo lowe tor to alight, 1930 
And voidin her ſo ſone as cre he maght. 


Avent his doughtir haſtily goth he, 


(For he by noiſc of folk knew her coming) 


And with her olde cote, as it mightin be, 


 Hecov'rid her ſorow fully weping, _ 

But on her bodic he might not 1t bringe, 
For rude was the c'othe, and ſhe more of age, 
By dayis tele, than at her mariage. 


Thus with her fa Bir for a ccrtaine ſpace 
'Dwellith this flower of wively pacience, 1940 
That nevir by her worde, nc by her fact, 
Before the folke, ne eke in their abſence; | 
Shewid ſhe that to her was done offence. 
Ne of her hie eſtate no remembraunce 
Had ſhe, as by her manir countenaunce 


No RENT TRY. is, r in her grete eſtate 
Her ghoſt was ay in plain humilite, 
No tendir mouthe, ne yet herte delicate, 
Ne pompe, ne ſemblauncc of high rolalte, 
But tull of pacient benignite, =» 1950 
Diſcrete, and pridcleſs, and ay honourable, 
And to her husbonde cvir mcke and ſtable. 


Men ſpcke of Job, and moſt for his humbleſs, 
As Clerkis (whan hem leſt) can well cndite, 

Namely of men, bur in godc lothetaiinelle 
Though Clerkis praiſin wy men but à lite, 
There can no men in humblcilc them acquite 
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Aftir my luſt, and therefore wolde I faine 


Jour wife to pleſe and ſerve in my degre, 1990 


And with that worde ſhe gan the houſe to dight, 


For ſhe is fairer, as thei demin alle, 


__ Ave undiſcrete, and chaunging as a fane, 
Delighting aye in rumour that is newe! 
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As wymen can, ne ben thei halfe ſo true, | 
As wyrcn ben, but it be:alle of newe. 


Expluit Pars quinta, ſequitur Pars ſexta. 


Fro Boloigne is the Erle of Pavie come, i960 
Ot whiche the fame yſpronge to more and leſſe, 

And to the Pepl'is eris alle and ſome 

Was tolde cke, how that a newe Marqueſeſſe 


He with him brought in pompe, and ſoche richeſle, | 


That nevir was there ſene with Manmn'ts eye 
So noble araye in alle Weft Lumbardie. 


The Marquis, whiche that ſhope and knewe all this, 
Ere that this erle was come ſent his meſlage 
To thilke pore ſelie creture Griſildis, 5 
And ſhe with humble herte and glad viſage, 1970 
And with no ſwelling thought in her corage 
Came at his heſt, and on her knees her ſette, 
And revercntly and wiſely ſhe him gret. 


Griſild, q$S he, my wille is uttirly, 
This maidin, that ſhalle weddid be to me, 
Recevid be to morowe roially, 55 
As it is poſſible* in my houſe to be, 
And cke that every wight in his degre 
Have his eſtate in ſitting and ſerviſe, | 
And alle ſo pleſaunt as ye can deviſe. 1980 


haxe no woman ſuffiſaunt certaine 
The chambris to aray in ordinaunce 


That thine were all ſoche manir governaunce, 
That knowiſt cke of olde all my pleſaunce, 
Though thine araye be bad and ill to ſe, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leſte weye. 


Not only, Lorde, that I am glade, | qð ſhe, 
To done your luſt, but I deſire alſo 


Withoutin taining, and ſhalle evirmo, 


Ne nevir for no wele, ne for no wo _ | 


Ne ſhalle the ghoſt within my herte ſtent 
Jo love you belt with alle my true entent. 


And tablis ſette, and beddis for to make, 
And painid her to doe alle that ſhe might, 
Pray ing the Chambercres for Godd'is ſake 
To haſtin them, and faſte to ſwepe and ſhake, 
And ſhe the moſte ſerviſable of *hem alle 2000 
Hath every chambre arayid and his Halle. 


Aboutin undern gan this Erle alight, | 
That with him brought theſe nobill childern tweye, 
For whiche the peple ran to ſe that fight 
Ort ther araie ſo richily beſeye, 
And than at erſt amongis hem thei ſaye, 
That Walter was no fole, though that him leſte 
To chaunge his wife, for it was for the beſte. 


Than is Griſilde, and more tendir of age, 2010 
And tairer fruict betwenin *hem ſhalle falle, 
And muche more pleſaunt for her high lynage, 
Her bro dir cke ſo faire was of viſage, 
That him to ſene the peple had pleſaunce, 
Commending now the Marquis governaunce, 


O ſtormy peple, unſad, and untrew, 


For like the Mone evir waxe ye and wane, 


R Ds IA LE. 
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Your dome is falſe, your conſtaunce evil preveth, 
A full grete fole is he that on you leveth. 


Thus ſaidin the ſad folke in that Cite, | 
Whan that the peple gaſid up and doune, 
For tlici were glad right with the novelte, 
To havin a new Ladie in the toune; 
No more of this make I now mentioune, 
But to Griſilde ayen wolle I me dreſſe, 
And telle her conſtaunce and her beſineſſe. 


Well belic was Griſilde on every thing, 2030 
That to the feſte tho was appertinent, 
Right nought was ſhe abaſhed of her clothing, 


But with glade chere unto the yate is went, 
With othir folke, to grete the Marqueſeſſe, 


. % 


And aftir doth ſhe forth her beſineſle. 


With right glad chere his geſtis ſhe receveth, 
And buxomly everich in his degre, | 


|That no detaute no man there apperceveth, 


But evir thei wondrid what ſhe might be, 2040 
That in ſo pore araie was for to ſe, 
And couth ſoche honour and ſoche reverence, 
And worthily thei praſin her prudence. 


In all the mene while ſhe nevir ſtente BW 
This maide and eke her bro%ir to commende, 


| With all her herte and full benigne entente, 


So welle, that no man couth her praiſe amende, 
But at the laſte, whan that theſe Lordis wende 
To ſittin doun to mete, he gan to calle 


Griſilde, q$ he, as it were in his playe, _ 
| How likith The my wife and her beaute ? 
Right welle, my Lord, qð ſhe, for in gode tay 
A fairer ſawe I nevir none than ſhe, | 
I praye God to yeve you proſperite, 
And ſo J hope that he wolle to you ſende 
Pleſaunce ynough unto your liv1s ende. 


But one thing I beſeche and warne alſo, 
Thar ye ne prick with no ſoche turmenting 
This tendir Maidin, as ye han do me, 2060 
For ſhe is foſtr'id in her noriſning | 
More tendirly, and to my ſuppoſing 
She couð not welle adverſite endure, 
As couldin a porer foſtrid creture. 


And whan this Walter ſawe her pacience, 
And her glade chere, and no malice at alle, 
And he ſo ofte had don to her offence, 
And ſhe conſtaunt and ſtable as a Walle, 
Continuing her innocence ovré' alle, 
This ſturdie Marquis gan his herte to dreſſe 2070 
To rue upon her wively ſtedfaſtneſſe. . 


This is ynough, Griſildis myn, q* he, 


Be nowe no more agaſte, ne ill apaide, 
I have thy faithe, and thy benignite, 
As welle as evir woman was, aſſaide, 
In grete eſtate, or poverly araide, 
Now knowel welle, dere Wife, thy ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And in his armes her toke, and gan to keſſe. 


And ſhe for wondir toke thereof no ke e, 
Ne herdin ſhe what thing to her he ſuide, 2080 


She fared as ſhe had ſtert out of a ſlepe, 


Till ſhe out of her maſidneſſe abraide; 
Griſilde, qS he, by God that for us deyde, 
Thou art my wife, ne none othir Ihaye, 


Ay full of clapping, dere ynough a jauc; 2920 


Ne nevir had, as God my ſoule ſave. | 
| This 


Though they were rude, and ſomedele eke to rent, 


Grifilde, as ſhe was beſie in the Halle. 2050 
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The Clerk of OX EN FORD TALE 105 


* 


| This is my doughtir, which thou haſt ſuppoſid 


To ben my wife, that othir faithtully 


Shalle be myn heir, as J have purpoſid, 


Thou bariſt them in thy bodie truely, 
At Boloign have I kept hem ſikerly; 


And richely his doughtir maryid he 

Unto a Lorde, one of the worthyeſt 

Of all Itaile, and than in pece and reſt 
His wit'is fa dir in his courte he kepte, 


2090 Tille that his ſoule out ot his body crepte, 
Take *hem ayen, tor now thou maiſt not ſay | 


That thou haſt lorne none of thy childern tway ; | His ſonne ſuccedith in his heritage, 


And folke, that otherwiſe han ſaide of me, 


I warne them wele, that I have done this dede 


For no malice, ne for no cruelte, 
But for to' aſſaie in The thy womanhede, 
And not to ſley my childern, God forbede! 
But for to kepe hem privilie and ſtille, 


Till I thy purpoſe knewe, and alle thy Wille. 


| In reſt and pece, attir his taSir's day, 
And tortunate was cke in mariage, 
Alle put he not his wife in grete aſſay. 


As it hath ben in olde timis vore, 


1 This ſtorie is not ſaide that wivis holde 
Followe Gritilde in her humilite, 


Whan this ſhe herde, aſwoune doun ſhe fallith, 2 100 For it were importable, though thei wolde, 


For pitous joye, and aftir her ſwouning 
She bothe her yonge Childerne to her callith, 
And in her armis, pitouſly weping, 
Embracith hem bothe, tendirly kiſſing, 
Full! like a Moir, with her falte teres, 


She bathid bothe ther viſage and ther heres. 


O what a pitous thing it was to ſe 


Her ſwouning, and her pitous voice to here! 


That ye have ſavid me my childern dere, 
Now rcke I nevir to be dede right here, 


SGraunt mercie! Lorde God, thonke I you, q ſhe, 


But tor that every wight, in his degte, 
Sholde be conſtaunt in alle adverſite, 
As was Griſildis, whereof Petrarke writeth 


Um a mortalle man, welle more we ought 
Receve all in gre that God hath us ſente, 
For with grete skille he previth what he wrought, 
But he ne temptith no man that he bought, 


2110 As ſaith Sainct Jame, it ye his Pilile rede, 


Sith I ſtonde in your love, and in your grace, 
No force of dethe, ne whan my ſpirit pace. 


O tendir, o dere, o yonge childerne mine, 


Vour wofull Mo dir wenid ſtedfaſtly, 


That crucll houndis, or ſome foule vermine 


Had etin you, but God of his mercic, 
And your benigne fair {o tendirlie 


Hath done you kepe, and in that ſame ſtounde 


He previth tolke all day, it is no dtedd: 


And ſuftrith us, as for our exerciſe, 
With the ſharpe ſcourgis of advertite 
Full ofte to be betin in ſondrie wile, 


Ere we were borne yknewe alle our trailte, 
And for our beſt is alle his governaunce, 
Let us then live in vertuous lutiraunce. 


Alle ſodainly ſhe ſwapte doune to the grounde. But one worde herk'nith, Lordinges, cre ye goe, 


And in her ſwounde fo ſadly holdith ſhe 


Her childrin two, whan ſhe gan them embrace, 


That with grete ſlight, and grete difficulte | 
The childerne trom her armes they gan to race. 


O many” a tere on many a pitous face 


Doune ran of them that ſtodin there beſide, 


Vnncthèe about her might no man abidc. 


Walter her gladith, her ſorowe ſlakith, 
She rifith up abaſhid from her traunce 
And every wight her joic and feſte makith, 
Tille ſhe had caught ayen her countcnaunce, 
Walter her doth ſo faithfully pleſaunce, 
That it was deinty for to ſe the chere 


21 


= 


2 


Berwixt hem two, whan thei were met ytere. 


Theſe Ladies, whan that thei their time ſey, 


Han takin her, and to the chambir gone, 
And ſtrippid her out of her rude arraie, 


And in a clothe of golde that brightly ſhone, 


And with a croune of many a riche ſtone 


Upon her hede, into the Halle her brought, 2145 


And there ſhe was honourid as ſhe ought. 


Thus hath this pitous day a bliſsfull ende, 


For every man and woman doth his might 


This day in mirth and revell to diſpend, 


Till on the welkin ſhone the ſterris bright; 

For more ſolempne in every mann'is fight 
This feſte ywas, and greter of coſtage, 
Than was the revell of ther mariage. 


Full many* a yere in high proſperite 
Livin theſe two in concord and in reſt, 


2170 


It were full harde to findin now adaycs 

In alle a toune Griſildis thre or two, 

For if that thei were put to ſoche atlayes, 
The Golde of them hath now fo bad alaycs, 


For which here for the Wif'is love of Bathe, 
Whoſe Life and Scet Almighty God maintcne 
In high maiſtry, or cllis were it Kathe, 5 
| I wolle with luſtie herte bothe treſhe and grene 
0 | Say you a Songe, to gladdin you I wene, 
And let us ſlintin ot erneſt matere, | 
Herk'nith my Songe, that ſaith in this manere. 


'y 
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1 Cin. 


A Riſilde is dede, and cke her pacience, 
62 And bothe ar onis buricd in Itaile, 
No weddid Man be lo hardic to' aflaile 
His wiv'is pacicnce, in hope to finde 
Griſildis, for in certaine hc ſhall tailc. 


O noble wivis, full of hie prudence ! 
Lt no humilite-your-tonguts naile, 
Ne let no Clerke have cauſe ne diligence . 
To write of you a ſtorie of mcrvaile, 
As of Grifildis pacient and kinde, 
Leſt Chichetace 1 ou ſwallow” in her entraile. 


Ee Followerh 


Then herkenith what the Autour laith theretote, 


For ſith a woman was ſo pacient 217 


With Bratle, that though the Kithe be faire at eye, 
It woldin rathir braſt atwo than plic. 22199 
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L'envoy de Chaucer a les Maris de noſlre 


For whiche I cric in opin audience 2295 


xd 


This worlde is not fo ſtronge, it is no nay, 2163 


This ſtorie, whiche with high {tyle he enditeth. 


9 


Not for to knowe our wille, for certis he 2180 
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106 The Clirk of OXENFORD's TALE. 


Followcth Echo, that holdith no ſilence, 2210 


But evir anſvereth at the Countretaue, 
Beth not adaſſid tor your innocence, 
But ſharpcly take on you the governaile, 
Emprintith well this leſſon on your mind; 
For common protite ſth it may availe, 


Ne drede them not, do them no reverence; 
For though thine husbonde armid be in maile; 
The arrowes of thy crabbid c:oquence 
Shalle perce his herte, and eke his adventaile, 
In jclouti: I rede The thou him binde, 2220 
And ye ſhalle make him couche as doth a quaile. 


If you be ſaire, there folke ben in preſente 
Shewe thou thy viſage, and thy apparaue, 
If thou be toute, be tre of thy diſpence; 
To ger The trendis aye do thy travaile, 
Be aye 4s light of chere as lefe on linde, 


Ye archwivis ſtondith at your defence; 
Sith ye be ſtronge as is a grete camailez 
Ne ſuffir not that men don you offence; 
Ye flendir wivis, feble in bataile, 

Beth eygre' as any Tiger is in Inde, 
Aye clappith as a mille, I you counſaile. 


Hcre endeth the Clerke of Oxenford's TALE. 


2230 


| 1d $2 dvd 1:1, ht 


Here foloweth the Wordes of our Hoſte. 


">< His worthie Clerke whan endid was his Tale, 
9 1 Our Hoſte ſaide and ſwore by Cockis bones, 
Fl) Me levir were than a barrcll of Ale 
My witeat home had herd thisLegend ones, 

This is a gentle talc for the nones, 
As to my purpoſe, wiſte ye my wille, 


And lei Hitz care, aud wepæ, and wring, and Waile. 


| But thing that wolle not be, let it be ſtille. 2240 
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have a wits: although that pore ſhe be, 
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Here followeth the FRANKELEIN's PROLOGUE. 


„ 


E oldeè gentill Britons in ther days 


The Right Honcurable the Earl of Oxford's 


MY begins with our Hoſt”s words as above, _ 


and goes on | | 


« Yet hathe ſhe an hepe of vicis, lo! 


«© For of her tongue a verry ſhrewe is ſhe, 


« For to my wille the contraire woll ſhe doe, 
« There is no force; let alle ſoche thingis goe; 
« But wit ye what, in counſcile be it ſeide, 
Me rewith fore that I am to her teyde. 


« Sir Frankleine, commith nete, if your will be, 2450 


Sey us a Tale, as y' are a Gentilman; 


« It thalle be done trewly, mine Hoſte, qð he, | 


I woll you tell as ſhortly as I can, | 
Holde me excuſed, though I unworthie am 


Ot diverſe Aventoures madin ther layes, | 


J lernid ncvir Rhetorike certcine, 


« To telle a tale, but J wolle nought rebelle 


IRymedin firſt in ther owne Briton tongue, 


Whiche Layis with ther inſtruments thei ſonge, 
Or ellis redin *hem for ther pleſaunce, 


And one of them have I in remembraunce, 2269 


Whiche I ſhalle ſaye as welle as ere I can. 


] But Sires, becauſe I am a borell man, 


At my beginning firſt I you beſcche, 

Havith me exculid oft my rude ſpeche. 

Thing that I ſpcke it mote be bare and plcine. 
I nevir ſlepte on th' Mount of Parnallo, 


Ne lernid Marcus Tullius Cicero; 


Coloures ne knowe I none, withoutin drede, 
Bur ſoche colourcs as growin in the mede, 
Or ellis ſoche as men dye with, or pcynte, 
Coloures of Rhetorike ben to me queint, 
My ſpirite felith nought of ſoche materc, 


But it ye luſt, my Tale ſhullin ve here 


« Ayenſt your wille, a tale now w lle! celle. ] 


70 


The 


The FRANKELEIN's TALE. 


Aurclius after much labour and coſt beſtowed to win the Love of Dorigen, an- 
other Man's Wife, is content in the end, through the good dealing of her 


and her husband, to loſe both his Foe and coſt, The ſcope of this Tale 


ſeemeth to be a contention of Courteſy, 


— — 


"REP 


IN 


FN Armorikxe, that clepid is Britaine, That nevir ſholde there be defaute in her. 


” 15 There w ae Knight, that loved, and did his} Here may men ſe humble and wiſe accorde, 
0 1 Paine Thus hath ſhe take her ſervaunte and her Lorde, 
: bart 1 To ſervin a Ladie 1 in his beſte wiſe, Servaunte in love, and Lorde in mariage, 
And many” a labour, many' a grete empriſe | Then was he bothe in Lordihip and fcrvage; 2340 
He tor his Ladie wrought, ere ſhe was wonne _ | Servage? nay, but in Lordſhip alle above, 
For the was one the tay riſt under Sonne, 2280 | Sith he hath bothe his ladie and his love, 
And cxe thereto comin of high kinrede, | | His ladic certis and his wife alſo, 
That welle * durſt this Knight tor drede The whiche that law of londe accordith to. 
Tele her his woe, his paine, and his diſtreſſe: And whan he was in this proſperite, 


But at the laſt "he tor his worthincile, Home with his wite he goth to his.contre, 
And namily lor his mcke obey ſaunce, Nat ferre fro Denmarke there his dwelling was, 
Hath ſoche a pite caught ot his penaunce, Whereas he livith in joie and ſolas. 

That T rivily ſhe felle of his accorde, Who couth ytclic, but he that weddid be, 


Jo tabe him tor her husbonde, and her Lorde, The joie, the eſe, and the proſperite, 2350 
Ct foche Loruſhip as men have ore ther wives. That is betwixte an husbonde, and a wife? 

And tor to Icdc in the more blitle ther lives, 2290] A yere and more laſtid this blistu!! lite, 

Ot his tre-wille he {wore her as a Knight, | Till that this Knight, of whiche 1 ſpcke of thus, 


T nat ncvir in his life, ne day ne night, That of kinrede Was cleped Arv cragus, | 
Ne ſholde he take upon him no mailtry | Shope him to gone, and delle a yere or twalne 
Ayenſt her wille, ne kithe her jelouſie, In Englonde, that tho clepid was Eritaine, 

But her obeye, and folowe? her wille in alle, To ſcke in armis worſhip and honour, 

As any Lovir to his Ladie ſhalle: For alle his luſte he ſette in loche labour, 


Save that the name of Sov crainity, And dwellid there two: yere, the boke ſaithe thus. 


That wolde he have, for ſhame of his degre. | Now wolle I ſtinte ot this Arveragus, _ 2360 

She thonkith him of his grete humbleneſſe, And ſpcke I wolle of Dorigen his wife, 

And ſeide, Sir, ſith of your gentilnefle 2300 That loved her husbonde as her hert'is life; 

Ye profrid me to have fo large 8 And for his abſence wepith ſhe and ſiketh, 

Ne wolde God revir betrwixtin us twaine, TAs done theſe noble wivis, whan hem liketh. 

£2 in my. gilte, were outher werre or ſtrife, Sne moutnith, wakith, faſtith, and fore plaineth, 

„ILwolle be your true and humble wife, IDeſire of his preſence her ſo conſtreineth, 

115 ve here my trouthe, till that my herte brete, That alle this wide worlde * ſhe at nought. 

Thus ben thei both in quiet and in relt. Her trendis, which that kpewe her hcevic thought, 
For one thing, Sins, ſafely dare I ſey e, Comfortin her in alle, that crc + the may, 


That frendis everich othir muſt obeye, 


Thei prechin her, and telle her night and day, 2379 
It that thei longe will holdin cumpany. | 


That cauſcleſs ke ſlayith her ſelte, alas! 


Love wolle not be conſtreynid by maiſtry: .2310 | Ard every comſort poſſible in this caas 
\ han maiſtry cometh, the God of Love anon | They done to her, with all ther! elinctle, 
}Þtith his winges, and fare well, he is gon. | And alle to make her lcye her hevincle. 


Love is athing as anie ſpirite fre, 
Wymen of kinde deſirin liberte, 
And not to be conlireynid as a thralle, 


By proceſſe, as ye knowin everich one, 
Men mou in ſo longe gravin in a lone, 
Tille ſome figure therein imprintid be; 


And {fo done men, if I the ſothe ſay ſhalle. So longe han "they comtortid her, tille ſac 

Lobe wholo that moſt pacient is in love, | Recevid hath by hope and by reſoune 

He 1s at his advauntage alle above, | The' imprinting of her conſolatioune, 2380 
Pacience is an high vertue certeine, Through whiche her grete ſorowe began to? aſ- 

For it vanquiſhith, as theſe Clerkis ſeine, 2320 "wage, 

Thingis, that rigour nevir ſhalle attaine. 255 She may not alway dure in ſoche à rage. 

For every worde men may not chide or plaine, And cke Arveragus in alle this care 

Lernith to ſuffir, or, ſo mote I gone, Hath ſente her letteres home of his wellfare, 

Ye ſhalle it lerne, whethir ye wolle or none. And that he wolle come haſtily againe, 

For in this worlde certeine no wight there is, Or ellis had this ſorowe her herte ſlaine. 

That he ne dothe or ſaithe ſometime amis. Her frendis ſawe her forowe gan to aſlake, 


Ire, ſixenctle, or conſtellacioune, And prayed her on ther Mees; tor Godd'is ſake, 
Wine, woe, or chaunging of complexiounc, To come and romin in ther cumpany, 
Cauſith fulle ofte to done amis or ſpe ken, Away to drivin her derke tantatic ; 2390 
On every wronge a man may not be wreken. 2330 And finally ſhe grauntid that requeſt, : 
Attir the time mult be the remperaunce For welle ſhe ſawe it was alle tor the beſte. 
To exery wight, that can ot governaunce ; Now ſtondith her Caſtill faſt by the See, 
And thcrctore hath this wiſe and worthie Knight I And oftin with her frendis walkid ſhe, 

To live in eſe ſuftraunce to her bchight, | Her to diſportin on the bankis high, 

And lhe to lum full wiſely cke gan fw. ere, 1 Whereas ſhc many ſhippes and bargis fie, 
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Than ſemid it ye had a vrete cherte 
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Sailing ther e 1 them liſte to goe, 

But yet was that a parcell of her woe, 

For to her ſelfe full ofte alas! ſaid ſhe, 

Is there no ſhip, ſo many as I ſe, 2400 
Wolle bringin home my Lorde? than were * her te 
Wariſhid of theſe bitter painis ſmerte. 

Anothir time ſhe woldin ſitte and thinke, 

And caſte her eyin do newarde fro the brinke, 

But wlan ſhe ſaw the griſly rockis blake, 

For verry fere ſo wolde her herte quake, 

That on her fete ſhe might not her ſuſtene; 

Than wold ſhe ſitte adoune upon the grene, 

And pitouily into the See beholde, 

And ſaye right thus with ſorowfull ſighes code, 2410 
E:ernal'c God! that through thy purveyaunce 
Lediſt the worlde by certaine governaunce, 

In idle, as men ſaine, ye nothing make, 

But, Lorde, theſe griſſy fendly rockis blake, 

That ſeme rathir a foule contuſioune 

Ot werke, than any taire creatioune 

Of ſoche a parfite God, , wiſe, and full ſtable, 


Why have ye wrought this werke unte ſonable? 


For by this werke Northe, Southe, Weſte, ne Eſte, 


There n'is yfoſtrid man, ne birde, ne beſte; + 2420 
It dothe no gode, to my witte, but annoycth, 


Sc ye not, Lorde, how it mankinde deſtroyerh! 
An hundrid thouſande bodics of mankinde 
Have rockis ſlaine, alle be thei not in minde. 
Sin mankinde is ſo faire parte of thy werke, 
That thou it madiſt like to thine owne merke, 


Towarde Mankinde; but how then may it be 

That ye ſoche menis make it to deftroyen, 

Which menis don no gode, but evre* annoyen? 2439 
I wotc welle, Clerkis wolle ſaine as *hem leſte, 

By argumentes, that alle is for the beſte, 

Though I ne cannot welle the cauſis knowe ; 

But thilke God, that made the winde to blowe, 

Ay kepe my Lorde, this 15 my concluſiounc, 

To Clerbis let J alle this diſputatiounc, 

But I wolde God that alle theſe rockis blake 

Were ſonkin into Helle for his fake : 

Iheſe rockis do fo ſſe my herte for fere ! 


Thus wolde ſhe faye with many? a pitous terc. 2440 


Her frendis fawc it was for no diſporte 
To romin by the Sce, but diſcomftorte, 
And ſhapin hem to playin ſomewhere elles, 
They leum her by riveres, and by welles, 
And che in other placis delectables 
Tc: daunce and playin at cheſs and at tables. 
do on a day, right on the morowe-tide, 
Unto a gardm, that was there beſide, 
In wh:ichc that thei had made ther ordinaunce 


Of vitailes, and of othir purveyaunce, | 245% 
The: gon, and playin *hem all the longe day. 


And this was 1n the firſt morowe of Maye, 

V, hiche Maye hath paintid, with his ſofte ſhoures 
This gardin full of levis and of floures: 

And cratte of mann'is honde ſo curiouſly 

Arayid had this gardin right nobly, 

Ti.at nevir was there gardin of ſoclie price, 

But if it were the verry Paradiſc! 

The odour of the flours, and the freſhe tight 
Woldin have mage any penlife hertc liglt, 2475 
That ere was Lorne, but if to grote ſikeneſſe | 
Or to or cte lorowe helde it in diſtreſſe 


So tullc it was of braute with pleſaunce ! 


Anon attir dinner pan thei to daunce, 
And ſinge allo, ſave Dorigen alone, 
V, hick;e made alweye her complainte and! her mone, 
For fre ne ſawe tim on the daiince „go, 
ou was her husbonde, and her love alſo. 
atheleſos ſhe muſt her time abide, 
And rich gode hope letin her forowe ſlide 2470 
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Upon this 8 amongis othir men 
Dauncid a Squyir betore Dorigen, - 
That treſhe ywas, and jollie ot arraye, 
As to my dome, as is the monthe of NI aye, 
He ſingith, dauncith, paſſing every man, 
That is or was ſithin the worlde began. 


| Therewith he was, it men ſholde him defcrive, 


One of the belto taring-men'on live, 

Yonge, ſtronge, and vertuous, and riche; and wile, 
And welle beloved, and holdin in grete pule; 2489 
And ſhortly 1t the ſothe I tellin 1h. ile, 

Unwitting of this Dorigene at alle, 

This juſtie Squyir, fervaunte to Venus, 

Whiche that yclepid was Aurelius, 

Had lovid her beſte of any creture, 

Two yere and more, as was his aventure, 

But nevir durfte he telle her his grevaunce, 
Withoutin cupp dranke he all lus penaunce: 

He was diſpairid, nothing durſte he ſaye, | 
Save in his ſongis ſomewhat Wolde WAYS 2.499 
His wor, as in general complainity: 

He ſaide, he loved, and was Belo nothing, 

Ot which matcre madin he many layes, 

Songs, Complaintes, Roundeles, and Verilayes, 
How that he dur{tin not his forowe t<l ©, 

But langu:ſhith as dothc a fende in He % 

And dyc nie muft, lic ſaide, as did Echo 

For N. uwcitlus, that durſtc not telle her woc; 

In otlur man:r than ye horde me ſayc, 

Ne dus ſte he not to her his woc bewraye, 2500 
Save pcradyonure ſometime at dauncis, 


| There yonge tolke kepin ther obſervauncis, 


It may welle ben he lokid on her face, 
In ſoche a wiſe as men that ahn grace. 
But nothing wilte ſhe of alle his entente, 


Nathleſſe it happid cre that ti ci thence wente, 


Becauſin that he was her nigh nvghbounc, 
And was a man of wo ſhip and honoure, 
And ſhe had knowin him ot timis yo.c, 


Thet fallin in ſpeche, and ſo more and mo! 2512. 


Unto his purpoſe drewe Aurclius, 

And wlan he ſawe his time, he ſeide thus. 
Madame, q he, by God that this world made, 
do that I wiſte that I might your herte glade, 


[1 woldc that day that your Arvyragus 


Wente orc the Sec, that I Aretii 

Had gon there, I ſholde nevir come againe, 
tor welle F wote my ſervice is in vaing! 
My gucrdon 1115 but breſting of my herte, 


Madame, ruith upon my paints ſ\mertc, 2520 


For with one wordc VC may me 1!c or live, 


Tere at your fote (od wolde that 1 were Brave, 


| have as now no leſite more to ſeyc 

Have mercic, ſwete, or ye Wolle do mc dey. 
She gan to ok e upon Aurelius, 

I« this your wille, q ſhe, and ſay you thus - 
Nevyir crit, 8 ſue; wile | what ye mente, 


But nom, Aurelius, I knowe your entente, 


By take God, that gave me ſoule and lite, 


Ne ſhallc I nevir be an untrewe wife, 2332 


In worde, ne werke, as terre as I have witte, 
I woile be his to whome that I am knitte, - 


Take this for finall anfycre as from me. 


But aſtir this in plc, © thus ſaidin ſhe, 
Gurchus, q ſhe, 5 God above, 


Vet wolle I grauntin you to be your love, 


(Sith! Ic y Ola ſo pitoully complamc) 


| Loc what dayc that end! Ong to Britaine 
Ye remeve alle the rockis ſtone by ſtone, 


That thei ne lcttin ſh upnt bote to gonc, 254 
ye whan yc have made the coſte ſo clene 
Otrockis, that ag 15 no ſtone yſenc, 
Tian wolle I love you belt of any man, 
Have herc my trouthe, in alle that crc I can. 
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Is there none othir grace in you, ꝗð he? 
No by that Lorde, qd ſhe, that matid me, 
For welle I wore, that it ſhall nere betide, 
Let ſoche folie out of your herte allide. 
Vhat dcinty ſholde a man have in this lite 
For to goc love anothir mann'ts Wife? 
That hath her bodice, whan ſo that him liketh. 
Aurclius tulle oftin ſorely fiketh. 
Wo was Aurely, whan that this he herde, 
And with a forowfull chere he anſwerde, 
Madame, q% he, this were impoſſible, 
Then mote I dyc on ſodaine dethe horrible, 
And with that worde he turnid him anone. 
Tho come her othir frendis everichone, 
And in the alleys romid up and doune, 
And nothing wiſte of this concluſioune, 
But ſodainly began to revell newe, 
Tille that the brighte ſunne had loſte his hewe, 
For the' Horiſon had refte the ſunnc his light 
(This is as moche to ſaye, that it were night) 
And home thei gon in joie and in ſolas, 
Save only wretched Aurelius, alas! 
He to his houſe is gone with {ory herte, 
He ſaid he might not fro his dethe aſterte, 
Him ſemith that he felith his herte colde, 
Up to Hcvin his hondis gan he holde, 
And on his knees bare he ſet him adoun, 
And in his raving ſaid this oriſoun, 
For very wo out of his witte he braide, 
He nc wilt what he ſpake, but thus he ſaide, 
With pitous herte his plainte hath he begonne, 
Unto the goddes, and firſt unto the ſonne 
He ſaid: Apollo God, and governour 
Of every plante, and herbe, and tre, and floure, 
That yevelt after thy declinacion | | 
To ilke of *hem his time and his ceſon, 
As thine herberow chaungith low and hie, 
Lord Phabus, caſt thy merciable eye | 
On wretched Aurelius, which am but lorne, 
Lo lorde, my lady hath my deth iſworne 
Withoutin gilt, but thy benignite 
Upon my dedely hert have {ome pite; 
For wel I wot, lorde Phœbus, if ye leſte, 
Ye may me helpin ſave my lady beſte, 

Now vouche ye ſave that I may you deviſe, 10 
How that I maye be holpen, and in what wiſe. 2590 
Your blisful ſuſtir Lucina the ſhene, 
That of the See chete Goddeſſe is and Quene, 

Though Neptunus hath deite in the ſee, 

Vet Emperets abovin him is ſhe, 

Ye knowin wel lord, right as her deſire 

to be quickened and lighted of your fire, 
For whiche ſhe toloweth you full belily, 
Right ſo the {ce defirith naturally | 

To tolowin her that is the goddeſſe 
Both ot the ſee, and rivers more and leſſe. 

V herctore, lorde Pheœbus, this is my requeſt, 
Do this miracle, or do mine hert breſt, 

That now next at this oppoſicion, | 
Whiche fhall be in the ſigne of the Lion, 

As pravith her fo grete a flode to bringe, 
That tive fa dome at leſte it ovirſpringe 
he higheſt tocke in Armorike Britaine 

\nd let this Nodde endurin yeris twaine, 
Than certis to my lady may I ſay, 

edith your helt, the rockis ben away. 
This ting may ye full lightly don for me, 
Pray her to gon no faſtir courſe than ye, 

l thus, praye your ſuſtir that ſhe go 

No taltir courſe than ye in yeris two, 

Than ſhalle ſhe be at evin full alweye, 
Aid |pringe Code fhall be laſting night and dey; 
And but that ſhe vouchtate in ſuche manere 
Jo grauntin me my fo\craine lady dere, 


2550 


2560 


2570 


2580 


2600 


2610 


Pray her to ſinkin every rqcke. adoun 

Lowe into Helle her own derke regioun 
Undir the ground, there Pluto dwellich in, 
Or nevir more ſhall I my lady win. 


Thy temple' in Delphos, wolle I barctote ſcke, 


O Lorde Pliabus, fe the teres on my cheke, 


And on my paine have ſome compaſſioune; 
| And with that worde in {woune he fel adoun, 
And longe time he thus lay in a traunce. 


| His brothir, which that knew of his penaunce, 
Up caught him, and to bedde hath him y brought; 


Diſpeyrid in thus turment and this thought 
| Now lette I thus this wotul creture lyc, 
| Cheſe he for me whethre' he wolle live or dye. 
Arviragus with hele and grete honour 
(As he that was of chivalry the flour) 
Is comin home, and othir worthy men, 
O blistul art thou now Dame Dorigen, 


2630 


That haſt thy luſty husbonde in thine armes, 


That freſhe knight, that worthy man of armes, 
That lovith The, as his own hert'is life, 
Nothing liſte him to be imaginatife 

If any wight had ſpoken (while he was out) 


2640 


| To her ot love, therof had he no dour, 


He nought entendith to no ſoche matere, 

But dauncith, juſtith, and makith gode chere. 
| And thus in joy and bliſſe Ilet hem dwell, 
And of wotull Aurelius wol I tell. 

In langour and in turmente diſpitous, 
Two yere and more, lay wretched Aurelius, 
Er any fote on erth he mightin gone, - 
Ne comfort in this time ne had he none, 2650 
Save of his brother, whiche that was a clerke, 

He knewe of al this wo, and al this werke, 
For unto none othir creature certain 

Of this matere, ne durſt he no worde ſain, 
Undir his breſt he bare it more ſecre 
Than Polyphemus did tor Galathe, 


| His breſt was hole withoutin for to ſene, 
But in his hert aye was the arrowe kene, 


And well ye knowen, that of a ſurſanure, 


In ſurgery, 1s pcrilous the cure, 2670 


| But men might touch the arow*, or come thereby. 


His bro dir waylith for him privily, 
Til at the laſt him fel in remembraunce 
That while he was at Orliaunce in Fraunce 
(As theſe yonge clerkis that ben likerouſe) 
To redin artis that ben curious | | 
Sckin in every halke and every herne 
Perticuler ſciencis for to lerne, 
He him remembrid that upon a deie 
At Orliaunce in ſtudie' a boke he {cite 
Of Magike naturell, which his felawe, 
That was that time a bacheler of lawe, 
All were he there to lerne an othir craft, 
Had privily upon his deske ilaft, 


2680 


| Whiche boke ſpake of mochill operacions 
| Touching the toure and twentie Mantions 


That longin to the Mone, and ſoche folie, 
As in our dayis is not worth a flie, 


For holy churche ſayith in our bileve, 


He ſuffrith non illuſion us to greve, | 

And whan this boke was in his remembraunce, 2690 
Anon tor joie his harte began to daunce, 

And to himſelf he ſayid privily 

My brothir ſhall be wariſhed haſtily, 

For I am ſikir there be ſciences, 

By whiche men make divers aparences, 

Soche as theſe ſotill tregetoris plaie, 

For oft at teſtis have I well herd ſaie, 


That tragetors, within an halle large, | 
Have made to come in watir and a barge, 2700 


And in the halle rowin up and doun, 
Somtime hath ſemid come a grim Lioun, 
» a Vn 
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. 55 And ſomtime Houris ſpring às in a mede, To remeve all the rocks of Britain, 3 
3 Somtime a vine, and grapis white and rede, And cke tro Garumne to the mouth of Saine. 
Fo 8 | Somtime a caſtill alle of lime and ſtone, He made it ſtrange and {wore ſo God lum lave, 
A And whan *hem likid, voidin hem anon, Laſſe than a thouſind pound wold he not have, 2788 | 
W Thus ſemid it to every mann'is ſight. Ne gladiy for that ſomme nolde he it doen. — 
. Now than conclude I thus, it that I might Aurelius with blisfull herte anon - - 
| At Oriiaunce ſome old felawe yfinde, Anſwerid thus: Fie on a thoulande pound 4 
That had this Mon'is Manſions in minde, 2710 | This wide worlde, whiche that men faic is round, 1 
Or othir Magike naturall above, | 1 would it yeve, it I were lorde ot it, | 
He ſhould wel make my brothir have his love. This bargain is fuldrive, tor we be knit, 
For with an apparaunce a clerke maie make Ye ſhall be payid truely by my trouth, | 
To mann'is ſight, that all the rockis blake But loxe now tor no negligence or louth 
Of Britain, wer ivoidid cverichone, Ye ſtaye us here no lengir than to morowe; | 
And ſhippis by the brinke to come and gone, INaie, qð this clerke, have here my taithe to borowe 
And in ſoche forme endure a yere or two, —_ To bedde is gon Aurelius whan him lette, | , 
Than wer my brothir wariſhed of his wo, I And well nie all that night he had his reſt, | 
Than mult ſhe nedis holdin her biheſt, What tor his labour, and his hope ol blile, | | 
Or ellis he ſhall ſhame her at the leſt. 2720 | His wofull herte of penaunce had a liſſe. ; 
What ſhould I make a lengir tale of this? Upon the morowe, whan that it was daic, | | 
VUnto his brother's bedde he comin 1s, To Britainewarde toe thei the righte waie, | | | | — 
And ſoche comfort he yave him for to gon Aurelius, and this Magicine betide, | 
To Orlcaunce, that he up ſtert anon, And ben diſcendid there thei would abide, N 
And on his wale than is he forth ifare And this was, as the boke docth me 1cmcember, | 
In hope tor to ben leſſid of his care. In the cold froſtie celon of December. — 2800 
Whan thei wer come almoſt to that cite, Phebus waxcd old, and hewed ike Laton 
(hut if it were a two forlong or thre) | | Thatatore in his hote cxaltation 
A yong clerke roming by himſelf thei met, Shone as the brenning gold, with ſtremis bright, 
- Whiche that in Latin thriſtily hem gret, 2730 But now in Capricorne adoune he light, 
And aftirward he ſaied a wondir thing, Whereas he ſhone full pale, 1 dare well lain; } 
: I knowe, qS he, the cauſe ot your coming, The bitter froſtis with the ſlete aud raine . 
And ere thei farthir any fote ywente, Deſtroy id hath the grene in every yerde, 1 
He told *hem all that was in ther entent. [anus fit by the fire with double berde | 
8 This Briton clerke askid him of felawes, IAAnd drinkith of his bugle horne the wine, | i 
8 The whiche he had yknowen in olde dayes, Biforn him ſtont braune of the tuskid ſwine 2810 l 
And he anſwerid him, that thei dedde were, And Nowell ſingith every luſtic man. . | 4 
For whiche he wepte full many a ſalt tere. | Aurelius, in all that evrc' he can | 
Doune of his horſe Aurelius light anon, PDocth to this maiſtir chere and reverence | | 
And with this Magicien forth is he gon 2740 | And prayith him to docn his diligence | | 
Home to his houſc, and made him well at eſe, To bringin him out of his painis ſmerte, | 
Nem lackid no vitaile that hem might pleſc. Or with a ſwerd that he would lit his herte. 5 
So well araied an hous as there Was one This {otill clerke ſoch routh hath on this man, | 
Aurelius in his lite ſawe ncvir none. That night and daic he ſpedde him that he can 
5 a He ſhewid him, or he went to ſuppere, To waite a time of his concluſioun, | 
1 | _ Foreſtes and parkis, full of wilde dere, This is to fate, to make illuſioun, 1820 


There ſawe he hartis with ther hornis hie, 
The gretiſt that were cvir ſene with cye, 

Ile ſawe of *hem an hundrid ſlayn with houndes, 
And ſum of arowes bled with bittir woundes, 2759 
He ſawe, whan voidid were the wilde dere, | 

BW Theſe tauconers, upon a faire riverc, 

En hat with the haukis han the Heron ſlaine. 

5 | | Tho ſawe he knights juſting in a plain, 

= And atter this he did him ſoche pleſaunce, 

That he him ſhewed his lady in a daunce, 
On whiche himſelf ydauncid as him thought. 
And whan this maiſtir, that this magike wrought, _ 
Sawe it was time, he clapped his hondis to, | 
And tarewe!l our revell, all was ago. 2700 
\nd yet remeved thei not out of the houſe, 

 Vhile that thet ſawe all this ſight merveilous, 

zut in his ſtudie, there his bokis be, 
T hei fatin ſtill, and no wight but thei thre. 
To him this maiſtir callid his ſquiere, 


| Or {oche an apparence, or jogelric, 

Inc can no termes of Aſtrolopic, | 

That ſhe and every wight ſhould wene and ſaic, 

That of Britain the rockis wer awaic, 

Or cls thet werin fonke undir the grounde, 

III at the laſt he hath his time 1tound 

To make his japis and his wretchidncile. 

Of ſoche a ſuperſticious curfidnetle 

His Tablis Tolitanis forth he broughte, 

Full well correctid, him ne lackid nought 2839 
Neither his Collect, ne his Expans yeres, 
Neither his Rotis, ne his othir gercs, 

As ben his Centris, and his argumentes, 
And his Proporcinell Convenientes 

| For his Equacions in every thing, 

And by his eight Speris in his werking 

He knew ful well how far Alnath was ſhove 

Fro the” hedde of thilke fixe Aries above, 

| That in the ninth Spere conſiderid is, 


And ſaicd him thus, is redy our ſuppere? Full ſubtilly he? had calculid all this, 2840 
Almoſte an houre it is, I undertake, And whan he had found his firſt Manſion, | 
Sin I you bad our ſupper redy make, He knewe the remnaunt by proportion, 
Vhan that theſe worthy men ywent with mc And knewe the riling of the Mone welc, 
into my ſtudie, there my bokis be. 2779] And in whoſe face, the terme, and cvery dele, 
Sir (qð the ſquier) han it likith you And knewe alſo his othir obſcrvaunces, 
: It is all redy, though you woll right now. For {cche illuſions, and ſoche miſchaunces 
Do ve ſuppe than, qð he, tis for the beſte, As Hethin folke uſid in thilke daies, 
1 Theſe amorous tolke ſometime mote have rclt. | For whiche ne makid he no lenge delaics, 
1 And aftir ſuppir fell thei in trete, | But through his magike, tor a weke or tway, | 
1 What ſumme ſhoulde this maiſter'is guerdon be, It ſemed that all the rockis wer away. 2850 
* | | ns Aurclius, 
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Aurelius, whiche that diſpeirid is, 
Whithir he ſhall have his love, or amis, 
Awaitith night and daie on this miracle, 
And whan he knewe there was non obltaclc, 
But that voidid were theſe rockes cverichon, 
Doune to the maiſtir's fete he fell anon, 
And ſaicd, I wotull wretche Aurclins 
Thanke you my lorde, and lady mine Venus, 
That mc hath holpen fro my caris cold, | 
And tothe temple” his waie forth hath he hold, 2860 
Where as he knewe he ſhould his lady ſe, 
And whan he ſawe his time, anon right he 
With: dredfull herte, and with humble chere 
Saluid hath his ſoverain lady dere. 
My rightfull lady (q this wofull man) 
Whom ] bothe ſcrve and love, as I beſt can 
And lotheſt wer of all this worlde diſpleſc, 
N'cre it that I for you have ſoche diſeſe, 
That I mult die here at your fete anon, 
Nought would I tel how wo is me begon, 2870 
But certis cither muſt I dic or plain, 
Ye ſſea me giltileſſe tor very pain, - 
But of my deth, although ye have no routh, 


Aviſin you, cr that ye breke your trouth, 


Repentith you, for that ilke God above, 


For ye flea me, bicauſe that I you love, 
For madame, well ye wote that ye have hight, 


Not that I chalenge any thing of right 

Ot you my ſoverain lady, but of grace, 1 
But in a gardin yonde, in ſoche a place, 2880 
Ye wote right wel what thing ye behight me, 

And in my honde there your trouth plight ye, 


Io love me beſt, God wote ye ſay id lo, 


Albeit that I worthy am thereto, 

Madame, I ſpeke for the honour of you, 
More than to ſave my hert'is life right now, 
I havedoen right as ye commaundid me, 
And it ye vouchſafe, ye mai go and ſe, _ 
Docth as you liſt, havith your heſt in minde 


For quicke or ded, right there ye ſhall me finde, 2890 


In you lieth all to doe me live or deie, 


But well I wote the rockis ben aweie. 


Ile toke his lexe, and ſhe aſtonied ſtode, 
In all her face there n'as a droppe of blode, 
She wenid nere to come in ſoche a trappe, 

Alas (q* ſhe) that evir this ſhould happe, 
For wende I nere by poſſibilite 
That ſoche à miſtir or marvaile might be, 
It is againſt the proceſſe of nature; | 


And home ſhe goeth a ſorowtull creture 2900 
For very fere unnethis maie ſhe go, 


She wepith and wailith a daic or two, _ 
And {wounith, ſo that it was routh to ſc, 
But why 1t was to no wight toldin ſhe, 
For out ot tounc was gon Arviragus, 

But to her felt ſhe ſpake, and ſayid thus 


In her complaint, as ye ſhall aftir here, 


With viſage pale, and with ſorowtull chere. 

Alas (q\ ſhe) on The, fortune, I plain, 
That unwate halt wrappid me in thy chain, 2910 
Fro whiche to eſcape, wot I no ſocour, | 


Save only deth, or els grete diſhonour, 


One ot theſe two behovith me to cheſe, 
But natheles, yet had I levir to leſe 
My lite, than of my body to' have a ſhame, 


Or knowe my felt falſe, or leſin my name, 


And with my dethe I maie be quit I was, 

Hath there not many? a noble wife er this, 

And many' a maide, iflain her ſelf alas! 

Rathir than with her body doen treſpas! 1920 
And cettis, lo! theſe ſtories ben witnefle, 
Whanthurtie Tyrauntes, full of curſidneſſe, 

Had iflain Phidon, in Athenes at the teſte, 


Thei commaundid his doughtirs to areſt, 


| And bringin hem betorne *hem in diſpite 
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All nakid, to fulfill ther foule delite, 
And in ther taXris blode thei made hem daunce 
Upon the pavement, God yeve them miſchaunce, 
For which theſe wotu!! maidins full of drede, 
Rathir than thei wolde leſe ther maidinhede, 2939 
Thei privily ben ſtert into a well, 
And drent hemſclvis, as the bokis tell. 

Thei of Mcilcne let enquire and 1.ke 
Of Lacedzmon fiftie maidins cke, 
On which thei would have doen ther lecheric, 
But there was none of all that companie 
That ſhe was (lain, and with a glad entent 


Cheſe rathir for to dien, than for to' aitlent 


To ben oppreſſid of her maidinhede, 


| Why ſhould I than to dyin ben in drede? 2940 


Lo! cke the tyraunt Ariſtoclides 


That loved a maid that hight Simphalides, 


Whan that her fathir ſlain was on a night, 

Unto Diana's temple goth ſhe right, 

And hent the image with her armis two, 

And fro the image wolde ſhe nevir go, 

No wight might fro it her hondis arace 

Till ſhe was lain right in the ſelf ſame place. 
Now ſithnes that maidins had ſoche diſpite 


| To ben defoulid with manns foule delite, 2750 


Well ought a wife rathir her ſelf to ile, 
Than be deſoulid, as it thinkith me. 
What ſhall I fay of Haſdruball'is wife? 
That at Cartage biraft her ſelf her life, 
For whan ſhe * the Romanes wan the toun, 
She toke her childrin all, and lept adounn 


Into the fire, and cheſe rathir to die, 


Than any Roman did her vilanie. 
Hath not Lucrece iſlain her ſelf, alas! IS 
At Rome, for that there ſhe oppreſſid was 2960 


| Ot Tarquine, for her thought it was a ſhame 


To livin, whan that ſhe had loſt her name. 
The eight maidins of Meleſie alſo 

Han ſlain *hemſelve for very drede and wo, 

Rathir than folk of Gaule ſhould *hem oppreſſe. 
More than a thouſande ſtories, as ] gcile, 


| Couth Inow teil as touching this matcre. 


Whan Abradate was ſlain, his wife ſo dere 


Her ſelf yſlowe, and let her blode to glide 


In Abradat'is woundis, brode and wide, 2979 


And ſaied, my body at the leſte waie 


There ſhall no wight defoule it that I maie. 
What ſhould I mo cnſamplis hereof ſain? 

Sin that ſo many han *hemſclvin flain, _ 

Well rathir than thei would defoulid be, 


1 woll conclude that it is beſt for me 


To ſle my ſelf than be defoulid thus; 

wolle be true unto Arviragus, _ 

I woll my ſelvin ſle in ſome manere, 

Right as did Democen'is doughtir dere, 2980 

Bicauſe that ſhe ne wolde defoulid be. 1 
O Sedaſus, it is full grete pite, 


To redin how thy doughtirs diden', alas! 


That ſlowen 'hemſelf for ſoche a manir caas; 

As grete a pite was it, or well more, 

The Theban maidin, that for Nichanore 

Her ſelvin flewe ; right for ſoche manere wo 

Anothir Theban maidin did right ſo, 

For one of Macedone had her oppreſſed, 

She with her dethe her maidinhede redreſſed. 2990 
What ſhall I ſain of Nicerat'is wife, 

That for ſoche caſe biraft her ſelf her life? 
How true was eke to Alcibiades 

His love, that for to dyin rathir cheſe, 


| Than let his bodie ungravid to be! 


Lo: whiche a wife was Alceite ! (qdð ſhc) 
What ſaieth Homere of gode Penelope? 


All Grece yknowith of her chaſtite. 
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1 The FRANKELEINs TALE. 113 
_ Of Laodomia is writtin thus. So loth he was that ſhe ſhould breke her trouth, 
NOT That whan at Troie was ſlain Proteſelaus, 300 | And in his herte he caught ot it grete routh, 
Xi No lengir n'olde ſhe live after his date. Conlidering the beſt on every ſide, 
= The {ame of noble Portia tell | maic, That tro his lult wer him beter abide, 
. weithouten Brutus conth ſhe nevir live, | Than doe ſo hie a churlſhe wrctchidnetle 
15 To whome ſhe haddin all her herte ygive. Aycnlt traunchiſe, and ayenſt gentilnefte, 
5 The parfite wifehode of Artemiſy For whiche in tewe wordis ſaied he thus. | | 
. Honourid is, throughout all Barbary. _ Madame, ſaieth to your lorde Arviragus, 3088 
. Oh Thenta Quene, thy wifely chaſtite That ſichin I ſe this grete gentilneſle T” 
5 Unto all wivis maie a mirrour be. | Ot him, and eke I ſe well your diſtreſſe, 
; The ſame thing I ſaie of Bilia, 8 That him were levir ſhame, (and that were touthe) 
Of Rhodogune, and eke Valeria. ; 3010| Than that ye to me tholdin breke your trouthe, 
Thus plainid Dorigene a daie or tweie, | I have well levir evir ſuffir wo, | 
Purpoſing evir that ſhe woulde deie, Than departin the love betwixt you two; 


But natheleſs upon the thirde night 
Home came Arviragus, the worthie knight, 
And askid her why that ſhe wept ſo ſore, 


I you releſe madame, into your honde 
Quite every ſurement, and every bonde, 
That ye have made to me, as here bitorne, 


And ſhe gan wepe evir lengir the more. ] Sithens thilke time that ye werin borne, 309 

Alas (qS ſhe) that evir I was borne! | My trouth I plight, I ſhall you ne repreve 
Thus have I ſaid, (qS ſhe) thus have I ſworne, Ot no beheſt, and here I take my leve | 
And told him all, as ye have herde before, TAs of the trueſt and the beſte wife, i 
It ncdith not reherſe it any more. 020 | That evir yet I knewe in all my lite, 


3 | 

This husbond with glad chere in ſondry wiſe | Bur every wight beware of ther biheſt, 
Anſwerd and ſaied, as I ſhall you devite, _ On Dorigene remembrith at the leſt ; 
Is there aught els, my Dorigene but this? | Thus can a ſquicr doen a gentill dede, 

| Naie naie (q ſhe) God helpe me fo as wis, As well as can a knight, withoutin drede. 

This is to moche, and it were Godd'is Will. She thonkid him upon her knees all bare, 

Ye wife (q% he) let ſlepin that is ſtill, And home unto her husbonde is ſhe fare, 3100 
It maie be well peraventure to daie, And told him all, as ye han herd me ſaied, 
Ye ſhallin your trouth holdin by my faie, And be ye ſikre', he was ſo well apaicd, 
For God fo wiſly have mercie on me, That it were unpoſſible me to write. 


] had well levir ſtickid for to be, 3030] What ſhould I lengir of this caſe endite? [ 

For very love whiche that I to you have, ] Arviragus, and Dorigene his wife | 

Hut that ye ſholdin your trouthe kepe and fave, | In ſovcrain bliſſe ledin forth ther lite, 4 

| - Trouth is the hyeſt thing that men may kepe, | Ne was there angir evir hem betwene, | | | j 

| But with that word he braſt anon to wepe, He cheriſhed her, as though ſhe wer a Quene, wy ”— 

EY And ſaied, I you forbid on pain ot dethe, And ſhe was to him true for evirmore, : | | 
That nevir whiles you laſtith lite or brethe Of theſe two folkes ye get of me no more. 3119 


To no wight tell of this miſaventure, 


As I maie beſt I wo!l my wo endure, Curſid the time that evir he was borne; 
Ne make no countenaunce of hevineſſe, I Alas! (qS he) alas! that I behcight 
That folke of you maic demin harme, ne geſſe. 3040 | Of Pin gold a thouſande pound of weight 
And forth he clepid a ſquier and a maide, | To this Philoſopher, how Wal I doe? 
Goth forth anon with Dorigene he ſaied, I ſe no more, but that I am fordoc, 
And bringith her in ſoche a place anone. Mine inheritaunce mote I nedis ſell, 
Thei toke ther leve, and on ther waie thei gone, And ben a beggir, here maic I not dwell, 
But thei ne wiſtin why ſhe thi dir went, And ſhamin all my kinrede in this place, 
She n'olde no wight ytellin her entent. | But I of him maic get ſome bettir grace. 3120 
Peraventure an hepe of you, I wis, I But nathieles I Wolle of him aſſaic | 
Will holdin him a leude man in this, At certain dayis yere by yerc to paie, 
That he wolle put his wife in jeopardie, And thonkin him of his grete curteſie, 


Herk'nith the Tale er ye upon him crie, 3050 My trouth right woll I kepe, I woll not lie. 
She may have bettir fortune than you ſemeth, I With foric herte he goth to his coffer, 


And whan that you have herde the Tale, demeth. | And broughtin gold unto the Philoſopher, 
This ſquier, whiche that hight Aurclius, Ihe value of tive hundrid pound I geſſe, 
On Dorigene, whiche was ſo amorous, And him beſechith of his gentilneſſe 
Ot aventure happid her for to mete | To grauntin him daics of the remenaunt, 


Amid the toune, right in the maiſtir ſtrete, | And ſaicd: mailtir I dare well make avaunt 3130 
5 As ſhe wouldin have gon the waic forth right I failid nevir of my trouth as yet, 5 8 


Toward the gardin, there as ſhe had hight, For ſikcrly my debt ſhall welle be quit 
And he was to the gardinward alſo, | _ | Towardis you, how that cvir I fare 
For well he ſpyid whan that ſhe would go 3060| To gon a begging in my kirtell bare, 
Out of her hous, to any manir place, But would ye vouchſate upon ſuerte 
But thus thei met of aventure or grace, Two yere or thre for to reſpitin me, 
And he ſaluith her with glad entent, Than were I well, tor cllis mote I (ell 
And askid of her whi%ir that ſhe went. Mine heritage, there is no more to tell. 
And ſhe an{werid halt as ſhe wer mad, This Philoſopher ſobirly anſwerde 
Unto the gardin, as my husbond badde, And ſcide thus, whan he his wordis herde, 
My tro:1th for to holdin, alas alas! Have I not hold in covenaunt to The? 
Aurclius gan wondrin of this caas, Les certis, well and truily (g he) 
And in his herte ha@gret compaſſion Haſt thou not had thy lady as The liketh? 
Of her chere, and her lamentacion, 3979 | No no (q he) and ſorily he fketh. 
And of Arviragus the worthy knight, What was the cauſc, tell me if that thou can? 
That bad her holdin all that ſhe had hight, Aurelius anon his talc began, 
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And told him all as ye han herd biforc, 


It nedith not reherce it any more. 
He ſazed Arviragus of gentilnes 


Had levir die in ſorowe and diſtreſſe, 3150 


Than that his wife werin of her trouthe falſe, 

The ſorowe* of Dorigene he told him als, 

How loth ſhe was to ben a wicked wife, 

And that ſhe had levir have loſt her life, 

And that her trouth ſhe ſwore through innocence, 
She nevir erſt herd ſpcke of apparence, 
That made me have of her ſo grete pite, 

And right as frely as he ſent her me, 

As trely ſent I her to him again : 


This 15 all and ſome, there n'is more to ſain. 3160 


The Philoſopher anſwerd, leve brother, 
Everiche of you did gentilly to other, 


— 


Thou art a ſquier, and he is a knight, 
But God forbid it, for his blisful might, 
But if a clerke could doen à gentill dede 
As well as any” of you, it is no drede. 
Sir I rcleſe to The thy thouſande pounde, 
As now thou werin crope out of the ground, 
Ne nevir er now haddiſt knowin me, 
For fir, I woll not takin a peny, 310 
For all my craft, ne nought for my travaile, 
Thou haſt ipaicd right well tor my vitaile, 
It is inough, farewel and have gode daie, : 
And toke his horſe, and rode forth on his waic. 
Lordinges this queſtion would I aske now, 
Whiche was moſt franke and fre, as thinkith you? 
Now tellith me, er that I ferthir wende, 
I can no more, my tale is at an ende. 


Here endith the FRANKELEIN's TALE. 
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Here beginneth the Second Nonne's PROLOGUE. 


Welle oughtin we to doen alle our entent, 
Left that the Fende through idleneſſe us hent. 


For he that with his thouſande cordis lic 
Continually us waitith to beclappe, 
Whan he maie man in idleneſſe eſpic, 
Ne can ſo lightly catche him in his trappe, 


Till that a man be hent, right by the lappe, 


He wis not ware the fende hath him in hond, 
Well ought us werche, and idleneſſe withſtond. 


And though men dreddin nevir for to die, 
Let ſe men well by reſon doutileſs; 
That idleneſſe is rote of ſlogardie, 
Of which ther comith nevir gode encres, 
And fith that ſloth holdith *hem in a lees, 
Onely to ſlepe, and for to ete and drink, 
And to devourin all that othir ſwinke. 


And for to put us from ſoche idelneſſe, 
That cauſe is of ſo grete contuſion, 

I have here docn my faithfull beſineſſe, 
Attir the Legende in tranſlacion 
Rigſit of thy glorious life and paſſion, 


10 


20 


Tlou with thy garlond wrought with roſe and Lily, 


The mene I, maide and martir ſainct Cecily. 


And thou that flowir art of virgins all, 
Ot whom that Bernard liſt ſo well to write, 


I's 


| 


To The at my beginning firſt I call, 


Thou comfort of us wretchis, do mc” endite 


Thy maidins deth, that whan through her mcritc 


The eternc lite, and of the fende victoric, 


| As men maic atter redin in her ſtorie. 


Thou maide and mothir, donghtir of thy ſonne, 
Thou Welle of mercie, ſintull ſoul'is cure, 
In whom that God of bounte cheſe to wonne, 


Thou humble” and hie orc cry creture, 


Thou nobliſt, ſo ferre forthe ovir nature, 40 
That no diſdain thy makir had of kinde | 
His ſonme in blode and fleſhe to clothe and winde 


| Whiche in the cloiſtre of thy blisfull ſidis 


Toke manwis ſhape, the cterne love and pces. 


That of the trine compas Lorde and guide 1s, 


Whom heven, yerth, and {c, witl;outin cs 
Aic heryin, and thou virgine wemles 


| Bare of thy body”, and dwelliſt maidin pure, 
The creatour of every creture. | 


Aſſemblid is in The magniticence, _ 50 
With mercic, godenes, and with ſoche pite, 


| That thou that art the ſonne of excellence 


Not only helpiſt hem that prayin The, 
ut oftin time of thy benipnite 
Full trely, or that men thine helpe beſeche, 
Thou gocſt befornce, and att ther liv'is lechs 


No help thou blisfull, and mcke, and faire maice, 


Me flemid wretche, in this defert of gall, 
Thinke on the woman of Cinanc, that faicd 
That whelpis etin ſome of the crommes ſinall 72 
That from ther Lord'is table ben ita!), 
And 
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And though that I unworthy childe of Eve 
Be tintull,. yet acceptith my beleve. 


And ter that faith is ded withoutin werkis 
co tor to wer chin yeve me witte and ſpace, 
That be nt from the place that molt derk 1S, 
O thou that art fo faite and full of grace, 
e thou mine advocate in that hie place, 
There as withoutin ende is ſong Oſanna, | 
Thou Chrilt'is mothir, and douglnir of Anna. 80 


And of thy light my ſoule in priſon light, 
That troublid is by the contagion 
Ot my body, and alſo by the wight 
Ot yerthly luſt, and falſe attecc:on, 
O haven of ret1ge, O ſalvacion 
Ot them that ben in ſorowe and diſtreſſe, 
Now helpe, for to my werke I woll me dreſſe. 


Vet I praie you, that redin that I write, 


Forycve me, that I doe no diligence 


This ke ſtorie ſubtilly to endite, 90 


For both have I the wordes and the ſentence 
Of them that at the ſainct'is reverence 
The florie wrote, and folowen her legende, 
And ptaie you that ye wol my werke amende. 


Firſt woll I you the name of ſainct Cecily 


Fxpoune, as men maic in her ſtorie ſe, 


It is to ſaie in Engliſhe, hevin's lilly, 


For the pure chaſtnes of virginite, 
Or tor ſhe whiteneſs had of honeſte, | 
And grene of conſcience, and of gode fame 100 


The ſote ſavour, Lilly was her name. 


Or Cecily'is to fate, the wate to blinde, 
For ſhe enſample was by gode teching, 
Or cls Cecily, as I writtin finde, | 
Is joignid by a manir conjoigning 
Ot heven and Lia, in her figuring. 
The heven is ſet for thought of holineſſe, 
And Lia, for her laſting beſineſſe. 


Cecily maie be ſaied in this manere | 
Wanting of blindnes, for her gretè light 110 
Of ſapience, and for her thewis clere, 
Or ellis Lo! this maidin's name bright _ 
Ot heren and Leos cometh, of which by right 
Men might the hevin of people her call, 
Enſample of gode and wiſe werkis all. 


For Leos peple' in Engliſhe is to ſaie, 
And right as men maie in the hevin ſe 

The Sunne, and Mone, and ſterris every waie, 
Right ſo men ghoſtly in this maidin fre 


And eke the clerenes hole of Sapience, 
And ſondrie werkis bright of excellence. 


And right ſo as theſe Philoſophers write | 
That hevin is ſwift, round, and cke brenning, 
Right ſo was faire Cecilia the white 
Full ſwift and beſie in every gode working, 
And round and hole in gode perſeveryng, 
And brenning evre' in charite full bright; 
Now have I declarid you what ſhe hight. 


Here endeth the Sccond NONNE's PROLOGUE. 
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Was come of Romains, and of noble 
e ine, | Nd ao 
And from her cradle foſtrid in the faithe 

Of Chriſte, and bare his Goſpell in 

her minde, EG 8 

She nevir ceſid, as I writtin finde, 

Ot her prayir, and God to love and drede, 


- Beleching him to kepe her maidinhede. 


And whan this maidin ſhould unto a man 


lweddid be, that was full yong of age, 

Which that iclepid was Valerian | 
And daic was comin of her mariage, 140 
She full devout and humble” in her corage 

Undir her robe of gold, that fat full faire, | 

Had next her ticſhe iclad her in an heirc. 


And whiles that the organs made melodie, 
To God alone thus in her herte ſong ſhe, 

O Lorde, my ſoule and eke my body gie 
Unwemmed, leſt that I contoundid be, 
And tor his love, that died upon a tre, 

Every ſecond or thirde day did the faſte, 


Aye bidding in her oriſons full taſte. 


The night camin, and to bed muſt ſhe gone 


With her husbonde, as ofte is the manere, 
And privily ſhe ſaid to him anon, 


HIS maide Cecily as her Legend ſaieth, | 


© fret and wel blond pow ders; 
There is a counſaile, and ye wol it here, 


| Which that right faine I wold unto you ſaine, 


So that ye me ſware, it not to bewraine. 


Valerian gan faſt unto her ſwere | 
That for no caſe, ne thing that mightin be 
He ſhould nevir to none bewraien her, 160 
And than at laſte thus unto him ſayed ſne, 
I have an angel, whiche that lovith me 


| That with gret love, where ſo I wake or ſlepe, 


Is redy aye, my body tor to kepe. 


And if that he may felin out of drede 
That ye wolle you govern nothing amis, 
He wolle you fave and kepe till you be dede, 
For your clene living, and for your godeneſſe, 
And bringe you ſtreightway unto hevenly bliſs, 
He wolle you love as me for your cleneneſs, 170 
And ſhewe you of his joie, and his brightneſs. 


Valerian, cotrectid as God Wolde 


Anſwerd ayen, if I ſhal truſtin The, 
Let me that aungel ſc, and lum bcholde, 

And if that it a very aungel be, * 
Than wol I done as thou haſt prayid me, 
And it thou love anothir man forſothe 


Right with this ſword than wol I ſie you bothe. 


Cecily 


Sawen of faith the magnanimite,  _ 120 


Sowir o 


Valerian as dedde fel doun for drede, 


N With body clene, and with unwemmid thought 


2 But he be chaſt, and hate alle vilonie. 


Cecily anſwerd anon in this wile, 189 
If that ye Juſt, that Angel ſhul ye ſe, 

So that ye trowe on Chriſt, and you baptiſe, 
Goth forth to Via Appia (qd ſhe) 
That trom this toun ne {tant but milis thre, 

And unto the pore folkis that there dwell 

Say hem right thus, as I ſhallin you tell. 


Tell hem that I Cecile, you to hem ſende 
To ſhewin you the gode Urban the olde, 

For ſecret nedis, and tor gode entent, 
And whan that ye faint Urban han beholde, 190 
Tel him the wordis, that I to you rolde, 

And whan that he hath purgid you tro ſinne, 

Than ſhal ye ſe that Angel er ye twinne. 


Valerian is to that place igon, . 
And right as him was taught by her lerning, 


He found this holy man Urban anon 


Among theſe ſaintis burials louting; 
And he anon, withoutin tarying, | 
Did his meſſage, and whan he had it tolde, 


Urban for joy, gan his hondis up holde. 


The teris from his eyin let he fall, 
Almighty God, O Jeſu Chriſt (qð he) 
f chaſte counſaile, hierde ot us all, 
The frute of thilke ſ-de of chaſtire 
That thou haſt ſowe in Cecile, take to The, 
Lo! like a beſy bee, withoutin gile 
The ſervith evir thine owne thral Cecile. 


For thilke ſpouſe, that ſhe ytoke but newe 
Ful like a fierſe Lion, ſhe ſend ith here 


As mcke as any lambe was to the ewe, 210 


And with thut word, anon there gan apere 
An olde man, clad in white clothis clere, 
That had a boke o golde letters in honde, 

And gan bitorne Valerian tor to ſtond. 


W han he this oldc man ſaw ſtanding fo, 
And on his boke right thus he gan to rede, 
O Lord, O Faith, O God withoutin mo 

Of Chriſtendome, and fathre' of al alfo, 


Above al, and ovir al cvery where, 220 


Theſe wordis al with Gold ywrittin were. 


Whan this was rad, than ſaid this o!de man, 
Leviſt thou this or none, ſay ye or nay, 

I leve al this thing (q> Valerian) 
Under the hevin no wight ne thinke may 
A. ſothir thing than this, I dare well ſay. 

Tho vaniſhid the olde man, he wiſt where 

And pope Urban him chriſtenid right there. 


Valerian goth home, and ſainẽt Cecily 


Within his chambir with an Angel fonde, 230 


This aungel had of roſe and ot lillye 
Corounis two, the whiche he bare in honde 

And firſt to Cecile, as I undirſtonde, 

He yave that one, and after gan he take 


pl 


That othir to Valerian her make. 


Kepith aye wel theſe corounis (qð he) 
From paradiſe to you I have hem brought, 

Ne nevir more ſhullin they rottin be, 

Ne leſin ther ſwere ſavour, truſtith me, 249 
Ne nevir wight ne ſhalle hem ſe with eye, 


And thou Valerian, for thou ſo ſone 
Allenteddiſt to gode counſailc allo 
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Say what you liſt, and thou ſhalt have thy bone; 
I have a brothir (q$ Valer.an tho) 
Thar in this world 1 lovin no man lo, 

I pray you that my brothir may have grace 


To know the trouth, as 1 do in this place. 


The angel ſayed, God likith your requeſt 250 

And you both with the palme of marurdom 

Yſhallin come unto the blistull teſte, | 
And with that worde Tiburce his brothir com 
And whan that he the ſavour undernome, 

Whiche that the roſis and the lilies caſte, 

Within his hert he gan to wondir taſte. 


And ſaid: I wondir this time of the yere 
Whence that this fote ſavour comith ſo 


Of roſis and lilies, that I ſmell here, PD 
For though I had them in mine hondis two, 268 


The favour might in me no depir go, 


The {were ſmel, that in mine hert I finde, 


Hath chaungid me al in anothir kinde. 


Valerian ſaid, two corounis have we 

Snowe white and rosè red, that ſhinith clere, 
Which that thine cyin han no might to ſe, 

And as thou ſmelliſt hem thrugh my praicre, 

So ſhalt thon ſene hem my leve brothir dere, 
It it ſo be that thou wilte without flouthe 


| Tiburce anſwerid, ſaieſt thou this to me 


In ſothneſſe, or in dreme herkin 1 this? 


In dremis (ꝗð Valerian) han we be 


Unto this time, brother mine, 1wis, 
But now at erſt, our dwelling in trouth is. 


_ [How woſt thou (q ð Tiburce) and iu what wiſce 


Valerian, that I mal The deviſe. 


The angel of God bach me the trouth taught, | 


Which thou ſhalt ſein, and thou wilt reney 


| The idols, and be clene, or ellis naught. 280 


Of the miracles of theſe crounis w] . 
Saint Ambroſe in his pretace luſt to (cy, 


Full ſolempnely this noble doctour dere 


Commendith it, and faith in this mancre. 


The palme of martirdom for to receive, 


Scint Cecily, tultillid of God's yette, 
The world and cke her chambre gan the weive, 
 Witnetle Tiburc'is, and Cecil'is ſhritte, | 
To which God of his bounte woldin ſhitte 
Corounis two, of flouris wel ſmelling, 290 


And made the angel hm tho crounis bring. 


The maid hath brought hem to the bliſſe above, 
The world hath wiſt what it is worth ccrtain 
Devocion and chaſtite to love. 

Tho ſhewed him Cecile all opin and plaine 
That al idollis ben but thingis vain, _ | 
For they ben dombe, and thereto they ben dete, 
And chargid him his idolcs tor to lefe. | 


Who that this trowith not, a beſte he is, 
( this Tiburce) it that I ſhall not lie. 


And e gan kiſſe his breſte, ian ſhe herde this, 300 


And was ful glad he couth the trouthe clpic, 
This day take I The as for mine allic, 
Saide this blisful maidin faire and dere, 

And attir that ſhe ſaid, as ye may here, 


Lo richt fo as the love of Chriſt (q the) 


Made me thy brother's wife, right in that wiſe 
Anon tor mine alye here take I The, 


Sithins that thou thine idoles wolt deſpiſe, 
H h Go 


Bileve aright, and know the very trouthe. 270 
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Go with thy brother now, and. The baptiſe, 310 


And make The clene, to that thou mailt bcholde 
The ang.!'s tace, of which thy brothir tolde. 


Tiburce anſwerde, and ſaid: my brothir dcre, 


irt tel) mc whicthir ſhall 1? to what man? 


Towhome, q$ he? come forth with right gode cliere, 


I wol The lede unto the pope Urban. 
To Urban? brothir mine Valerian, | 
(C'S this Tiburce) wilt thou me thidir lede? 


Me thinkith that it were a wondir dede. 


Ne meniſt thou not Urban (q% he tho) 
That is ſo oftin dampnid to be dede, 
And wonnith aye in halkis to and fro, 
And date not onis puttin forth his hede? 
Men ſhouldin him brenne in a fire ſo rede 
If he were tounde, and men might him eſpie, 
And we alſo, that bere him companie. - 


And while we ſcken thilke divinite, 
That is 11:dde in hevin privily, 
Algate ibrent in this world ſhould we be. 


To whom Cecily anſwerid boldely, 330 


Men mightin drede, right wel and skilfully 


This lite to leſin, mine owne dere brother, 
It this were living onely and non other, 


Bur there is bettir lite in othir place, 
That nevir ſhal be loſte, ne drede The nought, 

Which Godd'is Son to us told through his grace, 
That Father's Sonne hath all thingis y wrought, 
And al that wrought is with a skilfull thought, 

The Goſt, that from the fathir gan procede, 


By word and by miracle, Godd'is Sonne, 
Whan he was in this worlde, declarid here, 
That there is othir lite there men may wonne. 
To whom anſwerd Tiburce : O ſuſtir dere, 
Ne ſaidiſt thou right nowe in this manere, 
There n'as but one God lorde in ſothtaſtneſſe, 
And now of thre how may you bere witneſle. 


That ſhal I tel (qð ſhe) or that 1 go; 


Right as, man hath ſapiencis thre 


So in ſuche beyng of divinite 
Thre perſonis may there right wel ybe; 
Tho gan ſhe there full beſily him preche 


Or Chrilt'is ſonne, and of his painis teche. 


And many pointis of his paſſion, 


How Godd'is Sonne in this worlde was witholde | 


To doin mankind plainc remiſſion, 
That was ybounde in ſinns and caris colde, 
Al theſe thingis ſhe unto Tiburce tolde ; 


And attir this Tiburce in gode cntcnt . 3 


With Valerian to pope Urban went, 


That thonkid God, and with glad hert and light 


» 


Hath tulld him withoutin any drede. — 340 


Memory”, engine, and intellecte allo, 350 


He chriſtenid him, and made him in that place 


Perſite in his lerning, as Godd'is knight, 

And attir this Tiburce ygate ſuche grace, 
That every day he ſaw in time and ſpace. 
The' Aungel of God, and every manir bone 

That he God askid, it was ſped ful ſone. 


It were fulle harde by ordir for to ſaine 
How many wondirs Jeſu tor him wrought, 
But at the laſt, to tellin ſnorte and plaine, 
The Sergeauntis of the toune tor hem ſought, 
And *hem before Almache the Prefect brought, 
Which 'hem apoſed, and knew al ther entent, 


And to the? Image of Jupiter hem {cnt. 


And ſaid, whoſo wol do no ſacrifice 

Swappe ot 11s hiede, this is my ſentence here. 
Anon theſe matt:rs, that I you devile, 

One Maximus, that was an officere | 

Of the Prefect's, and his Corniculere, 380 
Hem hent, and when he forth the ſaintis lad, 
Himſelfe he wepte for pite that he had. | 


Whan Maximus had herd theſe ſaintis lore, 
He gate *hem of the turmentouris leve, 


And had hem to his houſe withoutin more, 


And with ther preching, er that it were eve 
Thei gan tro the turmentouris to reve, 


And fro Maxime, and tro his folke echone, 


The falſe faith, to trowin in God alone. 


Cecily came, han it was woxin _— | 399 
With prieſtis, that *hem chriſtenid al in fere, 
And aftirward, whan day was woxin light, 


| Cecily ſaied hem with a ſobir chere, 


Now Chriſt'is own knightis both leve and dere, 
Caſtith away the werkis ot derkneſſe, | 
And armith you in armour of brightneſſe. 


ve han forſoth idone a great bataile, 


Your cours is run, your faith hath you conſerved, 


Goth to the croune of life that maie not faile, 


The rightful juge, whiche that ye han yſerved, 400 
Shal yeve it you, as ye have it deſerved, _ 
And whan this thing was ſaid, as I deviſe, 


| Mcn lad *hem forth to done the ſacrifice. 


But whan they were unto the place ybrought, 


To tellin ſhortly the concluſioun, 


They n'olde enſence, ne ſacrifice right nought, 
But on ther knees they ſatin hem adoun, 


With humble herte and ſad devocion, 


And loſtin bothe ther hedis in the place, : 
Ther ſoulis went unto the king of grace. 410 


| This Maximus, that ſawe the thing betide, 


With pitouſe teris tolde it anon right, 

That he ther ſoulis ſawe to hevin glide _ 
With aungels full of clereneſſe and of light, 
And with his word convertid many a wight, 
For whiche Almachius did him fo bete 

With whippes of lede, till he his life gan lete. 


Cecile him toke, and buried him anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian ſothly, | 

Within her burying place under a ſtone, © 420 

And aftir this Almachius haſtily 

Bad his miniſters fetchin opinly _ 

Cecile, ſo that ſhe might in his preſence 


Do ſacrifice, and Jupiter encence. 


| But they convertid were at her wiſe lore, 


And weptin full fore, and yave full credence 


| Unto her worde, and cridin more and more 


Chriſt Godd'is Sonne, withoutin difference 

Is very God, this is alle our ſentence, 
That hath a fervaunt fo god- h m to ſerve, 430 
Thus with o voice we t: ow. ihough we ſterve. 


Almachius, that herde al! this doyng 

Bad tetchin Cecile, that he might her ſe, 
And alderfirſt, lo! this was his asking, 

What manir woman a te thou (q he) 

I am a gentill woman borne (q ſhe) 
I aske of The (qð he) though it The greve 
Ot thy religion and of thy beleve ? | 


Ye 


— — TT 


Ye have becon your queſtion tol:ſhly, | 

(Qs ſac) that wolde to ani weris conclude 440 
In one demaiinde, ye ase Jenaily. 

Almachius ſayed to ti:at üimilitude | 

Ot whence comith thine anſwering fo rude? 
Ot whence (qð ſhe?) whan that ſhe was ytrained, 
Ot conſcience, and ot gode faith untained. 


Almachius ſaid, ne takiſt thou none hede 
Ot my powir ? and ſhe him anſwerde this, 
Your might (qS ſhe) ful litill is to drede, 
For every mortal] mann'is power 115, 
But like a bladdir full of winde, iwis, 450 
For with ancdVis point, whan it is blowe, 
May al the boſte of it be laide full lowe. 


Full wrongfully beganniſt thou (qð he) 
And yet in wrong is thy perfeveraunce, 
woſt thou not how our mighty Princis tre 
Hare thus commaundid and made ordinaunce, 
That every chriftin wight ſhal have penaunce, 
But if that he his chriſtendome withley : _ 
And gon al quite, it he wol it rene)? 


Four Princis errin, as your Nobles dothe, 460 
d tho Cecily, in a wode ſentence, | 

Ye make us gilty, and it is not lothe, 
For ye that knowen wel our innocence, 
For as muche as we done a reverence 

To Chriſt, and for we bcre a chriſtin name, 

Je put on us a crime and eke a blame. 


Bur we that knowin well thilke name ſo 
For vertuous, we may it not withſey. 
Almachius an{werd, cheſe one of thele two, 
Do ſacrifice, or chriſtendome reney, 470 
That thou mowe now c{capin by that weye. 
At whiche worde the holy blisful maide 
Gan for to laugh, and to the judge the ſaide, 


O judge confuſid in thy nicete, 
Molt thou that I reney my innocence, 
To makin me a wickid wight (qð ſhe)? 
Lo! he diſſimulith here in audience 
He ſtarcth and woddith in his advertence. 
To whom Almachius ſaid: O ſely wretche | 
Thou wotiſt not how far my might may ſtretche. 480 


Have not our mighty princis to me yeven 
The yeft of powir and authority, 
To makin folke to dyin, or to liven ? 
_ Why ſpekiſt thou ſo proudly than to me? 
I ſpcke it not but ſtedtaſtly (qð ſhe) 
Not proudely, tor I fay as tor my fide, 
That we hatin dedely thilke vice of pride. 


And if thou drede not a ſothe for to here, 
Than wol I ſhewe all opinly by right, 
That thou haſt made a full grete leſing here, 490 

Thou ſaiſt thy princis han yeve The the might 
Both tor to ſe and cke to quicke a wight, 
Thou ne mayiſt but only lyve bireve, 
Thou halt non othir powir ne no leve. 


But thou maiſt ſay, thy princis han The maked 
Miniſter of dethe, tor if thou ſpeke of mo, 
Thou lyiſt, tor thy powir is full naked; | 
Do way thy boldnetle, ſaide Almachius tho, 
And ſacritice to our goddes, er thou go, 
I ne rccke not what wrong thou me prottcr 500 
or ] can bere it, as a philoſopher, 


Here endith the Second 


Ihe Second NONNEs IAI. . 


—_—  — —— _— 


But thilke wrongis may J not endure, 
That thou ſpekiſt of our gods here (q ð he.) 


| Cecily anlwerid, O nice creturc, 


1 hou ſaidiſt no worde tin thou ſpake to me, 
That Ine knewe therwith thy niccte, | 
And that thou were in every mancr wiſe 
A leude otficer, and a vainc juitice. 


The lackith nothing to thine utter eyen 
That thou n'art blind, tor thing that we (ene all 519 
Thar is a ſtone, that men well may aſpien, 
Thar ilke ſtone, a God thou wo!t it call, 
rede Ihe kt thine hond upon ir tall, 
And taſt it wel, and {tone tho! ſhalte it finde, 
Sens that thou {zeſt not with thin ey in blinde. 


It is a grete ſhame that the peple ſhall 
So ſcorne The, and laugh at thy tolye, 
For cominly men wot it well ore all, 
That mighty God is in his hevins hye, 
And thele ymages wel mailte thou aſpie 520 


| To The ne to 'hemſelte may not profite, 


For in effect they be not worth a mite. 


Theſe and ſuche othir wordis ſaidin ſhe, | 
And he woxe wroth, and bad ſhe ſhould be ſede 

Home to her houſe, and in her houle (qð he) 
Brennin her in a bathe, with flamis rede; 
And as he bad, right ſo was done the dede, 

For in a bathe they gan her faſt to ſhete, 


| And night and day grete tire undir they bete. 


Al the long night, and cke the day alſo 7 FF 
For al the fire, and eke the bath'is hete, | 
She {at al colde, and felt of it no wo, 
It made her not a droppe tor to ſwete, 
But in that bath her lite ſhe mote ylete: 
For Almachie, with ful wicked entent, 
To ile her in the bathe, his ſonde he ſent. 


Thre ſtrokis in the necke he ſmote her tho 


The turmentour, but for no manir chaunce 


| He might not ſmitin al her necke a two, 


And tor there was that time an ordinaunce 

That no man do no perſon ſuch pcnaunce, 
The tourthe {troke to ſmite ne lofte ne ſorc, 
This turmentour durſt ſmitin her no more. 


But halte dede, with her necke ycorvin there, 


He lctr her lye, and on his way he went; 
The chriſten folke which that about her were, 
In ſhctis home full faire thei han her hent, 

Ihre dayis livid ſhe in this turmente, 
And never ceſſid ſhe the faith to preche, 


That ſhe was foſtrid in, and them to teche. 559 


| And *hem ſhe yave her meubles and her thing, 


And to the pope Urban betoke *hem tho, 


And ſayd, I askid this of hevin's King, 


To have reſpite thre dayis and no mo, 
To recommaunde to you er that ] go 


| Theſe ſoulis, lo! and that I might ſo werche 


Here of mine houſe perpetuelliche a cherche. 


Saint Urban with his Dekins privily 

The body fette, and buried it by night, 
Among his other ſaintis honeſtly, | 

Her houſe the churche ot ſaint Cecily hight, 

Saint Urban halowcd it, as he well night, 
In whiche unto this day, in noble wiſe, 


5 6 


Men don to Chriſt, and to his faintes (crvile 
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Here beginneth the PROLOGUE of the Chanon's YEMAN, 


Er we fully had riddin five mile, 
At Boughton under blce us gan o'retake 
A man, that clothid was in clothis blake, 
| And undir that he ware a white ſurpliſe, 
His hakney, that was all pomily griſe, 570 
So ſwette, that it a wondir was to (ec, ; 
It ſmid he had prickid milis thre ; 
The horle cke that his yoman rode upon 
So ſwette, that unnethis mightin he gon; 
About the paytrell ſtode the tome full hye, 
Ile was of fome as fleckid as a pye; 
allet twitoide on his cropir lay, 
Jr ſemid that he caricd lite aray, _ 
Al hght tor ſomir rode this worthy man | 
And in my hert to wondrin I began 580 
What that he was, till that I undirſtode | 
How that his cloke was ſewid to his hode, 
For whiche, when I had long aviſid me, 
I demid him ſome Chanon tor to be. 
His hatte hing at his backe doune by a lace, 
For he had riddin more than trot or pace, 
He rode aye pricking as he werin wode, _ 
A clote lete he had laide under his hode 
For ſwette, and for to kepe his hede fro hete, 
But it was mochill joye to ſe him ſwete, 50 
His torchede droppid, as a ſtillatory 
Were tul of plantaine or of pellitory, 
And whan that he was come, he gan to crie, 
God tave (q he) this joly company, 
Fall have I prickid (qS he) tor your take, 
Bicauſe that I woldin you ovirtake 
To ridin in this mery company. 
His yoman was che ful of curtiſy 


H AN endid was the life of ſaint Cecile, 


And ſaidè, fires, nowe in the morowe tide 


And warnid here my lorde and ſoveraine 

Whiche that to ridin with you is ful faine 

For his diſporte, he lovith daliaunce.  _ 
Frend, for thy warning God yeve The gode chaunce, 
Then ſaid our hoſt, certaine it woldin feme _ 
Thy lorde were wiſe, and ſo I may wel deme, 

He is ful joconde alſo dare I laye, 8 
Can he ought tell a mery tale or twaye 

With whiche he gladin may this companie? 

Who, ſir? my lorde? Yea fir withoutin lie, 610 
He can of mirth and cke of jolite = 
Not but inough ; alſo fir, truſtith me, 

And ye him knewe al ſo well as do J, 
Ye would wondir how wel and thrittily 
He couth ywerke, and that in ſondry wiſe, 


| He hath take on him many a grete empriſe, : 


W hiche were ful harde for any that is here 

To bringe aboute, but they of him it lere. 

As homely as he ridith amonge you, 5 
If ye him knew, it wold ben for your prowe, 620 
Ye woldin not forgon his acquaintaunce, | 


| For mochill gode I dare lay in balaunce, 


All that I have in my poſſeſſion, 
He is a man of hie diſcreſſion, 
1 warne you wel he is a paſſing man. 
Wel (q\ our hoſte) IT pray The tel me than 
Is he a clerke or non? tell what he is. 8 
A clerke? nay greter then a clerke, iwis, 


| Saide the yoman, and in wordis fewe 


Hoſte, of his crafte ſomwhat wol I The ſhewe. 630 
I ſay my lorde can ſuche a ſubtilte 


But al his craft ye may not wete of me, 


(And 


Out of your hoſterie I ſaw you ride, 600 
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{And ſomewhat helpe I yet to his werching,) And for al that, we faile of our deſfte, 
hat all the grounde that we be on riding __ Forevir we lacken our concluſion, 
Til we be com to Canterbury toune, | To much folke we ben but illuſton, 
He coulde al clene yturnin up and doune, And borowe gold, be it a ponndc or two, 
And pave it al of filvir and ot golde. Or ten or twelve, or many ſummis mo, 
And whan this yoman haddeè thus itolde And makin hem to wene at the leſt way 
Unto our holte: he ſaide benedicite! That of a pound we coulde makin tway; 
This thing is wondir mervailous to me, 640 Let is it talfe, and aye han we gode hope 
Sens that thy lorde is of ſo hie prudence, _ Ir tor ro done, and atur it we grope. 780 
(Bycauſe of whiche, men ſhuld him reverence) But that ſcience is fo terre us bitorne 
That of his worſhip reckith he ſo lite We mowe not although that we had it {worne 
His overiſt ſloppe is not worth a mite It ovirtake, it ſlyt away ſo taſt, 
As in effecte to him, fo mote I go, | It wol us makin beggers at the laſt. 
It is al baudy, and to tore alſo. | Whiles this yeman was thus in his talking 
Why is thy lorde fo {lottiſh I The pray | This Chanon drewe him nere, and herd al thing 
And is of powir bettir clothes to bey, | Whiche this yeman ſpabe, tor ſuſpection "A 
It that his dede accordith with thy ſpeche ? Ot mennis ſpeche evir had this Chanon, 
T<llin me that, and that I The beſeche. 650 For Cato ſaieth, that /e that g 1 | 
Why (q* this yeman) wherto aske ye me? Denith al- thing be Jpoke of him, noise, | 710 
God help me ſo, tor he ſhal never tie, | B:cauic ot that, he gan fo nighe to drawe 
But I wol now avowin that I ſaie, Jo his veman, to herkin al his ſawe. 
And thettere kepe it ſecret J you praie, And thus he ſaid unto his yeman tho, 
Ic is to wie in tay, as Þ belcve, Holde now thy pece, and ſpehe no wordis mo, 
And that is ovirdone n'il nevir preve, | Lor it thou do, thou ſhalte it ſore abie, 
And right as clerkis ſaine, it is a vice, = I hou ſlaundriſt me here in this companie, 
V hertore I holde him, in that, leude and nice; And cke diſcovereſt that thou ſhuldiſt hide. 
For whan a man hath ovir grete a wit, | 5 Ye (q$ our hoſt) tel on what fo betide, 
Ful otte it happith him to miſuſe it: 5670 Ot al this threting recke The not a muc. 
So doth my lorde, and that me grevith ſore, | In faith (q%$ he) no more do I but lite. 720 
God amende it, I can ſay you no more. | And whan this Chanon ſaw it would not be ; 
Therof no force gode yeman (qd our hoſt) But his yeman would tel his privite, 
Sens of the conning of thy lord thou woſt, He fledde away for very forowe' and ſhame. 
Tel howe he dothe, I pray The hertily, Ha! (q ð the yeman) here ſhall riſe a game, 
Sens that he is ſo crafty and fo ly, All that I can, anon wol I you tell. 
Wher dwellin ye, if it to tell ybe? Sens he 15 gon, the foule fend him quell, 
In the ſuburbis of a toune (qð he) | | For neyre' hereattir, woll ] with him mete 
Lurking in hernis and in lanis blinde, For peny ne for pounde, I you bchete ; 
Wheras the robbers, and thevis by kinde co He that me firſt broughtin unto that game, 
Holdin ther privy feartul reſidence, x that he die, forow have he and ſhame ; 730 
As they that date not ſhewin ther preſence ; For it 1% erneſt to me by my taithe, 
So tare we, if that J ſhal ſay the ſoth. That fele I well, what io any man ſaithe, 
Vet, q our hoſtè, let me talkin to Th', Ind yet for al my ſmert and al my grete, 
Wy art thou ſo diſcoloured in thy face? For al my {orowe, labour and miſchefe, 
Peter (qd he)? God gevith ſory grace, I couldin nevir leve it in no wile; . 
am fo uſed in the hote fire to blowe, Dao Wolde to God my witte mightin ſuſſice 
hat it hath chaunged my colour as I trowe, | To tcllin all that longith to that arte! 
am not wont in no mirrour to pric, hut nathelefle yer woll I tel you” a parte, 
ut to ſwinke ſore, and lerne to multiplie, 69 Sens that my lord is gon, I wol not ſpare, 
\\ © blondrin cv:r, and pore in the fire, Suche things as I know I wol declare. 
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Who ſo it uſith moſt, ſore ſhall him rue. 750 


"Thac fliding ſcience hath me made ſo bare, 
That I have no gode where that evrc' I fare, 
And yet I am cndettid fo thereby 


Let every man beware by me for cver, 


For thus was I ones lertud of a clerke; 
Ot that no charge, 1 woll ſpeke of our werke. 770 


I blowe the fire, till that myne herte faint. 


'That into poudir groundin ben tull ſmall, 


And ſalte- peter put in, and als papere, 


And of moche othir thing which that there was, 


And in amalgaming and calſining 


Our groundid litarge eke on porphitie, 


JO" — —ͤ— 


The Chanon's YEMAN's TALE. 


A Prieſt of London, more covetous than wiſe 


feſſing the Art 


TH this chanon I dwellid ſcvin yere, 
15 N >) And ot his {cicnce I am nere the nere, 
7 72 adde e loſt thereb 
„ 357% Al that I hadde I have lo Ys 

And God wotte, ſo hath many mo than I, 
There I was wonte to be right treſhe and gay 
Of clothing, and of other gode aray, 
Now mae I were an hoſe upon mine hedde; 
And where my colour was both freſh and redde 
Now it is warme, and of a leaden hewe, 


And of my {winke, yet blerid is mine cye, 
Lo ſuche avauntage is to multiplie! 


Ot gold, that I have borowid truely, _ 
That while I live, I ne ſhall it quite never; 


What manir man that caſtith him therto, 

If he continue?, I hold his thrift ido, 

So helpe me God, thereby ſhall he nere win, 
But empte his purſe, and make his witris thin, 
And whan he, through his madneſle and folie 
Hath loſt his owne gode, thorough jeopardie, 
'Than he exitith othir men thereto 

To leſe ther gode, as he himſclt hath doe, 
For unto ſhrewis joyc it is and eſe 

To have ther felawes in pain and diſeſe; 


Whan we be there, as we ſhall exerciſe : 
Our elviſhe craft, we ſemin wondir wile, | 
Our termis ben fo clergiall and fo quainte, 


What ſhould I tellin eche proporcion 
Of thingis, whiche that we werchin upon? 
As on five or ſixe uncis, maic well be, 
Of ſilvir, or ſome othir quantite, 
And beſie me to tellin you the names 
Ot Orpiment, brent bonis, yron ſquames, 780 


And in an yerthin potte how put is all, 


Bitore theſe pouders that I ſpeke ot here, 
And well icovered, with a lampe ot glas, 


And of the pottis and glas «nglutyng, 
That of the aire might paſſin out nothing, 
And of the clic fire and {mart alſo, 

\\ hiche that was made, and of the care and wo 790 
That we had in our matters ſubliming, 


1 


Ot quichſilver, icleped Mercury erude, 
For all our ſleightis, we can not conclude 
Our Orpiment, and ſublimed Mercure, 


Ot cche of theſe, ot unces a certain, 

Nought helpith us, our labour is in vain, 

Ne cke our ſpiritis aflencioun, 

Ne our matters, that lien all ſixe adonn, 890 
Mowe in our werking nothing us availe, 

For loſt is all our labour and travaile, 

And all the colt, a twentie devill waie, 

Is loſt alſo, whiche we upon it late. 


of Alchymye. 


There 1s alſo full many? an othir thing, 
That is unto our craft appertaining, 
Though I by ordir hem ne reherce can, 
Bicauſe that I ne am but a leude man, 


Yer woll I tell hem as thei come to minde, 
Though I ne cannot ſet *hem in ther kinde, 


As Bole Armeny, Verdegrece, Borace, 


And ſondrie veſſels made of yerth and glas, 


Our urinals, and our diſcenſories, 
Viols, crollettes, and ſublimatories, 
Concurbitis, and alembekis eke, 


And othir ſoche, dere inough of a Leke; 


It nedith not to rehercin *hem all, 


| Watirs rubitying, and Bolis gall, 


Arſneke, Sal Armoniake, and Brimſtone, 
And herbis colde I tell eke many one, 
Egremonie, Valerian, Lunaric, 

And othir ſoche, if that me liſt to tarie, 


Our lampis, brenning bothè night and daie, 
To bringe about our craft, it that we maie, 


Our fournice eke of calcinacion, 
And of watirs albificacion, | 


Unſlckid lime, chalke, and gleire of an cye, 
Pouders divers, aſhis, dong, piſſe, and cleie, 


Serid pottis, ſalt Peter, Vitriole, 


And divers firis, made of wode and cole, 


Sal Tartre, Alcaly, ſal preparate, 
And combuſt matters, and coagulate, 


Cley made with hors dung, mann'is heere and oile, 
Of tartre alim, glas, berme, wort, argoile, 


Ros algar, and othir mattirs enbibing, 
And cke ot our mattirs encorporing, 


| And ot our filvir citrinacion, - 


Our cementing, and fermentacion, 
Our yngottis, teſtis, and many mo. 

I woll you tell as was me taught alſo 
The foure ſpirites, and the bodies ſeven 
By order, as I herd my lorde nemene. 
The firſt ſpirite quicke ſilvir clepid is, 
The ſecond Orpiment, the third wis 


Sal Armoniake, and the fourth Brimſtone. 
The bodies ſeven, lo! here hem anone, 


Sol gold is, and Luna ſilvir we threpe, 


Mars yron, Mer Oury quickeſilvir we clepe, 


Satur nus leade, and Jupiter is tinne, 
And Linus copir, by my tathir kinne. 
This curſid craft who ſo woll exerciſe 


He fhall no gode have that maic him ſuffice, 
For all the gode he ſpendith there about 


He leſim ſhall, thereof have I no doubt, 
Who fo that liſte to uttir his folie, 


Let him come forth and lerne to multiplie; 
And every man, that hath ought in his cofer 


Let him appere, and wexe i f ſopher, 
Askaunce that craft is ſo lig for to lere; 


Prieſt, or Chanon, or any othir wight,. 
Though he lit at his boke both date and night, 


In lerning of this elviſhe nice lore 

Allis in vain; and parde mochill more 
Is to lere a leude man this ſubtelte, 

Fie ſpeke not thercof, for it woll not be, 
All could he littrature, or could he none, 


As in effect, he ſball tinde it all one, 


, is deceived by a Chanon pro- 
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Naie nate God wote, all be t34 -{onke, or Frere, $65 
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For bothe two, by my ſalvacion, 
Concludin in multiplicacion 870 
Iliche well, whan thei havin all ido, 
This is to ſain, thei failin bothe two 

vet forgate I to makin reherlaile 
Of watirs corolite, and of limaile, 
And of bodies molificacion, 
And allo of ther induracion, 
Oiles, abluſions, metall fuſible, 
To telle you all, would paſſe any bible 
That o where is, wheretore as for the beſt 
Ot all theſe namis now wolle I me reſte, 880 
For as I trowe, I have you told inow 
To reiſe a fende, all loke he nere ſo row. 

A naie let be the Philoſophers ſtone 
Flixir cleped, we fikin faſt echone, 
For had we him, than were we ſikre' inow 
But unto God of heven I make avowe 
For all our craft, whan we han all ido, 
And all our fleight, he woll not come us to, 
He hath us made to ſpendin mochill gode, 
For forowe” of whiche, almoſt we waxin wode, $90 
But that gode hope crepith into our herte, 
Suppoling evir, though we ſorely ſmerte, 
To ben relevid of him aftirward. 5 
Such ſuppoſing and hope is ſharpe and hard, 
warne you well it is to ſikin ever, ls 
That future temps hath made men diſcever 
In truſt thereof all that evir thei had, 
Yet of that art thei could not waxin ſad, 
For unto them it is a bittir ſwete, 
So ſemith it, for nad thei but a ſhete, 906 
Which that thei might wrappin *hem in a night, 
And a bratte to walkin in a daie light, | 
Thei wou!d 'nem fel, and ſpend it on this craft, 
Thci con not ſtinte till nothing be them lafte, 
And cvirmore, where that evir thei gone, 
Nen maic hem ken by the {mel} ot Brimſtone, 
For all the worlde thei ſtincken as a Gote, 
Ther ſavour is ſo Kammiſhe and ſo hote, 
That though a man a mile from hem ybe 


The ſavour woll ente&t him, truſtith me. 910 


Io, thus by ſmclling, and threde bare aray, 
It that men liſt, theſe folke knowin thei maie, 
And it a man woll aske hem privily, _ 
Why thei be clothid ſo unthrittily 2 

Right anon thei woll rowne into his ere, 

And ſayin, if that thei eſpyid were, 

Nen woll hem flea, bicauſe of ther ſcience, 
Lo! thus theſe folke betrayin innocence. 

Paſle ovir this, I go my tale unto ; 

Er that the potte be on the fire ido e 
Or mctalles, with a certain quantite | 
My lorde hem tempereth, and no man bur he, 
Now he is gon, I dare ſaie boldily 
For as men ſain, he can doen craftily, 

Algate I wote well he hath ſoche a name, 
And yet full oft he rennith in the blame; 
And wote ye how, full oft it happith ſo, 
The pot to brekith, farewell, all is go, 
Theſe metalles ben of ſo grete violence, 


Our wallis maie not make hem reſiſtence, 930 


Bur it thei werin wrought of lime and ſtone, 
Thei percin fo, and through the wall thei gone, 
And ſome of hem ſinkin into the grounde ; 
Thus have we loſt by timis many” a pounde, 
And ſome are ſcattered all the flore about, 
Some lepen into the rote withoutin doubt, 

Tho that the fende not in our ſight him ſhewe, 
I trowe that he with us be, that ilke ſhrewe 

In hell where that he is both lorde and ſire, 

Ne is there no more wo, rancour ne ire, 9.49 
V han that our pot is broke, as I have ſaied, 

Exer man chute, and holte him ill apaicd, 


Some ſaied it was long of the fire making, 
Some ſayid naic, it was on the blow ing, 
Than was 1 ferde, tor that was mine office. 
Stra (qð the third) ye ben bothe leude and nice, 
It was not temprid as it ought to be. 
Naie (q$ the fourth) ſtint and herkin to me, 
Bicauſc that our fire was not made oft Beche, 
That is the cauſe, and for none othir ſeche, 990 
cannot tell whereon it is along, 
But well 1 wot grete ſtrict is us emong. 
What qð my lorde) there n'is no mbre to doen, 
Ot theſe perilles I woll beware ettione, 
I am right ſikir, that the potte was craſed, 
Be as be maic, be ye nothing amaſed, 
As uſage is, let fwepe the flore aſwithe, 
P!ucke up your herte, and be ye glade and blithe. 
The mullocke on an hepe yſwepid was, 


And all this mulloke in a Swe ithrowe, 
And littid and ipluckid many” a throwe. 

Parde (q once) ſomwhat of our metall 
Yet is there here, although we have not all, 
And tho this thing miſhappid hath as now, 
An othir time it maic ben well inow. 


| We mote puttin dur gode in aventure, 


A Marchaunt, parde, maie not ate endure, 

Truſtich me well, in his proſperite, | 

Somtime his gode is drounid in the ſee, 90799 

And ſometime comith fate unto the londe. £2 
Peace (qð my lorde) the next time I wo! fonde 

To bring our cratt all in an othir plite, 

And but I doe firs, let me have the wite, 

There was default in ſomwhat, well I Wote. 

An othir ſaied, the fire was ovir hore, 

But be it hote or cold, I dare ſaie this, 

That we concludin evir more amis, 

We failm of that whiche we wouldin have, 


Every man ſemith wiſe as Salomon, 

But al thing, which that ſhinith as the gold, 
Ne is not golde, as I have herde ytolde, 
Ne every appell, that is faire at iye, 


Ne is not gode, what ſo men clappe or crie. 


Right ſo lo! farith it emongis us, 

He that ſemith the witiſt by Jeſus 

Ts moſte fole, whan it comith to the prete, 

And e that ſemith truiſt is a thete, | 
Thar ſhall ye knowe, er that] tom you wende, 
By that J of my tale have made an ende. 


999 


There was a Chanon of Relig.viun 
Emongis us, would entedt all a toun, 
Altoughtt as grete were as Ninive, 
Rome, Ahſaundre, Troie, and othir thre, 
His fleightis, and his infinite falſnefle 
There couth no man ywrittin, as | geſſe, 
Though that he might livin a tl.outande pere, 
In all this world of talſneſſe n'is his pere, 1009 
For in his termis he woll him fo winde, 
And ſpeke his wordis in ſo ſlie a kinde, 
Whan that he commune ſhall with any wight 
That he woll makin him dote anon right. a 
Zut that it a fende be as himſelf is; © * 
Full many” a man hath he beeiled er this, 
And mo woll, it that he maic live a whule, 
And yet men ride and gone ful many” a mile 
Him or to ſexe, and have his acquaintaunce, 
Not «rowing ouglit ot his fa ſe povernaunce; ictg 
And it ye lutt to give me audicnce, 
I wollit te lin here in your preſence 
Hut worfhiptul! Chanons religious, | 
Ne demith not that I ſclaunder your hon 
Although that my talc of a Chanon be, 


Order order ſome ſhrewe is parde, 


Ana 


And on the flore vcaſt was a canvas, 959 


And in our madncile evirmore we rave, 980 
And whan we be togither cycrichone, e 
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(1 ſhalle it ſhewe to you anon right here) 
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And God forbid that all a companie 

Should rue a ſinguler mann'is folie; 

To ſlaunder you is nothing” mine entent, | 
But to correctin that amis is mente, 1020 
This tale ywas not only told for you, 

But cke for other mo; ye wote well how 

That cmongis Chriſt'is Apoſteles twelve 

There was no traitour but Judas himlelve. 

Than why ſholdin the remenaunt have blame 

That giltleſs were? by you I ſaie the ſame, 

Save only this, if ye woll herkin me, 

It any Judas in your covent be, 

Remeveth him betimis, I you rede, | 

If ſhame or loſſe may cauſin any drede, 1030 


And be nothing diſpleſid I you praie, 


But in this caſe herkinith what J ſaie. 


N London was a Pricft Annuellere, 
That therein had ydwelt many a yere, 
Whiche was ſo pleſant and fo ſerviſable 
Unto the wife, where that he was at table, 
That ſhe would ſuffir him nothing to pate 
For bord ne clothing, went he nere ſo gaie, 
And ſpending ſilvir had he right tow; ; 
Thercof no force, in pleſaunce went his plow, 1040 
But tor to telle you forthe of this Chanon, 
That brought this prieſt unto confuſion. 
This falſe Chanon camin upon a daic 
Unto this prieſt'is chambir where he late, 
Beſeching him to lene him a certain 
Ot gold, and he would quite it him ayen, 
Lenitli me a Marke (qS he) but daics thre, 
At my day I wolle fans faile quite it The, 
And if it ſo be, that thou finde me falſe, 
An other daie than hang me by the halle. 1059 
This prieſt toke him a marke, and that aſwith, 
And this Chanon him thankid many ſith, 
And toke his leve, and went forth on lus wey, 
And at the third day brought hin his money ; 
Aud to this prieſt he toke this gold ayen, 
V hercof this prieſt was wondir glad and tain. 
Certis (qS$ he) nothing anoyuh me 
Tolknea man a noble, two or thre, 


Or hat thing were in my policfſion, 


\Whan he fo true is of condicion, 1060 
That in no wile he brekin wolle his date, 
Tofoche a man I can ncvir faic nav. 

What q this Chanon, ſhould I be untrue? 


Nay that were a thing fallin of the newe, 


Trout is a thing that I woll evir kepe 
Unto the daie, in whiche that I ſhall crepe 
Into my grave, or cllis God lorbede, 
Belevith this as ſikir as your crede, 


God thonke I, and in gode time be it ſaied, 


T hat there n'as nevir man yet ill apaicd 1070 
For gold nc ſilvir that he to me lent, 


Ne ncovir faiſhede in mine herte J ment. 


And ir (qS$ he) now of my privite 
Sithin ſo godelich ye have ben to me, 
And kithid to me lo grete gentilnetle, 
Somwhat, to quite with you your kindneſſe, 
1 woll you ſhewe, it that ye woll it lere, 


How I can werchin in Philoſophic, 
Take gode hede, ye ſhall it ſe with your eye, 1080 
7 hat I woll doe a maiſtrie or I go. 

Yea, q; this prieſt, yea, Sir, and woll ye ſo, 
Mary therof I praie you hartily. | 

At your commaundement, ſir, truily, 
the Chanon, and ellis God forbede; 


(Lo how this thefe ycouth his ſervice bede!) 


Full ſoth it is that ſuch profered ſerviſe 
Stinkith, as witneſſith the alde wile, 


And that full ſone I woll it veriſie 

In this Chanon, rote ot all trecherie, 1299 
That evirmore delite hath and gladneſſe, 

(Soche fendly thoughts in his herte empreſſe) 


How Chriſt'is peple* he may to miſchef bring; 
| God kepe us from his falſe diſſimuling. 


What wiſt this ſely prieſt with whom he delt? 
Ne of his harme comming nothing he felt; | 
O ſely prieſt! O ſely innocent! 
With covetiſe anon thou ſhalt be blent; 
O graceleſſe, and full blind is thy conceite, 
Nothing art thou aware of his diſceite, 1100 
Whiche that this Foxe hath ſhapin unto The, 
His wilie wrenchis thou ne maieſt not ſle; 
Wheretore to go to the concluſion, 
That referrith to thy confuſion. 
Unhappic man, anon I woll me hie 
To tellin thine unwitt, and thy folie, 
And cke the falſneſſe of that othir wretche, 
As ferforth as my conning woll yſtretche. 

This Chanon was my lorde ye woulde wene, 


Sir hoſte, in faith, and by the hevin's Quene, 1110 


It was an othir Chanon, and not he, 

T hat can an hundrid tolde more ſubtilte, 
He hath betrayid tolke many a time, 

Ot his falſneſſe it dolith me to rime, 

And evir whan I ſpeke of his falſhede, 

For ſhame of him, my chekis waxin rede, 
Algatis thei beginnin tor to glowe, 


| For redneſſe have I none, right well I know, 
In my viſage, for the fumis diverce 


Ot metals, whiche ye have herde me reherce, 1120 
Conſumid and waſtid have my redneſſe. 

Now take hede of this Chanon's curſidneſſe. 

Sir (q$ he) to the prieſt, let your man gon 

For quickſilvir, that we had it anon, 

And let him bringin uncis two or thre, 

Ard whan he comith, as faſt ſhull ye ſe 


| A wondir thing, whiche ye ſaw nere er this. 


Sir (qð the pricſt) it ſhall be doen I wis. 
He bad his ſervaunt fetchin him this thing, 


And he all redy was at his budding, 1130 


Ard went him forth, and came anon again 


[With this quickeſilver, ſhortly for to ſain, 


And toke theſe uncis thre to the Chanoun, 
And he 'hem layid well and faire adoun, 
and bad the ſervaunt colis for to bring, 
That he anon might go to his werking. 
The colis right anon werin itet, 
And this Chanon toke out a croſſilet 
Ot his boſome, and ſhewed it to the prieſt, 
This inſtrument (q%$he) which that thou ſeeſt, 114 
Take in thy hond, and put thy ſelf therin 


Of this quickſilver an unce, and begin 


In Chriſt'is name to wexe a Philoſopher, | 
There be full tewe, whiche that I would it profer 


} To ſhewin *hem ſo moche of my ſcience, 
For here ſhull ye ſe by experience 
That this quicklilver I woll mortifie 


Right in yout ſight anon withoutin lie, 


| And make it as gode ſilver and as fine | 
As there is any in your purſe or mine, 1150 


Or ellis where, and make it malliable, 


Or ellis holdith me falſe and unſtable 


Emongis folke for evir to appere. 

I have a pouder, that coſt me full dere, 
Shall make all gode, for it is cauſe of all 

My conning, whiche that I you ſhewin ſhall, 


| Voidith your man, and let him be thereout, 


And ſhet the dore, whilis we ben about 


Our privitie, that no man us eſpie, | | 
| Whiles that we werk in our Philoſophie. 1168 


All as he bad, fulfillid was in dede, 
This ilke ſervaunt anon out he yede 


And 
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And his maiſtir yſhet the dore anon, 
And to ther labour ſpidily thei gon. 
This prieſt at this curſid Chanon's bidding 
Upon the fire right anon let this thing, 
And blewe the hre, and belied him full taſt, 
And this Chanon into this croſlet caſt 
A pouder, Ine wote whercof it was a 
Ymakid, cither of chalke, yearth, or glalle, 1170 
Or ſomu hat cllis was not worth a tlie, ; | 
To blind with this the prieſt, and bad him hie 
'Theſc colis for to couchin all above | 
The croflelet, in tokin that I The love, 
(Q this Chanon) lo! thine own hondis two 
Shall werke all thing that here ſhall be ydo. | 
Graunt mercie (q5 the prieſt) and was full glad, 
And couchid colis, as the Chanon bad, 
And while he beſy was, this fendly wretche, 
This falſe Chanon, the foule fende him fetch! 1189 


Out ot his bolome toke a Bechm colc, 


In whiche full ſubtilly was made an hole, 

And therein was put of ſilver limaile 

An unce, and ſtoppid was withoutin faile 

The hole with waxe, to kepe the limaile in. 
And undir{tondith wele that this falſe gin 

Was not made there, but it was made bifore, 

And other thinges that I ſhall tell you more 

Hercatter, which that he had with him brought 

Fr he came there, to begile him he thought, 1190 

And ſo he did, or that thei went a twinne, 

ill he betrayid lum he could not blinne, 

It dullith me, han that I ot him ſpeke, 

On his talſhede, tain wouldin I me wrcke, 

It I wit how, bit he is here and there, 

He is lo variaunt, he bidith no where. 

But tabith hide, firs, now tor Godd'is love; 

He toke his cole, of whiche I ſpake above, 

And in his honde he bare it privily, | 


And whilis the prieſt couchid betily 1200 


The colis, as I have told you cr this, 


This Chanon ſayid, frende, ye doen amis, 


This is not couchid as it ought to be, 
But fone I ſhall amendin it (qð he) 
Now let me medle thercwitli but a while, 
Fur of you have | pite, by ſainct Gile, 
Ye ben right hotte, 1 fe well how you ſwete, 
Hive here a clothe, and wipe awaic the wete. 
Wc wants that the prieſt him wipid has, 
Thi, Chinon toke the cole, I ſhrewe his face, 1210 
And layid 1t above on. the midwarde | 
Oi the ciolier, and blewe well aftirwardc, 
Ii that the colts began faſt to brenne. 

Now vevith us drinke,, q this Chanon then, 
Afwithe all ſhall be well I undirtake, 
Sit we auloune, and let us mery make. 
And whan that this Chanon'ts bechin cole 
Was brent all, the limaile out of the hole 
Into the croſſelet anon fel adoun, 
And truely ſo it muſt nedes by reſoun, 12 
dens it ſo evin above couchid was, | 
But thereof wilt the prieſt nothing, alas! 
He demid all the colis yliche gode, 
For ot the ſſeight nothing he undirſtode. 


14 


And whan this Alhamiſter ſawe his time, 


Riſe up, ir prieſt, (qs he) and ſtondith by' me, 
And ior 1 wore well ingot have I none 
Goth walhith forth, and bringith a chalke ſtone, 


Tor I woll makin it of the ſame ſhappe 


That an ing gt 15s, it I maic have happe. 1230 
4 , * , » VE": t1 1 ! ! 
yd bring 0x0 with zou a bolle or a panne 


Full-of-warir,. and ye ſail wele ſe than 

10% 1427 007 belinels ſhall hap and preve ; 

And cr tor ye [hel have no misbeleve 

th wre co cefte ot me in your abſence 
ne. Woll 


nod on out ol Your preſence, 


To doen as this Chanon, this curſid man, 1 
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But go with you, and come with you At. 

The chambir dore, ſhortly tor to ſaim, 15 
Thei opened and ſhet, and went torth cher weie, 
And forth with hem they carryid the heie, 124 
And come ayen without any delaic ; 

What ſhould I tary all the longe da? __ 
He toke the chalke, and ſhope it in the wile, 
Of an yngot, as I ſhall you devile. 

I ſaic he tokin out of his own {leve 

A teine of tilvcr, evill mote he cheie ! 


| W hich that ne was not but an unc of weight, 


And takith hede now of his curfid eight, 

He ſhope his yngot in length and in brede 

Of this ſame teine, withoutin any areae, 1250 
So {lily that the prieſt it not aſpide, 

And in his fleve again he gan it hide, 

And from the fire he toke up his mater, 

And into the' yngot put with mery cure, 

And into” the watir vetlell he it calt, 

Whan that him liſt, and bad the pricſt as fat! 

Lohe what there is, put in thin hond and grope, 


Thou ſhalt there findin filvir, as 1 hope. 


What divell of hell ſhould it cis by ? 


Shaving of (ilvir, ſilvir is parde. | 12609 


He put in his honde, and tobe up a teme 
Of filver fine, and glad in every veme 
Was this prieſt, whan he ſawe that it Was 10, 
God'is bleſſing, and his mother's ali 
And all Hallowis, have ye, fir Chinon, 

Sayid this prieſt, and 1 ther Malilon 


But and ve vouchſafe tor to techin me 


This noble craft and all this ſubrilte, 

woll be yours in all that evre' I mate. . 
A the Chanon, yet woll I make allaie 1270 

The ſecond time, that ye mow takin hede, 

And ben expert of this, and in your nede 


| An othir daic aflaie in mine abſcnce 


This diſcipline, and this. craſtie {cience. 


Let take an other unce now (qð he tho) 


Ot quickfilvir, withoutin wordis mo, 
And doen therwith, as I have doen cr this 


With that othir, whiche that now. filvir is. 


The prieſt him beſicth in all that he can 


ts 
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Commaundid him, and faſt he blew the fire, 
For to come to the” effect of his deſire. 

And this Chanon right in the mene while 
All redy was this prieſt ett to begile, 

And tor a countinaunce in his honde bare 

An halowe ſticke, take kepe and weil beware, 
In the end of whiche an unce and no more 
Ot filvir limatile put was all before 

As in his cole, and ſtoppid with waxe wele 
For to kepe in-his limaile every dele.” 1290 
And whiles thus prieſt was in hits beſineſſe 


This Chanon with lis ſticke gan him adreſle 


To him anon, and his poudir caſt in 
As he did erſt (the devill out of his Skin 
Him turne, I praic to God, for his falſhede, 
For he was cv ir falſe in thought and dedc) 
Ard with his ſticke above the croſſilet, 
That was ordainid with that false yett, 
He ſtirrith the coles, till all relent gan 
Ti.c wase againc the fire, as every man, 13 
But he atole be, wote well it mote nede, 
And alle that in the ſticke was out yede, 
And into the” croſſilet haſtily it fell. 

Now, gode ſircs, what woldin ye bet than wel 7 
\W han that this prieſt begylid was again, 


|ouppolyng nothing but trouth, ſot! to ſain, 


He was fo glad, that] can not _cxpretſc 


In no matir his murth and his gladnetlc, 


And to the Chanon he protercd cit lone 
ody and gode: (q the Chanon) anone 
K | Tho 
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| | 
| Tho I be pore, craſtie thou ſhalt me finde, This pricſt the ſomme of fourtie pound anon 
| warne The welc yct is there more behind. Of nobles ter, and told hem everichon 
1 | Is there any Copir within ſaied he? Unto this Chanon, for this iike receite, 
{ | Ye fir (9% the Prieſt) I trowe that there be. All his worching was but fraude and deceite. 
| Illis goc beye us ſome, and that aſwithe, N Sir prieſt, he ſaid, I kepe for to' have no loſe 
; Now, gode fir, goith forth thy way, and hithe. Ot my cratt, for I would it were kept cloſe, 1390 
: He went his WC, and with the COPIT Caine, And aS YOU love Me, kepith it ſecre, 
| | And this Chanon in his hondis it name, For and men knowin all my ſubtilte, 
And of that copir waied out but an unce. | By God men wouldin have fo grete envie 
ö N All to timple 15 my tong to pronounce, 1320 To me, bicauſe of my Philoſophie, 
Or to monſtre my wit the doubleneſſe [ ſhould be dedde, there were none othir waie. 
| | Ot this Chanon, rote of all curlidnetle, _ God it forbid (qð the prieſt) what ye ſaie, 
He ſcmed trendly, to hem that knew him nought, Yet had Ilevir ſpendin all the gode | 
* | But he was fendly, both in werke and thought, | Whiche that I have, and ellis waxe I wode, 
Tr wericth me to tell of his falſcnetle, Than that ye ſhould fallin in ſoche miſchefe 
Ard nathcles, yet wol I it expreſſe, For your gode will, fir, have ye right gode prefe, 1400 
To the” entent that men maie beware therby, (Qs the Chanon) then farewell graunt mercie. 
And for none othir cause truily. He went his waie, and nere the pricſt him ſcie 
Ile pur this unce of copir in th' croſ'lcr, | After that daie: and whan that this prieſt ſhould 
And on the fire aſwithe he hath it ſer, 1332 | \ akin aflate, at ſoche time as he would, 
And call in pondir, and made the pricſt blow, Of this receite, farwell, it n'old not be. 
And uin his werking {or to ſloupin low - | Lo thus bejapid and begiled was he, 
As he did erſt, and all nas but a jape, Thus makith he his introduction 
Right as him liſt, the prieſt he made hits Ape, To bringin folke to ther deſtruction ! 
Arid atturward in the” ingot he it caſt, Contiderith fire, how in eche eſtate | 
And in tlc panne he put it at the laſt Berwixtin men and golde there is debate, 1410 
Ot wat'r, and in he put his owne hond Ido terforth, that unncthis there is none, 35 
And in his fleve, as ye biforc hond. | This moultiplying blindeth ſo many one, 
werd me tell, hie had a ſilvir teine, Thar in gode faith, I trowin that it be 
He ily toke it out, this curſid heine, 1340 | The grettiſt cauſe of ſuch grete ſcarſite. 


Thele philoſophers ſpeke ſo miſtily 


Unwiting this prieſt of his talse craft, 
In this cratte, that men cannot come th:crby, 


And in che pann'ts botome he it laft, 


And in the watir romblith to and tro, For any wit that men have nowe a dates, 

And wondir ptivily toke up allo : | They may well chattre? and jangle as do Jaycs, 

The copir teine, not knowing it this pricſt, | and in ther termis, ſet ther luſt and paine, 

And hicdin it, and hent him by the breſt, but to ther purpoſe ſhul they ner attaine; 1420 

And to him {pake, and thus ſaid in his game, IA man may ligitly lerne, it he have ought 

Stoupith adoune, by God ye be to blame, | Tomultiphe, and bring his gode to nought. 
 Helpith mc no, as l did you whilere, Lo, ſuche a lucrc? is in this luſty game! 

Put in your hond, and lokith what is there. 1350 A mann'is mirth it wol turne all to grame, 


This ptieſt toke up this ſilvir teme anon, | And cmptin alſo gret and hevy purſes, 
And than fayid the Chahon, let us gon | I And makin folke to purchaſin tele curſes 
With theſe thre teins, whiche that we han wrought Ot them that han thereto ther gode ylent, 


To ſome Goldimith, and wete if it be ought, [O fyc tor ſhame! thei that han ones be brente 
For by my faith, I ne wolde for my hode | Alas! can not thei lie the firis hete? 8 

But if they were ſilvir both tine and gode, I e that it uſe, I rede that ye it lete, 1430 
And that aſwithe yprovid it ſhall be [Leſt ye leſe alle; for bet than nere is late. . 


Unto the Gold{mith, with theſe teinis thre, Nevir to thrivin were to longe a date; 
Thei went, and put theſe teins in atlate I hough ye prolle aye, ye ſhall it nevir find, 
To fire and hammer, might no man ſaie naie, 13460 Ye ben as bolde as is bayarde che blind, 


But that thei wer as them oaght tor to be. That b onderith forth, and peri! caſtith none, 
This ſottid prieſt, who was gladuir thin he? He is as bold to renne ayenſt a ſtone | 
Was nevir bird gladdir ayenſt the daic, As for to go beſide it in the way; 
Ne ſnightingale in che ſeſon of Maye 8 So farin ye, that multiplicn, I ſay; 
Was ncvir none, that liſt bettir to ting, lt that your eyin cannot ſene a right, 
Ne lady luſtier in carolling, 5 _ ]Lokith that your minde lackith not his ſight; 1440 
And tor to ſpcke of love and womanhede, | For though ye loke nevir ſo brode, and ſtarc. 
Ne knight in armes, to doen a hardy dede, | Ye ſhail not winne a mite in that chatfare 
To ſtondin in grace of his lady dere, | But waitin al that ye may repe and renne 
Than had this Pricſt, this ſory craft to lere; 1370 | Withdrawe the fire; leſte it to faſt ybrenne, 
And to the Chanon thus he ſpake, and leid, Medlith no more with that ſcience, I mene, 
For the love of God, that for us all deid, I For if ye done, your thrift is gon full clene, 
And as 1 maic dclerve it unto you Aud right aſwithe I wol you tellin here 
What ſhall this reccit coſt, tellith me now? What philoſophers ſain in this matere. 
}y* our lady (q this Chanon) it is dere Lo! thus taith Arnolde of the newe toun 
warne you well, that faveI and a Frere . As his roſarie makith mencioun, : I450 
In Engeloude, there can no man it make. | He faith right thus, withoutin any lie | 
No torce (q$ he) now {ir, for Godd'is fake, [There may no man Mercurie mortifie, 
What ſhall I pate, tellith me I you praie. But it be with his brother's khowleging, 
I wis (qd he) it is fall dere I fate, 1380 Lo! how that he, which firſt yſaid thus thing, 
Sir at one worde, if that ye liſt it have, Ot Philoſophirs fathir was, Hermes. 
Ye ſhall paie fourtie pound, ſo God me ſave, ] He ſayich how that the Dragon doutles _ 
And r'ere the frendſhip that ye did er this Ne dyith not, bur if that he be ſlaine | 
To me, ye ſhould ypayin more I wis. With his brothir: And this is for to ſaine 


By 
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By the dragon Mercury, and none other, 3 
He undirſtode the brimſtone was his brother, 1460 
That out of Sol and Luna were idrawe, 
And therefore ſaid he, take hede to my ſawe, 
Let no man beſie him this arte to ſeche, 
But he that the entencion and ſpeche 
Of Philoſophers underſtondin can, 
And it he do, he is a leude man, 
For this ſciente, and this conning (q ð he) 
Is of the ſecrete of ſecretes, parde. | 
Alſo there was a ſcholar of Plato, | 
That on a time ſaid his maiſtir to, 1470 
As in his boke Semor wol bere witneſſe, 
And this was his demaunde in ſothfaſtneſſe, 
Tellith me the name df the privy None. 
And Plato anſwerd unto him anone, 
Takith the ſtone that Titanos men name. 
Which is that? (qð he) Magnatia' is the ſame 


Said Plato: ye fir, qS he, is it thus? 


This is ignotum per ignotius. 
What is Magnatia, gode fir I you pray? 


It is a watir that is made, I ſay, 1480 


Of elementis tour (q then Plato) 
Tellith me, gode fir, the rote, qd he tho, 
Ot that watir, if that it be your will. 
Nay nay (ꝗð Plato) certaine that I nil; 
The Philoſophers were iſworne echone, 
That they ſhuld diſcovir it unto none, 
Ne in no boke it write in no mancre, 
For unto Chriſt it is ſo lefe and dere, 
That he wol not that it diſcovered be, . 
But where it likith to his deite 1490 
Man to enſpire, and cke tor to defende, 
Whan that him likith; lo! this is his ende. 
Than conclude I thus, ſens the God ot heven 
Ne will not that the philoſophers nemen 
How that a man ſhall come unto chis ſtone, 
I rede as for the beſte, to let it gone: 


| For who ſo makith God his adverlary, 


As for ro werche any thing in contrary 

Unto his wil, certes nevir ſhal he thrive, | 
Though that he multiply terme of his live. 1509 
And there a pointe, for ended is my tale, 8 
God ſend every true man bote ot his bale. 


| Here endith the TALE of the Chanon's I EMA N. 
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Here followeth the Doctour of Phiſike's PROLOGUE. | 


HAN that this yeman his tale endid had | This curſed Chanon put in his hode an ape, 
Ot this falſe Chanon, whiche ywas ſo bad, | But al this paſſe I ovir will as now; 

Our hoſte gan ſay, truely and in certaine | Sir doctour of phiſicke, yet I pray you, 

2 This prieſt was begilid, ſoth for to ſaine, Tel us a tale of ſome honeſt matere. 

He wenid to be a Philoſopher, I It ſhal be done, if that ye wol it here, 


Til he right no golde left in his cofer, A Said this doctour, and his tale gan anon; | 
And ſothly this Prieſt hadde all the jape, Now gode men (qð he) herknith everichon. 


Here cndeth the Dodour of Phiſike's P RO LO GLE. 
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: Here beginneth his TALE. 


Here was, as tellith Titus Livius, | To grave or painte, or for to forge or bete, 
A knight, that clepid was Virginius, If they preſumid me to countertete; 
Fulfilled of honour and of worthineſſe, For he that is the formir principal 


And ſtrong of frendis, and eke of richeſſe. Hath madin me his vicar generall 
A doughtir faire had this knight by his wife, Jo fourme and paintin erthly creaturis, 
And nevir had he mo in all his life. | | Right as me liſte; for al thing in my cure is 


Fayre was this maide in excellent beaute Undir the mone, that may or wane or waxe; 
Abovin every wight that man may ſe, | And for my werke nothing wol I axc, 1540 
For nature hath with ſoveraine deligence My lorde and I ben tully of accorde, | | 
Ytormed her in fo gret excellence, I made her to the worſhip of my lorde, 

As though that ſhe would ſay, lo! I nature So do I all mine othir creturis, 

Thus can ytorme and paintin a creture, | Of what colour they be, or figuris; 

han that me liſte, who can me counterfete? Thus ſemith me that nature woulde ſay. 
Pigmaleon? Not though he forge and bete? 1530 | This maidin was of age xii, yere and tway, 

Or grave or painte? for I dare well yſaine, In whiche that nature hath ſuche a delite, 

Appelles, or Xeuxis, ſhould werche in vaine For right as ſhe can paint a lilye white 
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And tody as roſe, right with ſuch painture 
She paintid hath this noble creature 

Er ſhe was borne, upon her limmis tre, 
Where as by right ſoche colouris ſhoulde be: 
And Phebus dyid had her treſſis grete 

Like to the ſtremis of his burnid hete, 

And it that excellent were her beaute, 

A thouſande tolde more vertuous was ſhe ; 
In her ne lackith no condicion 

That is to preiſe, as by diſcrecion 

As wel in body as goſte chaſte was ſhe, 
For which ſhe flourid in virginite, 

With all humilite and abſtinence, 

With al attemperaunce, and pacience, 
With meſure eke, in bering of aray, 
Diſcrete ſhe was in anſwering alway, 

Tho ſhe were wiſe as Pallas, dare 1 ſaine, 
(Her taconde cke, full womanly and plaine) 
No countertettid termis hadde ſhe 

To ſemin wiſe: but aftir her degre 

She ſpake, and all her wordis more and leſſe 
Sowning in vertue and in gentilneſle, 
Shametailt ſhe was, in maidins ſhamtaſtneſſe, 
Conſtant in hert, and cvre? in buſineſſe 

To drive her out of idle {logardie, 
Bacchus had ot her mouthe no maiſterie, 
For wine and youth done Venus aye encrece, 
As men in tyre wol caſtin oyle or grece; 
And of her owne vertue unconſtrained 

She hath full ottin her felt ſike yfained, 

For that ſhe wouldin the the company 


Where likely wasto tretin of foly, 


As is at teltes, at revels, and at daunces, 
That ben occaſions of daliaunces, 


Suche thingis makin children for to be 


To ſone ripe and bolde, as men may ſe, 

Whiche is ful perilous, and hath ben yore, 

For al to lone may ſhe lern the lore 

Of boldeneſs, when ſhe is wexin a wite. 
And ye maiſtreſſis in your oldc lite 


That lordis doughtirs han in governaunce, 


Ne takith ot my worde no diſpleſauncc, 
Thinbith that ye ben fet in governinges 
Ot 1o: dis doughtirs, onely tor two thinges, 
Eithir for you han kepte jour honeſte, 

Or ellis ye han fallin in freite, | 
And knowin well inough the olde dauncc, 
And conne torſakin fully that miſchaunce 
For cvirmore ; therfoxe tor-Chiriſt'is ſake 
Kepith wel tho folke that ye undirtake. 

A theic.of veniſon, that hath forlafte 
His likerouſnefle and all his they'1s crafte, 
Can hepe a toreſt beſte of any man; 

Now kepeth 'hem well, for and ye wol ye can 
Lokith well, to no vice that ye aflent, 
Leſt ye be dampnid for your ill entent, 
For who ſo dothe, a tray tour 1s certain, 
And takith kepe of that I ſhall you ſain, 
Of al trey ſon ſoveraine peſtilence | 
Is, when a wight betrayith innocence. 
Ye fathers, and cke ye mothers alſo, 


U 


Though ye han children, be it one or mo, 


Yours is the charge of al ther ſurveyaunce, 


Whilis they ben undir your govirnaunce, 


Beth ware, that by enſamplc* of your living, 
Or by your negligence in chaſtiſing, 
Thar they ne periſhe: tor I dare wel ſay 
If that they don, ye ſhal ful fore obay: 
Undir a ſhepherde ſofte and negligent 
The wolf hath many' a ſhepe and lambe to rent. 
Sufficith one enſample now as here, 
For 1 mote turne ayen to my matcre. 
This maidc of which I tell my tale expreſſe 
She kepte her {clve, ſhe nedid no maiſtreſſe, 


1550 


1560 
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For in her living maidins mightin rede 
As in a bose, every gode worke and dede 
That longith to a maidin vertuous ; 
She was ſo prudent and ſo bounteous, | 
For whiche the tame out {pronge 09 very lde 
Bothe of her beaute and her oon wide, 
That through the londe they preitid het echon 
That lovid vertue, fave Envy alone, 
Thar ſory is of otiur mennis wele, 
And glad is ot ther ſorowe, aud unhele. 1023 
The Scene makith this defcripcion 
This maide went on a day into the toun 
Towarde the temple, with her motlut dere, 
As is of all yonge maidins the mancre. 
Now livid there a ſuſtice in that tune, 
That govitnour was of that regiounc, 
And to betel, this Juſtice his cyen cat. 
Upon this maide, aviting her tab taft 
As ſhe came forth by ther as the Judge flode, 
Anon his hert ychaungid, and his mode, 10.40 
So was he caught with beaute of this maide, | 
And to himſelte full previly he {aide, 
This maidin ſhall be mine tor any man. 
Anon the fende into his hertè ran, 
And he taught him ſodainly, by what tleight 
The maidin to his purpoſe winne he might; 
For certis, by no force, nc by no mede 
Him thought he was not able tor to ſpede, 
For ſhe was ſtronge ot trendis, and cke tho | 
Confirmid was in ſuche ſoveraine beaute, 1650 
That well he wilt he might her nevir inne 
As tor to make her with her body ſinne; 
For whiche with grete deliberac\oun 


1580 | He ſent atter a client in the toun, 


1599 


1600 


1610 


The whiche he knew tal ſubtill ank til bold; 
This Judge unto this client his tale to'd 
In ſecret wiſe, and made him to ente 


| He ſhulde it tellin unto no creture, 5 


And if he did, he ſhould lelin Ins hede. 


Glad was the judge, and made mog hi gode char, 
And yave ANTE precious and dete. 
When ſhapin was all this contphrage 
Fro point to point, hoy that Ins lechric 
Partourmid thou!din be tall fubrilly, 
As ve ſhulle attir herin opinly., 
Home vothe this client that light Claudene, 
| But this falſe Juſtice that hight API, 
So was his name, for it ne 1% 10 tally, 
zut known tor thing Iiftoriall nor, 16-9 
Thc ſentence ot it (oth 15 Gut of Gount. 
This falſe judge 1 ſay, gorhe now tall about 
To haſtin his delite, al that he may; | 
And ſo bifcl, fone attir on 4 day ; 
This talsc judge, as rellith us the ſlorie, 
As he was wonte, fate in luis conliſtoric, 
And yave his domis upon ſondry caas, 


This talſe client came forth a ful gret paas, 


And ſeide, Lord, if that it be your will, 

As doth mc right upon this pious, bull, 1680 

In whiche I plaine upon Virginius, 

And if that he wo! ſay it is not thus, 

I wol prove it, and tindin gode witnelic, 

That ſothe is that which my bill wol expreſl-; 
The judge anfwerd, ot this in his ablcnce 

I may not yeve definitive ſentence, 

Let do him call, and I woll gladly here, 

Thou ſhalt have all right, and nothins wiong here. 
Virginius came ro wete the judge will, 


The ſentence of it Was as ye ſhail here 
Unto you, my lorde Appin fo dere, 
Shewith your pover ſervaunt Claudius, 


1629 How that a knight, callid Virgimas, 


Ll | Ayer 
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And whan atientid was this curlid rede, 166 > 


And right anon was radde this curti bil, 14906 


n 
fo te. 
- — 
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Aycnſit the lawe, and ayenſt equite 
Holdith cxpreſfle ayenſt the will of me 

My ſerraunt, which that is my thral by right, 
Which from mines hous was ſtolin on a night, 
Whilis ſhe was full yonge, I will it preve, 

By witneſſe lord, ſo that ye you not greye, 1709 
She is not 14s doughtir, what ſo he lay, 

Wheretore, my lorde Juſtice, I do you pray 


Velde me my thral, it that it be your will. 


Lo! this was all the ſentence of that bull. 
Virginius gan on the client beholde, 
But haſtily, er he his tale had tolde 


He would have defendid, as ſhuld a knight, 


And by witnefle of many a trewe wight, 

That al was falſc, that ſaid his adverſary, 
This curſid Juſtice would no lengir tary, 

Ne here a worde more of Virginius, 

But yave his judgement, and pronouncid thus. 
I deme anon this man his ſervaunt have, 


Thou ſhalt no lengir her in thine houſe ſave, 


Go bring her forth, and put her in our warde, 

This man ſhal have his thral, thus I award. 

And when this worthy knight Virginius, 

Through the aſſent of the judge Appius, 

Ymult by force his dere doughtir up-yeven 

Unto the judge, in lechery to liven, | 1720 

He gothe him home, and ſet him in his hall, 

And let anon his dere doughtir call, 

And with a face as dede as aſhis colde 

Upon her humble tace he gan beholde, 

With father's pite, ſticking through his hert, 

Al wolde he not from his purpoſe convert. 
Doughter (q he) Virginia by name, 

There ben two wayis, either deth or ſhame 

That thou muſt ſuffer', alas that I was borne ! 

For nevir thou deſervediſt wherforne 1730 


To dyin, with a ſworde or with a knife. 


Oh my dere doughtir, comfort of my life, 


Whiche I have foſtrid up with ſuch pleſaunce, 
That thou ne were out of my remembraunce! 


O doughtir mine, which that art my laſt wo, 


And in my life my laſte joye alſo! 


O jemme of chaſtite, in pacience TOE 
Take thou thy dethe, tor this is my ſentence, 
For love and not for hate thou mult be dede, 
My pitous honde mote ſmitin of thine hede; 1740 
Alas that evir Appius The ſey! 5 
Thus hatli he falſely judgid The to dey: 
And told her al the caſe, as ye before 
Han herd, it nedith not to tell it more. 

O mercy dere fathir, than (q this maide) 
And with that worde ſhe both her armis layde 


About his necke, as ſhe was wonte to do, 


— 


The teris braſte out of her eyin two, 


And ſayd, O my gode tathir ſhall I die? 


Is there no grace? is there no remedie? 1750 
No certis O dere doughtir mine (q% he) 


Than geve me leve, my lefe fa Sir, qð ſhe, 


My deth for to complaine a | til ſpace, 

For parde, Jepte yave his doughtir grace 

For to complaine, er he her ſlough, alas! 

And God it wot, nothing was her tteſpas, 

But that ſhe ranne her fathir firſt to ſc 

To welcome him, with gret ſolempnite. 

And with that word ſhe fel aſwoune anon; 

And aftir whan her ſwouning was agon 1760 

She riſith up, and to her fathir ſayde, 

Bliſſid be God, that I ſhall die a mayde, 

Yeve me my deth, er that I have a ſhame, 

Doth with your child your wil a God'is name. 

And with that word ſhe prayith him ful ofte 

That with his ſwerd he ſhouldin ſmit her ſofte; 

And with that word in a ſwoune doune ſhe fell. 

Her fathir with ſorouful hert and fell 

Her hede of ſmote, and by the toppe it hente, 

And to the judge he it yave in Pers 

As he ſat in dome in conſiſtorie. 
Whan the judge it ſawe, as ſaith the ſtorie, 

He bad take him, and honge him alſo faſt. 

But right anon all the people in thraſt 

To ſave the knight, for routh and for pite, 

For knowen was the judg'is iniquite ; 

The peple” anon had ſuſpe& in this thing 


| By manir of this clientes chalinging, 
That it was by the” aſſent of Appius, 
| They wiſt right well that he was lecherous; 1789 


For whiche unto this Appius they gon, 
And keſtin him in priſon rigbt anon, 
Where as he ſlew himſelf; and Claudius, 
That ſervaunt was unto this Appius, 
Was demed for to be hongid on a tre. 
But Virginius, of his grete pite 


So prayid for him, that he was exiled, 
And ellis certis he had ben begiled. 


The remnaunt were hongid, both more and leſſe, 


That conſentid were to this curſidneſſe. 1790 


Here men may fe how fin hath his merite; 


| Beware, for no man wot how God wol ſmite, 


In no degre, ne in no maner wiſe, 
The worme of conſcience wollin ariſe 


| Of wickid life, though it ſo privy be 
That no man wote of it but God and he, 


Whethir he be a leude man or lered, 

He n'ot how ſone that he may ben affered. 
Therfore I redin you this counſaile take, - 
Forſakith ſinne, er that ſinne youf forſake. 1800 


Here endeth the Doctour of Phiſikes TALE. 
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Here foloweth the wordes of our Hoſte. 


12 UR Hoſt gan ſwere as he were woxin | Her beaute was her dethe, I dare wel ſaine; 
0 | Alas ſo pitouſly as ſhe was ſlaine. 


„08 wode, | oy 

>. U Harowe (qs he) by naylis and by blode, 
= This was a falle thete, and a curled Juſtice, 

As ſhamc!ul dethe, as herte may deviſe 

Come to falſe judgis, and ther advoca's, 

Algate this ſely maide is ſlain, alas! 

Alas! to dere abought ſhe her beaute. 

Whertore I ſay, that alle men may ſe, 

That yeſtis of fortune, or ot nature 

Ben cauſe of dethe of many a creture, 1810 


But herof wol I not procede as nowe, | 

Men have full oſte timis more harme than prowe. 
But truily, mine owne maiſtir dere, 

This is a right petous tale for to here. 


But natheleſſe, paſſe ovir, is no force, 


I pray to God to ſave thy gentle corce, 


And thy urinalles, and thy jordanis, = | 
Thine ypocras, and eke thy galianis, 1320 
| And 
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And every boxe ful of letuarie | 
God bleſie hem and our lady ſcint Marte. 

So more I the, tou arte a propir man, 

And lyke a prelatè by ſaint Damian, 

Thon {pake enough, I can not ſay in terme, 

Pit wels I wote thou doſt myne herte to yerne, 
That I have almoſt caught a cardiacle, 

By Corps. Demut, but I have triacle, 

Or ellis a draught of moiſte cornye ale, 

Or but I hcre anothir mery tale, 18 
My hert is loite, for pite of this maide; 


- 


J 
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Thou belamy, John pardoner, he ſaide, 
Tel us ſome mcry tale, or jape, anon. 

It ſoal be don (ꝗð he) by ſaint Runion; 
But firſt, (q ð he) here at this ale-houſe ſtake, 
J woll bothe drinke, and etin of a cake. 

But right anone, theſe gentils gon to crye, 

Nay, let him tell us of no ribaudrye, 

Tel us ſom moral thing, that we mow lere 


I graunt GE he) I wis, but I mote thinke 


On ſome honeſt thing, whilis that 1 drinke. 


Here endeth the wordes of the Hoſte. 
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Some witte, and thin wol we right gladly here. 
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Here followeth the PROLOGUE of the PARDONER, 


„ preche, 1 | 
I painin me to have an hautein ſpeche, 
And ring it out, as round as doth a 
_ „ 1 
For I can all by rote, which that I tell, 
My theme 1s alwey one, and evir was, 
(Radix malorum eſt cupiditas) | 


Firſt I pronouncin trom whence that I come, 
And then my Bullis I ſhewe al and ſome, 1850 


Then our Liege Lord'is ſele on my patent, 
That ſhewe I firſt, my body to warrent, 
That no man be ſo bolde, ne preeſt ne clerke, 
Me to diſtourbe of Chriſt'is holy werke, 
And attir that, I tellin forth my tales 

Bullis of Popis, and of Cardinales, 

Ot Patriarkes, and of Biſhopes J ſhewe, 

And in latin I ſpeke wordis a fewe 

To ſavir with my predicacion, 

And tor to ſtere men to devocion; _ 1860 
Than ſhewe I forth my longe chriſtal ſtones 


| Ycrammid ful of cloutis and of bones, 


Relikes they ben, as wenin they echone. 
Than have in laton a ſholdir bone, | 


Whiche that was ot an holy jew'is ſhepe. 


Gode men ſaye I, take of my wordis kepe, 
It that this bone be wafhen in any wel, 
If cowe or calte, or ſhepe, or oxin ſwel, 
That any worme hath ctin, or 'hem ſtonge, 
Take watir ot this wel, and waſhe his tongue, 1870 
And it is hole anon: and farthirmore 
Ot pockis, and of ſcabbes, and every ſore 
Shall every ſhepe be hole, that of this well 
Drinkith a draught, take kepe of that 1 tell. 


wlOrdinges (qð he) in chyrch whan that | If that the gode man, that the beſtis oweth, 


Wol every day, er that the cocke croweth 
Faſting ydrinkin of this wel a draught, 
As thilke holy jewe our elders taught, 
His beſtis, and his ſtore ſhall multiply; 


And firs, alſo it helith jeloſye, 1.3880 


For though a man be fall in jelous rage, 


Let makin with this watir his potage, 


And nevir ſhall he more his wife miſtriſt, 
Though he in ſoth the defaute by her wiſt, 
Al had ſhe takin prieſtis two or thre. 

Here is a mittaine eke, that ye may ſc, 
He that his honde wol put in this mittaine 
He ſhal have multiplying of his graine, 
Whan he hath ſowin, be it whete or otes, 


So that he bringe ſome pennys, or els grotes. 139% 


And men and women, o thing I warne you, 
It any wight ben in this churche now, | 
That hath done ſinne ſo horrible, that he 


Dare not for ſhame of it yſhrivin be, 


Or any woman, be ſhe yonge or olde, 


That hath ymade her husbond a cokewolde, 


Such tolk ſhul have no powir ne no grace 

To oftir to my relikes in this place, 

And who ſo tndith them out of ſuch blame, 
Commith up, and offre in Godd'is name, 1900 


And I atioyle him by the? auctorite, 


Suche as by bulle was grauntid unto me. 

And by this gaude have I wonne every yere 
An hundrid marke, ſith I was pardonere, 
ſtondin like a clerke in my pulpet, 


| And whan the leude peple ben doune iſet, 


I preche lo as ye have lered here before, 
And tel to them an hundrid japis more, 
— Than 


To ben avauncid by hipocriſy, 


For whan I dare not other waics debate, 


Men ſhall wel knowin that it is the ſame + 


I preche ot nothing but of covetiſe, 


Whiche that I uſe, and that is avarice. 


Fetis and ſmale, and yonge flutiſteres, 


The holy writte take I to my witneſſe, 
That lechery is in wine and dronkeneſle. 
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Than paine I me to ſtretchin forth my necke, 
And eſte and weſt, upon the peple* I becke, 1910 
us dothe a dove, fitting upon a berne, 
My hondis and my tonge goin ſo yerne, 
Thar it is joy to ſe my beſineſſe, 
Ot avarice and of ſuche curſidneſſe | 
A! my preching is for to maken hem we: 
To yeve ther pens, and namely unto me, 
For mine entent 1s not but tor to winne, 
Ind nothing for correction of ſinne, 
| rcke not whan that thei ben buryid, _ 
Though that ther ſoules gon a blackburyid. 1920 
For certis many a predication 
Comith oft time of ill entencion; | 
Some tor pleſaunce of folke, and for flatery, 


And ſome for veine glory, and ſome tor hate; 


Than wol I ſting hem with my tonge ſmerte 

In preching, ſo that he ſhall not aſterte 

To ben dittamid falſely, if that he | 

Hath treſpaſed to my bretherne or tome; 1930 
For though I tellin not his propre name, 


By ſignis, or by othir circumſtaunces, | 
3 5 

Thus quite I tolke, that doth us diſpleſaunces, 

Thus ſpitt | out my venim undir hewe 

Of holineſſe, to {ſemen holy and trewe. 

But ſhortly mine entent 1 wol deviſe, 


Therfore my theme is yet, and evir was 
Radix malorum eſt cupiditas. 


35 1940 
Tnus can I prechin ayenſt the ſame vice „ 


By God I hope 1 ſhal tel you a thing, 


But though my ſelfe be gilty in that tinne, 
Yer can I makin other folke to twinne 
From avarice, and forc hem to repent, 
But that is not my principall entent, 

I prechin nothing but tor covetiſe, 


Of this matere it ought inough luſfile, 


Than tell I *hem enſamples many one 8 
Of oldc ſtories, long» time àgone, 1950 
For leudè peple lovin talis olde, | 
Whiche thingis they can well report and holde; 
What trowin ye? whilis that I may preche, 

And winnin gold and {ilvir for to teche, 

That 1 wol live in povert wiltully? 

Nay nay, I nevir thoughtin it trucly. | | 
For 1 wol preche and begge in ſondrie londes, 
I wol not do no labour with mine hondes, 

Ne makin baskettis, and live therby, 

Bicauſe I wol not livin idilly, | 1960 
wol none of the Apoſtels countrefete, 

wol have money, mault, and cheſe, and whete, 
Al were it yevin of the poriſt page, 

Or of the poriſt widdow' ina village, 

All ſhulde her childrin ſtervin tor faminec, 


Nay, I wol drinke the licoure of the vine, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun. 


But herxcnith, lordinges, my concluſioun. 
Your liking is that I ſhould tcl a tale, 
Now I have dronkxen a draught of corny ale, 


That ſhal by rc{on ben at your liking ; 

For though my {clte be a full vicious man, 
A moral tale yet I you tellin can, 

Which I am wont to preche lilvir to winne ; 
Now holde your pece, my tale I wol begin. 


| Here endeth the PARDONER's PROLOG UE 
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N Flaunders whilom was a company 


N 1 5 Ot yonge folke, that hauntedin foly, 
e As haſard, riot, ſtewis, and tavernes, 


Where as with harpis, lutis, and getcrnes, 

Thei dauncen and plaien at dice both night and day, 

And eten alſo, ovir that ther might may, 

Through which they don the devil ſacrifiſe 

Within the devil's temple”, in curſid wiſe 

By ſuperfluite abhominable, 

Ther othis ben ſo gret and dampnable 

That it is griſly for to here hem ſwere, 

Our bliſſed Lord'is body they al to tere, 

Hem thought the Jewis rent him not inough, 

And eche of ' hem at others ſinnè lough. 
And right anon comen in the tombleſteres 


1990 


Singers with harpis, baudes, and wafereres, 
Suche ben the very Devil's officeres, 

To kindle” and blowe the fire of lechery, 
That is annexid unto gloteny, | 


So dronke he was, he ne wiſt what he wrought, 


Lo how that dronkin Lot unkindily SY 
Lay by his doughtirs two unwetingly ! 230 
And therctore ſore repentin him he ought. 

Hcerodes, who ſo wol the ſtories ſeche, 
There may ye lerne, and by enſample teche, 
When he of wine was replete at his feſte, 
Right at his owne table he yave his heſte 
To cen Johan the Baptiſte ful piltlefle. 
Seneca ſaith cke gode wordis doutlels. 

He ſaith he can no difference ytinde 
Betwixt a man that is out of his minde 
And betwixt a man that is dronkelew, 

But Wodeneſſe that is fallin in a ſhrewe 
Perſcverith lengir than dronkenefſe, _ 
O gloteny, fulfilled of curſidneſſe! 
O the cauſc firſt of our contuſion ! 
O originall of our dampnacion, | 
Til Chriſt had bought us with his blode again ! 
Lo ſe how dere, ſhortily for to ſain, 
Abought was firſt this curſid vilonic ! 
Corrupt was al this world through glotonic. 2929 
m Adam 
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Nought at Rochell, ne at Burdeaux toun, 
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Adam our fornfathir, and Eve alſo 
Fro Paradiſe, to labour and to wo 
Were drivin for that vice, it is no drede; 
For whiles that Adam faſtid, as I rede 
Ile was in Paradiſe, and whan that he 
Ete of the fruict defendid on the tre, 
Anon he was out caſt to wo and pain; 
O glotenie, on thee well ought us plain. 

Oh, wiſt a man how many maladies 
Folowe of exceſſe and of glotenies, 2030 
He wouldè ben the more meſurable . 
Ot his dite, fitting at his table. 
Alas! the ſhort throte, and the tendir mouthe 
Mahith that Eaſt and Weſt, and North and South, 
In yerth, in airc, in watir men to ſwinke, | 
To getten a gloton deinte mere and drinke 


Ot this matter, o Paule, wel can'ſt thou trete, 


Mete unto wombe, and wombe eke unto mete, 

And yet ſhall God deſtroie both, as Paul ſaieth; 
Alas! a foule thing it is, by my faieth, _ 2040 
To laic this worde, and foulir is the dede, 

Whan man fo drinkith of the white and rede, 


hat of his throte he makith his privie 


Through thilke curſid ſuperfiuite. ET 

Thc Apoltle ſaicth, weping full pitouſſy, 
There walkin many, of whiche toid have I, 
] ſaie it now weping with pitous voice, 
"Thar thei ben enemies of Chriſt's croice, ” 
Ot which the ende is deth, wombe is ther God. 
O belie! O wombe! and O ſtinkin cod 2050 
Fultilled of dong and of corrupcioun: _ 
At cithir ende of The foule is the ſoun. 


How grete the coſt and labour is to finde 


* 


Theſe cokis? how thei ſtamp, and ſtrein, and grinde, 
And tournin ſubſtaunce into accident ! 

To fulfill all thy likerous talent | 

Out of the harde bonis knockin thei 

The mary (tor thei caſt it not awaie) 

That maie go through the gullet fate and ſote, 


Ot ſpicerie, of levis, barke, and rote, 2060 


Shall ben his ſauce imadin by delite 
To maken *hem have a newir appetite. 


But certis he that hauntith ſoche delices 


Is dedde, whiles that he livith in the vices. 
A lecherous thing is wine and dronkenes, 


It's full of firiving and of wretchidnes; 


Oh dronkin man, disfigured in thy face, 

Sower is thy breth, foule art thou to embrace, 

And through thy dronkin noſe ſownith the ſoun 

As tho thou ſaidiſt aie, Sampſon, Sampſon; 2070 
And yet God wot Sampſon dronk nevir wine; 


Thou talliſt, as it wer a ſtickid ſwine ; 
Thy tong is loſt, and all thine honeſt cure; 


For drokcnnefle is very ſepulture 

Of mameis witte, and his diſcrecion; 

In whom that drinke hath dominacion 

He can no counſaile kepe, it is no drede; _ 
Now kepe you fro the white, and fro the rede, 
And namily tro the White wine of Lepe, 


That is to fell in Fiſheſtrete and in Chepe 2080 


This Wine of Spain crepith in ſubrilly, 

And other winis growing faſt thereby, 

Ot whiche there rifith ſoche fumolite, 

That whan a man hath dronkin draughtis thre, 
And wenith that he be at home in Chepe, 

He is in Spain, right at the toun of Lepe, 


And than wollin he ſaie, Sampſoun, Sampſoun. 
But herkenith, lordinges, o word, I you pray, 
That all the ſoverain actis, dare I fate, 2090 
Of victories in the old Teſtament, 

Through very God, that is omnipotent, 

Were docn in abſtinence and in pratere; 

L okith the Bible, there ye mow it lere. 
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Lokith Attila, the grete conquerour 
Died in his ſlepe, with ſhame and diſhonour, 


{ Bleding aie at his noſc in dronkinneſſe; 


A capitain ſhould live in ſobirneſſe. | 
And ovir all this, aviſe you right well 
What was commaundid unto Lamuel, 2100 
Not Samuel but Lamuel ſaic I, 
Rede the Bible, and finde it expreſly 
Of wine yeving to hem that have juſtice, 
No more of this, for it maie wele ſuffice. 


And now that I have ſpake of-glotogie, : 
Now woll I detende you of haſardric. 
Haſarde is very mothir of leſinges, 
And of deceipt, and curſid forſweringes, 
Blaſpheme of Chriſt, manſlaughter, waſt alſo, 
Of battaile oft time, and of othir wo, 2110 
It is repreve, and contrary to honour | | 
For to be holden a common haſardour, 
And evir higher that he is in ſtate, 
The more ſtill he is holden deſolate, 
It that a Prince ſhall uſin haſardrie, 
In all governaunce and all policie 
He 1s as by comen opinion 
Holdin the leſſe in reputacion. | 
Stillebon that was a wiſe ambaſladour _ 
Was unto Corinth ſent with grete honour, 2120 
Fro Calidone, to makin aliaunce, | 
And whan he came, him happid this perchaunce, 


| That all the gretiſt that wer of the londe 


Playing at haſarde beſily he fonde, 


| For whiche, as ſone as that it mightin be, 


He ſtole him home ayen to his countre, 
And ſayid, there woll I not leſe my name, 


weill not take on me ſo grete detame, 


For to alie you to none haſardours, 


| Sendith othir wiſir enbaſſadours, 2130 


For by my trouth, me were levir to die 
Than I ſhould you to haſardours alie, 


| For ye that ben fo glorious in honours 
| Shall not alyin you with haſardours 


As by my will, ne by any tretie, 


| This wife Philoſopher, thus ſayid he. 


Lokith eke how to king Demetrius 
The king of Parthis, as the boke ſaieth us, 
Sent him a paire of Dice of gold in ſcorne, 


| For he had uſed haſardrie there biforne, 2140 


For whiche he held his glory and renoun 
At no value or reputacioun, _ 
Lordis might findin othir manir plaie 
Honeſt inough to drive the daie awaie. 


Now woll I ſpeke of othis falſe and grete 
A worde or two, as olde bokes entrete: 


| Grete ſwering is a thing abhominable, 


And falſe ſwering is yet more reprovable, 

The moſt hie God forbad ſwering at all, 

Witneſſe of Mathew, but in ſpeciall, 2150 
Of ſwering, ſaieth the holy Jeromie, 

Thou ſhalt ſwere ſoth thine othis, and not lie, 


And ſwere in dome and eke in rightwiſneſſe, 


But idle ſwering is a curſidnes. 
Behold and ſe that in the firſt table 


| Of hie God'is heſtis honourable, | 
| How that the ſeconde heſte of him is this, 
Take not my name in idelneſſe amis. 


Lo! he rathir forbiddith ſoche ſwering 

Than homicide, or othir curſid thing; 2160 
I faie as thus, by order as it ſtondech. | 
This knowe thei that his heſtis underſtondeth, 

How that the ſeconde heſte of God is that, 


And furthirmore, I woll The tell all plat, | 
5k Thar 
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That vengeaunce ſhall not depart fro his hous Neither in cite, ne in no village, | 
Thar of his othis is outragious, SIR, That would exchaungin his youth for mine age, 2240 
By Godd'is precious hart, and his naiſes, And thertore mote I havin min age til], 
And by the blode of Chriſt that is in Hailes, For as long time as it is Godd'is will. 
Sevin 1s my chaunce, and thin tive and thre, Ne deth, alas! ne wolle not have my life, 
By Godd'is armis, if thou falſe plaie me 2170 | Thus wake 1 like a reſtletle caitife, 
This daggir ſhall thorough thine harte go. And on the ground, which is my mother's gate, 
This frui& comith ot thilke bonis two, I knocke with my ſtaffe both erliche and late, 
Forſwering, ire, falſneſle, and homicide. : And {ſayin thus, leve mothir, let me in, 
Now for the love of Chriſt, that for us dide, Lo! how I vaniſhe, fleſhe, and blode, and skin, 
Levith your othis, bothc gret and ſmale, Alas! whan ſhall my bonis ben at reſt? 
For I ſhall tell you a mervailous tale. Mothir, with you would I exchaunge my cheſt, 2250 
Theſe riottours thre, of whiche I you tell, That in my chambir long time hath „bin, | 
Long ere to prime were rongin any bell, | Ye for an herin clout to wrappe me in, 
Were ſet hem in a Taverne tor to drinke, But yet to me ſhe woll not docn that grace, 
And as thei ſat, thei herdin a Bell clinke. 22180 For whiche full pale and welkid is my Ace. 
Bitorne a cors, that was caried to' his grave, But firs, to you it is no curtiſie 5 
That one of ' hem gan call unto his knave, To ſpeke unto an old man vilonic, 
Go faſt (qð he) and askin redily | But he treſpas outhir in worde or dede, 
What cors 15 this, that paſſith torth hereby ? In holy writ, you maie your ſelt well rede. 
And loke that thou reportin his name wele. *- Ayenſt an old man, hore upon his hedde, 
Sir (q d he) it nedith nevir a dele, Ye ſhould ariſe, and thet tore | you rede 2260 
It was me tolde er ye came here two hourecs, Ne doeth to an old man no harme as now, 
He was parde an old tclowe of yours, No morc than ye would a man did to you 
And all ſodainly was he {lain to night, In age, if that ye maie ſo long abide: 
For dronke as he ſat on his bench upright 2192 And God be with you, wher” ye go or ride, 
There came a privie thefe, men clepin dethe, I mote go thiSir as J have to go. . 
That in this countrey all the peple llaeth, | Naie naic old chorle, by God thou ſhalt not ſo, 
And with his ſpere he ſmote his hert atwo, Sayid theſe othir haſardours anon, 
And went his waie, withoutin wordis mo. Thou partiſt not ſo lightly by ſainct ſohn, 
He hath a thouſande (ain, this peſtilence, Thou ſpakiſt right now of thilke traitor deth, 
And maiſtir, er ye come in his preſence That in this countre all our frendis {lacth, 2270 
Me thinkith that it were full neceſlaric Have here my trouth, tor thou art his eſpie, ; 
For to beware of ſoche an adverſarie; Tell where he 1s, or ellis thou ſhalt die 
Bethe redy for to mete him cvirmore: | By God and by the holy Sacrament, 
Thus taught me my fa dir, I ſaie no more. 2200 | For ſothily thou art of his aſſent | 
By ſainct Mary, ſayid this Taycrnere, | To ſlay in us yonge tolke, thou olde falſe theſe. | 
The child faicth ſothe, for he hath ſlaine this yere | Now firs, if that it be to you ſo lefe | 
Hens ovir a mile, in a grete village, | Tofindin deth, tourne up this crokid waie, | . 
Bothe man and woman, bothe child and page. For in that grove 1 left him by my taic _ 5 | 
I trowe his habitacion be there,” | Undir a tre, and therc he woll abide, | | | | 
Jo ben aviſid, gret wiſdom i were | Ne tor your boſtc he n'ill him nothing hide, 2293 i 
Er that he did a man foche diſhonour. | Se ye that oke, right there ve mal him tnde, | 0 
Ve Godd'ts armis (qð this riottour/ And God you fave that bought ayen mankinde, f 
Is it ſoche perill with him tor to metc? I ͤAnd you amende; thus ay id this od man. if 
I ſhall him ſeche by ſtile and exe by ſtrete, 2210 Than everiche of theſe riottouris ran 55 
I maxc a vowe, by Godd'is digne bones. Til thei came to the tte, and there thei found | 
Herkinith fclowes, we thre ben all ones, | Horeines ot gold fine and 1co1on1d round ö 
Let eche of us hold up his honde to other, Well nic a ſevin buſhels, as hem thoupht ; | 
And cche of us become other's brother, And now no lengir aftir deth thei fought, 10 
And we woll ſckin this falſe traitour dethe, Pur eche of hem fo glad was of that ſight, } 
He ſhall be ſlain, whiche that ſo many {lacth, For that the Floreins fo faite ben and bright, 229. bf 
By God'is dignite, er it be night. That dounc thei ſittin by th- precious e; .- 
Togidir han theſe thre ther trouthis plight The yongiſt of them ſpake th. firſte worde, 5 N 
To live and die cche of them with othir, Brethern (qS he) take kepe of what I ſaie | = 
As though he werin his owne born brothir. 222 My wit is grete although 1 borde or plaic, | 5 F 
And up thei ſterten all dronkin in this rage, This treſure hath fortunc unto us yeven, 1 ? 
And forth the! gon are toward that village, In mirthe and jolite our life to liven, 8 ; 
Of whiche the Taverner hath ſpoke bitore ; And lightly as it cometh, ſo woll we ſpend ; | | = 7 — 1 
And many a griſſy othe han thei ſwore, Hcie, Goddiis precious harte : who would have wend | f 
And Chriſt'is bleſſid body thei to rent, To daie, that we ſhould have fo faite a grace | 
Neth ſhall be dedde, if that we maie him hent. But might this gold be caried tro this place i 
\W han thei han gon not fully half a mile, Home to my houſe, or ellis uno yours, 
Right as thei would have trodin ore a ſtile, (For well I wote that all this gold is ours) : 
An olde man and a pore hath with *hem met, Than wcrin we in hie felicite BY 1; 
'This old pore man full mckily hem gret, 2230 Bur truily by 4aic it maic 507 = 
And fayid thus, now lordinges God you ſe. Men would faic, that we were thevis ſtrong. 
T he proudilt of theſe riottouris thre | And for our own treſure doc us to hono. © 
Anſwerd ayen, what chorle with ſorie gracc This treſure muſt icaried bs by night 
Why art thou all forwrappid, ſave thy face: As wilely and as ſlily as it might 5 23 
Why liviſt thou fo long in ſo gret age? Wherfore Þ rede; let Toke emnng us a 5 
This old man gan lokin in his viſage, | To drawe, and let fe where the cutte wol fall. 
And ſayid thus: for 1 ne can not finde He that hath the ſhortiſt cut with hert buch 
A man, although I walkid into Inde, 2124!l rene unto the tovne, and that ful (with, 
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To bring us brede and drinke full privily, 


And two of us ſhali kcpe full ſubtilly | 
This trefure well, and if he woll not tarie 
\Whan it is night, we woll this treſure caric 
By one aſſent, where as us 1.ſtith .beſt. 

That on of ſiem tlio brought graſſe in his teſt, 2320 
And bad hem draw, and loke where it wold fal, 
Audit fel on the yongiſt of hem all, 

And forth toward tlic tome he went anon, 
And al fo fone as that he was agone, 
That one ot hem yipake unto that Other, 
Thou wotiſt wele that thou art my {worne brother, 
Thy protite woll T rel The right anone, 
Thou wotiſt well that our tclowe is gone, 
And here is gold, and that tall grete plente 
That ſhall departid be emong us thre, 2330 
But natheleſle, if that I can ſhape it ſo | 
That it departid were emong us two, 
Had I not don 4 krendly tourne to The? 
That othir layed, 1 ot low that might be, 


T woll fall wel! that the gold were ours two, 


What ſhould we doin that it might be ſo? 
Shail it be counſaile {fayid.the firſt ſhrew) 
And I fball tellin The in wordis tewe 
What we woll doen, and bring it well about. 
| oraunt it (q that othir) out of doubt. 2340 


That by my trouthe Jol The not bewrain. 


Now (qs he) thou wolt well that we ben twain, 
And twain of us ſhall ſtrongir be than one, 
Lokith whan he is ſet, and than anone 
Arile, as though thou wouldi{t with him plaie, 
And I ſhall tiven him through the fidis tway 
Whilcs that thou ſtiuggliſt with him as in game, 


And with thy daggir loke thou do the ſame, 


And than ſhall all the golde departid be, 


My dereſt trend, betwixtin The and me; 2350 


Than maic we bothe all our luſtis fulfill, 

And plaie at Dice, right at our owne will. 

And thus accordid ben theſe ſhrewis twaic 

To ſiea the third, as ye han herd me faie. 
This vongiſt, which that wentin to the toun 

Full oftc in his hert rollid up and doune 

"The beaute of thele floreins faire and bright, 


O Lorde (q\ he) it ſo were that I miglit 
Hare all this treloir to my ſelf alone, 


There n'is no man, that Iivith undit trone 2360 
Ot God, that ſhould live ſo mery as J. 

And at the laſt the fende our enemy 

Put in his thought that he ſhuld poiſon beie, 

Wich which he might Nlayin his felowes twey. 


For why ? the tence fonde lum in ſoche living, 


That he had leve to ſorowe him to bring, 
For this was uttirly his whole entent | 


To i}acn hem bothe, and nevir to repent. 


And forth he goth, no lengir would he tary. 
Into the toune, unto a Potecary, 2370 
And pray id him that he wolde to him ſell 
Some podon, that he might his rattis quell, 
And che there was a Polkat in his hawe, 
That, as he ſaied, his Capons had iſlawe, 
And taine he wolde awrcke him, it he might, 
Ot vermin, chat deſtroyid hem by might. 

The Poticaric anſwerd, thou ſhalt have 
A thing, as wifly God mv ſoule fave. 
Ja all this worlde there n'1s no creture 
Thar cteth or drinkith ot this confecture 2380 
Not but the monntenauncy of a corne of whete, 
That hc nc ſhall his lite. anon forlete, 
Ye fterve he ſhall, and that in a lefle while 
Than thou woldeſt gon a pace, not but a mile, 
This poiſon is fo ſtrong and violent. 
This curſid man hath in his honde hent 
This poiſon in a boxe, and ſwithe he ran 
Into the nexte ſtrete unto a man, 
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And borowid of him large botels thre, | 
And in the two the poiſon pourid he, 2399 
zut the third he kept clene for his own drinke, 
For all the night he ſhope him for to ſwinke 
In cariyng of the gold out of that place. 
And whan this riottour, with ſorie grace, 
Hath fillid with him his gret bottcls thre, 
To his felowes ayen repairid he. 
What nedith it thereof to ſermon more? 
For right as thei had caſt his deth before, 
Right ſo thei han him ſlain, and that anone ; 
And whan that this was doen, than ſpake that one, 
Now let us {it and drinke, and make us mery, 
And aftirward thei wolne his body bury. 
And aftir that it happid one, per caas, 
To take the bottle there the poiſon was, 
And dronke, and yave his telowe drinke alſo, 
Through whiche anon thei ſtervin bothe two. 
But certis I ſuppoſe that Avicenne 
rote nev:r in no cannon, ne no fenne 
More wondir ſorowes of empoiſonning, | 
Than had theſe wretchis two in ther ending. 2410 
Thus endid ben theſe homicidis two, | 


| And cke the falſe enpoiſonner alſo. 


O curſid ſinne, full of all curſidneſſe! 
O traitour homicide! O wickidneſſe! 
O glotcnie, luxure, and haſardie, 
Thou blaſphemour of Chriſt with vilanic 
And othis grete, of uſage and of pride! 
Alas mankinde! how maie it ſo betide 
That to thy creatour, which that The wrought, 
And with his precious blode ayen The bought, 2420 
Thou art fo falſe and ſo unkinde, alas! b 

Now gode men, God foryeve you your treſpas, 
And ware you fro the ſinne of avarice, _ | 
Mine holy pardon maic you all wariſhe, 
o that ye offir nobles or ſtarlinges, 
Or cllis ſilvir ſpones, brochis, or ringes, 
Bowith your hedde undir this holie Bulle, 
Cometh up ye wives, and offrith of your wol, 
Your names I enter in my rolle anon, | 
Into the bliſie of heven ſhull ye all gon: 2430 
L you afloilin by mine high powere, 
All ye that oftrin, as clene and eke clere 
As ye were borne. Lo: ſiris, thus I preche. 
And Jeſu Chriſt, that is our ſoulis leche, 
So grauntin you his pardon to receive, 
For that is beſt, I woll you not diſceive. 
Bur firs, one worde toryate I in my tale, 
I have relixes, and pardon in my male, 
As faire as any man in Engelonde, | 
Whiche were yevin me by the Pop'is honde. 2440 
It any” of you woll of devocion _ | | 
Oftrin, and have mine abſolucion, 
Cometh forth anon, and knelith here adoun 
And mckily receivith your pardoun, 
Or ellis takith pardon as ye wende, 


2 


All newe and freſhe at every toun'is end, 


So that ye offrin alweie newe and newe 
Nobles or pens, whiche that ben gode and true; 
It is grete honour to” everiche that is here, 


That ye have a ſufficient pardonere 2459 


To alloile you, in countre there ye ride, 

Vor aventuris, whiche that maie betide ; 
Peraventure there maie fall one or two 
Doune of ther hors, and breke ther necke a two; 
Loke whiche a ſuretie it is to you all. 
That J am in your felowſhip itall, 

That maie afloilin you bothe more and laſſe, 
Whan that the ſoule ſhall fro the body paſle. 

I rede that our hoſte here ſhall beginne, 


For he 1s moſte envelopid in finne ; 2460 
Come torth, fir hoſte, and offir firſt anon, 

And thou ſhalt kifle the relikes everichon, 
| | Ye 
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Ye for a grote, unbokle* anon thy purſe, 

Naie naie (qð he) than have I Chriſt'is curſe. 
Let be (q'ð he) it ſhall not be fo theiche, 
Thou wouldiſt make me kitle thin oldè breche, 
And {were it were a rclixe of a ſainct, 
Though it wer with thy foundement depaint, 
But by the croſſe, whiche that ſain& Helain fond, 


; 


| So wroth he was, he would no worde ſaie. 
Now (qð our hoſte) 1 woll no lengir plaie 
With The, ne with non othir angric man. 
But right anon the worthy knight began, 
Whan that he ſawe that al the people lough, 
No more of this, for it is right inough, 2490 


Sir Pardoner, be mery' and glad of chere, 


I would I had thine coilons in mine hond 2480 And ye tir hoſte, that ben to me ſo dere, 


Inſtede of relikes, or of ſanctuarie, 

Let cut hem of, I woll help hem to carie, 

Thei ſhull be ſhrinid in an hogg'is torde. 
Tlus Pardoner anſwerid not à worde, 


| 
Here endeth the PARDONER's TALE. 


I praie you that ye kiſſe the Pardoner, 

And Pardoner, I praie The drawe The nere, 
And as we did, ſo let us laugh and plaie, 
Anon thei killed, and ridin forth ther waie. 
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Here beginneth the Hoſt'is words, and the Shipmann'is Prologue. 


82 O frendis all ſayid our hoſt ſo dere, 
N 55 How likith you by John the Pardonere? 
5 c hath unbokclid right well the male, 
Ic hathus tolde right a thrittic tale 2500 
As touching of mentis miſgovernaunce, 
I praye to God him 1 as gode chaunce 


As ye han herde of theſe riottours thre. 


I praye The, gentill Mariner, hertily, 
Tell us a gode tale, and that right anon. 

I ſhall be doen, by God and by ſainct John, 
Saicd this Mariner, as well as I can; | 
And right anon his tale he thus began. 


t 


_Bere endeth the SHIPMANN'i PROLOGUE. 
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ere folowe th the SHIPMANN' S TALE. 


=. Marchaunt whilom dwelled at ning De- 


2 af niſe, 
* 
i} | 


That rich was, for the which men held 
A wife he had of excellent beaute, 


him wiſe; ; 2510 
And compinable*, and revelous was ſhe, 
Whiche is a thing that cauſith more diſpence, 
Than worth is all the chere and reverence 
That men *hem doen, at teſtis and at daunces, 
Soche ſalutacions and countinaunces 
Paſſith, as docth a ſhadowe on a wall, 
But wo is him that pay in mote for all, 
The ſely husbonde algate he mote paie, 
He mote them both clothin and ecke arraie 
All for his owne worſhippe full richily, 
In whiche arraic thei dauncin jolily, 
And it that he maie not, paraventure, 
Or ellis liſt not ſoche diſpence endure, 


25 20 


But thinkith, that it is waſt and iloſte, 


| Than mote an othir payin for ther coſte 


And lenge them gold, and that 1s perilous. 
This noble Marchaunt held a noble hous, 
For whiche he had all daie fo grete repaire, 
For his largeſſe, and for his wife was faire, 
That wondir was: but herkenith to my tale. 
Emongis all his geſtis grete and ſmale 
There was a Monke, a faire man and a bold, 
I trowe that thurtie Winter he was old, 
That evre' in one was drawing to that place. 
This yonge Monke, that ſo faire was of face, 
Acquaintid was ſo wele with this gode man, 
Sithinis that their firſt knowlege began, 
That in his hous as familier was he 
As it is poſſible any frende to be. 


2530 


2540 


| And for as moche as that this gode man 
And eke this Monke, of the whiche I began, 


Werin 


The 


Werin bothe two yborne in one village, 
The Monke him claimid, as tor colinage, 
And he again ſayid not onis naie, 
But was as glad thereof, as foule of daie, 
For to his herte it was a grete pleſaunce. 

Thus ben they knit with eterne aliaunce, 
And cke of 'hem gan other to enſure 
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That you were ncde to reſtin hathily, 
And with that worde he lough tull meriiy, 
And with his own thought he woxin all ied. 


And ſayid thus, ye God wote all {qd fac 
Nai colin mine, it ſtont not ſo with me, 
For by that God that vave me ſoule and ute 


Of brotherhed, whilis ther lite may dure. 2550 In al the relme of Fraunce, is there no n 


Fre was Dan John, and namely of diſpens 
As in that hous, and full of diligence 
Jo doe pleſaunce, and alſo grete coſtage, 
He foryate not to yevin the leſte page 
In all that hous, but aftir ther degre, 
He yave the lorde, and ſithin his meine, 
Whan that he came, ſome manir honeſt thing, 
For whiche thei wer as glad of his comming 
As foule is faine, han that the ſunne up riſeth, 


That lcile luſt hath unto that ſorie plaie, 

For I may ſingen alas, and welawaic | 
Thar I was borne ! but to no Wight (q fh) 
Dare I not tellin how it ſtont with mc. 
Wherctore I thinke out of this wor!d ts wende, 


So full I am of drede and cke of cats. 
This Monke began upon this wile to ſtare 
And faicd alas! naie, dere nece, God forbsde 


No more hereof as now, for it ſiffiſeth. 2560 | That ye tor any ſorowe, or for dtede 


But fo bifell, this Marchaunt on a daie 
Shope him to makin redy his araie, 
Toward the toun of Bruges for to fare, 

To buyin there a porcion of ware, 

For whiche he hath ſent to Paris anon, 

A meſlenger, and prayid hath Dan John 
That he ſhould come to S. Denis to plain 
With him, and with his wife, a day or twain, 
Or he to Bruges went, in alle wiſe. 


This noble Monke, of which I you deviſe, 2570 


Hath of his Abbot, as him liſt, licence, 
Bicauſe he was a man of hie prudence, 
And cke an officer, out for to ride, 
To ſene ther graungis and ther bernis wide, 
And unto ſainct Denis he cometh anon. 

Who was ſo welcome, as my lorde Dan John 
Our dere colin, fo full of curteſic? | 
With him he brought a jubbe of Malve ſie 
And cke an othir full of fine vernage 


And volatily, as was his uſage ; - 2580 


And thus I let hem both ere, drinke, and plaic, 
This marchaunt and this monke, a daic or tway. 
Ihe third daie this Marchaunt he up riſith, 
And on his nede ſadly him aviſith, 

And up into his counting hous goth he 

To rckin with himſelf, as well maic be, 

Of thikè yere, how that it with him ſtode, 

And how that he diſpendid had his gode, 

And it that he encreſid were or none; 


His bokis and his baggis many one 2590 


He laieth afore him on his counter borde, 
Full riche ywas his treſour and his horde, 
For whiche ful faſt his counter dore he ſhet, 
And ecke he n'olde that no man ſhould him let 
Ot his accomptis, for the mene time, 
And thus he fate till it was paſſid prime. 

Dan John was up on the morowe alſo, 
And in the gardin walkid to and fro, 
And hath his thingis ſaied full curtiſly. 


This gode wife comith walking privily 2600 


Into the gardin, where he walkid ſoft, | 

And him ſalueth, as ſhe hath doen full oft, 

A maidin child came in her companie, 

Whiche as her luſt, ſhe maie governe and gie, 

For as yet undir the yerde was the maied. | 

O dere colin Dan John, this gode wite ſaycd, 

What ailith you ſo rathe for to arilc ? 1 
Nice (q' he) it ought inough to ſuffiſe 

Five houris for to ſlepin on a night, 

But it were for an old and pallid wight, 

As ben theſe weddid men, that lie and dare, 

As in a forme ſittith a wery Hare 

All forſtraughtin, with houndis gret and ſmale; 
But my dere Nece, why loke ye now ſo pale 

Itrowe for certaine that our gode man 

Hath you labourid, ſith this night began, 


Fordo your felt, but tellith me your prete, 
Peraventure I maie in your miſchete 
Counſaile or helpe, and therfore tellith me 
All your anoic, for it ſhall ſecre be, 

For on my Porthoſe I makin an othe, 


Ne ſhall I of no counſaile you bewraie. 

The ſame aycn to you (qð ſhe) I ſaie 
By God and'by this Porthioſe I you fete, 
Though men would me all into peccs tire, 
Ne ſhall I nevir, tor to go to hell, 
Bewraie o worde, of thing that ye me tell, 
| Not for no colinape, ne aliaunce, | 
Bur verily for love and affiaunce. _ 5 
Thus ben thei {worne, and herenpon thel kite, 


Coin (q ſhe) if that I had a {pace 
As I have none, and namely in thus place, 
Than would I telle a legende of my lite 
That I ſuffrid have, ſith I was a wite, 
| With mine husbond, though he be your coſin. 
| Naie (q' this Monke) by God and S. Martin 
He nis no more à coſin unto mne 
Than is this lete, that hongith on the tre, 
I clepe him fo, by faint Denis of Frauncc, 


Of you, whom I have lovid ſpecially 

Aboven all othir women {1tkir.y, 

This ſwere I you on my prot.ilioun, 

Tellith your grefe, leſt that he come adoine, 
And haſtith yon, and goth vour waic anon. 
My dere love (q& ſhe) O my own Dan Jolm, 
Full lefe me were this comſaile for to hide, 
But out it mote, it mai no Jenpir bide. 

My husbonde is to me the wortte man, 
That evir was, fithin the worlde began, 
But ſithen I am a wife, it fit not me 
To tellin no wiglit of our privite 
Neither in bed, ne in none othir place, 
God ſhilde that I ſhould tell it for his grace, 
A wite ne ſhould not fay of her husbonde 
But all konour, as I can undirſtonde, 

Save unto you, thus much I tellin fha!l, 

As helpe me God, he is nouglite worthe at all, 
In no degre, the value of a fie, 

| But yet me grevith moſt his Higardie, 

And wel ye wort, that women nat'urally 
Deſirin thingis ſixe, as well as l, | 
They woldin that ther husbondis ſhould be 


2610 Hardy, and wiſe, and riche, and-thcrio ire, 


And buxom to his Wife, and treſhe abcd, 
But by that ilkc Lordo that tor us Lied, 
For his honoure, my ſelte tor to arraye 

A ſonday next, I mote edis pay 
An hundred frankes, or Uli!s am I lor, 
Yet were me vir that I were unLorne 


This faire wife began tor to ſtake her lied, 262+, 


Or cls of my ſelt ſone to make an cnue, 2630 


That never in my life, for lefe ne lothe, 2640 
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And ilke of *hem told othir what hem hte. 2650 


To havin the more cauſe of acquaintuunce 2660 


2670 
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How long time wollin ye reckin and caſt 


And kepin our eſtate in privite 2740 


Thou halt inough, in every manir wiſe, 
That to a thritty huſwife may ſuffiſe, 


And unto dinner faſt thei han hem ſpedde, 
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Than 1m. were done flaundir or villanie, 
And it mine husbonde cke might it aſpie 
nere but loſt, and therfore I you prey 
Lene me this ſumme, or cl11s mote I dey, 
Dan john I ſay, lene me this hundrid frankes, 
Parde I wol not failin you my thankes, 
It that ve liſte to do that I you pray, 
For ot a ccrtaine day I wol you pay, 
Aud te don you what pleſannce and ſervice 
Thar I may don, right as ye liſte deviſe, 2700 
And bur I do, God take on me vengeaunce, 
As {oule as had Genthon of Fraunce. 

I his gentil Monke anſwerd in this manere, 
Now truly nece and mine owne lady dere, 
] have (q Ic) on you ſo gret a routhe, 5 
That 1 you (were, and plight to you my trouthe, 
That whan your husbond is to Flaunders fare 
wol delivir you out of this care, 
For I wol bringin you an hundrid frankes, 
And with that worde he caughte her by the flankes, 
And her enbracid hard, and kitled her otte ; 
Goth row your way (q% he) al (til and ſofte, 
And let us dine as fone as ere ye may, 
For bv my kalender 'tis prime of day, 
Goth now, and beth as true as I ſhal be. 
Nou ellis God forbede it, fir, q ſhe, 
And forth ſhe goth, as joly as a pie, 
And bad the cok1s that they ſhould ' hem hie, 
So that men mightin dine, and that anone. 
Up to her husbonde 1s this wite ygone, 2728 
And knock1d at his counter dore boldely, 
Qui eft lu? (ꝗð he) Peter it am 
fle, what, tir, how long wollin ye faſt ? 
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Your ſummis, and your bokis, and your thinges ? 

The divel have part of al ſuche rekeninges, 

Ye have inough (q ſhe) of Godd'is ſonde, 

Come down to day, and let your baggis ſtonde, 

Ne be ve not aſhamid that Dan John 

Shal faſting al this longe day ygon? 2730 

What? let us go here matle, and then go dine. 
Wite (qS this man) litill canſt thou divine 

The curious beſincile that we have, 

For ot us chapmen all, ſo God me fave, 

And by that lorde that callid is ſeint Ive, 

Scarſly amongis twenty twelve ſhal thrive 

Continuelly, laſtirig unto their age, | 

We may wel makin chere and gode viſage, 

And drivin forth the world, as it may be, 


Fill we be dede, or ellis that we playe 

A pilgrimage, or gone out of the way ; 

And thertore have I grete necetlite 

Upon this queint world to aviſin me, 

For evirmore we mote ſtondin in drede 

Ot happe and fortune, in our chapmanhede. 

To Flaunders woll I gon to moruc” at day, 
And come ayen as fone as cre | may, | 
For whiche my dere wife, I The beſcke, 

As be to every wight buxom and meke, 2750 
And tor to kepe our gode be curioule, ; 
And honeſtly to governe wel our houſe, 


The lackith none array, ne no vitaile, 

Ot ſilvir in thy purſe thou maieſt not taile. 

And with that worde his counter dore he ſhette, 
And doune he goth, no lengir would he lette, 
And haſtily a mafle was there iſaide, 

And ſpedily the tablis were ilaide, 2740 


And richi'y the chapman this Monke fedde. 
And attir dinner, Dan John ſobirly 
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And tellith her the chaffare is ſo dere 


And ſaid him thus, couſin, it ſtondith ſo 

That, wel I ſe, to Bruges ye wol go, 

God and ſeint Auſtin ſpede you wele and gide, 

I pray you, couſin, wiſely that ye ride, 

Gorerne you wel alſo of your diete, 

Al tempe'ratly, and namely in this hete, 2770 
Betwixt us two, nedith no ſtraunge fare, 

Farwel colin, and God ſhilde you fro care; 


And it lie in my power or in my might, 
That ye me wol commaunde in any wiſe, 
It ſhal be done, right as ye wol deviſe. 
But o thing or ye go, if it may be, 
I wolde prayin you for to lene me 
An hundrid frankis, for a weke or twey, 
For certaine beſtis, that I mote nedes bey, 2780 
To ſtorin therewith a place that is ours, | 
God helpe me ſo, I would it werin yours; 
I ſhall not failin ſurely at my day, 
Not for a thouſande trankis, a mile way, 
But let this thing be ſecrete, I you pray, 
For yet this night theſe beſtis mote I bey, 


And fare now wele, mine owne coſin dere, 


Graunt mercy of your colt and of your chere. 

This noble marchaunt gentilly anon, | 
Anſwerde and ſaid, O colin mine Dan John, 279 
Now likirly this is a ſmale requeſte, 

My gold is yours, whan that evir you leſte, 

And not onely my golde, but my chaffare, 

Take what you liſt, God ſhilde that you ſpare. 

But one thing is, ye knowe it well ynough 

Ot chapmen, that ther money is ther plough, 

We may creaunce while that we have a name, 

| But godeleſſe for to be it is a ſhame, 

Pay it ayen, when it lieth at your eſe, 

Atter my might tain wouldin I you pleſe. 2800 
The hundrid frankis fet he forth anon, 
And privily he toke hem to Dan John, 

No wight of all this worlde wilt of this lone, 

Saving this Marchaunt, and Dan John alone, 

Thei drinke and ſpeke, and rome a while and pley, 


IT ill that Dan John ridith to his abbey, 


The morow came, and forth rid this marchaunt 

To Flaunders ward, his prentis him avaunt | 

Till he to Bruges came full meril ; TS 

Now goth this Marchaunt wel and belily 2810 

About his nedes, and bieth, and creaunſith, 

He neither playith at dice ne dauncith, 

But as a Marchaunt, ſhortely for to tell, 

He ledde his life, and there I let him dwell. _ 
The ſonday next that this Marchaunt was gon 

To ſeint Denis ycomin is Dan John, : 

With croune and berde al treſh and new iſhave, 

In al this houſe there nas fo lite a knave, 

Ne no wight ellis, but he was ful faine 

For that my lord Dan John was comen againe, 2820 


And ſhortely to the pointe right for to gon, 


This faire wite is accordid with Dan John, 
That tor theſe C. frankes he ſhould al night 
Havin her in his armis bolte upright, | 
And this acord partormid was in dede, 

In mirth al night a beſy life they lede 

Til it was day, that Dan John yede his way, 
And bad the meine farwel and gode day, 


| For non ot *hem, ne no wight in the toun 


Had ot Dan John any ſuſpectioun, 2820 
And torth he ridith home to his abbey, — 


Or where him liſte, no more of him I ſey. 


This marchaunt, whan that endid was the faire, 
To {aint Denis he gan tor to repaire, Z 
And with his wite he makith feſt and chere, 


That nedis muſt he make a cheveſaunce, 


This chapman toke aparte al privily, 


F or he was bonden in a reconyſaunce 


To 


It any thing chang there be by day or night, & 
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To payin twenty thouſande tranxes anon; | By God (qð he) Iam a litill wrothe 

For which this Marchaunt 1s to Paris gon, 2840 | With you my wite, although it be me lothe; 

To borue? of certaine frendis that he had And wote ye why? by God as J may geile 

A certain frankes, and ſom with him he lad. For ye have made a manir of {traungencile 

And whan he was comin into the toun, Betwixtin me and my coſin Dan John, 

For chierte and gret attectioun Ye ſhould have warnid me, or | had gon 

Unto Dan John he firſt goth him to pley, That he had you an hundrid trankis paide 

Nought tor to boro we of him no money, By redy token”, and held him 111 apaide 

But tor to wete and ſe of his weltare, For that 1 to him ſpake of cheveſaunce, 
And for to tellin him of his chatfare, | Me ſemid ſo, as by his countenaunce, 2900 
As frendis don, when they ben mette in fere. But natheleſſe, by God our hevin King 


Dan John him makith feſt and mery chere, 2850 I ne thought not to aske of him nothing; 


How he had bought, ful wel _— —\ Tell me alway er that I tro The go, 
Thonkid be God, all whole his Marchaundiſe, f any dcttour. hath in mine abſence 
dare that he muſte in alle manir wiſe Ypayid The, Jeſt through thy negligence 
| Makin a cheveſaunce, as for his beſte, I might him aske a thing that he hath paide, 
And then ſhouldin he be in joy and reſte. This wife was not aferde ne yet atiraide, 
Dan John anſwerd, certis ] am right tain But boldily fhe ſaide, and that anon, 
That ye in hele be comin home again, | Mary I detie that falſe monke Dan John, 2910 
And it that I were riche, as have I bliſſe, Il kepe not of his tokins nevre” a dele, 
Of twenty thouſand ſhildes ſhuld ye not miſle, 2860 | He toke me certaine golde, I wote it wele, 
For ye ſo kindily, this othir day, | What evil! the dome on his monk'is oute, 
Vent me golde, and as I can and may For God it wote, I wcnde withoutin doute, 
I thonke you, by God and by ſaint Jame; That he had yeve it me, bicauſe of you, 
But nathcletle, 1 toke it to our dame ä To don therwith mine honour and my prow, 
' Your wife at home, the ſame golde agame, For colinage, and eke tor belle chere, | 
Upon your benche, ſhe wote it wel certaine, That he hath had ful oftin timis here, 
By certaine tokins, that I can her tell. Bur ſith I ſc it ſtonte in ſuche disjoy unte, 
Now by your leve, I may no lengir dwell, I wol anſwere yon ſhortely to the pointe. 2920 
Our abbot wol out of this toun anon, | Ye have mo ſlackir dettours than am 1, | 
And in his company I mote agon, 2870 | For 1 wol pay you well and redily 
Gretith well your dame, mine own nece ſo ſwete, Fro day to daie, and if ſo be! faile, 
And farewell dere coſin, till that we mete. | I am your wife, ſcore it upon my tailc, 
This Marchaunt which that was ful ware and wiſe | Or 1 ſhall paie as ſone as ere I maic, * 
Creauncid hath, and eke paide in Paris For by my trueth, I have on mine aray, 
Jo certaine lombardes, redy in ther hondes And not in waſte, beſtowed it every dele, 
This ſomme of golde, and gate of 'hem the bondes, | And for | have beſtowid it ſo wele, 
And hom he goth, as mery as 4 jaye, To your honour, tor Godd'is ſake, I ſay, 
For wel he knewe he ſtode in ſuche ara y, As be not wrothe, but let us laugh and playe; 2930 


That nedis muſt he win by that viage | Ye ſhall my joly body have to wedde, 
A thouſand frankes, above all his coſtage. 2880 | By God 1 n'il not pay you but a bedde, 


His wife ful redy mete him at the yate, Forycve it me, mine owne ſpouſe ſo dere, 

As ſhe was wonte, of old uſage algate, Turne hithirward, and makith better chere. 

And al that night in mirth thei ben yſette, This marchaunt ſawe ther was no remedy, 
For he was riche, and clerely out ot dette. And for to chide it was but a foly, 

Whan it was day, this marchaunt gan enbrace Sith that the thing may not amendid be, 

His wife al newe, and kiſſed her in her face, Now wife he ſaid, I do forveve it The, 

And up he goeth, and made it wonder tough. hut in thy life, ne be no more ſo large, 

No more (q% ſhe) by God ye have inough, Kepe bet my gode, this yeve I The in charge. 2940 
And wantonly ayen with him ſhe plaide, Thus cndith nowe my tale, and God us ſende 

Til at the laſte this marchaunt thus yſaide. | Taling inough, unto Our Our liv1s ende. 


Here endeth the SHIPM AN's TALE. 
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Here folowe the wordes of our Floſte. 


Sex ELL {aid by Corpus Domini (q% our | Who ſhall tel now the firſt of al] this route 
Hoſte) 8 Anothir tale, and with that worde he ſaide 
Now longe more thou ſailin by the Sce As curtiſſy, as it had ben a maide 


BM Ccolte, | | My lady Priorclle, now by your leve, 

Thou gentil maiſtir, genti! marinere, 0 So that I wil: that I ſhuld you not greve, 

God give the Monke a thouſande laſt quad yere, | 1 wo'd-. demin that ye tellin ſholde 

Aha! felowes, beware of ſuche a jape, A tale nexte, if ſo be that ye wolde. 

The monke put in the marchauntes hode an ape, | Now wollin ye vouchſafe my lady dete. 
And in his wiv'is eke, by ſaint Auſtin | Gladly (q> ſhe) and ſaid in this manere. 2962 
Drawvith no monkis more into your inne. 2950 

But nowe paſſe ovir, let us ſeke aboutfe lere endeth the vwordes of our Hoſte. 
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Mothir maidin, O maid and mothir fre, 


That raviſhedeſt down fro the deite, 


— 


Here beginneth the PRIORESSE's PROLOGUE. 


Dome Dom:mns nofter, quam aamrabile eſt nomen tuum in unroersa terra. 


loaſe | 
Is in this wide world yſprad, q\ ſhe, 
For not only thy Laudis preciouſc 
artourmid are by men of dignite, 
But by the mouth of children thy bounte 
Parfourmid is, for on the breſte ſucking _ 
Sometimis ſhewin they thine herying. 


— 
4 »- 
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Wherfore in laude, as I can beſt and may, 
Of The and her that is the lilly floure 


Whiche that The bare, and is a maide alway, 2970 


To telle a ſtoric', I wol do my laboure, 
Nought that I may encreſin her honoure, 
For ſhe her ſelfe is honour and the rote | 
Of bountie, next her ſonne, and ſoul'is bote. 


O buſhe unbrent, brenning in Moyſes ſight, 


Lorde our Lorde, thy name how marvei- 


Through thin humbleſſe, the Goſt that in The light, 
Ot whoſe vertue, when he in thin hert pight, _ 

Concevid was the Father's ſapience, | 2980 

Helpe me to tel it in thy reverence. 13 


Lady, thy bounte', and thy magnificence, 
Thy vertue, and thy gret humilite 
There may no tonge expreſſe, in no ſcience, 
For ſomtime, lady, er men praie to The, 
Thou goeſt before, of thy benignite, 
And gettiſt us the light through thy prayere 
To gidin us unto thy ſonne ſo dere, = 


My conning is to weke, O blisful Quene, + fo 
For to declarin thy high worthineſſe, 2990 


That I ne may the weight of it ſuſtene, 


But as a childe of twelve moneth old and leſſe, 


That can unnethis any worde expreſſe, 


IKignt ſo fare I, and therefore I you pray 


Gidith my ſonge, that I ſhal of you ſay. 


Here endith the PRIORESSE's PROLOGUE. 


Here 


Here toloweth her TALE. 


A Miracle of a Chriſtian Child murder'd by the Jews. 


= Here was in Alle, in a grete cite, 
Amongis chriſtin tolke a jewerie, 
5 Wl Suſtenid by a lorde of that countre, 
Por toulc uſury*, and lucre' of villany, 
— : Hateful to Chriſt, and to his company, 
And thorough the ſtrete men might ride and wende, 
For it was fre, and open' at every ende. 


A litil ſchole of Chriſtin folke there {tode 

Doun at the tarthir ende, in whiche there were 
Children an hepe, comin of Chriſtin blode, 

Thar lernid in that ſchole tro yere to yere 

Such manere doctrine, as men uſin here, 
This is to ſay, to ſingin and to rede, | 
As {male children done in ther childehede. 3010 


Amonges theſc children was a wedowes {on 
A clergion, that vii. yere was of age, 
That day by day unto ſchole was his won, 
And alſo eke, where he ſey the image 
Ot Chriſt'is mothir, had he in uſage, _ 
As him was taught, to knele adoun and ſay 

An Ave Maria, as he goth by the way. 


Thus hath this wedow”? her litil child itaught 
Our bliſſid lady, Chriſt'is mothir dere, | 
To worſhip aye, and he foryate it naught, 3020 
For the ſcly childe would al day fone lere; 
But aye, when I remembre this matere, 
Saint Nicholas ſtont aye in my preſence, 
For he ſo yonge to Chriſt did reverence. 


This litil childe his litil boke lerning 
As he ſate in the ſchole at his primere, 

Herde Alina Redemptoris Mater ſinge, 

As chidren lerid ther antiphonere, 

And as he durſt, he drewe aye nere and nere, 
And herkened to the wordis and the note, 3030 
Til that he the firſt verſe couth al by rote. 


Nought wiſt he what this latin was to ſay, 
For he ſo yonge and tendir was of age, 
But on a day his felowe gan he pray 
Is expoune him the ſong, in his langage, 
Or tell him why this ſong was in uſage, 
This praide he him to conſtre and declare 
Full oftin timis, upon his knees bare. 


His felowe, which that elder was than he, 
Anſwerd him thus, this ſong I have herd ſay 3040 
Was made upon our bleſſid lady fre, | 
Her to ſalewe, and eke her for to prey 
To ben our helpe, and ſuccour, when we dey, 
I can no more expoune in this mater, 
lerne to ſinge, I can but ſmal grammer. 


And is this ſonge imade in reverence _ 

Ot Chriſt'is mothir, ſaid this innocent? 
Now certis I wol done my diligence 

To conne it al er Chriſtinmaſſe be went, 

Though that I for my primer ſhould be ſhent, 3050 
And ſhould be betin thre times in an houre, 
I wol it conne, our lady to honoure. 


His felaw taught him homwarde privily 
Fro day to day, til he couthe it by rote, 


And than he ſonge it wel and boldily 

Fro worde to worde, acording to the note, 

And twile a day it paſſith through his throte, | 
To ſcolewarde, and homewarde when that he went. 
On Chriſt'is mothir ſet was his cntcunt. 


As I have ſaide throughout the jewerie 3-60 
This litil childe as he came to and tro, 

Ful merily then would he ſinge, and cryC 
Alma Redemptorts Mater, exe mo, 25 
The ſweteneſſe hath his herte \ pettid {© 

Of Chriſt'is mothir, that to her to pray 

He cannot ſtinte of ſinging by the way. 


Our firſte toe, the Serpent Sathanas, 

That hath in Jewis hert his waſpis neſt 

Up ſwale and ſaid, O Ebrake peple' alas! 
Is this a thing to you that is honeſte, 3078 
That ſuche a boy ſhal walkin as him leſte 


In your diſpite, and ſingen of ſuche ſentence 


Whiche is againſt your law'ts reverence ? 


| From thence forth the jewis han conſpirid 


This innocent out of this worlde to chaſe, 
An homicide therto han thei hirid, 

That in an aley had a privy place, 

And as the child gan torth by tor to pace, 
This curſid Jewe him hent, and heldin taſte, 


| ANG O0ee lus throte, and in a pitte lum calte. 3080 


II ſay that in a wardrope thei him threwe, 


Where that the ſewis purgid ther intraile. 

O curſid tolke of Herodes all newe, | 
What may your evill cntent you availe ? 
Murder wol out, certis it woll not tale, 

And namely ther the' honor ot God ſhal ſprede, 


| The bloud out cryith on your curſid dede. 


| O martyr crownid in Virginite, 


Now mayſt thou ſinge tolowing ay in one 


| The pure white Lambe cclcſtial, q* ſhe, 3090 


Ot whiche the gret cvangliſte ſeint John 
In Pathmos wrote, which ſayith that they gon 
Before this lambe, and ting a ſong al newe, 


| That nevir ficſhly woman thei ne knewe. 


| This pore widowe awaitith al the night 


Aftir her litill childe, and he came nought, 
For whiche as ſone as it was days light | 
Wiith face all pale for drede, and beſy thought 
dhe hath at ſcole, and ellis where him ſought, 
Til finally, ſhe gan fo farre aſpic 4010 


That he was laſt ſeine in the Jewerie. 


| With mother's pite in her breſte encloſed 


She goth as ſhe wer halfe out of her minde 
To every place, where that ſhe hath ſuppoſed 

By likelyhode her litil childe to finde, 

And ere on Chriſt'is mothir, meke and kinde, 


She cryid, and at the laſt thus ſhe wrought, 


Among the curſid Jewis ſhe him ſought. 


She frenith, and ſhe prayith pitouſly 


To every Jewe that dwellith in thilke place, 3118 


To rellin her, if her childe went there by, 
They al ſay nay ; but ſeſu of lus grace 


Yave: 
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With turment and with ſhamful deth eche one 


For cvir on the grounde 1 ie The ſtare. 
Aprochin nere, and loke up merily 


He in the w 
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Yave in her thought, within a litill ſpace, 
That in that place, aftir her ſonne ſhe criede 


I here he was caſte into a pitte beſide. 


O grete God, that parfourmidiſt thy laude 
3y mouthe of innocence, lo here thy might! 
Ilus Jemme of Chaſtite, this Emcraude, 
And cke ot martirdome the rubie bright, 
There he with throte ycorvin lay upright, 3120 
He (Alna redemptoris) gan to linge 
do loude that all the place began to ringe. 


T he chriſtin folke, that thorough the ſtrete went, 
In comin, for to wondir on this thing, 

And haſtily they tor the Provoſt ſent, 
Which toundin the child freſhly yet bleding, 
And herycth Chriſt that is of Hevin King, 

And cke his mothir, honoure of mankinde, 

And aftir that, the Jewis let he binde. 


This childe with pitous lamentacion 3130 
Was up tekin, ſinging his ſonge al way, 
And with honoure, and grete proceſſion 
I hei carien him unto the nexte abbey, 
_ His mothir ſowning by the bere ylay, 
Unnethis might the peple that wer there 
This ſorowtul Rachell bring fro his bere. 


This Provoſt doth theſe J-wis for to ſterve, 
That of this murdre wiſt, and that anone 
He ne wolde no ſuche curſidneſſe obſerve, 3140 
vill ſhall he have that wol ill deſerve, | 


Therfore with wild horſes he did *hem drawe, 


And attirwarde he honge *hem by the lawe. 


Upon his bere aye lieth this innocent 


Betorne the chefe aulter, whiles the malle laſt, 
And attir that, the' abbot with his covent 

Them ſpeddin for to bury him ful faſt, 

And when they holy watir on him caſte, 
Yet ſpake the child, when ſprint was holy water, 
And ſonge, O alma redemptorts mater? 3150 


This abbot, which that was an ho!y man, 
As monk1s ben, or ellis ought to be, 

This yonge childe to covir he began, 
And ſaide: O dere childe, I hailſin The 

Hy vertue ofthe holy Trinite | 


The PRIORESSE's TALE. 


Tell me what is thy cauſe thus for to ſing, 
Sithins thy throte is cutte to my ſeming. 


My throte is cutte, unto my necke bone, 
Sayid this child, and as by way of kind 

I ſhoulde have dyid, ye longe time agone, 316 
Bur Jeſu Chriſt, as ye in bokis finde, 
Wol that his glory laſte and be in minde, 

And for the worſhip of his mothir dere 

Yet may I ſing (O alma) loude and clere. 


This wel of mercy, Chriſt'is mothir ſwete, 
I lovid alway, aftir my conning, | 
And when that I my lite yſhould forlete 
To me ſhe came, and badde me for to ſing 
This antem verily in my dying, | 
As ye han herde, and when that I had ſonge, 31 70 
Me thought ſhe layd a graine upon my tonge. | 


Whertore I ſing, and ſing I mote certaine 

In honour of the blistul maidin fre, 
Til fro my tonge of takin is the praine ; 
And attir that, thus ſhe ſaid unto me, 

My litle childe, now wol I fetchin The 
When that the graine is fro thy tong itake, 


Be not agaſte, I wol The not forſake. 


| This holy monke, this abbot, him mene I, 


| Hais ronge out caught, and toke away the grayne, 
And he yave up the goſte ful ſoftily ; | 
And when this abbot had this wondir ſeyne, - 
His falte teris triklid doune as reyne, 1 | 7 
And groſling he tell plat upon the grounde, 
And {til he lay, as he had ben ibounde. 


The covent lay eke upon the pavement 
Weping and herying Chriſt'is mothir dere, 


| And attir that thei riſen, and forth ben went, 


And toke away this martir fro the bere, 

And in a tombe of marble ſtonis clere 3199 
Encloſin they his litle body ſwete, 55 
There he is now God graunt us tor to mete. 


O yonge Hewe of Lincoln, ſlaine alſo _ 
| With curſid Jewes, as it is notable, 
For it is but a littil while ago, . 
Praie eke for us, we ſinful tolke unſtable, 
That ot his mercy God be merciable 
On us, and his grete mercy multiply, 
For reverence of his mothir Mary. 


Here endeth the PRIORESSE TALE. 


Here foloweth the wordes of 


en ſaid was this miracle, every man 3200 

Wi As ſobre was, as wondir was to ſe, 
EOS) Til that our hoſte to japin began, 
And than at erſte he lokid upon me 

And faide thus: what man arte thou? (qð he) 
Thou lokiſt, as thou wouldiſt finde an hare, 


Now hunk 6g; firs, and let this man have place, 
e 1s ſhapen as wel as I, 


the Hoſte to CHAUCER. 


For any woman, {male and faire of face, 


| He ſemith elviſhe by his countenaunce, 


For unto no wight doth he daliaunce. 


Say now ſomwhat ſith othir folke han ſaid, 
Tel us a tale of mirthe and that anon. 
Hoſte (qð 1) ne be not evil apaide, 
For othir tale ne certis can I none 
But of a rime, I lernid yore agone. 
Ye that is gode (qS he) we ſhullin here 


This were a popet in armes to enbrace, 3210 


Some deinte thing, me thinkith by thy chere. 3220 


Here endeth the wordes of the Hoſte 


Here 


LY 


Err 


—— — — 
— 
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A Northern Tale of an outiancuin Rnighr, purpoſcly uttet' d! 
i 3 e oh 7 ee 
the relt; as though he hümtelt & 


in a -Rime and Style differing trom 
the Author, but only the Reporter 


And wol tellin. verament 
Of mirthe and ot ſolas, 


In. batayle and in turnament, 
His name was fir Thopas. | 
Tbornc he was in fene countre 
In Flaunders, al beyonde the ice, 
At Popering in the place. 
His fathir was a man ful fre, 
And lorde he was of that countre, 
As it was Godd'is grace 
Sir Thopas was a doughty ſwaine, 
White was his face as paine de maine, 
His lippis redd as roſe, | 
His rudde is like ſcarlet in graine, 
And J you tell in gode ccrtaine 
He had a ſemely noſe. | 
His here, his berde was like ſafroun, 
That to his girdel raught adoun, 
His ſhone ot cordewane. 
Of Eruges were lis hoſin broun, 


His robe was of chekelatoun, 


That coſt many a janc. 
He couthe hunt at the wilde dere, 
And ride an hauk'ng by? the rivere 
7 f | 
With grey goſhauke on honde. 


Therto he was a gode archere, 
Of wraſthng was there none his pere, 


There any Ram ſhould ſtonde.“ 
Full many a maide bright in boure 
They mchmie tor him paramoure, 

han 'hem were bet to ſſepe. 
But he was chaſt, and no lechoure, 
And ſwete as is the Bramble floure, 

That berith the redde hipe. 

And ſo bctell upon a daic 
Forſoth, as I you tellin maie, 

Sir Thopas would outride. 

He worth upon his ſtede lo graic, 
And in his honde a Jaunce ſo gaie, 

A long ſwæerde by his fide. 

He prickith through a faire forcſt, 


Therein was many a wilde beſte, 


Le bothe the Bucke and Hare. 

And as he prickid North and Eſte 

I tellin you, him had almeſte 
Betide a ſorie carc. 

There ſpringin herbis grete and ſmall, 

The Licoris and Sctuall, | 
And the Clove geloter, 

And Nutmigis, to put in ale, 

Whither it be or newe or ſtale, 
Or tor to lie in cofer. 

The birdis ſingen, it is no naie, 

The Sperhauke and the Popingaie, 
That joie it v-as to here. 

The Throſt: Cock cke made his laie, 

Ihe wode Laric fitting on a (pray, 
She ſong tull loud and clere. 

ir Thopas fill in love longing, 

And whan he herd the Throat ling, 
He pricked as he were wode, 


His faire courſer in his pricking 


do ſwette, that men mightin him wrin 
His ſidis were all blode. 


Sir Thopas cke ſo werie was, 


85 


Ilſtenith lordinges in gode entent, 


All of a knight was taire and gent 


A 
2 


230 


280 
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of the other Tales. 


For pricking on the ſoite gras, 


So ficrs was his corage, 

That doune lic laied him in that place, 
| To makin hs {tede fome ſolace, 
And gave lim gode torage. 

Oh, faint Mary, b:ncdicite;! 

What ailith this ſame love at me 


To blinde me ſo tore ? 


Me dremid all this night, par de, 


An elte quene ſhall my lemman be, 


And ſſepe undir my gore. 


An Ilte Quene woll 1 love 1 w iS, 
For in this worlde no woman 15 
Worthy to be my make, 
All othir women | torfake; 
And to an Eltc Quene I mc take 
By dale and che by doune. 
Into his ſaddle he clombe anonc, 
And prickid ovir ſtile and ſtone 
An Elfe Quene to efpic. _- 
Till he ſo long hath ridden and gong 
That he tonde in a privie wone 
Ihe countre of Faric, | | 
Whercin he fought both North and South 
And oft he ſpirid with his mouth, 
In many foreſt wilde; | 
But in that Countre was there none 
Ne neither wife ne childe. 
Till him there came a grete Giaunt, 
His name was called fir Oliphaunt, 
A perillous man of deede. 
He ſayid childe, by Termagaunt, 


| But it thou pricke out ot my haunt, 


Anon I flea thy ſtede. 

Here wonitli the Quene of Fairic, | 

With Harpe and Pipe, and Simphonie, 
Within this place and bourc, 

The child faicd, alſo mote I the 

To morowe woll I metin The 
Whan I have minc armourc. | 

And yet J hopin par ma faie, 

That thou ſhalt with this launce gaie, 
Abic it through thy mawe, 

Thy bawbc.ck ſhall J, it I may, 


Perce, cr it be ful prime of day, 


For here thou ſhalt be flawc. 
Sir Thopas drowe abacke full taſt, 
This Giaunt at him ſtonis caſt 
Out of a fell ſtafte ſling. 


But faire eſcapid ſir Thopas, 


Andall was thorough Godd'is grace, 
And through his taire bering. 


Vet liſtenith lordinges to my tale, 


Merier than the Nightingale, 
For now I woll ye rounc, 
How fir Thopas, with ſidis ſmale 
Pricking all ovir doune and dale, 
Is comen ayen to toune. 
His mery men commaundid he 
To makin him bothe game and ple, 
For nedis muſt he fight 
With a Giaunt, with heddis thre, 


For paramoures and jolite 


Ot one that ſhone full bright. 


Doc come he ſaicd my miniſtralis 
And jeſtors, to tell us talis 
Anon in mine arining, 
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mne 


His ſadell was of rucl bone, 


| His ſpere was of the tine Sypres be | 
That bodith warre, and nothing pece, 


3 O more of this for Godd'is dignite, 


Ibis maie well be clepe rime Dogrell (q he) 


In whiche there maie be ſome mirthe or doctrine. 


— — 


145 N Rime of Sir THOPAS. 


Ot Romaunces that been ro1als 
Ot Popis and of Cardinals 
And cke ot love longing. 
et tet him firſt the ſwete wine, 
And Mcde cke 1h a Mazclinc, 
And roiall ſpiceric, 
Of Ginger brede that was full fine, 
Ot Licoris, and cke Comine, 3360 
_ With Suger that is trie. 
He did on next his white lere 
Of cloth of lake full tine and clere 
breche and cke a ſherte. 
And next his ſhert an haketon, 
And ovir that an habergeon 
or percing ot his herte. 
And ovir that a fine hauberke 
Was all wrought of ſewis werke, | 
„ firong it was of plate. 3370 
And over that his cote armoure 
As white as 15 the Lilly floure, 
lu whiche he would debate. 
His ſh.luc was. all of gold fo redde, 
And theion was a Bor'is hedde, 
A carbocle beſide. | 
And there he {wore by ale and brede 
How that the Giaunt ſhould be dede 
Betide what ſo betide. 
His jambeux were of cure buly, 3380 
His 1 ord'is fhethe of Ivorie, | | 
His hahn of Laton bright. 


His bridle as the Sunne yſhone 
Or as the Mone ylight. 


His ſtede ywas all dapple grate, 
He goth an aumble by the waie 3390 
Full ſoftly and full round, | 
There n'as his pere in any londe ; 


Lo! Lordis mine, here is a fit, 


If ye woll any more of it 
To tell it woll I fonde. 


| N OW hold your mouth for charite 


Bothe Knight and alſo Lady fre, 
And kerkenith to my ſpell. 
Of battaile and of chevalrie, 
And cke of Ladies love drerie | 3400 
Anon I woll you tell. | 
Men ſpeke of Romaunces of pris, 
Of Hornechild, and of Ipotis, 
Of Bevis and ſir Gie, 
Of {fir Libe aux, and Blaindamoure, 


But ſir Thopas berith the floure 


Of riall chevalrie. 

His gode Courſer he hath beſtrode, 

And forth upon his waie he rode . 
As ſparke out of the bronde. 3410 


Upon his creſte he bare a toure, 


And therin ſticked a Lilly floure, 

God ſhilde his cors fro ſnonde! 
And for he was a knight aventrous 
He n'olde ſlepin in none hous, 


| But liggin in his hode. 
His bright helmet was his wanger, 


And by him baytid his deſtrer 
Olf herbis fine and gode. 
Himſelf dronke watir of the well 3420 
As did the knight fir Perſivell . 


Thie hedde full ſharpe igrounde. 


So wotthy undir wede. 
Till it was on a day 


EEE . . . . 9 . . . 5 


lere our Hoſte interrupteth the Rime of Sir THOPAS.: 


8 then our hoſte) tor thou makiſt me 
8 4 So erh of thy very leudenes, 
I hat al io willy God my ſoule bleſſe 
Mine eris akin of thy draftie ſpeche, 

Now ſoche a rime the devill I beteche, | 


L 


Why fo (q> I) why wolt thou lettin me 3430 
More of my talc, than any othir man, 9 
Sens that it is the beſt rime that I can? 
y God (q he) tull plainely at o worde 
Thy drattie riming is not worth a torde, 
Thou doſt nought ellis but diſpendiſt time, 
Sir at one worde, thou ſhalt no lengir rime. 
Let fe whither thou canſt tell ought in geſt, 
Or tellin in proſe ſomwhar at the leſt, | 


Gladly (gd 1) by Godd'is ſwete pine 3440 
1 woll you tell a little thing in proſe, 
That o»ght to like you as I do ſuppoſe; 
Or els ye be certis to daungerous, 
For it is à morall tale vertuous, 
All be it tolde ſomtime in ſondrie wiſe 


But natheleſs ther ſentence is all ſoth, | 3450 


And all they acordin in ther ſentence, 
All be there in ther telling difference, | 
For ſome of hem ſaine more, and ſome ſaine leſſe, 


| Whan thei his pitous paſſion expreſſe. 


mene of Mathew and Mark, Luke and John, 
Bur doutileſs ther ſentence is all one. | 
And therefore, Lordingis, I you beſeche, 

If that you think I varie in my ſpeche, 


[As thus, although I tellin ſomwhat more 


Ot proverbis, than ye han herd bifore 3460 
Comprehendid in this lite tretiſe here 
To' enforcin with the' effect of my matere, 
And though I the ſame wordis do not ſay 
As ye han herd, yet to all you I praie, 


Blamith me not, tor that in my ſentence 


Shull ye not findin mochill difference 
Fro the ſentencis of this tretis lite, 
After the whiche this merie tale I write. 


And therefore herkinith what I ſhall ſaie, | 
And let me tell my tale I do you praie. 3470 


MS. Ch. has theſe lines after. 


. 


Of fondric tolke, as I ſhall you deviſe. _ 
As thus, ye wore that every” Evangeliſt, 

That tellith us the paine of Jeſu Chriſt, 

Ne ſaieth not all thing as his telowe doeth, 


Here endyth Chaucer'ts tale of Sire Thopas, 
A doughty Knight in alle his dede; 


God us helpe and Saynt Thomas, 


And graunte us alle grace weel to ſpede. 


Here ende the wordes of our Hoſte 


Here 


clothes, gan to wepe and cric. 


Here beginneth CHAUCER's TALE of Murs. 


# Young manne called Melibeus, mightic and 
| riche, begatc upon his wite that called was 
Prudence, a doughtir whiche that called 
was Sophie. I 7 
Upon a daie bifell that he for his diſport is went 
into the feldes him to plaic: His wife and eke his 
doughtir hath he left within his hous, ot whiche the 
dores were faſte iſhet, Four of his old toos han it 
aſpied, and ſettin ladders to the walles of his hous, 
and by the windowes ben entred, and bet his wite, 
and wounded his doughter, with five mortall woundes, 
in five ſondrie places: That is to ſaie, in her fete, in 
her hondes, in her eres, in her noſe, and in her 


4 


mouthe, and leften her for ded, and wenten ther 


waic. | 5 
Whan Melibcus retourned was into his hous, and 


ſce all this miſchief, he like a mad man renting his 


Prudence his wife, as ferforth as ſhe durſt beſought 


him of his weping tor to ſtint: But not forthy, he 


gan to wepe and crie ever lenger the more. 
This noble wife Prudence remembred her upon the 
ſentence of Ovide, in his boke that cleped 1s the re- 


medy of love, wher as he faith he is a fole that di- 


ſtourbeth the mother to wepe, in the deth of her 
childe, till ſhe have wepte her fill, as for a certain 
time: and than ſhall a man doen his diligence with a- 
miable wordes, to recomfort and praie her of her we- 
ping for to ſtinte. For whiche reſon this noble wife 


Prudence, ſuffered her husbande to wepe and cric, as 


for a certain ſpace: and whan ſhe ſawe her time, ſhe 


ſaied him in this wiſe. Alas my Lorde (q ſhe) why 


make ye your ſelf for to be like a tole? Forſoth it ap- 


perteineth not unto a wiſe manne, to maken ſoche af the ſhepes ficiſe anoicth the clothes, and tie 
| WOT! > 


wariſhe and eſcape. And all were it ſo that ſhe right 
now were ded, ye ne ought not as tor her duh your 
ſelf diſtroy. Senck ſaith the wiſe manne ſha 1 not 
take to grete diſcomfort tor the deth of his cuurin, 
but certes he ſhould ſuffre it in pacience, as well as 
he abideth the deth ot his owne proper perfon. | 
This Melibeus anſwerde anon and ſaid: What 
man (q hc) ſhould of his weping ſtint, that hath 
lo grete a Cauſe for to wepe: qe ſus lumicit our Lord 
wepte for the deth of Lazarus his trende. Prudence 
anſwered, certes well 1 wot, a tempcrate weping 18 
nothing detended, to him that oro full is, emonge 


folke in ſorow, but it is rather graunted him to WEPE. 
The Apoſtle Poule umothe Romance writeth, meim 


ſhould rejoice with him that maketh joic, and wepe 
with foche folke as wepen. But though a temperate 
weping be graunted, certes outragious weping is de— 
fended. Mceture of weping ſhould be confide; cd 
after the lore that teclieth us Senck. Whan tha thy 


ben of teres, ne to moch dric : althour!; teres com: n 
to thine cyen, let hem not fal. And whan thou haſt 
forgon thy trende, doc diligence to gt an her rende: 
and this is more wiſedome than tur to for thy 
frende, whichc thou haſte loruc, tor 1101-14 44 
bote. And thertore if you govcthe you by {apiine; 
put awaic ſorowe out of your herte. Ke abe tn 


you that Jeſus Sirake ſaieth, a man that is jorows ; 1 4 
glad in herte it him conſerveth fioriſhing nis a: 


But ſothely a ſorowfull herte muketh le one d e. 


He ſaicth cke thus, that forowe in herte flu i 1) m Wi 
a manne. Salomon ſaicth, that right 25 . hb. . 


4 


ſorowe. Your doughter, with the grace of God, ſhall 


trende is dedde (q he) let not thin cyen to m, 
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in his body endured and teccired full many à gre- 
vous tribulacion; yet ſaicd he thus: Our Lorde it 
{cite to me, our Lorde hath biraft it me, right ſo as 
Our Lorde would; right ſô it be don, ib eſſed be the 
name ot our Horde. To theſe torſaied thinges Me- 
bens unto. his wife Prudence anſwerd: All thy 
wordes (q he) ben true, and therto profitable, but 
truly mine hette is troubled with this ſorowe ſo grc- 
voully, that I n'ot what to do. Let call (q ð Pru- 
dence) your true trendes al and thy linage, whiche 
that ben wile, and telletly to "hem your caſe, and 


herkcheth what thei ſie in counſailing, and govern 


ou aticr ther ſentence. Salomon ſaith, werke al tay 
things by counſaile, and thou ſhalt never rae. Than 
by counſane of his wife Prudence, this Melibeus let 


caulc a grete congregacion of peple, as Surgiens, 


Phiſictons, olde folke and yong, and ſome of h1s ode 
enemics reconciled (as by ther ſemblante) to his 
love and to his grace: and therwithal there came 
ſome of his neighbours, that did him reverence more 
for drede than tor love, as it happe ofte. There co- 
men alſo tall many ſubtill flattercrs, and wiſe Advo— 
cites lerned in the lawe. And whan theſe tolkes 


toge ers atiembled were, this Melibeus, in {ſorowtful 


wile, ſhewed *hem lus caſe, and by the maner ot his 
ſpeche it ſemed that in herte he bare a cruell ire, re- 
dy to doen vengeaunce upon his focs, and ſodainly 
be de ſired that warre ſhould begin, bur natheleſle yet 
asked he counſaile upon this matter. A Surgien by 


licence and atlent of ſoche as were wile up role, and 


unto Melibens ſaicd, as ye ſhull here. 

Sir (qS he) as to us Sergicns appartaineth, that 
we do to very wight the beſt that we can, where 
as we ben withho!den, and to our paciente that we 
dom no damage: whertore it happeth many time 
and ott, that whan two men have cveriche wounded 
uther, one Surgien helcth *hem bothe, whertore un- 
to our art it is not pertinent to noriſh watre, ne par- 


ties to ſupporte. But certes, as to the wariſhing of 


vour doughtcr, al be it ſo that periloully ſhe be 
wounded, we thall doc ſo tentife buſinctic fro daie 
to night, that, with the grace of God, ſhe ſhall ben 


— — ö . » } 
whole and ſounde, as ſone as is poſſible. Almoſte 


rivht inthe ſame wile the Phiſiciens anſwerde, ſave 
that thei ſaidin a fewe wordes more: That right as 


maladies ben by ther contraries cured, right fo ſhall 


man wariſhe warre by pece. His neighbours full of 
cnvie, his fained trendes that ſemed reconciled, and 
luis hatteters, maden ſemblaunce of weping, and en- 
paired and agraiched moche of this matter, in praiſ- 
ing orctly Melibe, of might, of power, of richeſle, 
and of trendes, diſpiſing the power of his adverſa- 
ries: and ſaied utterly, that he anon ſhould wreken 
him on his toes, and begin warrc. | | 

Up role than an Advocate that was wiſe, by leve 
and by counſaile of other that were wiſe, and faicd : 
The nede, for the whiche we ben aflembled in this 
place, is full hevie thing, and a grete matter, bi- 
Cause of the wiong and ot the wichedneſſe that hath 
be don, and che by, teſon of grete damages, that 
in time comming ben poſſible to fallen for the ſame, 
and eke by reſon of the grete riches and power of 
the parties bothe; tor the whiche relons, it wer a 
tall grete peril to crren in this matter. Whertore, 
Mcl:beus, this is our ſentence, we counſaile you a- 


boven al thing, that right anon thou doe thy dili- 


2cnce, in xeping of thy proper perſon, in ſuch a wiſe 
that thou ne wante no eſpie ne watche, thy body 
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roicth forowe the herte of for to [aver And after that, we counſaile that in thin 


| 


4 


— 


— —ä—ͤ— gL—Ü — —́—ü—ͤ—é — — OC 


' 


50 FFF Las an ed . p 
Well thy-vodie as thy hous defende: but certes to 


moren warre, org to doen ſodatny vengeaunce, we 
maic not deme in ſo little time, that it were profita- 
ble, whertore we aske leiſer and ſpace, to have deli- 
beracion in this caſe to deme, tor the common pro- 
verbe faith thus: He that ſone demeth fone ſhall re- 
pent. And cke men ſain, thilke Judge is wiſe that 
lone underttondeth a matter, and judgeth by leiſer: 
For all be it tarying be noifull, algate it is not to be 
reproved in yeving ot judgement, ne in vengeaunce 


taking, whan it is ſufficiente and reſonable. And 


that ſhewed our Lorde {eſu Chriſt by enſample, tor 


wlan the woman was taken in avoutrie, and was 


brought in his preſens to knowen what ſhuld be 
docn ot her perſone, all be it that he wiſte well him- 
ſeit what he wou'd anſwere, yet ne would he not 
an{were ſodenly, but he would have deliberacion, 
and in the ground he wrote twiſe, and by this cauſe 
we asken dcliberacion : and we ſhal than by the 
grace of God counſaile you that thing that ſhal be 
profitable. | 

Up ſterte than the yong folke at ones, and the 
molt part of that companie have skorned this olde wiſe 


man, and begon to make noiſe and ſaid. Right fo 


as whiles that iron is hot men ſhould ſmite, right 


ſo men ſhould wreken ther wronges while that thei 


ben freſhe and newe, and with loude voice thei cried, 


warre, warre. Up roſe tho one of the olde wiſe, 
and with his hond made countenaunce that thei 


ſhould holden *hem ſtil, and yeven him audience. 
Lordinges (q%$ he) there is ful many a manne that 


cricth warre warre, that wote full lite what warre 


amounteth. Warre at his beginning hath ſo grete 


an cntring and ſo large, that cvery wight maie enter 


wan him liketh, and lightly find warre: but certes 


what ende thereof ſha!l fall, it is not lightly to knowe. 


Whan that warre is ones begon, there is full many a 


child unborn of his mother, that ſhal ſterve yong, 


bicauſe of thilke warre, other els live in ſorowe, or 
dien in wretchedneſſe: And therefore or that any 
warre be bigon, menne muſt have grete counſaile 
and gode deliberacion. And whan this old manne 


wende to enforcen his tale by reſon, well nie al at 
ones bigon for to riſe, tor to breken his tale, and 
bidden heim full ofte his wordes to abregge: For 
ccrtes he that precheth to hem that liſte not to here 
his wordes, his ſcrmon 'hem annoieth. For Teſus Si- 
rake ſaieth, that Mulick in wepinge is a noious thinge. 
This is as moche to ſaie, as moche availcth it to 
ſpeke bitorne folke to whiche his ſpeche anoicth, as 
it is for to ſingen biforne hem that wepe. And 


whan this wiſe man ſaw that him wanted audicnce, 


all ſhamtaſt he ſet him adoun aycn. For Salomon 
faith: there as thou maiſt not have audience, enforce 
The not to ſpeke. I ſe well (q d this wiſeman) that 
the common Proverbe is ſothe, that gode counſaile 
wanteth, whan it is moſte nede. | OS . 
Yet hadde this Melibeus in his counſaile many 


folke, that privily in his ere counſailed him certain 
thinges, and counſailed him the contrary in generall 
audience. Whan Melibeus had herd that the greteſt 
part ot his counſaile were accorded that he ſhould 


make watrre, anon he conſented to ther counſailing, 
and tully aftirmed the! ſentence. Than dame Pru- 


dence, whan that ſhe ſawe her husbonde ſhope him 


for to awrexe him on his enemies, and to begin 
watre : ſhe in full humble wile, w han ſhe ſawe her 
time, ſaied to him theſe wordes. My Lorde (d 
ſhe) I you beſeche as hertly as I dare or can, ne haſte 


you not to faſt, and for all guerdons yeve me audi- 


ence. For Peter Alphons ſaieth, Who ſo doeth to 
The gods or harme, haſte The not to quite it, for 
| in 
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in this wiſe thy trend wol abide, and thine enemie Your third reſou 1s this, ye lay that it ye governe You 


— 


— 


Za ſail the lenger live'in drede. The Proverbe ſaieth, by my counlaile, it ſhould eme that ye had yeve me 
- he haſteth well that Wiel can abide: And in wic- the mailttie and the lordſhip ot vour petion. Dir, 
ked haſt is no protite. | ſave your grace it is not ſo, tor it to were that no 


This Nlellbe anſwerd to his wite Prudence 1 man ſhould by COUNLUICE but only ot "bem That han 
purpoſe not (qS he) to werke by thy counſaile, for lordſhip and maittric ot his perione, men u olde not 
many Cauſes and reſons, tor certes every wighte be countailed lo otte. tor lothly me man thar 
would holde me than a fole. Thus is to faie, if I]asketii couniatle ot a purpole, yet hath he fre Will 
for thy counſailing would chaunge thinges that ben | whither he Woll doc atter that countaile or non. And 
ordained and affirmed by ſo many wiſe. Secondely, | as to your fourth reſon, there as ye taine that the 
I ſaic that all women ben wicked, and none gode ot |jangleric ot women can hide thinges that thei wote 
hem al. For of a thouſande men faith Salomon, I | not, as who o ſaicth, that a woman can not hide | i 
fonde one gode man: but certes, of all women | that ſhe wote. Sir, thele wordes ben inderitonde of | | g 
* founde 1 never non. And allo certes, if I gover-] women that ben jangelers and wicked, of whiche g 
| ned me by thy counſaile, it ſhould ſeme that 1 Women men {ain that thre thinges UI1VENn 4 maine Out | 
had yeve The over me the maiſtrie: and God torbid ot his hous, that .S to late, ſmoke, dropping of rain, | 11 
that ſo it were. For Jeſus Sirake ſaieth, that it the and wicked wives. And ot foch women Salomon | 
wife have maiſtrie, ſhe is contrarious to her hus- | ſaieth, that a man were better N deſette, than 1 85 | 
bonde. And Salomon ſaieth, Never in thy lite, | with a woman that is riottons. Anu 1 by your leave $| 
to thy wile, ne to thy childe, ne to thy frende, neſ it am not 1, tor ye have tul oft atlaied my grete ſi— 
yeve no power over thy elt, tor better it wer that | kence and my grete pacience, and che how well that 
thy children aske of The thinges that hem nedeth, I can hide and hele thinges, that men oughten ſe— 
than thy ſelf to be in the handes of thy children. | cretly to hiden. And lotily as to your fift reſon, 
And alſo if I woll werche by thy counſaile, certes | where as ye ſaie that in wicked counſail women ven- 
my counlaile mult be ſum time ſecrete, till it were | quiſhe men: God wot that thilke reſon ſtant here in 
time that it muſt be knowen : and this ne maic | no ſtlede: for underſtondeth now ye asken counſaile 
not be, if I ſhould be couſailed by The. Whan | ior to doe wickednes : And it ye would werken wic- 
dame Prudence full debonauly and with grete pa- | kednefle, and your wite reſtraineth thilke wicked put- 
cience, had herd all that het husbonde liked for to] pote, and overcome you by relon and by god coun- 

5 ſaic, than asked ſhe of him licence for to ſpcke, and | {ail, certes your wite ought rather to be praiſed than 
POL ſaicd in this wiſe. My lord. (qÞ> ſhe) as to your |blamcd. Thus ſhould ye underitond the Phuoſopher 
* \ firſt reſon, it maie lightly ben anſwerd. For I ſaie | that ſaieth, in wicked counlaile women venqueſhe 
TE that it is no folie to chaunge counſaile whan the | ther husbondes. And there as ye blame all women 
thing is chaunged. or els whan the thing ſemeth o- and ther reſons, I (hail thewe you by many enſamples, 
therwile than it ſemed afore. And moreover I ſaie, | that many women have be ful gode and yet beu, and 
though that ye have ſworne and behight to pertorme | ther counſaile wholſome and profitable. Eke ſome 
our empriſe, and by juſt cauſe ye doe it not: men] men han taicd, that the couniaile of women is either 
ſhould not ſaie therforc ye wer a lier and torſworne. | to dere, or to little worth. But albeit ſo that full 
For the boke ſaith, that the wiſe man maketh no le- many women be bad, and ther counſaile vile and 
ſing, whan he tourneth his corage tor the better. nought worth, yet han menne lound tall many a rode 
And albcit that your empriſe be gltabliſked, and or-| woman, and full diſcrete and wiſe in counlatling. Lo 
deincd by grete multitude of folke, yet dare you not | Jacob through the counſaile of his mother Rebecke, 
accompliſhe thilke ordinance but you liketh: for the | wan the beniſon of his father, and the Lordſhip ot 
trouth of thinges, and the profite ben rather founden | all his brethern. Judith, thorowe her pode coun— 
in fewe folke that ben wiſe and full of reſon, than by | ſaile, delivered the cite ot Bethule, in whiche ſhe 
grete multitude of folke, there every man cricth and dwelt, out ot the hond of Holotein that had it all 
clattereth what him liketh: ſothly ſoche multitude is beſieged, and would have deſtroicd it. Abigaile de- 
not honeſt. And as to the ſccond reſon, where as livered Naball her husbond, tro David the King, — 
ye ſaic, that al women ben wicked: ſave your grace, that would have flaine him, and appeſed the ire ot | 8 85 | if 
ccrtes ye deſpiſe al women in this wiſe, and he that |the King by her wit, and by her gode counſaile. | BE 
al deſpiſeth, as faith the boke, al difpleſeth. And | Helter by her counſaile cnhaunced pretely the peple 1 
Senccke ſaicth, that wholo wol have ſapience, ſhall | of God, in the reigne of Aſluerus the king. And the 1 
no man diſpraiſe, but he ſhall gladly teche the ſcience | ſame bountie in gode counſailing of many a gode | {i 
that he can, without preſumpcion or pride: and | woman maic men rede and tell. And furthermore, | 1 
ſoche thinges as he nought ne can, he ſhall not ben whan that our Lorde had created Adam our forne 
aſbamicd to lerne *hem, and to cnquire ot leſſe folke father, he fſaicd in this wiſe: It is not gode to be a 
than lumſclf. And that ther hath ben many a gode | manne alone: make we an helper to himſelf ſem— 
woman, maic lightly be proved: for certes, fir, our blable. Here maic ye ſe that it that women were 
Lorde Jcſu Chriſt n'oide never han diſcended to be | not gode, and ther counſaile gode and profitable, g 
borne of a woman, if al women had ben wickcd. | our Lorde God ot heven ne would neither han wrought 4 
And after that, for the grete bounte that is in wo- |*hem, ne called 'hem the helper ot man, but rather . | e | 
: 
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men, our Lorde Jeſu Chriſt, whan he was riſen fro | confuſion to man. And there ſaied a clerke ones in 
deth to lite, appered rather to a woman, than to his | two verſes. What is better than golde? Jaſper. What _ | 
Apoitiles. and though that Salomon ſaicd, he founde| is better than Jaſper : Wiſedome. And what is bet- Saas if 
never woman gde, it foloweth not therefore that all | ter than Wiſcdome? Woman And what is better 
women de wicked: for though that he ne founde no than a gode woman ? That is a code man. And 
gode woman, certes many an other man hath tounde | what is better than a gode mam? Nothing. And tir 
many a woman full gode and true. Or cls paraven-| by many other reſons mic ye ſene that many women 
ture the ct ent o Salomon was this, that in ſove-| bun gode, and cke ther counſaile gode and protita- 
rain bounte he found no woman, this is to ſay: that ble. And therefore, ſir, it that ye oll truſte to my 
thcre is no wight that hath partire bounte ſave God counſaile, I ſhall reſtore you your douphter Hole and 
alone, 28 he himſcelf recordeth in his Evangelie. For ſounde, and cke that 1 4 61] doc vou fo moche, that 
8 there nis no creture ſo gode, that him ne wantcth | ye ſhall have honour in this cafe. 
as ſomwhat of the perteccion ot God that is his maker. 
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han Mclibe had herd the wordes of his wife 
Prudence, he faird thus. I fe well that the wordes 
ot + jlomon be ſoth. For he faith: the wordes that be 
ſpoken diſcr tly by ordinaunce, ben Honie Combes, 


for thei ven ſwetnefſe to the ſoule, and holſom- 


nelle to the body. And wife, bicauſe of thy ſwete 
wordes, ard cke for I have proved and afſued thy 
orete Sapicnce and thy grete trouth: woll governe 
me by th, counſaile in all thing. 

Now ſir (q dame Prudence) and ſithens that ye 
vouchlate to be governed by my counſaile, I woll 
enforme you how that ye ſhall governe your felf, in 
choſing ot your counſailours. Ye ſha! firſt in all your 
werte, mekely beſechyng to the hie God that he 


woulde be youre counſailour, and ſhapeth you to 


ſuche entent that he yeve you counſayle and comforte, 


as taught Thobie his ſonne; At all times thou ſhalte 


blitſe God, and praie him to dreſſe thy waies, and 
loke che that thy counſailes ben in him ever more. 
Saint James ſaieth, if anye man of you have nede of 
ſapience, aske it of God. And afterwarde , than 
ſhullen ye take counſaile in youre ſelfe, and examine 
well your ovne thoughtes, of ſuche thinges as you 
thinken that ben beſte for youre profite. And than 
ſhal ye drive fro your herte thinges that be contrarious 
to pode counſayle: that is to ſaye, ire, covetiſe, and 
haſtinetle. | ; . 

Firſt he that asketh counſaile of himſelfe, certes he 
mult be withouten ire and wrath in himſelte, for ma- 
ny cauſes. The tirſte is this: He that hath gret ire 


and wrath in himſelte he weneth alwaye that he may 
doe thing that he may not do. And ſecondly, he 


that is yrous and wrothtul, he may not well deme : 
And he that maye not well deme, maye not well 


counſell. The thirde is this, he that is yrous and 


wroth, as ſaicth Scneke, maie not ſpeke but blame- 


full thinges, and with thilke vicious wordes he ſtir- 


reth other tolke to angre and to ire. And eke fir ye 
muſte drive covetiſe out of your herte. For the A- 
poſtle ſaieth, that covetiſe is the rote of all harmes. 
And truſteth right well that a covetous man ne can 
not deme ne thinke but onely to fulfil the ende of his 
covetiſe: and certes that ne may never be accompli - 


cd, tor evermore, the more habundaunce that he hath 


of richefles, the more he deſireth. And fir ye multe 


alſo drive oute of your hert haſtineſſe: For certes y- 


may not deme for the belt a ſodaine thought that fal- 


leth in your herte, but ye muſte aviſc you on it full 


otte: For as ye have herde here bitore, the comen 

Proverbe is this. He that ſone demeth, fone rc- 

penteth. 3% 8 
Sir, ye ne be not alway in like diſpoſicion, for 


certes ſome thing that ſemeth ſomtime to you that is 
gode tor to do, an other time it ſemeth to you the 
contrarie. | 


And whan ye han taken counſaile in your ſelfe, 
and han demed by gode deliberacion ſuche thing as 
vou ſemeth beſte, than rede I you that ye kepe it 
lecrete. Bewraye ye not your counſaile to no per- 


ſon, but it ſo be that ye wene ſikerly that through 


your bewraynge, your condicion ſhall be to you the 
more protitable. For Jheſus Sirake ſaieth: neyther 
to thy foe ne to thy frende, diſcover not thy ſecret, 
ne thy folie: for they woll yeve you audience and 
lokinge, and ſupportacion in your preſence, and 
ſcorne you in your abſence. Another Clerke ſaieth, 
that ſcarſlie ſhall you finde anie perſon that maie 
kepe counſayle ſykerly The boke ſaieth, while that 
thou kepeſt thy counſaile in thine herte, thou kepeſt 
it in thy priſon: and whan thou bewrayiſt thy coun- 
ſaile to anie wighte, he holdeth The in his ſhare. 


And therefore you is better to hide your counſaile in 


your hert, than to praie him to whom ye have be- 
wrayde your counſaile, that he woll kepe it cloſe ſtil}. 


For Seneca ſaieth: If ſo be that thou maiſte not 
thine one counſaile hide, how darſte thou praie 
anie other wight thy counſaile ſecret to kepe. But 
natheleſſe if thou wene ſikerly that the bewray inge of 
thy counſaile to a perſon wol make thy condicion 
ſtonde in the better plighte, than ſhalte thou tell him 
thy counſaile in this wiſe. Firſt thou ſhalte make no 
ſemblant whether The were leve pece or warre, or 
this or that, ne ſhewe him not thy will ne thine en- 
tent: For truſte well that comenly theſe counſailours 
ben flatterers, namely the counſailours of grete lordes, 
tor they enforce hem alway rather to ſpeke pleaſaunt 


wordes enclinynge to the lord'is luſte, than wordes 


that ben trew or profitable, and therfore men ſaye 
that the riche man hath ſelde gode counſaile, but if 
he have it of himſelfe. And after that thou ſhalt con- 
ſider thy frendes and thine enemies. And as touch- 
inge thy frendes, thou ſhalte conſider whiche of hem 
ben moſte faithfull and moſt wiſe, and eldeſt, and 
moſte approved in counſailinge : and of *hem ſhalt 
thou aske thou counſaile, as the caſe requireth. 

I ſaye, that firſt ye ſhall call to your counſaile your 
frendes that ben trewe. For Salomon ſaieth: that 
right as the herte of a man deliteth in ſavoure that is 
ſote, righte ſo the counſaile of trewe frendes yeveth 


ſweteneſſe to the ſoule. And he ſaieth alſo, there 


maye nothing be likened to the trewe frende: For 
certes golde ne ſilver be not ſo muche worth as the 
gode will of a trewe frende. And alſo he ſaith that 
a trew frende is a ſtrong defence, who ſo that it find- 
eth, certis he findyth a grete treſure. Than ſhall ye alſo 


conſider if that your true trendes be diſcrete and wiſe: 


for the boke ſaith, aske alwaye thy counſaile of them 


that be wile. And by this ſame reſon ſhall ye call 


to your counſaile your frendes that ben of age, ſuche 
as ſeme and ben expert in many thinges, and ben ap- 
proved in counfailing. For the boke ſaieth, that in 


olde menne is ſapience, and in longe time the pru- 
dence. And Tullius ſaieth, that grete thinges ben 


not aye accompl.ſhed by ſtrength, ne by deliverneſſe 
of body, but by counſaile, by ancorite of perſones, 
and by ſcience: the whiche thre thinges ne ben not 
teble by age, but certes they enforce and encrece 
diye by daye ; and than ſhall ye kepe this for a ge- 


n-ra'l rule. Firſte ſhall ye call to your counſayle a 


fe vd of your frendes that ben eſpeciall. For Salo- 


mon {aicth, many rendes have thou, but amonge a 
thoultinde choſe The one to be thy counſailour: For 
al ve it ſo that thou firſte ne tell thy Counſaile but to 
a tewe, thou may ſte afterwarde tell it to moe folke if 
t be nede. But loke alwaie that thy counſailers have 
thoſe condicions that J have ſayd before, that is to 
laie, that thei be trew, wiſe, and of olde experience. 
And werke not alway in every nede by one Counſai- 
ler alone: for ſom time behoveth it to be counſailed 
by manie. For Salomon ſaieth, ſalvacion of thinges 
is where as there be many counſaylers. | 


Nowe have I tolde you of whiche folke ye ſhall 


be counſailed: nowe wol I tel you whiche counſaile 
ye ought to eſchne. Firſt ye ſhal eſchue the coun- 


ſailinge of foles. Salomon faith, take no counſaile of 


a fole: for he woll counſaile but after his owne luſt 
and his affecc:on. The boke ſaith, that the proper- 
tie of a fole is this : He troweth lightly harme of e- 
very man, and lightly troweth all bountie in himſelf. 
Thou ſhalte cicnue the counſailing of all flatterers, 
which as enforcen *hem rather to praiſe your perſon 
by flattery, than for to tell you the ſothfaſtneſſe of 
thinges, Wherefore, Tullius ſaieth, amonge all the 


peſtilence that ben in frendeſhip, the gretiſt is flatery. 


And thertore it is more nede that thou eſchue and 
drede flaterers, than any other peple. The boke ſaith, 


thou ſhalt rather fle fro the ſwete wordes of flateryng 
and praiſing, than fro the egre wordes of thy frendes 
| that 
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that ſaith The ſothes. Salomon ſaieth, that the wordes 
of a flateret is a ſnare to catche Innocentis. He faith 
alſo, he that ſpeketh to his frende wordes of flaterie 
and of pleſaunce, he ſctteth a net beforne his fete 
to catche him. And therfore Tullius ſaith. Encline 
not thine eres to flaterers, ne take no counſaile ot 
flaterers. And Caton ſaieth, Aviſe The well, and 
eſchue the wordes ot ſweteneſſe and pleſaunce. And 


che thou ſhalte eſchue the counſailing of thine olde 


enemies that ben reconciled. The boke faith, that 
no wight returneth ſafelie into the grace of his olde 
enemic. And Iſope faith, ne truſt not to ' hem, to 
which thou haſt ſomtime had warre or enemite, ne 
tel hem not thy counſaile. And Senek telleth the 
cauſe why it maye not be, for he ſaieth, there as 

ete fire hath longe time endured, that there dwel- 
Icth ſome vapoure of hete. And thertore ſaith Sa- 
lomon, in thine olde foe truſte thou never. For ſi- 
kerly though thine enemy be reconciled, and make 
The ligne of humilite, and loute to The with his hed, 
truite him never: for certes he maketh thilke fained 


humilite more tor his profite then for any humilite, 


or for any love of thy perſon, bicauſe that he demeth 


to have victory over thy perſone by ſuch fained coun- 
til cunce, the whiche victorie he might not have by 
ſtrite or warre. And Petrus Alphons ſaith, make 


no felowſhip with thine olde enemies, for it thou do 
hem bountie, they wollen pervert it to wickedneſſe. 


A d eke thou mult eſchue the counſailing of hem 


that ben thy ſervauntes, and beren The grete reve- 


rence: for peraventure they ſain it more for drede 


than for love, And thertore faith a philoſopher in 
this wie; There is no wight parfitly true to him 
that he dredeth. And Tullius faith, there is no 
might ſo greue of any emperour that long may en- 
dure, but he have, love of the peple and drede. Ye 


ſhall eſchue alſo the counſailing of folke that ben 
dronkelewe, tor they ne can no counſaile hide. For 


Salomon ſaith, ther wis no privite there as reigneth 
dronkneſſe. Ye ſhal have alſo in ſuſpe&e the coun- 
failing ot ſuche tolke as counſaile, you one thing pri- 
vely, and counſaile you the contraric openly. For 
Caſſidorie ſaith, that it is a maner of ſleight to hin- 
der his enemy when he ſheweth to done a thing o- 
penly, and werketh prively the contrary. Thou 
ſhalte have alſo in ſuſpecte the counſailinge of wicked 
folke, that be alwaie full of fraude. And David 
ſaithe, that blistul is the manne that hath not to- 
lowed the counſaylinge of ſhrewes. Thou ſhalt al- 
ſo eſchue the counſailing of yonge folke, for ther 
counſailing is not ripe, as Salomon ſaieth. 
Nowe fir, ſithens I have ſnewed you of ſuche folke 
as ye ſhal be counſailed of, and folowe it: nowe 


woll I reche you howe ye ſhall examine your coun- 


ſayle. After the doctrine of Tullius, in exami- 


ninge of youre counſailours, ye ſhall conſider many 
thinges. | | | 


Firſt thou ſhalt conſider thilke thing that thou pur- 
poſeſt, and upon that thinge that thou wolt have 


counſaile, that very trueth be ſaid and conſerved, 


this is to ſay, tel truely thy tale, for he that ſaieth 


falſe, may not well be counſailed in that caſe, of 


whiche he licth. After this thou ſhalte conſider the 
thinges that acorden to that thou purpoſeſt for to doe 
by thy counſailours, if reſon acorde therto, and eke if 
thy might maie attaine therto: and if the more parte 
and the better parte of your counſailours accorden 
therto or no. Than ſhalt thou conſider what thing 
ſhall folowe of ther counſailinge : As hate, pcce, 
watre, grace, profite, or damage, and many other 
thinges: and in all thinges thou ſhalte choſe the beſte, 
and weyve all other thinges. Than ſhalt thou conſi- 
der of what rote is engendred the matter of thy 
counſaile, and what fruite it may conceive and en- 
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gender. Thou ſhalt eke conſider all the cautcs, trom 
whence they be ſprong. And when thou hafte exa- 
mined thy countaile, as I have ſaid, and which pat- 
ty is the better and more prohtavle, and halte ap- 
proved it by many wile tolke and ode, than thou 
ſhalt conſider, if thou maiſte performe it and maKxec 
of it a gode ende. For ccrtcs reſon wol not that a- 
ny man ſhall beginne a thinge, but if he m ght pet- 
torme it as him ought : ne no wight ſhloulde take 
upon him ſo hevie a charge, but that he might bere 
it. For the proverbe ſaith, he that to muche enbra- 


ceth diſtraineth litell. And Caton ſaith, ala to 


do ſuche thinges as thou hait power to done, leſt 


the charge oppreſſe The to fore, that The bel.oveth 


weive thinge that thou haſte begonne. And if fo 
be that thou be in doute, whether thou mailt per- 
fourme a thing or nbne, choſe rather tor to ſutt-r 
than to beginne. And Peter Alphons faicth, it thou 
haſt might to do a thing, of which thou mult re- 
pent, it is better holde thy tonge ſtil than tor to 
ſpeke. Than maiſte thou underſtonde by ſtronger 
reſons, that if thou haſt power to perfourme a Werke 
of whiche thou ſhalte repent The, than is it better 
thou ſutter than begin. Wel ſaine they that detenden 


everie wight to atlaye a thing of whiche he 15 in dout 


whether he maye performe it or none. And after 
when ye have examined your counſaile (as I have ſaidæ 
before) and knowe well that ye maye pertorme your 
empriſe: conferme it than ſadly till it be at an ende. 
Nowe it is reſon and time that I ſhewe you, whan 
and wherfore that ye may chaunge your counſaile, 
withouten reprofe. Sothly a man may chaunge his 


purpoſe and his counſaile, if the cauſe ceſeth, or 
whan a new caſe betideth. For the lawe faith, that 


upon thinges that newly betideth, behoveth newe 
counſaile. And Sencke fateth, it thy counſaile is 
come to the eres ot thine enemies, chaunpge thy 
counſaile. Thou maiſte alſo chaunge thy counſaile, 
if ſo be thou finde that by crrour or by any other 
cauſe, harme or damage maic betide. Alſo it thy 
counſaile be diſhoneſt, other els come of diſhone!lle 
cauſe, chaunge thy counſaile. For the lawe faicth, 


that all beheſtes that be diſhoneſte, ne ben of no 


value: And cke, if fo be that it be unpoſſible or maye 
not gladly be perfourmed or kepte. I 

And take this for a generall rule, that every coun- 
ſaile that is affermed ſtronglye, that it may not be 


chaunged for no condicion that maic betide, 1 lay 


chat ilke counſaile is wicked. 


A Elibeus, when he had herde the doctrine of | 


his wyfe Dame Prudence, aunſwerde in this 
wiſe. Dame (q% he) as yet unto this time ye han 
well tought me, as in governaile howe [I ſhall governe 
me in the choſinge and in the withholdinge of my 
counſaile: But nowe ſhould 1 faine that ye would 


condeſcende in eſpeciall, howe that ye ſemeth by our 


counſaylours that we have choſe in this preſent nede. 
My lorde (q% ſhe) I beſeche you in all humbletle, 
that ye woll not wiltully replie ayenſt my reſons, ne 
diſtemper your hert though I ſpeke thing that you 
diſpleſe, for God wot as in mine entente, I ſpcke it 
as youre beſte and for the beſte for your honoure 
and profit eke, and ſothly I hope that your benignite 


woll take it in pacience. And truſteth me well that 


your counſaile in this caſe ne ſhuld not (as to ſpcke 
properly) be called a counſailinge, but a mocion or 
a movinge of folye, in whiche counſaile ye have et- 
red in many a ſondric wile, | | 

Firſte ye have erred in the aſſemblinge of your 
counſailours: For firſte ye ſhould have cleped a tewe 
folke to your counſaile, and after ye might have ſhew- 
ed it to mo, if it had be nede. But ye have cleped 


do your counſaile a grete multitude of peple, ful 


chargeous 
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tive, and cnemics recontiled, and folbe that done 
YOU reverence withouten love. And cke ye. have et- 
il, tor ve have brought with vou to your counſaile, 
ite, corenſe, and haſtineſte, the winch thre thinges 
ben contrary to every pode countaile, honeſt and 
profitable, the whiche thre thinges ye have not di- 
troved neither in your ſelte ne in your counſailours, 
as % onght. Ye have errcd alſo for ye have ſhewed 
to our counſaylours your talent and your atteccions 
to make warte anon, and for to doe vengeaunce, and 


they Have c{pide by „Our w ordes, to what tlung ye 


ben enclined: and. theretore han they rather coun- 
ſaued you to your talent, than to youre profite, Ye 
han eited che, forit ſemeth that you ſuſſiſeth to have 
be cour. failed by theſe counſailours onely, and with 
Inc aviiement, where as info hic and in ſo gret a nede, 
it had ben neceiarte mo counſatlours, and more de- 


lberacion to. pertorme your empriſe. Ye han erred 


allo, tor ve have not examined your counſaile in the 
foriayd maters, ne in dewe maner as the caſe requi- 
reth. Ye have erred allo, tor ye made no diviſion 
bytwene zour trew trendes and your tained coun- 
ſailours: ne ye have not knowen the will of your 
trew counlailours and trendes, olde, and wiſe, hut 
„c have caſte all ther wordes in an hoche poche, and 
enclncd your herte to the more parte and to the 
gitter nombre of toles than of wile men. And ther- 
fore the countaviinges that ben at congregactons and 
multitudes of tolke, there as men take more regarde 


to the nombre than to the ſapience of perſons, ye 


{ene well, that in ſuche counſaylinges, foles han the 
maiſtric. Melibe anſwerde and ſaid ayen: I graunt 
well that | have erred, but there as thou haſte told 
me here bitorne, that he n'is not to blame that chaun- 
geth his counſaile in certaine caſe, and for certaine 
and juite cauſe, I am all redye to chaunge my coun- 
ſanours rihte as thou wouldeſt deviſe. The Pro- 
verbe faith, tor to done ſume 15 manniſhe, but cer— 
tes tor to percever longe in finne, is the werke of the 


Divell. 


To this ſentence anfwereth anon dame Prudence 


and lade: Examineth (qS the) well youre counſayle, 
and let us fe whiche of 'hem hathe ſpoke molt reſo- 


nablv, and taughte you. beſte counſaile. And for as 
muche as the examinacion is neceflarie, lette us be- 
ein at Surgens and Phificiens, that firſt ſpake of this 
mater hay that Phiſiciens and Surgiens have ſaide 
vou im your counſaile ditcretly, as 'hem ought: and 
in cher tpeche {aide full wifcly, that to the office of 
hem appertaineth to donne to everye wighte honoure 
and protite, and no wight to anoie, and atter ther 
ciatie to done gtete diligence unto the cure of *hem, 
ch, they have in ther governaunce. And ſir, 
t as they have anſwerde wilcly and diſcretly, 
ite lo rede 1 that they ben hiely and ſoverainly 
vii.idoned tor ther noble ſpeche, and eke tor they 
mull more done ther ententite beſineile in the cura— 
C!O1 of your dougheer ; for al be it ſo they ben your 
trendcs, thertore fhiüllen ve. nor {uftre,, that they ſerve 
„ou for naviglit, but ye ought theratter guerdon 'hem, 
and pay hem ther -largetle. And as touching the 
propolicion, whiche the Phittciens entreteden in this 
Calc, this 15 to {aine, that in maladies is, that con- 
trarie is wajilbed by an other contrarie: I wold faine 
knowe howe ve underitonde thilke texte, and what 
is your ſentence. Certes (qS Melibeus) I under- 
{tond it in this wiſe. Righte as they han done me 
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a contratie, fo ſhould T done*hem an other, for righte 


as they han venged hem upon me, and done me 
wronge, right ſo woll 1 venge me upon hem, and 


done hem wrong, and than I cured one contrarye by 
an other. | 

Lo lo (q% dame Prudence) how lightly is every 
man enchned to his one deſite and his one ple- 
ſaunce! Certes (ꝗð ſhe) the wordes ot the Phiſiciens 
ne ſhoulde not ben underitond in that wite, tor cer- 


geaunce is not contraric to vengeaunce, ne Wronge to 
wronge, but everye of hem encreſeth and engendreth 
other. But certes the wordes of the Phiſiciens ſhould 
be underitond in this wiſe, for gode and wickedneſſe 
ben two contraries: and pece and warte, vengeaunce, 
and ſuttraunce, diſcord, and acorde, and many other 


with godencs, diſcorde by acorde, warre by pece, 
and fo forthe in other thinges. And therto acordeth 


ne yelde not harme for harme, ne wicked ſpech tor 
wicked ſpeche, but do wel to hem that don to The 
harme, and bleſſe them that ſaith The harme. And 
in many other places he amoniſheth pece and acord. 
But now wol 1 ſpeke of the counſaile which was i- 
yeve unto you by menne of awe, and the wiſe 
tolke, and olde folke, that ſayden all by one acorde 
as ye herde betorne, that over all thinges ye ſhall 
donc your beſineſſe and diligence to kepe your per- 
fone, and to warnſtore your houſe : And they ſaide 
alſo, that in this caſe ye ought to werchen ful wiſe- 
ly and with grete deliberacion. And ſir, as to the 


{one : ye ſhall underſtonde that he that hath warre, 
ſhal ever devoutly and mekely praien, biforne all 
thinges, that Jeſu Chriſt of his mercy woll have him 
in his proteccion, and to be his ſoveraine helper at 
his nede: For certes in this worlde there n'is go 
wiglit that maie be counſailed ne kepte ſufficiently 
without the keping of our lorde Jeſu Chriſte. To 


it God ne kepte the Cite, in 1del waketh he that it 
kepeth. Nowe fir, than ſhould ye committe the ke- 
pinge of your perſon to your true frendes, that ben 
approved and iknow, and of them ſhould ye aske 


helpe, your perſon to kepe. For Caton faith; If 


thou have nede of helpe aske it of thy frendes, for 
there n'is none fo gode a Phiſicien as thy true frende. 
And after this than ſhal ye kepe you fro all ſtraunge 
folke, and fro liers, and have alwaic in ſuſpecte ther 
companic. For Peter Alphons ſaieth, Ne take no 


be that thou haſte knowen him of lenger time: And 
it ſo be that he fall into thy companie, paraventure 
withouten thy ne aſſente and gode will, enquire than 


as ſubtelly as thou canſte of his converſacion, and of 


his lite bitorne, and faine thy waie, ſaying thou wol- 
deſt go thi Fer as thou wolte not go, and if he bere 
a ſpere, holde The on the righte fide of him, and if 
he bere a ſwerde, holde The on the lefte {ide of him. 
And than ſhall ye kepe you wiſely from all maner 
ot ſuche people as I have ſaide you here before, and 
hem and ther counſaile eſchue. And after this than 
ſhall ye kepe you, in ſuche maner, that for anye pre- 
ſumpcion of your bodely ſtrength, that ye diſpiſe not 
ne acounte not the might of your adverſary ſo lite, 
that ye lette the kepinge of your perſon for your pre- 
ſumpcion, for every wiſe man dredeth his enemy. 
And Salomon ſaieth: A very fole is he that of al hath 
drede: But certes he that thorowe hardeneſſe of his 
hert and through the hardineſſe of himſelt, hath to 
grete preſumpcion, him ſhall yvell betide. Than 
ſhall ye cvermore encounterwaite enbuſhementes, and 
all eſpiaile. For Seneke ſaieth: The wiſe man that 
dredeth harmes, efchueth harmes : He ne falleth in 
to no perilles, that perill eſchueth. And all be it ſo 
that thou ſeme, that thou be in ſecret place, yet 

ſhair 


tes wickenelle is not contrary to wickedneſſe, ne ven 


thinges: But certes wickednetle ſhal be wariſhed 


faint Paule the Apoſtell in many places: He ſaieth, 


firſte pointe, that toucheth the keping of your per- 


this ſentence acordeth the Prophet David that ſaith: 


company by the wate of no ſtraunge man, but if ſo 


* 


ſome men have grete luſte to diſceive, but yet they 
drede to be diſceived. And kepe The tro the com- 
panic of skorners: For the boke ſaith, with Skor— 
ners ne make no company, but flic ther wordes as 
venim. | | 

Now as to the ſeconde pointe, where as youre wyle 
Counſaylours counſayled you to warneltore your 
houſe with grete diligence, I woulde fayne knowe 
howe ye underſtonde thilke wordes, and what is 
your ſentence. | Ts 

Mclibeus anſwerde and ſaid, certes I underſtonde 
it in this wiſe, that I ſhall warneſtore mine houſe 
with toures, ſuche as have caſtels and other maner 


edifices, and armure and archeries, betwene whiche | 


thinges I may my perſon and my houſe ſo kepe and 
defende, that mine enemies ſhullen be in drede mine 
houſe to aproche. To this ſentence an{werde anon 
Prudence Warnſtoringe (qS$ ſhe) of hie toures and 


of hie edifices, is with grete coſtages and with grete 


be not your trendes. 
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lius addeth in this matter. For Tullius putteth 4 
thing, whiche that he clepeth contenting : thus 15 to 
{aic, who ben thei, and whiche ben they, and howe 
manic, that conſenten to thy countaile in thy wiltul- 
neſſe, to done haſtie rengeaunce. And let us cont 
der alſo who ben they, and how manic they ben 
that conſented to your adverſaries. As to the firſte 
point, it is well knowen whiche ſoklke they be, that 
conſented to your haſtic Wiltulnefle. For trucly all 
tho that countaile you to maken ſodaine warte, NC 
Let ſe nowe whiche ben they 
that ye holden fo gretly your frendes, as to your per- 
ſon: For albeit ſo that ve be miglay and riche, cer- 
tes ye ben but alone: tor trucly ye ne have no childe 
but a doughter, ne ye hate no brethren ne Colins 
Germains, ne none other nie kinrede, wheretore 
your enemies ſhould ſtinte to plede wiwh you, ne to 
diſtroy your perſon. Ye know allo that „our richefle 
mote be diſpended in diverſe parties. And whan 
that everic wight hath his parte, they wollen take 
but litell regarde to venge your deth. Bur thine e- 
nemies ben thre, and they have many Brethren, 
Children, Cotins, and other nie Kinrede: and though 
ſo were, that thou baddclt flaine of hem two. Or 
thre, yet dwelleth there inowe to avenge ther deth, 
and to le thy purion. And though ſo be that your 
kinrede be more ſtedfaſte and ſiker than the hinne ot 
your adverſaries, vet nathelede your kintede 18 


traxaile, and whan that they ben accompliſhed, yet 
ben they not worth a ftrawe, but it they ben deten- 


And certes as in that, tier condicion 1% better than is 
; Yours. Than lette us conſider alto ot the counſailinge 


ded with trew trendes, that ben ode and wiſe. And | of 'hem, that counſailed you to take fodaine venge— 
underſtondeth well, that the greteſt aid the ftrongelt | aunce, whether it acorde to reſon or non: And cer- 
gariſon that riche men may have, as well to kepen| tes ye knowe wel nay, tor as by right and reſon, 


ther perion as ther godes is, that they be beloved | there may no man take vengeaunce of no wight, 


with ther ſubjectes, and with ther neighbours. For 
thus ſaicth Tullius, that there is a mancr garriſon, 
that no man maic venquiſhe ne diſcomfite, and that 
is a lorde to be biloved of his citezms, and of his 


peple. | 


ſodainly ne haſtely procede in this nede, but that ye 
oughten purvayen and aparayle you in this calc, with 
grete diligence and deliberacion.  Vercly I trowe 
that they ſaied right treuly and right ſoth. For Tul- 
lius ſaith: In every dede or thou begin it, apparaile 
The with grete diligence. Than ſaie 1, in venge- 
aunce taking, in warre, in bataile, and in e at 
ringe, or thou begin I rede that thou aparaile The 
therto, and do it with grete deliberacion, For Tul- 
lius ſaithe: The longe apparailing tofore the bataile 
makcth ſhort victoric. And Caſſiodorus ſaithe: The 
garriſon is ſtronger, whan it is longe time aviſcd. 
Pur nowe let us ſpeke of the Counſayle that was a- 
corded by youre neighbours, ſuch as done you re- 
verence withouten love, your olde enemies reconci- 
led, your fatterers, that counſailed you certaine 
thinges prively, and openly counſailed you the con- 
trarie. The yonge folke alſo, that counſailed you to 
venge you, and to make warre anon. Certcs ſir, as 
I have ſaide byfore, ye have gretly erred to clepe 
ſuche mancr of folke to your counſaile, whiche coun- 
ſailours ben inoughe reproved by the reſons atorc- 
ſaid. But nachcleſſe let us now diſcende to the ſpe- 
ciall. Ye fhull firſt procede after the docrine of 
Tullius. Certcs the trouthe of this mater or of this 
counſaile, nedeth not diligently to enquire, for it is 
well wiſte, which they ben that han don you this 
treſpas and villanic, and howe many treſpaſours, and 
in what maner they have done all this wronge to 
you, and all this villany. And after this, then 
ſnull ye examine the ſeconde condicion, whiche Tul— 


it is graunted him to take vengeaunce, haſtelie, or at- 
temperatly as the Lawe requireth. 
over of thilke worde that Tillus cle 


And yet more 
peth conſenting, 


thy counſatlours: And certes thou maſte well faic 
doc notlung but fache thinge as we maic done right- 
f ly: and cextes righttully ye may take no venge- 
aunce, as of your own proper auctorite. Than 
mayc ye fe that your power ne confcnteth not nc 
accordeth not with your wWiltulnefle. Nowe lette us 
examine the thitde point, that Tullius clepeth conſe- 
quence. Thou ſhalt undiritunde that the Vengeaunce 


therot foloweth an other vengcaunce;, perill, and 
which we be not ware, as at this time. And as 
onchinge the tourthe pointe, that Tullius clepeth 
engendring thou ſhalte contider, that this wrong : 
whiche that 15 don to The, is engendred of the hate 
of thin enemics, and of the vengcaunce tang upon 
hem, that woide engender another vengeaunce, and 
muchel ſorow and waltinge ot richeſte, as I layde 
cre. Nowe fir, as touchinoe the fitt pointe, that 
Tully clepeth cauſes, whiche is the laſte pointc, 


halte received hathe certayne cauſes, whiche thar 
clerkcs callen oriens, and efficiens, and cauſa longin— 
qua, and cauſa propinqua, that is to ſaic, the fette 
cauſe, and the nighe cauſe. Ilie ferre cauſe is 40 
nere cauſe is thy thre enemies. The cauſe acciden- 
tall was hate. The caulc motcriall, ben the five 
woundes of thy doughter. The cavic tormalle, 13 
the maner ot their werking that brought laders and 
clambe in F thy Windov, cc | 


Tuc cane titall was 
| Sor 


but after kinrede, for they ben but lite!! tibbe to you, 
and the kinne of your enemies ben nic ibbe to hem. 


151 the judge that hath juriſdiction of it, when“ 


- | | | thou ſhalte conſidere, it that thy mighte and thy power 
Noc fir, as to the thirde pointe, where as your , mave conſentèe and tuthle to thy Wilfulncfhe, and to 
olde and wiſe Counſailours ſaide, that ye ought not 


naye, tor ſiscrlye as for to ſpeke properly, we maie 


that thou purpolcſt for to 1ake_ is conſequent, and 


warre, and other damages withouten nombre, of 


thou ſhalte undnſtonde, that the wronge that tho 


mightie God, that is cauſe of all thinrcs.. The 
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for to ca thy doughter. it letted not in as mocheas 
inthem was; Burt for to ſpeke of the terre cauſe, as 
to what ende the Nall come, or finally what ſhal 


betide of tliem in this caſe, he can I not deme, but by 
conjecting and ſuppoſing: For we ſhall ſuppoſe that 
thei ſhall come to à wicked end, bicauſc that the 
boke of decrees ſateth. Seld or with grete pain ben 
cauſes brought to a gode ende, han thei ben badly 
begon. | 

Now fir, if men would acke me, why that God 
ſuftcred menne to doe you this villante ? Truly I can 
not wel anſwere, as for no ſothfaſtnefle. For the A- 
poſtle faicth, that the ſcicnccs, and the judgmentes 
of our Lorde God Almightie ben full depe, there 
maic no man comprchende ne ſerche hem ſuſtiſantly. 
Natheleſte by certaine preſumpcions and conjectinges, 
J hold and bileve, that God, whiche that is full of Ju- 


ſtice and ot rightouſnefle, hath {uttered this betide, by 


juſt cauſe reſonable. 

Thy name is Mclibec, this is to ſaie, a man that 
drinkith Honie. Thou haſte dronke ſo moche honie 
of {wete temporell richeſſe, and delices of honours of 
this worlde, that thou arte dronke, and haſt torgot- 
ten ſeſu Chriſte thy creatour: Thou ne haſt not doen 
ro him ſoche honour and reverence as The ought, 
ne thou ne haſt not taken kepe to the wordes of 
Ov dc, that ſaicth, Under the Honie of the godes. 
of thy bodie, is hid the venime that flaeth thy 
Wale „ | 

And Salomon faicth: it it ſo be that thou haſt 
found honie, cte. of the {ame honie, that that ſuff- 
ſeth: for it ſo be that thou cte of the ſame honie out 
ot meſure, thou ſhalt ſpewe, and alſo be nedy and 
pore. And paraventure almightie God Jeſu Chriſt 
hath The in diſpite, and hath tourned awaie fro The 
his face, and his eres of miſericorde and mercie. 
And alſo he hath ſuftred and give licence, that thou 
thus ſhouldett be puniſhed and chaſtiſed in the maner 
that thou haſt treſpaſed and oftended. Thou haſte 
_ doen ſinne againſt our Lorde Chriſte, for certes the 
thre enemies of mankinde, that is to fate : the fleſhe, 
the fend, and the worlde, thou haſt ſuttred *hem en- 
tre into thine herte wiltully, by the windowes of thy 
bodic, and haſt not defended thy ſelf ſufficiently a- 
yenſt their attaultes, and their temptacions, ſo that 
thei have wounded thy ſoul in five places, this is to 
ſaie: the dedly ſinnes that ben entered into thy herte 
by thy five wittes. And in the ſame maner our 
Lorde Chriſt hath would and futftred, that thy thre 
enemies ben entered into thy hous, by the win- 
dowes, and have wounded thy doughter in the for- 
laied maner. Of | 

Trucly (q Melibce) I {ce wel that ye enforce you 
moche by wordes to overcome me, in ſoche maner, 
that J ſhall not venge me on mine enemies, ſhewing 
me the pcrilles and the evils that might fall of this 
vengeaunce, but who ſo would conſider in all ven- 
ecaunces, the perilles and evills that might ſue of 
vengeaunce taking, a man would never take ven- 
geaunce, and that were harme: tor by the ven- 
geaunce taking, ben the wicked men diſcevered 
tro the gode men. And thei that have will to doe 
wickednclie, reſtrain their wicked purpoſe, whan thei 
le the puniſhing and chaſtiting of the treſpaſours : 
and vet tate I more that right as à ſinguler perſone 
tancth, in taking venueannce of an other man, right 
fo ſinneth the judge, it he do no vengeaunce of *hem 
that have deſerved. For Sencke faith thus: That 
maiſter he ſaith 1s gode, that preveth ſhrewes. And 
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as Cailiodor laictli: A man dredeth to doe outrages, 
whan he wote and knoweth, that it diſpleſeth to the 
Judges aud Soveraines. And an other ſaieth: the 


judge that dredethto doe right, maketh men ſhrewes, 


And ſainct Poule the Apoſtle ſaieth in his Epiſtle, 


whan he writeth unto the Romanes, that the Judge 


bere-not the ſpere without cauſe, but thei. bere it to 


puniſhc the ſhrewes and miſdocrs, and for to deſende 


the gode menne. 


It ye woll than take vengeaunce of your enemies, 
ye ſhull retourne and have your recourſe to the 
Judge, that hath the juriſdiccion upon 'hem, and 
he ſhall! puniſh hem, as the lawe asxeth and requi- 
reth. | | 

A ha, ſaied Melibce, this vengeaunce liketh me 
nothing, I bethinke me now, and take hede how 
that fortune hath noriſhed me fro my chiluchode, 
and hath holpe me to paſſe many a ſtrong paas : 
Now'l would aſlaie her, trowing with Godd*.s help, 
that ſhe ſhall helpe me my Thame for to avenge. 


'Ruely ſaied Prudence, if ye woll werke by my 

cCounſaile, ye ſhall not aſſaie fortune by no 
waie : ne ye ſhall not lene or bowe unto her, at- 
ter the worde of Senck ; for thinges that ben fo- 
liſnly docn, and that ben doen in hope of fortune, 
ſhall never come to gode ende. And as the ſame 
Sencke ſaith: the more clere and the more ſhining 
that fortune is, the more britle and the ſoner broke 
ſhe is. Truſteth not in her, for ſhe is not ſtedfaſte 
ne ſtable. For whan thou troweſt to be moſte ſure 
and ſtedfaſt of her helpe, ſhe woll taile and diſceive 
The. And where as ye ſaie, that fortune hath nou- 


riſhed you fro your child!;ode, I ſay that in ſo moche 


ye ſhal: the letle truſt in her, and in her wit. For 
Sencke faith : what man that is nouriſhed by for- 
tune, ſhe maketh him a grcte fole. Now than ſith 
ye deſire and aske vengeaunce, and the vengeaunce 
that is don after the lawe, and bitore the judge, nc 
liketh you not, and the vengeaunce that is doen in 
hope of fortune, is perillous and uncertaine, than 
have ye none other remedie, but for to have your 
recourſe unto the ſoverain judge, that vengeth al vil- 
lanies and wronges. And he ſhal venge you, after 
that himſelf witnefleth, where as he ſaith: leve the 
vengeaunce to me, and I ſhall doe it. 

Melibe anſwerde, if I ne venge me of the villanie, 
that men have docn to me, I ſommon or warne *hem, 
that have doen to me that villanie, and all other, to 
doe me an other villanie. For it is written: if thou 
take no vengeaunce of an old villanie, thou ſummo- 
neſte thine adverſaries, to doe The a newe villanie: 
and alſo for my ſufferaunce, men would doe me ſo 
moche villanie, that I might neither bere it ne ſuſtain 
it, and ſo ſhould I be put and holden over lowe. 
For men ſaine, in mikell ſuffring ſhall many thinges 
fall unto The, whiche thou ſhalt not mowe ſut- 
fre. | | V 

Certes (qð Prudence) I graunt you, that over 
moche ſuffraunce is not gode, but yet ne foloweth it 
not therof, that every perſone, to whom men doe 
villanie, ſhould take of it vengeaunce: for that ap- 
pertaineth and longeth all onely to Judges, for thei 
ſhould venge the villanics and injuries: And there- 
tore thoſe two aucthoritics, that ye have ſaicd atore, 
ben onely underſtonde in the Judges: For whan thei 
ſufter over moche the wronges and villanies to be 
docn, without puniſhmente, thei ſommon not a man 
all onely tor to doe newe wronges, but tht com- 
maunde it. Alſo a wite man faith, that the Judge 
that correcteth not the ſinner, commaundeth and 
biddeth him do ſinne. And the Judgcs and ſove— 
raines, might in their londe ſo moche ſuffre of the 
ſhrewes and miſdoers, that they ſhould by ſoche ſut- 
france, by proceſſe time, wexe of ſoche power and 
might, that thei ſhould pur out the Judges and the 
Soveraines from their places, and at laſte, make hem 
leſe their Lordſhippes. | | 


But 
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But let us now ſi ppoſe, that ve «have | ve to venge 
vou: 1 ſaic ye be not of might and power, as now 
to venge vou, for if ye woll make compariſon unto 
the migkt Ot Your 1 es, ve ſhuld finde in 
many. thinges. that 1 have ſhewed your er b this: that 
their condicion is better than yours, and therefore 
ſaic I, that it is gode as now, that ye {ufter and be 
Pac! tent. 

Fcrthermore, ve knowe wel that after the common 
ſawe, it is a M odencile, a manne to ſtrive Wit 15 a 
ſtronger, or a more mighti e man than he is himſe! 
and tor to ſtrive with 2 man of even it rength, 975 IS 
to fare, with as ſtrong à manne as he is, it is perill: 
and ſor to {trivec with a Weker nan, it 18 folie, and 
therefore ſhould a manne tle [triving, as mixell as 
he might. For Salomon ſaicth: It is a grete Wor- 


1 


ſhip to à man, to kepe fro noiſe and ſtrief; and if it 


lo betall and Nap, that a man of greter might and 
ſtrength than thou art, doc The grevaunce: ſtudie 
and buſie The rather to ill the ſame grevaunce, than 
for to venge The. For Sencke ſaicth, that he put- 
teth hum in grete perill, that ſtriveth with à greter 
manne than he is himſelt. And Caton ſajerh; i 
manne of higher eſtate or degre, or more mightie 
than thou, do The anoy or grevaunce, ſuſter hum : 
tor he that ones. hath ereved The, maie an other 
time releve The and helpe The. Yet _ J caſe pe 
have licence for to venge you, I ſaie that there ben 
full many thinges, that ſhall reſtrain you of Venge- 


aunce taking, and make you for to encline to ſuttre, 


and for to have pacience in the wronges that have 
ben doen to you. Firlt and formeſt, it ye woll con- 
ſider the tautes that ben in your owe perſone, for 
whiche fautes God hath fufired you have this tri 
bulacion, as 1 have faied to you here before. For 
the Pocte iateth, that we ought pacientiy take the 


tribulacions that come to us, whan that we thinke 


and conſider, that we have 18 cd to have them. 
And ſainct Gregorie ſaieth, that whan a manne con- 
ſidereth well the nomber of his dctautes and of his 
ſinnes, the paines and the tribulacions, that he ſut- 


fureth, ſeme the Iefle unto him. And in as moche as 


lum thinketh his finnes, more hevie and grievous, in 
ſo moche ſemeth his paine the lighter and the eſier 
unto him. Alſo ye owe to: en cline and bowe your 
herte, to take the paciencę of our Lorde Jiu C rift, 
as faicth ſainct Peter in his Epiſtles. ſeſu Chriſt he 
{faith hath futtred tor us, and veren enſample to eve— 
ry man to tolowe and ſuc jum, for he did never ſinne 
ne never came there a villamous worde out of his 
mouth. W han men curſed him, he curſed *hem not. And 
whan men bete him, he mcnaced hem not. Alſo the 
grete pacience, winch Savictes, that ben in Paradiſe, 
have had in uibulacion that thei have \uftred, with- 
out ther deſerte or gite, ought moche ſtirre you to 
pacience. Ferther more ye ſhul enforce you to have 
Paclence, conſidering that the tribulacions of this 
worlde but little while endure, and fone paſſen ben 
and gone, and the joye that a man ſcketh to have by 
pacience in tribulacions is perdurable, after that the 
Apoſtle {aicth in his Epiſtle, The joye of God he 
lalcth, is perdurable, that is to ſaie, cverlaſting. Al- 
ſo troweth and bileveth ſtedfaſtly, that he is not well 
noriſhed and well taught, that con not have pa- 
clence, or wol not reccixe P. acience. For Salomon 
ſaicth, that the doctrine and the witte of a man, is 
knowen by Pacionee: Aud in an other place he ſai- 
eth, that he that is paclent, governeth him by grete 
prudence. 


And the ſame Salomon ſaith, The angrie and 


wrothetull man maxeth noiſes, and the pacient man 
attempreth and ſtilleth hem. He ſaith alſo, it is 
ore worth to be paciont than to be right ſtrong. 


\nd net that maie have D the -] ordſhip of his Own herte, | 


is more to praiſe th: an he that by his force or 
ſtrengtlic taket [1 Qrete CITEES: And theo retore laieth 
ſainct James in his Epiſlle, that pacience is a grete 
vertue ot perteccion. 


Ertes (qð Mclibee) l graunte you Dame Pru- 


dence, that pacience is a grete vertue ot per- 


feccion, but every manne matic not have the pertec- 
C!ON that Ve ſcke, ne l am got ot the nomber of right 
er men. For mine herte mate never be in pee, 
unto the time it be drenged. And albeit ſo that it 
Was grete perul to mine enemies, to doe me a wila— 
nie, in ta! ang vengeaunce upon me, ver tobe ther no 


nede of the pert)! i „ but tit! [tiled ther wicked will and 


ther corage: and therctore me._thinketh men ought 
not to repr.ve me, though I put me 1h a little peril, 
for to aven: ge me, and thoug 1h I doc a orete exccile, 
that is to ſaie: that I venge one outrave by an 
other. | NT 

Ah (qð dame Prudence) ye ſaie your will as you 
Iketh: but in no caſe of the world, a man ſhould 
not do outrage ne cacetle, tor to venge him. For 
Caitiodor ſajeth; that as evil doeth he, that vengeth 
um by outrage, as he that docth the outrage... And 
thertore ye th al verge. vou attcr the order of right, 
that is to {aic, by the La' ve, and not by exceile, u ne 
by Outrage. And alſo it you wol venge you of the 
outrage ot your adverfarics, in other maner than right 
commaundeth, ye ſinne. And thierfore faieth Se- 
nche: that a man ſhal never venge ſhreudneſſe by 
{irevidnctle. And eit YC ſaie that right asketh to de- 
fende Wolence, and fig! ting by fighting: certes ye 


ſaie ſoth, whan the e 18 down without intervall, 
Or e be tary ing or deldic, for to defende him, 3 


not tor to wenge him. And it behoveth that a man 
put ſoch attemperaunce in his defence, that men 
have no cauſe ne matter to repreve him, that detend- 
eth him of outrage and cxcefle, for cls were it againe 


reſon. Parde ye knowe well, that ye make no de- 


tence as now, for to defende you, but for to venge 


you: an d fo ſhewcth ir. that ye ave no will to doc 
your dede attemperatcly, and rthcertorec me thinketh 


that pacience is gode. Far Salomon ſaicth, that he 
that is not Pacient, ſhall have grete harmc. | 


Ertes ſaicd Melibe J graunte you, that whan à 


man is 1mpaciente. and wrothe, of that that 
toucheth hum not, and that app xcrraineth not unto 
him, thou oh it harme lum it 1s no wonder. For the 
awe ſa! th, that he 1s culpable, that eniremetleth or 


medleth with foche thinges, as appertaineth not un- 


to him And Salomon faith, that he that entremet- 
leth of the noiſe or ſtriefèe of an other mannc, is like 
to lum that taketh a ſtraunge hounde by the eres: 
For right as he, that taketh a ſtraunge hounde by = 
cres, is other while bitten by the hond, right fo 1 
the ſame wilc,.1t is reſon that he have harme, Hs 
by his impacience, medleth him of the noi{: of an 
other man, where as it appertaineth not unto him. 
But ye knowe well that this dede, that is to ſaie, my 
grict and my diſcſe, toucheth me right nigh. And 
therfore though I be wrothe and impacient, it is no 
mervaile : 2 8 faving your grace, I cannot ſe that it 
might gretely ha me me, though T toke rengeaunce, 
for f am richer and ere mightle than mine enemies 
be: And well knowe ye that by money and by ha- 
vyng grete poſſeſſions, ben all thinges of this worlds 
governed, And Salomon faith, all theſe thinecs o- 
bei to money. 1 — 
Whan Prudence had Denys her kusbonde, avaunte 
him ot his richetlc and money, dilprait: ng th Cc power 
ot his adverſaries, ſhe pale and a n this wiſe. 
Certes dere fir, I graunte you that ye be riche and 


mightic, and that the richelle is 0d to them that 
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have well gotten *hem, and that well can uſe them. 
For riglite as the bodic of a manne mate not live 


Wit Out the ſoule, no more maic it live without the 
temporell gods, and by richeſſe maie a manne get 
him grete frendes. And therefore ſaieth Pamphillus: 
If a Nerthes doughtcr he ſaicth be riche, ſhe maie 
cheſe of a thouſande menne, whiche ſhe woll take to 
her husbonde : tor of a thouſande one woll not for- 
fake her ne retuſe her. And this Pamphillus ſaieth 
allo: it thou be right happie, that is to ſaic, if thou 
be riche, thou ſhalte finde a grete nomber ot tellowes 


and trendes. And 1t thy fortune chaunge, farcwell | 


— 
Ä B 


lim in Winter, bicauſe of the grete cold, and in 
Sommer bicauſe of the hete. For theſe cauſes faith 
Caton, waketh and encline you not over moche for 
to ſſepe, for over moche reſt noriſheth and cauſeth 
many vices. And therefore ſaieth ſainct Hierom, doe 
ſome gode dedes, that the devil, whiche is our ene- 
mic, ne finde you not unoccupied, for the devil ne 
taketh not lightly unto his werking, ſoche as he find- 
eth occupied in gode werkes. | 
Than thus, in getting richeſſes ye muſt flie idle- 
neſſe. And atterwarde ye ſhull uſe the richeſſes, 
whiche ye have gote by your wit and by your tra- 


frendſhip and felowſhip, for thou ſhalte be alone vaile, in ſoche maner, that men hold you not to 
witliout any companie, but it it be the companie of ſcarce, ne to ſparing, ne fole large, that is to ſaie, 


pore toixe. And yet ſaicth this Pamphillus more o- 
ver, that thei that ben bonde and thrall of linage, ſhal 
be made worthy and noble by the richclles, And 
right ſo as by the richcfles there come many gode- 
neſles, right ſo by povertie come there many harmes 
and cvilles, for grete povertic conſtraineth a manne 
to doe many evilles. And theretore calleth Caſſiodor 
povertic the mother of ruine, that is to ſaie, the mo- 
ther ot overthrowing or of falling doune. And ther- 
fore ſaicth Peter Altounce : One of the greteſt adverſi- 
ties of this world, is whan a fre man by kinde or of 
birth, is conſtrained by povertie, to cte the almoſe 
of his cnemic. And the ſame ſaicth Innoccnte, in 
one of his bokes: As faith, that forowfull and mit- 
happe is the condicion of a pore begger, for it he 
aske not lis mete, he dieth for hunger, and ik he 
aske he dicth for ſhame: and algates neceſſite con- 
ſtraineth him to aske. And thertore ſaieth Salomon, 
that better is to die, than for to have ſoche povertie. 
And as the ſame Salomon ſaicth : Better is to die of 
bitter deth, than for to live in ſoche wiſe. By theſe 
reſons that I have faced unto you, and by many 0- 
ther rcſons that J could ſaie, I graunt you that ri- 
cheſſes ben gode, to hem that *hem well getten, 
and to hem that well uſen tho richeſles: And there- 
fore woll I ſhewe you how ye ſhall behave you in ga- 
thering of richetles, and in what maner ſhe ſhullen 
uk oem -- FER: T | | 


Firſte, ye ſhall gette hem withouten gret deſire, 


by god: leiſer, ſokingly and not over haſtely; tor a 


manne that is to deſiring to get richeſſe, habandoneth 
him firſte to theft and to all other evilles. And ther- 


fore ſaieth Salomon: he that haſtech him to bulily to 
He ſaieth 


wexe riche, he ſhall be none innocente. 
allo, that the richeſſe that liaſtely commethto a manne, 
fone and lightly gocth and pafleth from a manne, 
but that richeſſe that cometh little and little, wexeth 
alwaic and multiplicth. And ſir, ye ſhall get richeſle 
by your wit and by your travaile, unto your protite, 
and that without wrong or harme doing to any other 
perſone. For the Lawe ſaieth, there maketh no man 
him felt riche, it he doe harme to an other wight, 
this is to ſaic : that nature defendeth and torbidderh 
by righte, that no manne make himſelf riche, unto 
the harme of an other perſon. Aud Tullius faith 
that no ſorowe ne no drede of deth, ne nothing that 
maie fall unto a man, is ſo moche ayenſt nature, as 
à mau to encrece his own profite. to the harme of an 
other manne. And though the grete and mightie 
menne gette richeſſes more lightly than thou, yet 
ſhalte thou not be idle, ne flowe to do thy profite, 
for thou ſhalte in all wiſe fie idleneſſe. For Salomon 
ſaith, that idleueſſe techeth a man to doe many e- 
vills. And the ſame Salomon ſaieth, that he that tra- 
vaileth and buſieth him to tilthe his londe, ſhal cte 
bred : but he that is idell, and caſteth him to no bu- 
ſineſle ne occupacion, ſhall fall into povertie, and die 
tor hunger. And he that is idell and flowe, can ne- 
ver find covenable time tor to doe his profite. For 
there is a verſetiour ſaieth, that the idell manne excuſetn 


largely. 


ovcr large a ſpendcr: for right as men blame an ava- 
ricious man, bicauſe of his ſcarſitie and chincherie 
in the ſame wiſe is he to blame, that ſpendeth orer 
And therefore ſaith Caton: uſe (ſaith he) 
the richeſſes that thou haſt gotten in ſoche maner 
that men mie have no matter, ne cauſe to call The 
nother wretche ne chinche: For it is a grete ſhame 
to a manne, to have a pore herte, and a riche purſe. 
He ſaicth alſo, the godes that thou haſt gote, uſe 
them by meſure, that is to ſaie, ſpende meſurably for 
thei that toliſaly waite and diſpende the godes that 
thei have, whan thet have no more proper of ther 
own, than thei ſhape hem to take the godes ot 
an other mannc. I ſaie than that ye ſhall tue ava- 
rice, uling your richeſſes in ſoche maner, that men 
ſaic not that your richeſſe ben buried. 
have *hem in your might, and in 6 
a wiſe man repreveth the araricious man, and ſaieth 
thus in theſe verſes two. Whereto and why burieth 
a manne his godes by his gret ararice, and knoweth 
well, that nedes he muſt die, for deth is the ende of 
every man, as in this preſent life? And for what cauſe 


or encheſon joineth he him, or knitteth he him ſo 


faſte unto his godes, that all his wittes mowe not 
diſcever him, ne departe him fro his godes and 
knoweth well, or ought to knowe, that whan he is 
ded, he ſhall nothing dere with him out ot this 
worlde. 8 5 | 

And therfore ſaith ſainct Auguſtin, that the ava- 
ricious manne is likened unto helle, that the more it 
ſwalloweth, the more deſire it hath to ſwalowe and 
devoure. And as wel as ye would eſchue to be cal- 
led an avaricions manne or chinche, as wel ſhould 


ye kepe and governe you in ſoche a wiſe, that menne 


call you not tole large. Therfore ſaith Tullius: The 
codecs of thine hous ne ſhould not be hid ne kept ſo 
clole, but that thei might be opened by pite and de- 
bonairte, that is to ſaie to yeve 'nem parte that have 
grete nede. Ne thy godes ſhould not be fo open, to 
be every mann is godes. Atterwarde in getting of your 
richeſles, and in uſing hem, ye ſhall alwaie have thre 
thinges in your herte, that is to ſaie, our Lorde 
God, conſcience, and gode name. Firlt, ye ſhall 
have God in your herte, and for no richeſſe ye ſhuld 
doc any thing, whiche maie in any maner diſpleſe 
GOD your creatour and maker. For after the worde 
of Salomon, it is better to have a little gode with the 
love of GOD, than to have moche gode and trea- 
ſource, and lefe the love of his Lorde GOD. And 
the Prophete ſaieth, that better it is to be a gode 


| manne, and have little gode and treaſoure, than to 
be holden a ſhrewe, and have grete richeſſe. And 


yet I ſaie terthermore, that ye ſhould alwaie doe your 
bulinetle to gette your richeſſe, ſo that ye get hem 
with gode conſcience. And the Apoſtlè ſaith, that 
there n'is thing in this world, of whiche we ſhould 
have ſo grete joye, as whan our conſcience bereth u- 
gode witnelle. And the Wife manne ſaieth: Thar 
the ſabſtaunce of a manne is full gode, whan ſinne 
S * 5 q a - 4 * 

is not in mann is conſcxnce. Aﬀterwarde in getting 


bY — — 


of your. ricaclics, and in uting ot hem ye mult have; 
grete butincile, and grete diligence, that your gode 
name be alwaie kept and conſerved. For Sàomon, 
ſaicth, that better it is, and more it avatheth a man to 
have a code name, than tor to have grete tichefic“: 
And ther fore he ſaieth in an other place, Doe grete 
diligence ſaieth Salomon, in keping ot thy frendes, 
and of thy gode name, tor it thall lengir abide with 
The, than any treſoure, be it never ſo precious: 
And certes he ſhould not be called a grete gentle- 
man, that after God and gode contrience, all thinges 


left. ne docth his diligence and buſineſſe, to kepe us 


code name. And Caffiodor faith, that is a ſigne ot 
a gentle herte, han a manne ioveth and delireth to 
have a gode name. And theretore ſaith ſanct Au— 
guſtin, that there ben two thinges that ben tight ne— 
ceſſarie and alſo nedetul: and that is gode conlcience, 
and gode loſe, that is to faite: gode conle:ence to 
thine owne perſone inwarde, and god lole tor thy 


neighbour ourwarde. And he that trulteth hym 0 


moche in his gode conſcience, that he deſpiſcth and 
ſetteth at nought his gode name or loſe, and recketh 
not though he kepe not his gode name, n'is but a 
cruell churle. | | 

Sir, now have I ſhewed you how ye ſhu'd doe in 
getting richeſſes, and how ye ſhould uſe hem: And 
1 ſe well that for the truſt that ye have in your NC 
eflcs, ve wol move warre and battajle; I countaile 
you that ye begin no warre, in truſtc of your rich- 
eſles, tor thei ne ſuffiſe not warres to maintain. And 
thertore ſaieth a Philoſopher: That manne that de- 
ſireth and would algates have warre, ſhal never have 
ſuffiſaunce: for the richer that he is, the greter diſ- 
pences muſt he make, it he woll have worſhip and | 
vicoric. And Salomon faith, that the grete n1chetles 
that a man hath, the more diſpendours he hath. And 
therfore, ſir, albeit ſo that for your riches, ye may 
hare moche folke, yet bchoveth it not, ne it is not 
gode to begin warre, where as ye maie in other ma- 
ner have pece, unto your worſhip and profite : For 
the victorics in battailes, that ben in this worlde, lieth 
not in grete nomber or multitude of peple, ne in the 
vertue of man, but it heth in the will, and in the 
honde of our Lorde God Almightie. And therfore 
Judas Machabevs, whiche was God's knight, whan 
he ſhould fight againſt his adverſaric, that had a gre- 
ter nomber, and a greter multitude of tolk.c, and ſtron- 
ger than was his peple of Machabe, yet he recom- 
torted his little companie, and ſaicd right in this 
wiſe: Al fo lightly, ſaid he, mate our Lorde God 
Almightie yeve victorie to a fewe folke, as to many 
tolke, for the victorie of a battaile commeth not by 
the grete nomber of peple, but it commeth trom our 
Lorde GOD ot heven. And dere tir, tor as moche 
as there is no manne certaine, if it be worthie that 
God yeve him victorie or not, after that Salomon ſai— 
eth, therefore every. manne ſhould gretcly drede 
warres to begin: and bicauſe that in battailes fall 
many perills, and happeth other while, that as ſone 
is the grete manne flaine, as the little manne. And 
aàs 1t is written in the ſeconde boke ot Kinges: The 
dedes of battailes ben aventurous, and nothing cer- 
tain, for as lightly is one hurte with a Spere, as an 
other: and for there is grete peril in warre, therefore 
ſnould à man flie and eſchue warre in as moche aa 
manne maie godlye. For Salomon faicth, he that 
Joverh perille, ſhall tall in perill. 

After that Dame Prudence had ſpoken in this ma- 
ner, Mclibe anſwerde and faied. I ſe well dame 
Prudence, that by your faire words and yours rcluns, 
that-ye-haveſhewed me, that the warre liketh you no- 
thing, but I have not yct herd your counſaile, howe 
I ſhall doc in this nede. 

Certes (ſaled ſhe) 1 counſaile you that ye accorde| 
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greter grace, than he that 
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Wuh your advertaries, and that ye have -pece: with 
hem. For ſaint James faith in his Fpillle:- That by 
concorde and pece, fall ricles. Wexc o:0te: and by 
debate and diſcorde, riches decaie“ And: eki 
well, that one of the gteteſt and molt ſowetame thing 
that is in this worlde, is unite and pece. And there- 
tore ſaicth our Horde feu Chritte to lus Apoſtles, in 
this wiſe: well happy ben thei, that love and pt 
chaſe pece, tor thei be called the childern ot God. 
Ah, ſaicd Meube, now fc 1 well, that ye love nos 
mine honour ne my worſh'p. Ye Mnowe. well that 
mine adveriaries have begon this debate and briveg 
by their outrage. And ye ſe well that thei ne rc- 
quire ne praie me: of pece, ne thei ave not to be. re- 


yo 
0 


conciled. Woll ye than that Igo meke me, and 0-: 


beye me to hem, and _crye hem mercie? Forlothic 
that were not my wotſhip For right as menne tate, 
over grete humblenes engendreth dilpraitinge, fo ta- 
reth it by lO grete hamilite or mekenctte 

Than began dame Prudence to make temblannte of 
Wrathe, and-faicd-:-Certcs tir, fave your prace; 1 
love your honour and protite, as 1 doc mie One, 
and ever have doe: ye ne none other never: toe the 
contrary... And vet, if . had lated; that ve should 
have purchaſed pece and reconcthiacon, | ne had 
moche miltake*me, ne fared ame. For: the Wiſe 
man fawth : the diſcencion bogtmmerh by an other 
man, and the reconciling begin th by thy felt. And 
the Prophete ſaieth: flic ſhrew dns and doc Od 
neile, ſche pece and tolowe it, mn as moche as in The 
is. Jet faie J not, that ye ſhould rather purtuc to 
„our adverſarics lor Pe CC, than tlict ſhould to vol: 


tor I knowe well that ye ben lo hard herted, that ye. 


vol do nothing tor me. And Salomon faieth: he that 
hath over harde an herte, he at late ball miſhappe or 
misbetide. 85 

Whan Mclibe had herd dame Prudence make ſem- 
blaunte of wrathe, he fucd in this wiſe. Dame 1 
praic you, that ye be not diſpleſed of thing that 1 


laie, for ye know wel that J am anvric and wrothe, 


and that is no wonder: and the that ben wrothe wort 
not well what then doe, ne what thet ſaic. There— 
tore the Prophete ſaicth: that troubled ven have no 
clere light. But fate and counſaile me as vo liketh, 
tor Lam redy to doc right as ye Woll defite: And if 
ye repreve me of my folie, I am the more holdem to 
love and praiſe you. For Salomon faith, that he 
hat repreveth him that docth tolie, he ſhall finde 


lifccivetl hym by ſwete 
Words. | | 


Than faied Dame Prudence, I make no ſemblaunt 


of wrath nc ot anger, bur tor Your prete protite, tor 
Salomon faith: he is more worth, that repreveth or 
cludeth a toie.tor his folic, ſhowing him ſemblaunt of 


wrath, than he that ſupporteth him and praiſeth him. 
nhis miſdoyng, and laugh.th at his tolve. And this. 
ſame Salomon faict. afterwarde: That by the foro 


full viſage of a manne, that is to laye, by the foric 


and hevy countcnaunce of a mannce, the fole cortecteth 
and amendeth himſelte | 


Than faid Melibe, I ſhall not conne aunſwere un- 
to ſo manic faire reſons as ye put to me and ſhewe : 
laye ſhortly your. will and your counſaile, and I am 
al redy to pertorme and fulfill it. — 

Than Dame Prudence diicovered all her will unto 
him and ſaid. I counſaile you (laid ſhe) above all 
tlunges, that ye make pece bitwene God and YOu, 
and be reconſiſed unto lum and to his grace, for as | 
have ſaide you here before, God ath ſuf 
have this tribulacion and. dilele tor vour finnes: and 
it ye Go as I ſaye you, God woll ſende youre ad- 
verſarics unto you, and make 'hem fall 3: Your fete, 
redy to do your vill and your commaundement. For 
Salomon faith, „han the condicion of man is ple— 
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unte and hiking ito. (od chaungeth the hertes of 
Leh adeuriarics, and conſtraincth*em to beſeclie 
| And I pray you let me 
Pos WIKI YOU averiaries pr] vely, tor thy ſhall not 


Ove thu it. be ot your wil or your allent: And 


3 178 
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than Khan I knowe::tneyr will and their entent, 1 
II. Cm! 4 ; 11 the More ture! ly. 
Dame oy Nie be, docth your will and your li- 


{Ort put me holly in y our dſpoſicion and ordi- 


Thin dame Prudence, when ſhe ſawe the gode 
will of her husbonde, bythoughte hicre and toke adviſe 
in her che, thinking howe "he miglite bringe this 
neat unto a gode conctufion and 10-4 code ende: 
And whan fhe fawe her time, ſhe ſente for theſe ad- 
verſarics to come. unto. her in a prive place. And 
hew ed willy unto hem the grete godes that come 
ot pece, and the grete harmes "and perils that ben in 
warre, and {aid to hem in a godelye maner: how 
that hem ought to have grete repentaunce of the in- 
jury and wiowug, that they had done to Melibeus her 
10. 4 and um her and to her doughter. 

And wha 1 they herd the godely wordes of Dame 
Prudence, they were fo luppriſed and raviſhed, and 
had fo het joe of her, that wonder was to cell. 
Ah. a (tide they) ye have ſhewed unto us the 


Duhnge of wetnefle atier the faying of David the 


Provhit..For-thce.-reconfiimg--w hiche we be not 
Worth to. hae in no mancere.. But we ought re- 
quent LIEte: CONTTICION 2 and humilite, that ye 
Of „un godenetle have 1˙¹ relented unto us. Now ic 


ve wel, thiutthe 1cimee and conning of Salomon is 


{all trewe, 4orke faith: That fwete wordes multiply 
and c%hereee {1CNUCS 
"hae. and: mceke; 

Cerres. (faid: they) we put our Jets and all our 


2 


matter and cauſe all holly in your gode will, and ben. 


redy to Obey at the os eel of our lorde 


Mclibeus. - And therlore dere and benigne lady, we 


praic and beleche you, as mekely as we can and 
maic, that it lic unto your grete godenetle, to fulfill 
mW dede yok ir vodely wordes. For we conlider and 
owe, that.ve have ottended and greved our Lorde 
Weliheus ont of mciure : ſo tertorthe that we be nat 
Of power to make lum amendes. And thertore we 
oblige an binde us and our trendes, for to doe all 
at Ins will and commaundemente: but paraventure he 
hath ſnchie hovincile, and fuche wrathe to us warde, 
by caufe ot our oitence, that he woll enjoyne us ſuche 

a paine, as we mowe not bere ne (ultayne. Ana 
therefore noble lady, we beſeche your womanly pite, | \ 
to take ſuche adviſement in this nede, that we ne 
oute endes be not diſherited ne diſtroicd, through 
our ly. 

Certes 0 aid Pridence) it is an harde thing and 
ole perilous, that a man put him all utterly in ar- 
bitracion and judgement, and in the might and pow- 


rot his enemie: For Salomon faith: ley eth me, and 


eve credence to that] ſhal ſay: Ne yeverh never the 
Vor ne goxernaunce ot thy godes, to thy ſon, to 
thy wile, to thy trende, ne to thy brother: ne yeve 
thou never mighte ne may ſtrye over thy body While 
thon weft. Nowe, fith he detendeth that a man 
Mould nat yeve to his brother ne to his frende, the 
might of his bodye; By a ironger reſon he defend- 
eth and torbiddeth a manne to veve himſclte to his 
encmic. And nathelciie 1 counlaile you that ye mi- 
ſtruſt nat my lorde: tor I wote well and know vere- 
ly, that he is debonair and mcke, large, curteis, and 
noching defirous ne covitous ot godes ne riches. For 
there is nothing in this worlde chat he deſireth, ſave 
onlye worſhip and honoure. Ferthermore I knowe, 
and am right ſure, that he ſhall nothinge doc in this 
de, without my counſaile: and 1 ſhall lo werke in 


and makcth Mrewes to be debo- | 


this caſe, that by the grace of oure Lorde God, ye 
ſhall be recontited unto us. 

Than ſaid they with one voice, worſhipful lady, 
we put us and our godes all fully in your will and 
diſpoſicion, and ben redy to come, what daie that it 
liketh unto your noblefle to limite us or affine us, 
for to make our obligacion and bonde, as ſtronge as 
it liketh unto your godeneſſe, that we mowe fulfill the 
wil of you and of my lorde Melibe. 

Whan dame Prudence had herd the anſwere of 
theſe men, ſhe bad *hem goe aycn prively and ſhe 
returned to her lord Melibe, and tolde him howe ſhe 
tounde his adverſarics tull repentaunt, knowleging 
full lowly ther ſinnes and treſpas, and how thei were 
redy to ſuffer all paine, requiring and praying him of 
mercy and pite. 

Than ſaide Melibe, he is well worthy to have par- 
don and forycveneſs of his ſinne, that excuſeth not 
his ſinne, but knowlegeth and repenteth him, ask- 
ing indulgence. For Seneke faith, there is the re- 
miſſion and foryeveneſſe, where as the confeſſion is: 
for confeſſion is neighbour to innocence. And there- 
fore I aſſent and confirme me to have pece, but it is 
gode that we doe nought without the aſſent and wil 
of our frendes. 

Than was Prudcnce right eladde and joyfull, and 
laide: Certes tir, ye have well and godely anſwerde: 
tor riglite as by the counſaile, aſſente, and helpe of 
vour trendes, ye have be ſteered to venge you and 
make war: Right ſo, without ther counſayle ſhall ye 
not accorde you, ne have pece with your adverſaries. 
For the lawe ſaicth: there is nothing fo gode, by 


it was ibounde. 


olde trendes, whiche that were trewe and wiſe: and 
tolde hem by order, in tie preſence of Mclibe, all 
the mater, as it is above expreſſed and declared. And 


counſaile, what belt were to do in this nede. And when 
elihbeus trendes had taken ther adviſe and delibe- 
racion of the forſaide mater, and had examined it by 


receive with gode hert his adverſaries, to foryeveneſſe 
and mercy. 


her lorde Mclibe, and the counſaile of his frendes 


wonderlly glad in her hert, and ſaid. There is an 
olde Proverbe (fa.de ſhe) That the godeneſſe that 
thou maiſte doe this daie, doe it, and abide it not, 
ne delaye it nat till the nexte daye. And r:crefore 


be diſcrete and wiſe, unto your adverſaries: telling 
hem on your behalte, that if they woll trete of pece 
and accorde, that they ſhape hem without delay or 
tary ing, to come unto us: whiche thinge perfourmed 
was in dede: And when theſe treſpaſſours, and re- 


gers ſaide unto hem, they were right gladde and 
joyfull, and anſwerde full mekely and benicnely, yeld- 
inge grace and thankes to ther lorde, Melibce, and 
to all his companie: and ſhope hem without delaye 
to go with the meſlengers, and obeycd the com- 
maundement of ther lorde Melibeus. And right a- 
none they toke ther waye to the court of Melibe, 
and toke with hem ſome of ther true frendes, to make 


whan they were comen to the preſence of Melibe, 
he ſaid to hem theſe worues. It ftondeth thus, ſaid 


Mclibe, and lothe it is, that cauſeleſſe and without 
$X41] 


waie of kinde, as a thing to be unbounde by lum that 


Than dame Prudence, without delay or tarying, 
{ent anone her meſſenger, for her kinstolke and her 


praicd *icm that they would ſaye their adviſe and 
grete beſineſſe and diligence, thei yave ful conniaile 
tor to have pece and reſte, and that Melibe ſhould 


And when dame Prudence had herde th' aſſent of 


accorde with her will and her entencion, ſhe was 


1 counſaile, that ye ſende your meſſengers, ſuche as 


penting tolke of ther folies, that is to ſave, the ad- 
verſaries of Melibeus, had herde what theſe meſſen- 


faith for hem, and for to be ther borowes: And 
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i and reſon, ve have done gret injuries and Wronges 
o me and my wite Prudence, and to my doughter 
2%, tor ye have centred into my houſe by violence, 
and have don ſuch outrage, that all men know wel 
that ye have deicrved dethe. And therefore woll | 
knowe and wete of you, whether ye woll put the 
puniſuing and the chaſtifing and the vengeaunce ot 
this outrage, in the will of me and my wite, or ye 
ol not. | 

Then the wiſeſt ot *hem thre anſwerde tor hem al, 
and ſaid. Sir (ſaid he) we knowe well that we ben 
unworthy to come to the courte of jo gret a lorde 
and ſo worthy 2s ye be, for we hare ſo gretly milta- 
ken us, and have offended and agilted in ſuch wiſe 
againe your high lordeſhip, that truely we have de- 
ſerved the dethe, bur yet tor the grete godenetle and 
debonairte, that all the worlde witneticth of your 
perſon, we ſubmitte us to the excellence and benig- 
nite of your gracious lordeſhippe, and ben redy to. o- 
bey to all your commaundementes, beſechinge you, 
that ot your merciable pite ye woll conſider our grete 
repentaunce, and lowe ſubmiſſion, and graunte us 
fory cxvenelic of our outragious treſpaile and ottence: 
For wel we knowe, that your hberall grace and mer- 
cve ſtretche ferther in to the godencile, than doen 
Our outragious giltes and treſpaſſes into the wicked- 
ncfle. Al be it that curſidly and dampnably we have 
agilted againſt your high lorſhip. 


— 
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is fone gon and paſte, whan it is bot renewed And 
as tOuchinge, that ye. fare: that es V Oln EXE V Ou. 


adveriaries: that thinketh me muche ayventt Icon, 

: : | oo a | 1 * FAR 4. 
and out of melure, contidritige: the power, that they 
nave yeve-you upon them felt. And ut is writren 


that he is worthy to loſe his privilege, that miſulcrlh 
the mighte and power that 1s een hum. And 
{ctte calc, ye might enjoyne hem that pame by m1ghte 
and lawe, whiche I trowe ye maie hot doe: 1 taic, 
ye might not put it to execition, tor peraventure 
than it were like to turnc to the Warte, a8 it Was 
before. And thertore if ye woll that men do You © 
beiſaunce, ye mult demene you more courteilly, that 
is to ſaye: ye muſt yeve more ey ſentences and 
judgement. For it is Written: he that moſt cur- 
telly. commaundeth, to him men mot ober And 
therfore I praye you, that in this neceſtite and +1 this 
nede, ye caſte ye to overcome your herte. For as 
Senek ſaieth: he that overcometh his hert, overcom- 
eth twiſe. And Tully fſaicth-: there is rotiung 16 
commendable in a vgrete lord, as when he is debo— 
naire and meke, and apeſeth him lightly. Ana } 
pray you that ye wol now torbere to do vengcaunee 
in ſuche a maner, that your gode name maic be kopr 
and conſerved, and that men maie have caule aud 
matter to praiſe you of pite and mercy : and that 
ye have no caulc to repent you of thing that is done 
or Sencke faith: he overcometh in an _vveoll mancre, 
that repenteth him of his victoric. V hertore I praye 


TD" Han Mc'ibe toke hem up fro the ground full | you, lette mercy be in your hett, to th! cect and 
1 burignely, and received ther obligacions and | cntent, that God Almightic have mercie upon 1 ou in 
ther bondes, by ther othes upon ther pledges and his laſte judgement. For faint James fawth in hs 


| borowes, and ailyned *hem a certayne day to returne | 
unto his court tor to receyve and accept ſentence and 
d gement, that Melibcus would commaunde to be 
don on hem, by the cauſes atorſaid, which thinges 
ordained, every man returned to his houſe. 

And when dame Prudence ſawe her time, ſhe fain- 
ed and asked her lorde Melibe, what vengeaunce he 
thought take on his adverſarics. 


To which Melibe anſwerde, and ſaid: Certes (ſaid | 
he), T thinke and purpoſe me fully to diſherite hem 
ot all that ever they have, and for to put them in ex- 
ile tor cvcr. | N 5 

Certes ſaid dame Prudence, this were a cruc!l ſen- 
tence, and muche ayenſt reſon. For ye be richc 
inough, and have no nede of other mennes riches. 
And ye might lightly in this wiſe gete you a cove- 
tous name, whiche is a vicious thing, and ought be 
eſchewed of every gode manne. For after the ſaying 
ot the Apoſte]l, Covetiſe is rote of all harmes. And 
thertore it were better to you leſe ſo muche gode of 
your owne, than for to take of their gode in this ma- 
ner. For better it is to leſe gode with worſhip, than 
to Winne gode with villane and ſhame. And cvery 
man ought to do his diligence and his buſinetſe, to 
gete him a gode name. And yet ſhall he not only 
buſy him in kepinge his gode name, but he ſhall alſo 
enforce him alwaie to doe ſome thinge, by whiche 
he maye renewe his gode name. For it is written, 


that the olde gode loſe of a manne or gode name, 


Epiltel : judgement without mercy hal be do to 
him, that hath no mercy ot another wight. 

Whan Mclibe had herde the grete skilles and re- 
ſons of dame Prudence, and her wile intormacions 


and techinges, his herte gan cncline to tlic will ot his 


wite, conſidring her trewe eitent, conformynge him 
anon and aſſented fully to worke atter her countaile » 
and thanked God, of whom proccucth all godeneſle 


and vertue, that him had ſent a wife of fo prete dis- 
cretion. And whan the day came that his .adverſa- 


ries ſhould aperc in his preſence, he. ſpake to hem 


godely, and ſaide in this wilc. 


Al be it fo, that of your pride and high preſump- 
cion and folic, and of your. negligence and uncon 


. . 


ninge, ye have misborne you, and treſpaced ung 


me, yet for as mikell as I fe and bcho!de your g 
humilite, and that ye be fory and repentaunt of your 
giltes, it conſtraineth me to doc you grace and mor - 
cy: Whertore I receive you to my grace, and fo: 
geve you holly all the offences, injuries, and wrong, 
that ye have done ayenſt me and mince, to th' Gilite 
and ende, that God of his endleflc mercy woll at rhe 
time of our dyinge foryeve us our giltes, that we 
have treſpaced to him in this wretched: worlde. For 
doutleile if we be ſory and repentaunt for the ſuines 
and giltcs, whiche we hare treſpaced in the hglt of 
our Lord God: hc is ſo fre and ſo merciable, that he 
woll forgive us our giltes, and bring vs to the blitly 
that never ſhall have ende Amen 


Here endeth the TALE of CHAUCER. 
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Here foloweth the H ON K E'Ss PROLOGUE. 


T Han endid was the tale of Melibec 

18 W Q& And of Prudence, and her benignite, 

(SV Our hoſte ſaide, as J am 2 faithful man, 
And by the precious corpus Madrian, 

I had Jevir than a bari} of alc 5 

That goodlefe my wife had yherde this tale, 

For ſhe nothing is of ſuche pacience 

As was this Melibeus wife Prudence. 

By godd'is bonis, when I bete my knaves 
She bringith to me the grete clubbid ſtaves, 
And cryith, ce the doggis everichone, 

And brcke ot them the backe and every bone. 
And it fo be any neighbour of mine 

Wol not in churche unto my wife encline, 

Or be lo hardy to her to treſpace, | 
Whan ſhe cometh home ſhe rennith in my face, 
And ctyith, falſe cowarde, awreke thy wife, 
By Cor pris Domini, 1 wol have thy knife, 
And thou ſhalt have my diſtafe, and go ſpinne, 
Fro day til night, ſhe wol right thus beginne. 
Alas! ſhe {uith, that ever ſhe was ſhape 
lo weddin a milkſop, a cowarde ape, 

That wol be overleide with every wiglit, 
Thou darlt not ſtondin by thy wiv'is right. 

Tlus 15 my lite, but it that I wol tight, 
Ard out at dere, anon i mote me dight, 

And ellis 1 am loſte, but it that ! 
Be like a wilde lion, and tole hardy. 

I wot well the wol do me ilee {ome day 
Some neighbour or othir and goe my way, 
For I am perilous with knite in honde, 

A! be it that J dare not her Wwithſtonde, 
For the is bigge in arms by my taith, 
That fil he finde, that her miſdoth or faith : 


20 


For ye ſhall tellin us a tale truely. 


| Ride forth min own lord, and breke not our game, 
But by my trouth I knowin not your name, 


10 
| It is a gentle paſture there thou goſt, 


But 2 governour both wity and wil, 


| Thou haddeſt begottin many a creture, _ 
Alas! why weriſt thou ſo wide a cope, 
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But ler us paſſe away from this mattere. | 
My lord he ſaid, fir monke, be mery of chete, 


Lo Rocheſter yſtondeth here faſt by, 


2 
Whe der I ſhal cal you my lorde dan John, Fs 
Or dan Thomas, dan Robert, or Albon, 
Or what houſe be ye, by your father kin, 
I rowe to God, thou haſt a ful faire skyn, 


Thou art not like a pinaunt or a ghoſt. 
Uppon my taithe thou art ſome officere, 

Some worthy Sexten, or ſome Celerere, 

For by my father's ſoule, as to my dome 

Thou art a maiſtir, when thou art at home, 50 

No pore cloiſterer, ne no pore noviſe, 

And therewithall of braune and cke of bones 

A right well faring perſon for the nones. 

I praie to God yeve him confuſion | 

That firſt The brought into religion, 

Thou woldiſt have ben a trede 5 aright, 

Haddiſt thou as grete leve, as thou haſte might 

To pcriourm al thy luſt in ingendrure, 


62 


God yeve me forowe, and I werin Pope, 

Not onely thou, but every mighty man, 
Though he were ſhorin high upon his pan, 
Should have a wife, for al this world is lorn, 
Religion hath take up al the corne 

Ot treding, and we borel men ben ſhrimpes, 


Ot teble trees thexe comith wretched impes, 
| This 
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This makith that our n be ſo flender 
And feble, that thei may not well engender, 
This makith that our wivis wol aflay _ 

Religious tolke, for they may betur pay 

Of Venus paimentes, bettir than mowe we, 

For God wote no luſhburghis payin ye, 

But be not wroth my lord, although 1 playe ; 

Ful ofte in game a ſothe have I herde lay. 
This worthy monke toke al in pacicnce, 

And ſaid, I wol doin my diligence 

As ferre as ſounith into honeſte, 

To tellin you a tale, ye two or thre, 

And it ye liſte to berkin hitherwarde, 

I wol you ſaine the life of ſaint Edwarde, 

Or ellis tragidies firſt I wol tell, 

Ot whiche J have an hundrid in my cell. 
Tragidy is to tell a certain ſtory 


The MONKEs TAL : 161 


| As olde ports mam Otte memo \ 
70 Of hem that tod in orete Pry petite, 
And be fallin out of ther hc TECUFS 
In to milery, and endid wretchidly, 
And thei ben vertityid com: ny . 
Ot ſixe tete, whiche mene le pen hexamcetron, 
Tn proſe eke ben enditid many due, 
And in metre, m any a ſondry Wiſe, 
Lo! this ouglit inough you tor to {uttile. 
Now hcraimith, it vou 1; ſt tor to here, 
But firſt I vou beſcke in this matcre, 
85 Though 1 by ordir tellin not thete 1] inges, 
| Be it of Popis, Emperours, or Ringes, 
After ther agis, as men writin finde, 
But telle hem, ſome betore and ſome be 5 de, tos 
As it comith nowe to my remembraunce, 
Have me excuſid of mine ignorance. 
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Here endeth the MON KES PROLOGUE. 
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Here beginneth his TALE 


A Tragical Diſcourſe of many who have fallen from 
Nilery. 


* 
20 WS And fell fo that there was no remc dy 
To bring hem out of ther adverſite- 

For certaine whan that fortune hiſt to ſlye, 
There may no man of her the courle withhold, 

Let no man truſt to blind proſperity, 

Beth ware by theſe enſamples yonge and olde 


Lucifer. 
At Lake though he an angel were 
And nat a man, at him will beginne, 
For thongh fortune may nat an angel dere, 
From hie dere, yet fel he for his ſinne, 
Doun into hell, where as he is yet inne. 
O Lucifer, brightilt of angels all, 
Now art thou Sathanas, that maiſt not twin 
Out of miſery, in whiche thou art tall. 


Adam. 
Lo Adam! in the felde of Damaſcene 
__ With Godd'is owne finger ywrought was he, 
And not begotin of mannes {trene unclene, 

And welte al paradiſe ſaving o tre, 
Had nevere worldely man fo hic degre 

As Adam, til he for miſgovernaunce 
Was driven out of his high 'proſperite, 

To labour unto Helle, and to miſchaunce 


Sampſon. 
Lo Sampſon! which that was annunciate 
By the? angel, long or his nativitc, 

And was to God almighty conſecrate, 
And ſtode in nobles whilis he might ſe, 
Was nevir ſuche anothir, as was he, 

To ſpeke of ſtrength, and therto hardineſſe, 
But to his wivis tolde he his previte, 


Through which he ſlough himſelf tor wretchidneſle. 


Sampſon, this noble? and mighty champion, 
Withoutin wepin, fave his handis twey, 
He ſlough and al to rente the ſtrong lion 


By The harme of them that ſtode in 
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Towarde his wedding, walking by the wey, 

His tale wite could him fo plole and pray, 

Till ſhe Ins conniaile knewe, Int the untrewe 140 
| Unto his toes his counſaile gan bewray, 

And him forioke, and toe another news 


hie 


An hundrick f xis toke 8: impſo n for yre 
Ard 41} ther-tailis he togither bonde, 


119 And ſet the foxis tallis al on fire, 


For Ie in every taile hath Put a bronde, 
| And thr brent : Wi the comms in that onde, 
Aud ther olivis, and ther vinis che, 
A thouſand men cke he Hough with his honde, 
| And had. no wepin, but an als'is cheke. 150 


| Whan thei were flaine, fo thriſted him that he 
Was wel nic lorne, ko W hich he gan to prey 
Thar God wold of his paine have foe pite 
And {cnde him drinhe, or ellis mote he: dey, 
And of this aſs'is cho , that was fo drey, 
Out oft a wange tothe (prang anon a well, 
Ot whiche he dronke iongh, ſhortly to fey, 
120. % Thus NODE þ him Cod, as judicum can tell. 


By very force, at Gala on A nigh 
Maug re the Philiſtins of that cite, 163 
The gatis of tie tonne he hath up plight, 
And on his Backe jcaricd hem hath hie 
High on an hill, „ here a men miglit hem ſe. 
O noble mighty. Sam oh, let ana; dere. 
Had thou not told e the woman thy ſecre, 


In al this worlde ne had be thy pere 


This S amp fon neither .der dtamte ne wine 


130 Ne on his hed came raſour none ne ſhere 


Ey preccpte of the meſlangere dine, | 
| For all his ftrength was 1 Gerda in his here, 179 
And fully twenty wintcres yore by yore 
Of rache had the goternaunce, 
But after fonc ſnall he w pe nany a tere, 
For women ſhal bring him to his mit haun 
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Unto his lemman Dalila he 1olds 
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The MONKE's TALE. 


That in his hcrrs al his ſtrength ylay, 
And falſely to his tocmen ſhe him ſolde, 
And ſleping in her barme upon a day 
She made to clippe or ſhere his heres away, 
And made his fomen al his craft eſpien, 
And whan that thei him fonde in ſuche aray 
They bounde him faite, and tho put out his eyen. 


180 


But er his heres were clippid or iſhave 
There n'as no bond with which men might him 
binde, 
But nowe is he impriſon'd in a cave, 
Where as thei made him at the querne to grinde. 
O noble Sampſon, ſtrongiſt of mankinde, 
O whilom judge in glory and richeſſe! 
Now maiſt thou wepin with thine eyin blinde, 
Sith thou art from wele fal to wretchidneſſe 


190 


Ci he* ende of theſe caitives was, as I ſhal ſey, 
His fomen made a felt upon a daie 
And made him, as their fole, before hem pley, 
And this was in a temple” of gret araie, 
But at the laſt he made a foule affray, 
For he two poſtis ſhoke, and made hem fall, 
Doune tel the temple al, awd there it laie, 
And ſloughe himſelf, and cke his fomen all. 200 
This is to ſay, the princes everichone, 
And cke thre thouſand bodics were ther ſlain 
With falling of the grete temple of ſtone. 
Of this ale d now wol 1 no more ſaine, 
Beth ware by this enſample olde and plain | 
That no men tel ther counſaile to ther wives 
Of ſuch thing as thei would have ſecret fain, 
If that it touche ther limmis or ther lives. 


| Of Hercules. 

Of Hercules the ſoveraine conqueroure 

Singin his werkis, laude, and hie renoun, 
For in his time of itrengrh he bare the floure, 

He ſlough and ratte the kin of the lioun 
And of the Centaurs laide the boſte adoune, 

He Harpyes ſlewe, the cruel birdis fell, 
He goldin appels raſte fro the dragon, 

Ile drewe out Cerberus the hounde of hell. 
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He lewe the cruel tiraunt Buſyris, | 
Ne made his horſe to frete hin fleſne and bone, 
He ſloughe the very ſerpent venemous, 

Of Achelous hornes brake he that one, 
And he ſle we Cacus in a cave of ſtone, 
Ne ſloughe the giaunt Antæus the ſtronge, 
He ſloughe the griſly bore, and that anon, 

And bare his hed upon his ſperc longe. 


220 


Was nevir wight, ſithin the REY began, 
That ſlough ſo many monſters, as did he, 
Throughout this wide world his name it ran, | 
Whartor his ſtrength, and what for his bounte, 
And every relme went he for to ſe, 

He was ſo ſtrong, that no man might him let, 230 
And at the world'is end he, tor Trophe, 

Inſtede ot boundes ot bratic 2 pillours fer, 


A lemman had this noble champion 
That hight Deianire, as treſh as Maye, 
And as hefe clerkis makin mention 5 
She hath him ſent a ſhirt both freſh and gaie, 
Alas: this ſhirte, alas and well awaie! 
Envenomid was ſubtilly withall, 
That er he had werid it halte a daie 


It made his bonis fro his fleſhe to fall. 250 


By one that hight Neſſus, chat. it ' makid, 
Be as be may, 1 wo! her not accuſen, 
But on his bak the? ſhirte he ware nakid, 
Til the ticſhe was with the venim blakid, 
And when he {awe none othir remedie, 
In hote colis he hath himſelfe irakid 

For with no venim dainid he to die. 


Thus ſterfe this worthy mighty Hercules, 
Lo! who may truſt in fortune any throwe? 
For him that foloweth of this world the pres 
Or he beware, is oftin laide ful lowe, 
Ful wiſe is he, which that himſelfe can knowe, 
Beware, for when that fortune liſte to gloſe 
Than waitith ſhe, her man adoune to throwe 
By ſuche a way, as he would leſte ſuppoſe. 


250 


Nabuchodonoſor. 
ME mighty trone, the precious treſore, 
The glorious ſepter, royal majeſte, 


L Thar hath the King Nabuchodonoſore, 


With tonge unnethis may diſcrivid be. 260 


| He twiſe wanne Hieruſalem, that cite, 


The veſſeles of the temple? he with him lad, 
At Babilon was his ſoveraine le, 
In whiche his glory and delite he had. 


| The fairiſt childrin of the blode royall 


Of Ifracl he did do gelde anone, 
And make eche of 'hem for to ben his thrall, 
Amonge all othir Daniell was one, 


| That was the wiſiſt childe of everichone, 


For he the dremis of the king expouned, 
Where as in Caldee clerkis were there none 
That wilt unto what fine his dremis ſouned. 


270 


This pronde king let make a ſtatu of golde 


Sixty cubites in lengthe, and ſevin in brede, 
To whiche ymage, to bothe the yonge and olde 
Commaundid he to loute, and have i in drede, 
Or in a forneis, ful of flamis rede, 
He ſhould de brente, that ne would not obey, 


| But never would aſſent unto that dede 


Daniell, ne his yong felowis twey. 


This king of kingis, ſo proude and elate 


Wende God, that ſittith hie in majeſte 
Ne might him nat birefe af his eſtate, 
But Todainly he loſte his dignite, 


And like a beſt him ſemid for to be, 


And ete hey as an oxe, and Jaye therout 
In rain, and with wilde beſtis walkid he, 
Til chat a certain time was come about. 


And like an Egl'is ſethers were his heres, 
And his neilis like birdis clawis were, 

But God relevid him at certain yeres, 
And yave him wit, and than with many” a tere 
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He thonkid God, and al his life in fere 


Was he to dos amiſſe, or more treſpace, 
And ere that he layid was on his bere 
He knew that God was full of might and grace. 


Balthaſar. 
18 ſonne, which that hightin Balthaſare, 
That helde the reign after his fa Sir's daie, 
He by his fa dir could not be aware, 
For proude he Was of herte, and of arraie, 
And eke an Ydolaſter was he aie, 
His high eſtate aſſurid him in pride, 


300 


But fortune caſt him doun, and there he laie, 


And ſodainly his reigne bygan devide. 


But natheleſſe, ſome clerkis here excuſen 


A teſt he made unto his lerdis all 
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ke thou, that art his ſonne, art proud alſo, 


And rebell unto God art, and his foe, 


Dronke of the ſame veſſells ſondrie winis, 


Lordinges, here by enſample mowe ye take 
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Upon a time, he made him blith to be, 
And than his officeris gan he call, 
Goth bringith forth the Veilellis, qð he, 
Whiche that my fathre' in his proſperite 
Out fro the Temple' of Jerus'lem beratt, 310 
And to our Goddis thonkis yeldin we 
Of honour, that our eldirs with us lat, 


His wife, his lordis, and his concubines 
Aie dronkin, whiles ther appetyte wold laſt, 
Out of theſe noble veſſels, ſondrie wines, 
And on a wall this king his eyin caſt, 
And ſawe an hond armeleſle, that wrote full faſt, 
For fere of whiche he quoke, and ſighid ſore, 
This hond, that Balthaſar made ſore agaſt, 
Wrote Menue Techel Phares and no more. 320 


In all that londe Magicien was ther non 
That cou ð expounin what this letter ment, 


But Daniel expounid it anon, 


And ſaied, O king, God to thy fathir ſent 
Glorie and honour, reign, treſour, and rent. 

And he was proude, and nothing God he drad, 
And therefore grete wrath God upon him ſent, 

And him biraft the reignè that he had. 


He was out caſt of mann'is companic, 


With Aſſis was his habitacion, | 335 
And ete haie as a beſt, in wete and dric, | 
Till that he knewe, by grace and by reſon, 
That God of heren hath dominacion | 

Orir every reigne, and every creture, 


And than had God of him compaſſion, 


And him reſtored his reigne and his figure. 


And knowiſt all theſe thingis privily, 


Thou dranke eke of his veſſels boldily, 340 
Thy wife eke, and thy wenchis ſinfully 


And heryid falſe Goddis curſidly, 8 
Therfore unto The ſhapin full gret pyne is. 


This hond was ſent fro God, that on the wal 
Wrote Mene Techel Phares truſtith me, 


Thy reigne is doen, thou weldeſt it not at all, 
Devidid is thy relme, and it ſhall be 


To Medis and to Perciens (qs he) | 

And that ſame night in bed the king was ſlawe, 250 
And Darius occupied his degre, | 
Though he therto had neither right ne law. 


How that in lordſhip is no ſikirneſſe, 
For whan that fortune woll a man forſake, 
She bereth awaie his reigne, and his richeſſe, 
And cke his frendis, bothe more and leſſe, 

And whanne a man hath frendis through fortune 


Miſhap woll make them enemies I geſſe, 
This proverbe is full ſoth, and ful commune. 360 


Zenobia. 
Enobia of Palmeric the Quene | | 
(As writith Perciens ot her nobleſſe) 
do worthy was in armis, and fo kene, 
That no wight paſſid her in hardineſſe, 
Ne in linage, ne othir gentilneſſe, 
Ot kingis blode of Perce ſhe is diſcended, 
I ſaie that ſhe ne had not moſte fairencile, 
_ But of her ſhap ſhe might not be amended. 


From her childhode I find in that the fled 


| Till fully fourtie dayis werin paſt — 


But now unto our tale tournin we, 


And many a wilde Hert'is blode ſhe ſhed. 
With arrows brode, that ſhe to hem tent, 


| She was ſo ſwitt, that ſhe anon *hem hent, 


And whan that ſhe was cldir, ſhe would kw 
Lions, Libardes, and Beris all to rent, 
And in her armis welde hem at her wall. 


She durſt the wilde beſtis dennis ſeke, 
And rennin in the mountaincs all the night, 
And (lepe under a buſhe ; and ſhe could exc 
Wraſtill by very force. and very might 380 
With any yong man, were he nere ſo wight, 
There miphtin nothing in her armis ſtonde, 
She kept her maidinhed trom every wight, 
To no man daincd ſhe to be ybounde. 


But at the laſt, her frendis haven her mariced 
To Odenat, a Prince ot that countre, 
All were it fo, that ſhe hem long ytaried, 
And ye ſhall underſtondin how that he 
had ſoche fantaſyis as had ſhe, 
But nathelefle, han thei were knit in fere, 390 
Thei lived in joye and in felicite, 
For eche of hem had othir lefe and dere. 


Save one thing, that ſhe n'olde nevir aſſent 
By no wate, that he ſhouldin by her lic 
But onis, tor it was her plain entent 
Io have a child, the worlde to multiplie, 
And al fo ſone as that ſhe might aſpie 
_ That ſhe was not with childe with that dede, 


| Than would ſhe ſuffre' him do his fantaſie 


Ettſonis, and bur onis out of drede. | 400 


| And if ſhe were with childe at thilke caſt, 5 
Than no more ſhould he play with her that game 


Than would ſhe onis ſuffir him the ſame, 
All were this Odenat or wilde or tame 


He gate no more of her, for thus ſhe ſaied, 


[It was to wivis lecherie and ſhame, 


In othir caſe if that men with *bem plaid. 


| Two ſonnis by this Odenat had ſhe, 


The whiche ſhe kept in vertue and lettrure, 410 
I ſaie that ſo worſhiptull a creture 

And wiſe therwith, and cke large with meſure, 

So penible in warre, and curteis eke, 

Ne more labour mightin in warre endure | 
Was non, though al this world men woldin ſcke. 


Her riche araie ne might not be ytold 


As well in vetlell as in her clothing, 
She was all cladde in piertie and in gold, 


Whan that ſhe leifir had for to entende 


To lernin bokis was all her liking, 


How ſhe in vertue might her life diſpende. 


And ſhortly of this ſtorie for to trete, 
As doughtie was her husbonde as was ſhe, 
So that thei conquered many rezgnis grete 
In the' Orient, with many? a faire cite 


. e unto the Majeſte | 


Rome, and with ſtrong hond them held ful faſte, 
Ne nevir might her focmen doe her ſie 
As long as Odenat'is dayis laſt. 


Her battailes, who ſo liſte hm for to rede, 
Again Sapor the king, and othir mo, 
And how that all this proces fill in dede, 


, 


Office of womgn, and to wode ſhe went, 370 


Why ſhe conquered, what title ſhe? bad therto 


And eke ſhe ne left not for none hunting; 420 
To have of ſondrie tonguis folke knowing 
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Let that ſhe would hem with her hondis ſlene, 


In kingis habite, went her ſonnis two, 


And fettered her, and cke her children twaie, 
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A Lthough that Nero were as vicious 


Were all his clothis broudrid up and doun, 
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And after of her miſchief, and her wo, | 
How that ſhe was beſiegid, and itake, | 
Let hum unto my maiſter Petrarke go, | 
1 iar write inough of this, I undertake. 440 


han Odenat was dedde, ſhe mightily 
The relmis held, and with her propre honde 
Ayenſt her foes ſhe fought fo truily, | 
That there n'as prince ne king in all that londe 
That he as glad, if that the grace he tonde, 
That ſhe ne ſhould upon his londe warrey, 
With her the! majdin altaunce by bonde 
To be in pece, and let hem ride and pley. 


The Emperour of Rome hight Claudius, | 
Ne him beforne, the Romain Galien "gb 
Ne durſt nevir be ſo coragious | 
Ne non Armen, nc non Arabienc, 
That dur!te onys before hiere be ſene 
Within the field, that durſt with her to fight, 
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Or with her meine, put 'hem all to flight. 


As lawtull heiris of her relmis all, 
And Hermano and Titamallio 

Ther namis were, as Perciens 'hem call 370 
But aic fortune, hath in her honie gall, | 

This migitie Quene, ne maie no while endure 
Fortune out of her reigne made her to fail 

To wietchidneſſe, and to miſaventure. 


Aurelian, whan that the governaunce 

Ot Rome was come into his hondis twey, 
He ſhope upon this quene to doe vengeaunce, 

And with his legions, he toke his wey 
Toward Zcnobia', and ſhortly for to ſaic 

He made her flie, and at the laſt her hent, 479 


And wan the lond, and home to Rome he went. 


Emongts othir thingis that he wan 
Her chare, that of gold was wrought and pierre, 
This ercte Romaine, this Aurelian 
Hath with him lad, for that men thould it ſe, 
Aud beforne his triumph ywalkid ſhe 
With golden chainis on her necke honging, 
Cround ſhe was, as attir her degre, | SY 
And full of pierre chargid her clothing. 480 


Alas fortune, ſhe that whilom ywas 

Dredctull to Kingis, and to Emperoures, 
Now gaurith all the peple' on her, alas! 

And ſhe that helmid was in ſtarke ſtouris 
And wan by force tounis ſtrong, and touris, 


D 


Shall on her hedde now werin autremite! 
And ſhe that bare the ſcepter full ot flouris, 
Shall bere a diſtaſſe, her coſte for to quite l 


Nero. 


As any fende, that lieth full low adoun, 490 
Yet he, as tellith us Suctonius, _ 
All this wide worlde had in ſubjeccioun 
Bothe Eaſt and Weſt, South and Septentrioun, 
Of Rubics, Saphers, and of Perhs white 


For he in gemmis gretely gan dclite. _ 
More delicate, more pompous ot araic, 


More proude, was nevir Empcrour, than he, 
That ilke clothe that he had werid o daic, 


Attir that time he n'old it nevir fc, 500 | 


To fiſne in Tiber, whan him liſt to plaie, 
His juſtis were as lawe, in his deere, ; a 
For fortune, as his frende, would him obaie. 


He Rome ybrent for his delicacie, 

The Senatours he flue upon a daie, 

To here how ther wivis would wepe and crie, 
And flowe his brothir, by his ſiſtir late, 

His mothir made he in pitous araie, 

For he her wombe let ſlitte for to beholde 5 
Where he conceivid was, ſo welawaic 

That hie ſo little of his mothir tolde. 
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No teres out of his cyin for that ſight 

Ne came, but ſaicd a faire woman was ſhe, 
Grete wondir is, how that he cou's or might 

Be the Domiſman of her dedde beaute, 

The wine to bringin him commaundid he, 

And dranke anon, none othir wo he made; 
Whan might is joignid unto cruelte | 

Alas! ro depe wollin the venim wade. 520 


In youth a maiſtir had this Emperour 


Io techin him lettrure, and curteſie, 
For ot moralite lie was the floure, 

As in his time, but if theſe bokis lie, 
And whiles his maiſtir had of him mailtre 
He made him ſo conning and fo ſouple, 


That long time it was or that tirannie, 


Or any vice, durſt in him uncouple. 


| This Seneca of which J you deviſe, 


Bicauſe that Nero had of him ſoche drede, 
For he for his vicis would him chaſtiſc 


Diſcretly as by worde, and not by dede, 


Sir, he would ſaie, an Emperour motc nede 
Be vertuous, and hatin tirannie, 

For whiche he made him in a bathe to blede 
On bothe his armis, till he mult ydie. 


This Nero had cke of a cuſtomaunce 

In youth, ayenſt his maiſtir for to riſe, 

Which attirward him thought a grete grevaunce, 
Iherfore he made him dcy in this wyle, _ 


Eut natheleſs this Seneca the wiſe 540 


Cheſe in a Bath to dye in this mancre, 
Rathir than have anothir turmentiſe, 
And thus hath Nero ſlain his maiſtir dere. 


Now fell it fo, that fortune liſt no longer 
The high pride of this Nero to cherrſhe 


| For tho that he were ſtrong, yet was ſhe ſtronger, 


And thus ſhe thought by God I am to nice 
To {ct a man, that is fulfilled of vice, 
In hie degre, and Emperour him call, 


| By God ont of his fete I woll him trice, 559 


Whan he leſt wenith, ſoniſt ſhall he fall. 


| The peple roſe upon him on a night 
Tor his defaute, and whan he it aſpied, 


Out ot his dores anon he hath him dight 
Alone, and there he wende have ben alied, 
He knockid faſt, and ale the more he cried, 
The taſtir ſhette han thei the doris all, 
Tho wiſt he well, he had himſelf begiled, 
And went his waie, no lengir durit he call. 


The peple cried and romblid up and doun, 560 
That with his eris he herd how thei ſaied, 
Where is this falſe Traytour, this fell Neroun ? 


] For fere full nere out of his wit he braied, 


And to his Goddes right pitoully he prated 
For ſocoure, but it might not him betide, 


Nettis of gold threde had he grete plente 


| For drede of this him thoughtin that he deide, 


And 
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And ran into a gardein, him to hide. 


And in this gardeine found he chorlis twey 
I hat ſattin by a fire full grete and redde, 
And to the chorlis two he gan to prey 
To ſſea him, and to girdin of his hedde, 
That to his body, whan that he were dedde, 
were no deſpite ido, for his deftame, 
Himſelt he ſlough, he could not better redde, 
Ot which fortune ylough and made a game 


| 5 Holoternes. 
XK 7 AS never acapteyn undir a king, 
That rcignis mo put in ſubjeccion, 


Ne ſtrongir was in field, of alle thing 


As in his time, ne gretir ot renoun, 
Ne more pompous in high preſumpcioun, 
Than Holofernes which fortune aic kiſte, 


And io I;coronſly lad up and doun, 


Till that his hedde was off er that he wiſte. 


Not only that this worlde had of him awe, 
ror leſing ot richeſſe and liberte, 

But he made every man renie his lawe, 

Nabuchodonoſor was lorde, ſaied he, 


None othir God vſhould honourid be, 
Ayerit his heſt, there dare no wight treſpace, 


Save in Bethulia, a itrong cite, 
Where Eliachem was prielt of that place. 


Put take kepe of the deth of Holoferne; 
Amid bis nolte he dronsiu laie all night 
Within hi ten, as large as is a berne; 


And yet bor all his pompe, and all his might, 
Judith, a woman, as he laie upright | 


579 


— 


580 


Slepinge, his hedde of ſmote, and fro his tent 


Full privily ſhe ſtale, from every wight, 
And skatheleſs fram hem all ſhe went. 
> Antiochus. | 
Hat nedith it of king Antiochus 


Jo tell his high and roiall majeſte? 
His grete pride, and his werkis venemus, 


For ſoche an othir nas ncvere noon but he; 
Redith what that he was in Machabe, 

Al. redith the proude wordis that he ſaied, 
Wu why he fill from his proſperite, | 


And in an hill how wretchidly he dicd. 


Fortune him had enhaunſid fo in pride, 

That verily he wende he might attaine 
Unto the ſterris, upon every fide, 

And 1n a balaunce to wey eche mountain, 
And all the floudis of the ſe reſtrain, 

And Godd'is peple had he moſte in hate, 


I hem would he flea, in turment, and in pain, 
Wening that God ne might his pride abate. 


And for that Nichanore and Timothe 
By Jewis were venquiſhid mightily, 
Unto the Jewis ſoche an hate had he, 
That he bad greithe his chare full haſtily, 
And {wore and ſayid, full diſpitoully, 
Unto Hicruſalem he would ettſone, 
To eoreke his ire on it full cruilly ; 
But of his purpoſe was he let full ſone. 


God for his menace him ſo fore hath ſmote, 
With woundes inviſible, incurable, 

That in his guttis carſid ſo and bote, 
That his peynis werin importable, 

And certainly the wreche was reſonable, 
For many' a mann'is guttis did he pain, 
But from his purpoſe, curſed and dampnable, 

For all his ſmert, he n old him not reſtrain. 
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But bade anon, aparailin his hoſte; 
And {odainly, er he was of it ware, 
God dauntid all his pride, and all his boſte; 
For he ſo fore ytell out of his chare, 
That all his limmis and his skin to tare, 
So that he no more ne might go ne ride, 
But in a chaire men doc about him bare 
Alle forbruſid both in back and ſide. 


The wreche of God him ſmote ſo cruilly $40 
That in his body wickid wormis crept, | 
And therwithall he ſtanke ſo horribly, 
That none of all his meine, that him kept, 
Whethir that he awoke, or cllis fleptc, 
Ne mightin not of him the ſtinke endure, 
And in his miſchict he wailid and wept, 
And knewe God was Lorde of every creture. 


To all his hoſte, and to himſelſ alſo, a 
Full lothſome was the ſtinke of his carame, 


And in his ſtinke, and his horrible pain 


He ſterfe tull wretchidly on a mountain. 


Thus hath this robbour, and this homicide, 
That many a man made to wepe and plain, 
Soche gucrdon, as belongith unto pride. 


| Alexander. 
Liſaunder's ſtorie is {0 commune, 
That every wight, that hath diſcrecioun, 
Hath herde ſomwhat or all ot his tortune, 
This wide worlde, as in concluſioun, : 
He wan by {trength, or for his high renoun 60 
Thei werin glad for pece unto him ſende, 
he pride of man and beeſte he laied adoun 
Where ſo he came, unto the world'is ende. 


Compariſon might yet nevir be maked 

Betwixt him, and an othir conquerour, 
For al this world for dred of him hath quaked, 

He was of knighthode, and of tredome {loute, 
Fortune him made the heir of high honour, 

Save wine and women, nothing might alwage 
| His high entent in armis and laboure, .'- 650 
So was he full of Leonine corage. 


What price were it to him, though I you told 
| Ot Darius, and of a thouſande mo, 
Of Princis, Erlis, and of Knightis bold, 
Whiche that he conquerid, and brought to wo? 


I ſaie as ferre as man mai ride or go | 


The world was his, what ſhuld I more deviſe# 


For though I wrote and told you cvir mo 


Ot his knighthode, it mightin not tuffiſe. 


| Twelve yere he reignid, as ſaycth Machabe, 6 


Philipp'is ſonne of Macedone was he, 
Which that firſt King was of Grece the countre; 
O worthy gentill Aliſaundre”, alas! q% he 
That evir it ſholde falle in ſwyche degree, _ 
Enpoi ſonnid of thy own tolke thou were, 
Thy tortune to an atle hath turnede thee, 
And yet for The nc wept ſhe ner a tete. 


O who ſhall yeve me teris to complain 
The deth of gentilneſſe, and of fraunchiſe, 
That all the worlde weldid in his dem ain, 649 
And yet him thought it mightin not ſuffiſe, 
So full was his corage of high empriſc! 
Alas! who ball me helpin to endite 
Falſe fortune, and her poiſon to diſpiſc, 
The whiche two of all this woe I wc 


There n'as no man might bere him to and tro, ore 
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Julius Ceſar. 
Y wiſcdome, manhode, and by grete labour, 
B From humble bed to roiall Majelte 
Up roſe he, Julius the Conquerour, 
That all the Occident, by londe and fee, 


Warn by ſtrength of hond, or cls by trete, 70C 


And unto Rome made them tributaric, 
And ſith of Rome the Empcrour was he 
Till that fortune ext his adverſaric. 


O mightie Ceſar, that in Theflaly 
Ayenſt Pompeius father thine in lawe, 5 
That of the' Orient had the chivalrie 

As ferre as that the daie beginneth to dawe, 


Them thorough knighthode thou halt take and flaw, 


Save a fewe folke that with Pompeius fled, 


Through which thou putteſt al the” orient in awe; 710 


Thonkith fortune that The ſo well yi pedde. 


But now a little while I woll bewaile 
This Pompeius, this noble governour | 
Of Rome, which that yfled at this battaile, 
I ſaic one of his men, a falſe traitour, 
His hedde of ſmotc, to winnin him favour 
Of Julius, and to him the' hedde ybrought. 
Alas Pompei, of the' Orient conquerour 
That fortune unto ſoch a fine The wrought! 


To Rome again repairith Julius 
With his triumphe laureate full hie, 
| But on a time Brutus and Caſſius, | 
That evre* had of his hie eſtate envie, 
Full privite had made conſpiracic 
Ayenſt this Julius, in ſubtill wiſe, 
And caſt the place, in whiche he ſhould ydic 
With bodckins, as I ſhall you deviſc. 


This Julius to the Capitoll went 
Upon a daic, as he was wont to gone, 
And in the Capitoll auon him hent 
This false Brutus, and his otlur fone, 
And ſtickid him with bodckins anone | 
With many' a wound, and thus thei let him li 
Bur ncvir gronede he at no ſtroke but one, 
Or els at two, but it his ſtorie lie. 


So manly was this Julius of herte, 
And ſo well loved eſtately honeſte 
That tho his dedly woundis ſo ſore {merte, 
His mantell ovir his hippis caſt he, 
For no man ſhould yſe his privite, 
And as he laie in dying on a traunce, 
And wiſt verrily that ded ſhuld he be, 
Ot honeſtie yet had he remembraunce. 


Lucan, to The this {toric I commende, 
And to Sucton, and Valerie alſo, 
That of this {toric wr:tin orde and ende 
How that to theſe grete Conquerouris two 
Fortune was tirft a trende, and tithe a for, 
Let no man truſt upon her favour long, 
But have her in awaite for evermo ; | 
Witnetle on all the conquerouris ſtrong. 


. Crelus. | 
Fl riche Creſus, whilom was king of Lide 
(Ot which Creſus Cirus ſore him ydrad) 
Yet was he caught amidis all his pride, 
And to be bient men to the fire him lad, 
But ſoche à rain doun from the welkin ſhad 


hat queint the fire, and made him to eſcape, 


But to beware yet no grace he had, 85 
Ill fortune on the galowes made him gape. 
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Where as he with his owne honde flue The, 
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Whan he c{capid was he could not ſtint 262 
For to begin a newe araic again, 
He wenid well, for that fortune him ſent 

Soche hap, that he cſ{capid through the tain, 
That ot his fois he might not be ſlain, 

And cke aſweren' upon a night he met, 
Ot whiche he was ſo proude, and cke ſo tain, 

That in vengeaunce he all his herte yet. 


Upon a tre he was, as that him thought, 
Ther Jupircr him w:ſhe, both hals and fide, 
And Phebus cke a faire rowayle him brought 778 
To dric him with, and therwith wexe his pride, 
And to his doughtir, that ſtode him belide, | 
Which that he knewe in hie ſentence habound, 
He bad her tell him what it ſignified, 
And ſhe his dreme right thus began expound. 


The tre (q% ſhe) the galous is to mene, 
And Jupiter betokeneth ſnowe and rain, 


| And Phebus, with his towell all ſo clene 


Betokeneth the Summe bemis, ſoth to ſain, 


Thou ſhalt hongid be, fathir myne certain, 9 


Rain ſhal] The waſhe, and ſunne ſhall The ydrie. 
Thus the warnid him full plat and full plain, 
His doughtir, which that callid was Phanie. 


| And hongid was this Creſas the proude king, 


His roiall throne ne might him not availe ; 
Tragedie is none othir manir thing, 
Ne can in ſinging, crying ne bewaile, 
But for that fortune aldaie woll aſſaile, 
With unware ſtroke, the reignis that ben proud, 


For whan men truſtith her, than wol ſhe faile, 79 


And covir her bright face undir a clouds. 


5 Petro of Spain. 
Noble, worthy Petro, King of Spain, 
Whom fortune held ſo high in Majeſte, 
Well oughtin men thy pitous deth complain, 
Out of thy londe thy brothir made The fle, 
And aftir at a ſiege by ſubtilte | 
Thou wer betraied, and ladde unto his tent, 


Succeding in thy reigne and in thy rent. 


| The felde of ſnowe, with th' egle black therin, 80 


Caught with the limrod, coloured as the glede, 
He brewe this curſidneſſe, and all this ſinne, 

The wicked neſte was werker of this dede, 
Not Charles, ne Oliver, that toke aie hede 

Of trouth and honour, but of Armorike 


| Genillion Oliver, corrupt for mede, 


Brought this worthie king into ſoche a brike. 

VE Petro King of Cipre. 
Worthy Petro, king of Cipre* alſo, _ 
That Alixandrie wan by high maiſtrie, 


Of whiche thine owne liegis had envie, 
And for nothing, but for thy chivalrie, 
Thei in thy bed han ſlain The by the morow; 
Thus can fortune her whele govern and gie, 
And out ot joye bringin men into ſorowe. 
7 Barnabo Viſconti. 
EY Milan, the grete Barnabo Vicounte, 
God of delite, and ſcourge of Lumbardie, 
Why ſhould I not thine infortune accounte, 
Sens in eſtate thou clombin were ſo hie? 


Thy brothir's ſonne, that was thy double alie, 


or he thy nevewe was, and ſonne in lawe, 
Within his Priſon made The tor to dic, 


| But why ne how n'ot I, that thou wer ſlawe. 
| Hugeline 


Full many an Hethin wroughtiſt thou wo, 810 
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Hugeline of Piſa. 
0 F the' erle Hugeline of Piſe the langoure 
Ther matic no tong ytellin tor pite, 

Put lityl out of Piſe there ſtont a toure, 

In the whiche toute in priſon put was he, 
And with him ben his little childrin thre, 

The eldiſt ſcarſſy five yere was of age; 
Alas fortune, it was grete cruelte 830 

Soche birdis tor to put in ſoche a cage! 


Dampnid was he to die in that priſon, _ 
For Roger, whiche that biſhop was of Pile, 
Had on him made a falſe ſuggeſtion, 
Through which the peple gan upon him riſe, 


And put him in priſon, in ſoche a wiſe 


As ve have herd, and mcte and drinke he had 


So ſmall, that unnethis it maie ſuffile, | 


And therwithall it was full pore and bad. 


And on a daie bifell, that in that houre | 840 
Whan that his mcte wont was tor to be brought, 
The geilour ſhett the doris of the toure, 
He herd it well, but yet he ſpake right nought, 
And in his herte anon there fill a thought, 
That thei for hungir wouldin doe him dien, 
Alas (q he) alas that I was wrought! 
And therewithal the teres fell from his eyen. 


His yonge ſonne, that thre yere was of age, 
Unto him ſaid, tathir, why do ye wepe? 


Vhan will the geilour bring us our potage? 850 


Is there no morſell bred that ye do kepe? 


IJ am ſo hungric, that I maic not flepe; 


7 X | 1 
Now would to God that I might flepe tor ever: 
Than ſhould not hunger in my belly crepe, 
There n'is nothing but bred that me were lever 


Thus daie by daie this child began to crie, 
Till in his tathir's barme adoune it laie, 
And ſay id tarewell fathir, 1 mote die, 
And kiſt his tathir, and dcide the lame daie, 
And whan the wotull fathir did it tey, 860 
For wo his armis two he gan to bite, | 
And ſaied alas: fortune, and welawaic 
Thy false wylis my woo I may wyte. 


His childrin wend, that it for hungir was 
That he his armis gnewe, and not tor wo, 
And ſayid: tatlir, do not ſo (alas!) 
But rathir ete the fleſhe upon us two, | 
Our fleſhe thou yave us, take our ticfhe us tro, 
And ete inough ; right thus ther ro him laid; 
And aftir that within a day or two 870 


Thci laid *"hem in his lappe adoun, and decide. 


Thus endid is this mighty erle of Piſe 

Hlimſelt diſpeirid eke, tor hungir ſtarte, 

From high eſtate fortune away him carte, 
Ot this Tragedy', it ought inough ſuffiſe, 


| Who ſo wol here it in a longir wile, 


Yredith the grete pocte of Itaile, 
That hight Dante, for he can it all deviſe, 


Fro point to point, not a worde wol he faile 


Here endeth the MON KE's TALE. 
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Here ſtinteth the Knight the Monke of his Tale, and here foloweth the Pro- 


logue of the Nonne's Prieſt. 


O! (qS$the knight) gode fir no more of this, 

1 8 That ye have ſayd is right ynough I wis, 
And mokil more; for litill hevineſſe, 

Sek 4 Is right inough to mochell folk I geſſe, 

I ſaic for me, it is a grete diſeſe | 


Wheras men havin ben in welth and cſe, 
To herin of ther ſodaine fal, alas! 


And the contrary is joye and ſolas, 
As when a man hath ben in pore eſtate 


And climbith up, and wexith fortunate, 


And there abidith in proſperite, | ; 890 
Such thingis are gladſome, as thinkith me, 
And of ſuche thingis were gode for to tell. 

Ye (ꝗqð our holte} by ſaint Poul'is bell - 
Ye ſay right ſoth, this monke he clappith lowde, 
I wotc not what, and alſo' of a Tragedy 
Right nowe ye herde, and parde no remedy 
It is tor to bewailin, ne complaine : 
That that is done, and als it is a paine, | 
As ye have ſaide, to here of hevinefle; yoo 
Sir monke no more of this, ſo God you bleſſe, 

Your tale anoyith all this company, 

Suche talking is not worth a butterfly, 

For therin is there no diſporte ne game, 
Thertore fir monke, dan Picrs by your name, 
I pray you hertely, tell us ſomwhat elles, 


| Here endeth the PRO L OG E of the Nonne PRIEST. 


For ſikirly, were clinking of your belles, 

That on your bridill honge on every ſide, 

By hevin king, that for us alle dide, | 

I ſhould er this han fallin doune for ſlepe, 91 | 
Although the ſlough had ben nevir ſo depe, . J 


Than had your tale al be toldin in vaine, 


For certeinly, as that theſe clerkis ſaine, 
Where as a man may have none audience 
Nought helpith it to tellin his ſentence; 


And wel I wote the ſubſtaunce is in me, 


If any thing ſhal well reportid be. 


| Sir, ſay ſomwhat of hunting, I you pray. 


Nay (q this monke) I have no luſt to play, 


| Now let an othir tel, as I have tolde. 92% 


Than ſpake our hoſte with rude ſpeche and bolde, 


And ſaicd unto the Nonn'is prieſt anon, 


Come nere thou preeſt, come hithir thou fire John, 
Tel us ſuch thing, as may our hertis glade, 
Be blithe, although thou ride upon a jade, 
What though thy horſe ybe be both foule and lene, 
If he wol ſervin The, recke not a bene, | 
Loke that thy hertè be mery ever mo. 

Yes Ooſte, q*$ he, ſoo mote I ryde or goo, 
But I be mery', I wis I wol be blamed, 930 
And right anon his tale he hath atamed, | 
And thus he ſaide unto us everichon, 
This ſwete precſt, this godely man fir John 


Hete 
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Ne apoplexic ne ſhent nat her hed, 


Seinde bakon, and ſometime an eye or twey, 


And wondir like to him, as of colours, 


2 


Here foloweth his TALE. 


Of a Cock and a Hen. The Morall whereof is to embrace true friends, and 
to beware of flatterers. 


Pore widowe, ſomdele iſtept in age, 

Was whilom dwelling in a narwe cotage 
Beſide a grene, yſtonding in a dale; 
This widowe, of the whiche I telle my tale, 
Sithins the day that ſhe was laſt a wife 

In pacience ledde ſchee a full ſimple life, 

For litill was her catill and her rent, 949 
By husbondry, of ſuche as God her ſent, 

She tonde her ſelf, and eke her doughtirs two ; 

Thre large ſowis had ſhe, and no mo, 

Thre kine, and eke a ſhepe which that hight Mall; 
Full ſooty was her boure, and eke her hall, 

In whiche ſhe ete many a ſengell mele, 

Of poinant ſauce hiere nededenere a dele, 

Noo deinty morcill paſſid through her throte, 

Her diet was acordaunt to her cote, | | 
Repletion ne made her nevir ſike, — 958 
A temperate diete was all her phiſike, 

And cxercile, and hert'is ſuffiſaunce, 

The gout ne let her nothing for to daunce, 


No wine drank evir ſhe, ne white ne re.. 
Her borde was moſt ſervid with white and blacke, 
Milke and broun bred, in which ſhe tonde no lack, 


For ſhe was as it were a manir dey. | 

A gardyn ſhe? had, encloſid al aboute 960 
With ſtickis, and with a drie ditch without, 
In whiche ſhe had a cocke hight chaunteclere, 


In al the lande of crowing n'as his pere, 
His voice was merier than the merie orgon 


On matlc dayis that in the churchis gon, 


Wel ſikerer was his crowing in his loge 


Than 1s a clock, or Abbey-horologe, 


By nature he knew cche atlencion 


Of the equinoctual in that ilke toun, 

For when degrees xv. werin aſſended — 
Than crew he, that it might not be amended. 
His comb was reddir than the fine coral, 

And battelled, as it were a caſtill wall, 
His beke was blacke, as any get it ſhone, 
Like aſure were his leggis and his tone, 
His nailis whitir than the lilly floure, 


970 


And like the burnid golde was his coloure. 


This gentel cocke had in his governaunce 
Seven hennis, tor to donne all his pleſaunce, 
Which were his ſuſtirs, and his paramours, 989 
Of whiche the fayriſt hewed under the throte 

Was callid faire damoſell Pertclote;  _ 

He fethered her a hundred times a day; 

And ſhe him pleſith al that ere ſhe may, 

Curteis ſhe was: diſcrete and debonaire, 

And compenable*, and bare her ſelfe ſo faire 

Sithins the time that ſhe was ſevenight olde, 
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That truiliche ſhe hath the herte in holde 


Ot Chaunteclere, Joking in every lith, 
He loved her ſo, that wel was him therwith; 
But ſuche a joy e it was to here him ing, 
Whan that the brightc Sunne began to {pring, 
In iwete acorde, My letc is faren in londe. 
Fot at that time as | have undirſtonde 
Beſtis and birdis couldin ſpcke and fing, 
And it io tell, that in the day dawninge 


990 


As Chaunteclere, among his wivis al, | 


Or ellis that blacke buggys wol him take. 


Sat on his perche, that was within the hall, 
And nextc to him fat his taire Pertelote, 1900 
This Chaunteclere gan to grone in his throte, | 
As a man in his dreme is dreethed lone, | 
And whan that Pertclot thus herde him grone, 
She was agaſt, and ſaid my herte dere, 
What eylith you to grone in this manere? 
Ye be a very ilepir, tic for ſhame ! 
And he anſwerid thus, by God madame, 
I pray you, that ye take it not in grete, 
By God I mette, 1 was in ſuche miſchefe 
Right now, that yet mine hert is fore atright, 1015 
Now God (qð he) my {wevin rede aright, 
And kepe my body out of toule priſoun. 

Me mette, how that I romid up and doun 
Within our yerde, wher as I ſawe a belt | 
Was like an hound, and would have made areſt 


| Upon my body, and have had me ded, 


His colour was betwixt yelow and red, 


And tippid was his taile, and both his eres 


With black, unlike the remenant of his heres, 


His ſnoute was ſmall, with glowing eyin twey, 1020 
Yet tor his loke almoſt for fere I dey, „ 


| This cauſith me my groning doutileſſe. 


Away, q ſhe, tic on you hertileſs! 


Alas (q$ ſhe) for by that God above 


Now have ye loſte my hert, and al my love, 


I can not love a cowarde by my faithe, 


For ccrtis, what fo any woman ſaithe, 

We all deſirin, if that it might be 

To have husbondis, hardy, wile, and fre, 
But ſiker no nigarde, ne no fol, 1030 
Ne lum that is agaſt of every tole, _ 

Ne none avowtour, by that God above, 

How durſt ye ſay tor ſhame unto your love 


| That any ſwevin might make you aterde ? 
| Have ye no mann'is hert, and have a berde ? 


And con ye be aferde of ſvievenis ? 


Swevins engendir of repletions, 
And oft of tume, and ot complections, 
When humours ben to' habundaunt in a wight; 1040 
Certis this dreme, which ye have met to night, 
Comith of the grete ſuperfluite | | 


| Ot youre reede coloure that yce have parde, 


Which cauſith folk to dredin in ther dremes 
Of arowes, and of firis with red lemes, 
And ot red beſtis that wollin *hcm bite, . 
Ot contcke, and of whelpis gret and light, keks. 
Right as the humour of melancholye 
Caulith many a man in ſlepe to cryc 
For fere of beris ore of bolis blake, 1050 
Of othir humours coulde I tell alſo, 
That werkin a man in ſlepe mochil wo, 
Bur I wol paſſe, as lightly as I can. 
Lo Caton, whiche that was ſo wiſe a man! 


Said he not thus? ne do no force of dremes. 


Now fir (q d ſhe) when we flic fro the bemes, 
For Godd'is loie takith ſome Iaxatite, 


Up peril of my foule, ana of my life 


I countaile you the beſte, I woll not lie, 
That bothe of co.our, and melanchojye 
Ye purgin you, and tor ye ſhi! not tarie, 
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Though in this toune be none apotecarie, 
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In whiche my body' is hide tul privily; 


I ſal my ſelf two herbis techin you, 

That ſhall be for your hele, and tor your prow, 
In the gardyn two herbis ſhall I finde 

Thie whiche havin ther properte by kinde 

To purgin you bineth, and eke above, 

Foryct not this tor Godd'is owne love; 

Ye be right colerike of complection, 1079 
Ware, the ſunne is in his aſcention, 

Ne finde you not replete of humours hote ? 

For if ye do, I dare wel lay a grote 

T hat ye ſhal have a fever terciane, 

Or els an ague, that may be your bane, 

A day or two ye ſhal have digeſtives 


Of wormis, or ye take your laxatives, 


Ot laurel, centoric, and femetere, 
Or cls of elder beries, that growe there 


Of Catapuce, or of gaitre berics, 000 


Or erve Ivc growinge in oure erberis, : 
Pecke hem up as thei growe, and ete hem in, 
e mery husbonde, tor your fathir kin | 


170 The Nones PRIEST's TALE : 


Dredith no dreme, I can ſay you no more. | 


Madame (qS$ he) gramercy for your lore, 
But natheleſſe, as touching dan Catoun, 
That of wiſdome hath ſuch a grete renoun, 
Though that hc bade no dremis for to drede, 
By God, men may in olde bokis rede 
Ot many' a man, more of auctorite 1090 
Than ever Caton was, ſo mote I the, 
That al the revers ſaieth of his ſentence, 


And have well foundin by experience 
That dremis ben ſignificacions 


As wel of joye, as tribulacions, 

That folke endurin in this life preſent, 
There nedith make of this none argument, 
The very prefe ſhewith it us in dede, 
One of the gretiſt auctours out of drede 


Saith thus; that whilom two felowes ywent 1100 


On pilgrimage, in a ful gode entent, 
And happid lo, thei come in to a toun 
Where as there was ſuche congregacioun 
Ot peple, and cke of ſtraite herbigage, 


That thei nc tounde as muche as a cotage, 


In whiche thei bothe mightin ilogid be 

Wherfore thei motin of neceſſite 

As tor that night departin OPEN, | 

And cche of hem gocth to his hoſtelry, 

And toke his oſtrye, as it would yfall. — 1110 
That one of hem was lodgid in a ſtall 

Farrc in a yerde, with oxin ot the plough, 

That other man was N wel inough, 


As was his aventure, or his fortune, 


That us governith all, as in comune. 
And ſo betel, that longe or it were day 


Ibis man mette in his bedde, there as he lay, 


How that his telowe gan upon him call, 
And ſaid (alas) for in an ox'ts ſtall _ 


This night ſhal I be murdered, there I lic, 1120 
Nov helpith me dere brothir, or I die, 
In all haſte comith unto me, he ſayed, 


This man out of his ſlepe for fere abraid, 
But whan he was awakid of his ſlepe 
He turnid him, and toke ot this no kepe, 
Him thought his dreme was but a vanite, 
Thus twile in his fleping ydremid he, 
And at the thirde time yet his telawe 


Cam as him thought, and ſaid I nowe am ſlawe, 


Bcholde my bloudy woundis, depe and wide, 1130 
Ariſe up ety, in the morow tide, 

And at the weſt gate of the toun (q ð he) 

A carte ful of donge there ſhalt thou le, 


Do thou that carte arcltin boldily, 
My golde cauſid my deth, ſoth tor to ſaine, 
And told him every point how he was ſlaine, 


| Murdre wol out, this is my concluſioun. 


And thei were hongid up by the neck bone. 


| The winde gan chaunge, and blewe right as hem leſt, 


| And him commaundid, that he ſhould abide, 
| And ſaid him thus, if thou to morow wende, 


And eke of many a maſe ther withal, 


| Right in the next chapiter I rede of this, 1180 


And prayid him his voyage for to lette, 


With a ful petous face, all pale of hewe, 
And truſtith wel his dreme he founde right trewe, 
For on the moruc', as {one as it was day 1140 
To his felow'is inne he toke the way, | 
And when that he came to the ox'ts ſtall 
After his felowe lowde gan he to call. 
The hoſtiler anſweride him anon, 
And ſeide, ſir, your felawe is ygone, 
As ſone as day he went out of the toun. 
This man gan fal into ſuſpeccioun, 
Remembring of his dremis that he mette, 
And forth he goeth, no lengir would he lette, 
Unto the weſt gate of the toune, and fonde 1150 
A donge carte, as hee wentte to donge the londe, 
That was arayid in the ſame wiſe | 
As ye have herde the ded man did deviſe, 
And with an hardy herte he gan to crie 
Vengeaunce and juſtice on this felonie, 
My tclowe murdrid is this ſame night, 
And in this carte he lieth, gaping upright, 
I cry out on the miniſters (qð he) 
That ſhouldin kepe and rulin this cite, | 
Harowe alas, here lieth my felowe flaine ! 1160 
What ſhouldin I more of this tale ſaine? _ 
The peple* out {tart and caſt the cart to grounde, 1 
And in the middill of the donge thei founde | | 
The ded man, that murderid was al newe. ; 
O blisful God! that arte ſo gode and trewe, 
Lo! how thou bewrayiſt murdre alway ! 
Murdre wol out, that ſe we day by day, 
Murdre' is ſo waltſome and abhominable 
To God, that ſo juſte is and reſonable 
That he ne wol it ſuffre heled to be, 1170 
Though it abide a yere, or two, or thre, : 


And right anon the miniſters o'th toun 
Have hent the cartir, and ſo ſore him pined, 
And eke the hoſtiler ſo ſore conſtreynede, 
That thei beknew ther wickidneſſe anone, 


Here maie ye ſe that dremis ben to drede. 
And certis, in the ſame boke men may rede 


gabbe not, ſo have 1 joye and blis. 
Two men would have paſſid ovir the ſe 

For certaine cauſe, into a terre countre, 

If that the winde ne had ben contrarie, 

That made *hem in a cite to tarie, 

That ſtode ful mery* upon an havin ſide, 

But on a day, ayenſt an evin tide, . 

Joly and glad they wentin to ther reſt; 

And caſtin *hem full erly for to ſaile, 1190 

But herkin, to one man fell grete mervaile. | 
That one of hem, in ſleping as he lay 

He met a wondir's dreme, again the day, 

Him thought a man ſtode by his bedd'is fide, 


Thou ſhalt be dreint, my tale is at ende. 
He woke, and tolde his telow what he mette, 


As for that day he prayd him for to' abide. 1200 
His felowe that late in his bedde that tyde 

Gan for to laugh, and skornid him ful faſte, 

No dreme (qð he) may ſo my herte agaſte, 

That I woll letin for to do my thinges, 

ne ſet not a ſtrawe tor thy dreminges, 

For ſwevins ben but vanites and japes, 

Men meten' al day of oulis and of apes, 


And dremen' ot thing that nevir was, ne ſhal, 
But ſithe I ſe that thou wolt here abide, 1210 


And thus forſlouthin wiltully thy wde, 
Cod 


#: 
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God wote it ruith me, and have gode day, 
And thus he toke his leve, and went his way. 
But er that he had halte his courſe iſailed, 
I ne wote why, ne what mi{chaunce it ayled, 

But caſuelly the ſchippis bothom rent, 
And ſhip and men undir the watir went, 
In ſight of othir ſhippis there beſide, 
That with ' hem ſailid at the ſame tide. 


4 


And therfore my faire Pertelot fo dere, 1220 


By ſuch enſamples olde mayiſt thou lere 
That no man ſhould ybe to rechileſſe 
Ot dremis, for I ſay The dourilefle 
That many” a dreme ful ſore is tor to drede. 
Lo! in the life of ſaint Kenelme we rede, 
That was Kenelphus ſonne, the noble king 
Ot Mcrkenrick, how Kenelm metre a thing, 
A lite cr he were murdrid on a day, 
His murdir in his viſion he ſay, 
His norice him expounid every dele | 
His ſwevin, and badde him to kepe him wele 
Fro trayſon, but he was but ſeven yere old, 
= And thertore litill tale he therot tolde 
Ot any dreme, fo holy was his herte, 
| By God, I had full rathir than my ſherte 

That ye hadde herde his legende, as have I. 

DamePertclot, 1 ſay to you truely, 

Macrobius, that writith the' aviſion 

In Aftrike, of the worthy Scipion, 

Affirmith dremis, and ſaieth that they ben 

Warning of thingis that men attir ſene. | 

And ferthirmore I pray you lokith well 

In the olde Teſtament, of Daniell, 

Yt he held dremis only vanite. 2 
| Rede cke of ſoſeph, and there ſhal ye ſe 
Dremis ben ſomtime, but I ſay nat al! 

Warning of thingis, that aftir ſhall fall. 

Lo! of Egipt the king, that higlit Pharao, 
His baker, and his buttiler alſo | 
W he der they feltin none effect in dremes ? 

V ho ſo wol ſcke actis of ſondrie remes 
May rede of dremis many' a wondir thing. 
Lo! Creſus whiche that was of Lide king 

Mette he not that he ſatte upon a tre? 

Whiche ſignified that he ſhould hongid be. 
Lo! Andromache, that was Hector's wife, 

That day that Hector ſhould yleſe his lite 

She dremid m the ſame night beforne | 

How that the lite of Hector ſhould be lorne, 

If that day he went unto the battaile ; 

She warnid him, but it might not availe, 

He went tor to fightin nevertheleſſe, 

But he was {lain anone of Achilles; 

But that ilke tale is all to long to tell, 

And cke it is nigh day I may nat dwell. 

Shortely 1 ſay, as for concluſion, 

That I ſhall have of this aviſion 

Adverliitc: and I ſay tarthirmore 
That I ne tell of laxatives no ſtore, 

For they ben venimous, I wote it wele, - 

I them dehie, I love hem nevrc? a dele. 
Hut let us ſpeke of mirthe, and ſtinte all this, 
Dame Pertclot, ſo have I joye and blifle, 
Of one thing God hath ſent me a large grace, 

or when I ſe the beaute of your face, 

Ye ben lo ſcarlet red about your cycn, - 

It makith al my drede tor to dien, 

For allo ſixer, as In principio 

AMulier et hymns confuſio. 

Madame, the tentence of this latin is 

Woman 1s mann'is joye and all his blis; 
For when I fele on night your ſofte ſide, 

Al be it that I may not on you ride, 

For that our perche is made ſo narowe” alas! 

am o tull of joye, merthe and ſolas, | 
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That I dctic bothè ſwevin and dreme. 


And with that word he flewe doun tro the beme, 
For it was day, and cke the hennis all, 
And with a chucke he gan hem tor to call, | 
For he had founde a corne lay in the yerde, 1299 
Royall he was, he n'as no more aterde, 
He fetherid Pertelot twenty time, 
And tradde her eke as otte, er it was prime ; 
He loxede as it were a grimme lioun, 
And on his toes he romid up and doun, 
Him deinid not to ſet his fete to grounde, 
He chuckid, when he had a corne itounde, 
And to him than rennin his wivis all. 
As royall as a prince is in his hall 


And after woll I tel his adventure. | | 

W han that the moneth in whiche the world began 
That hight March, in which God firſt makid man, 
Was complete, and ypaſſid were alto 

Sith Marche began twenty dayis and two, 

Befill that Chaunteclere, in all his pride, 

His ſcvin wivis walking him beſide, 

Caſt up his eyin to the brighte ſunne, 

That in the ſigne of Taurus was irunne 
Twenty degrees and one, and fomwhat mote, 
He knew by kinde, and by none othir lore, 
That it was prime, and crew with blistull ſteven, 


| The ſunne he ſaid is clombin up to heven 


Twenty degrees and one, and more 11s, 
Now Madame Pertelot, my world'is blitle, 
Herkinith how theſc blistul birdis ſinge, | 
And fe the freſhe flouris howe thei ſpringe, 
Full is min hert of revel, and ſolas; | 
But ſodainly him tcl a ſory caas, 


| For er the lattir ende of joye is wo, 1320 
| God wote that worldely joye is ſone ago, 
| And it that a rethore coud faire endite, 

He in a cronicle might ſavely write 


It as a ſoveraine notabilite; | 
Nowe every wiſe man herkin to me, 


| This ſtory? is al ſo true J undirtake 


As is the boke of Launcclot du lake, 
That women holden in ful gretè reverence. 


| Now wol I turne ayen to my ſentence. 


A col foxc (tul of ſlie iniquite) n 
That in the grove had wonnid yeris thre, | 
By high imaginacion atorne caſte 

On a night thorghw the hoggis ſty hee braſte 

Into the yerde, there Chaunteclere the faire 

Was wont, and eke his wivis to repaire, 

And in a bedde of wortis ſtill he layc, 


Til it was paſſid undren of the day 


Waiting his time on Chaunteclerc to fall, 

As gladly done thele homicidis all, EE. 

That in a waite liggin to murdre men. 1340 
O falſe murderer, rucking in thy den! 

O newe Scariot, and newe Gänilion! 

O falſe diſſimuler! O greke Sinon | 

That broughtiſt Troy all uttirly to ſorowe ! 

O Chaunteclere, accurſid be the morowe, 

That thou into thy yerde flewe fro the bemes, 

Thou were ful well ywarnid by thy dremes,) 

That ilke day was pcrillous to The, 

But what that God atorc wote, muſt nedes be, 

After the opinion of certaine clerkis, "F350 

Witneſle on hem that conne of that werkys, | 

That in ſcole is grete altercacion 


In this matere, and grete diſputacion, 


And hath ben of an hundrid thouſande men, 


| Bur I ne can not boulte it to the brenne, 


As can the holy doctour {aint Auſtin, 
Or Boece, or the Biſhop Bradwardin, 
Whcthir that Godd';s wille by torweting 


Steryth me nedily to do a thung, 
| | (Nedely 


Leave I this Chaunteclete, in his paſture, 1303 
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(Neely clepe I ſimple neceſſite) 2360 
Or ellis if fre choice be grauntid me 

To doin the ſame thing, or do it nought, 

Though God forewote it, or that it was wrought, 
Or it his weting {trainith ner a dele, 

But by neceſſite condicionele, 

I wol not have to done of ſuche matere, 

My tale is of a cocke, as ye ſhal here, 

That toke his counſaile of his wife with ſorowe, 
To walkin in the yerde upon the morowe, 


Of your fathir, and of his ſubtilte; 
Nowe ſingith fir, for ſwete ſaint charite, 
Let fe, can ye your father countertete. 
This Chanteclere his wingis gan to bete, 
As one that could not his treſon aſpie, 
So was he raviſhed with his flaterie! 
Alas ye lordes, many” a falſe flaterour 
Is in your courte, and many a leſingour, 
That pleſith you wel more, by my faith, 
Than he that ſothfaſtneſſe unto you faith. 


That he had met the dreme, as I you tolde, 1370 [Redith Eccleſiaſt of flaterie, 


Womens counſailis ben oftin tu! colde, 

And womens counſaile brought us firſt to wo, 
And made Adam fro paradiſe to go, | 
There as he was ful mery', and well at eſe, 

But for I n'ot whom that I might diſpleſe 

It I the counſaile of wemen would blame, 

Pafle ovir, tor I ſaid it in my game, 

Rede authors, her thei trete of ſuch mattere, 
And what thei ſay of women ye mowe here, 


Beware ye lordis of ther trecherie. 

This Chaunteclere ſtode hie upon his toos 
Stretching his necke, and held his eyin cloos, 
And gan to crowin loude for the nones, 
And dan Ruſſel the foxe ſtarte up at ones, = 
And by the gorget hath hent Chaunteclere, 1450 
And on his backe towarde the wode him bere, 
For yet ne was there no man that him ſued. 

O deſtine, that maiſte not be eſchued ! 


Theſe ben the Cock'is wordis, and not mine, 1380 | Alas that Chaunteclere flewe fro the bemes ! 


I can noon harme of no woman divine. 
Faire in the ſonde, to bathe her merily, 
Lieth Pertelot, and al her ſuſtirs by | 
Ayenſt the ſunne, and Chaunteclere fo fre 


Songe mericr, than the Marmaide in the fe, 


For Phiſiologus ſaieth fikirly 

How that they ſingin wel and merily. 
And fo bctill that as he caſt his eye 

Among the wortis on a butterflie, 


Alas his wife ne rought not of his dremes! 
And on a friday fill al this miſchaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddeſſe of pleſaunee, 
Sithnes that thy ſervaunt was this Chaunteclere, 
And in thy ſervice did all his powere, | 
More tor delite, than kind to multiplie, 

Why woldeſt thou ſuffre* him on thy day to die? 

O Gaultride, my dere maiſtir ſoveraine, 
| That whan that worthy king Richard was ſlaine 


He was. ware of the foxe that laic ful lowe, 1390 | With ſhot, complanediſt his deth ſo ſore, 


| But nothing than ne liſt him for to crowe, 


But cricd anon cocke cock, and up he ſtert 
As one that was attrayid in his hert, | 
For nat'urally beſtis deſire to flie 

Fro ther contrarie, it they may it ſe. 

Tho he ner erſt had ſene him with his eye, 
This Chaunteclere, when he gan him eſpie, 


Ile would have fledde, but that the foxe anone 


Said, gentil (ir, alas! what wol ye done? 


Nowe ccttis I were worle than is a fende 


uf to you would harme, or villanny, 


am not come your counſaile to eſpie, 
But trewily the cauſe of my comminge 
Was only tor to herkin howe ye ſinge, 
For ſothly ye have as mery a ſteven. 

As any angel hath, that 1s in heven, 
Therwith ye have of mutike more teling 
Than had Bocce, or any that can ſing, 


My lorde your fathir, God his ſoule yblefle, 1410 


And cke your mothir ot her gentilneſſe 

Have in my houle yben, to my grete eſe, 

And certis, (ir, ful fain would I you pleſe. 

But tor men ſpeken of ſinging, 1 wol ſey 

So mote | brokin wel mine eyin twey 

Save you, ne herde 1 nevir man ſo ſinge 

As did your father in the morowninge, 

Certis it was ot herte, all that he ſong, . 
And for to make his voice more ſhrill and ſtrong 
He would ſo paine him, that with both his eyen 1420 


He mult ywinke, fo loude he muſt ycrien, 


And ſtondin on his tiptoes therwithall, 
And {tretchin forth his necke ſo long and ſmall, 
And cke he was ot ſuche dilcrecion, 


That ther was no man in no region 


* a 


That him in ſonge or wiſdome might ypaſſe; 

1 have wel reddin dan Burnel the aſle 

Among lus vertis, how there was a Cocke, 

For that a preſt'is {onne yave him a knocke, 

Upon his legges, while he was yong and nice, 1430 
He made him tor to leſe his benetice, 

But ccrtaine there is no compariſon 

Betrwixt the wiſdom and diſerecion 


Why mad I now thy ſcience and thy lore, 

The friday for to chide, as didin ye? 

(For on a friday ſothly ſlaine was he) | 
Than wold I ſhew you how that I cond plaine 
For Chauntecler'is drede, and for his paine. 


N'as ner of ladies made, whan Illion by 
Was won, and Pirrus with his brighte ſwerde 
Whan he had hent king Priam by the berde 


Be ye attraide of me, that am your frende? 1400 | And ſlough him (as ſayith Eneidos) 


As madin all the hennis in the cloſe, | 
Whan they had loſte of Chaunteclere the ſight, 
But ſoverainly dam Pertelot ſhe ſhright 

Wel loudir than did Haſdruball'is wife, 

Whan that her husbond had yloſt his life, 


She was ſo ful of turment and of rage, 

That wiltully into the fire ſhe ſterte, 

And brent her ſelf with a full ſtedfaſt herte. 
O wotul hennis, right ſo cryid ye, 


As whan that Nero brennid the cite 


Ot Rome, cryid the ſenatouris wives, 

For that ther husbondis ſhould leſe their lives, 

Withoutin gilte this Nero hath *hem ſlaine. 
Now wol I turne unto my tale againe. 


Yherde the hennis crie and makin wo, 

| And out at the dore ſtertin thei anon, 

And ſaw the foxe towarde the wode ygon, 

And bare upon his backe the Cocke away, 

And cryid out harow and well away! 

A ha! the Foxe! and after him thei ran, 

And cke with ſtavis many? anothir man, 

Ran Coll our dogge, Talbot, and eke Garlonde, 
And Malkin, with her diſtaffe in her honde, _ 


So ferid thei the barking of the Dogs, 
And ſhouting of the men, and women eke, 


They yellin loude as tendis do in hell, _ 
The Duckis cryid as men would *hem quell, 
The Geeſe for tere flewin ovir the trees 

Out of the Hivis came the ſwarme of Bees, 


Certis ſuch cry, ne lamentacion | 1470 


And that the Romains had ybrent Cartage, 1489 


The ſely widowe and her doughtirs two 1490 


Ran Cowe and Calte, and eke the very Hogges, 150 


They ran ſo that them thought ther herts ſnuld breke, 
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So hidous was the noiſe, ah benedicite ?!? I have (qð he) doe to you grete treſpas, 
Certis ne Jacke Strawe, ne all his meine In as moche as I makid y ou aterde 
Ne madin nevir ſhoutis halt ſo ſhrill, 1510 | Whan 1 you hent, and brought out of your!) verde, 
V han that thei wouldin any Flemming kill, But fir, I did it in no wick entent, 
As that ilke daie was made upon the Foxe;: Come doun, and I ſhall tell you what I ment, 
Ot braſſe thei blewe the trompis, and of boxe, I ſhall to you ſaie ſothe, God helpe me {0. 15.492 
Ot horne and bone, in which thei blew and pouped, | Naic than (qS he) I ſurewe us bothe two, 
And therewithal thei ſhrikid and thei howpede, And firſt I ſhrewe my ſelt, both blode and bones, 
It ſemid, as though hevin ſhould ytall. It thou begile me oftir time than ones, 
Now gode men I praie you herkinith all. Thou ſhalt no more thorough thy flatterie 
Lo how that fortune tournith ſodainly Doe me to ting, and winkin with myne eye, 
The hope and the pride of ther enemy! For he that winkith, whan he ſhould y ſe 
This Cocke that laie upon the Fox'is backe 1529 Ro wiltully, God let him nevir the. 
In all his drede, unto the Foxe he ſpake Naie (q$ the Foxe) but God yeve him miſchaunce, 
And ſayid, gode ſir: it I were as ye, That is fo indiſcrete of governaunce, 
Let ſhould I ſaie, as wiſe God helpe me, That janglith, whan that he ſhould hold his pces. 
Tournith ayen, ye proude churlis all, | Lo, ſoche it is for to be rechiles, 
A very peſtilence upon you fall, And negligent, and truſt on flateric! 
Now am I come unto this wod'is ſide, | But ye that holde this Tale tor a folie, 
Maugre ot you alle, the Cocke ſhal here abide, As of a Fox, or of a Cock, or Henne, 
woll him cte in faith, and that anon. Ytakith the moralite gode men; 
The Foxe anſwerd, in faith it ſhall be doen. For ſainct Poule ſayith, all that writtin is 
And as he ſpake the worde, all ſodainly 1530 To our doctrine it is writtin, iwis, 
| This Cocke brake from his mouth delivirly, Takith the corn, ond let the chatic be ſtill. No 
, And high upon a tree he flewe anon, | And now, gode God, it that it be thy will, 
| And whan the Foxe ſawe that he was agon, As ſaieth my lorde, fo make us all gode men, 1560 
Alas! (qð he) 0 Chaunteclere alas? And bring us unto thy high bliile. Amen. 


Here endeth the T'A LE of the Nonnes PRIEST. 
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Here foloweth the MANCIPLE's PROLOGUE. 


IR Nonn'is Prieſte, our hoſte ſaied anone, 

Ibleſſid be thy breche and every ſtone, 

This was a meric tale of Chauntecler, 
But by my trouth, it thou were ſeculer 

Thou wouldiſt be a tredefoule aright, 

For if thou have corage, as thou haſt might, 

The werin nede of hennis, as I wene, 

Ye more than ſevin timis ſevintene, 

Se whiche braunis hath this gentle prieſt, 

So grete a necke, and ſoche a large breſt, 

He lokith as a Sparhauke with his cycn, 

Him nedith not his colours for to dien 

With Braſill, ne with grain of Portiagale. 
But tir, full faire yfall you for your tale. 

And aftir that, he with tull mery chere 

Saied to an othir man, as ye ſhall here. 
Wote ye not where ſtondith a little toune 

Whiche that yclepid 1s Bob up and doune 

Undir the blee, in Caunterburie waie ? 

There gan our hoſte to japin and to plaie, 

And ſayid, firs: what? Dunne is in the mire, 

Is there no man, for praicr nc for hire 

That woll awake our felowe here behinde? 

A thefe him might full lightlv rob and binde, 

Se how he nappith, ſc tor cock'ts bones 

How hc woll tallin trom his hors at ones; 

Is that a Coke of London, with miſchaunce ? 

Doe him comtort, he knowith his penaunce, 

For he ſhall tellin a tale by my fey 

Although it be not worth a bottle” of hey, 

Awake thou Coke (qS$ he) God veve The ſorow, 

What eilith The to ſlepin by the morow, 

Haſt thou had fleen al night, or art thou dronk, 

Or haſt thou al night with ſome quene iſwonke, 


1570 


1590 
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For lacke of ſpeche: and doun his hors him caſt, 
| Where as he laie, till that men up him tone, 


So that thou maieſt not holdin up thine hedde? 
This Coke that was ful pale, and nothing redde, 


Sayid, ſir hoſte: ſo God my ſoule ybleſſe 


There is fallin on me grete hevinetle, 


But I n'ot why, me were levir to ſlepe 1600 


| Than the beſt gallon wine that is in Chepe. 


Well (qð the Manciple') it it maie doe eſe 


| To The fir Coke, and to no wight diſpleſe 


Whiche that here ridith in this companie, 
And that our hoſte will of his curteſie, 


| 1 woll as now excuſe The of thy tale, 


For in gode faith thy viſage is full pale, 
Thine eyin daſin ſothly as me thinketh, 

And wel I wote thy breth ful ſoure yſtinketh, 
That ſhewith wel thou art not well diſpoſed, 
Of me certaine thou ſhalt not be ygloſed, 


1610 


Se how he galpith, lo this dronkin wight! 


As though he would us ſwalowe anon right. 
Holde cloſe thy mouthe man, by thy fathir kin, 
The devill of hell ſet his fote therein, 

Thy curſid breth will now enfc& us all, 


| Fie ſtinking (wine ! fie foule mote The befall! 


Ah! takith hede firs of this luſtie man. 
Now {wete fir, woll ye juſtin at the van? 


Thereto me thinkith ye be we'l vſt ape, 1629 


| | trowe that ye have dronkin wine you ape, 


And that is whan men playin a: a ſtrawe. 
And with his ſpech the coke waxid al wrawe, 
And on the Manciple gan to nodde faſt 


This was a faire cheveſaunce of a coke, 
Alas that he n'ad holde him by his ladill! 
And er that he ayen were in the ſadill 

| | There 
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Here endeth theM ANCIPLE's PROLOGUE. 
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There was 2 grete ſhoving to and fro 1630 He ridith on, than he ſhould with me {trive, [| 
To litt him up, and mochill care and wo, I woll not wrathe him, all to mote [ thrive, Þ 
So' unweldy was this ſely pallid goſte, That which 1 ſpake, 1 faied it but in bourde, I 
And to the Manciple than ipake our hoſte. And wore ye what? J have here in my gourde | 1 
Bicauſe that drinke hath dominacion A draught ot wine, it is of a ripe grape, 1668 ji 
Upon this man, by my {alvacion And right anon ye ſhall ſe a gode jape, | 1 
I trowe that leudely woll he tell his tale, This Coke ſhall drinke thereot, it that I maie, I 
For were it wine, or ſtronge old moiſtie ale Up pain ot my life he woll not faic naic. j. 
That he hath dronke, he ſpekith in the noſe, And certainly, to tellin as it was, I 
And ſnivelith faſt, and eke hath caught the pole. Of this veilell the Coke dranke faſt, alas! 1 
He alſo hath to doe more than inough 1640 | What nedith ir, he drank inough betornc, l 
To kepe him on his caple” out ot the flough, = And whan he had ypoupid in lus horne Ui 
And it he fall from his caple eftſone, To the? Manciple he tobe the gourde again, 1 
Than ſhall we all havin inough to doen | And of the drinke the Coke was wondir tain, 0 
J And hitting up again his dronkin corce; And thonkid him, in ſoche wile as he coud. 1670 1 
5 Tell on thy tale, of him make I no force. Than gan our hoſte to laughin wondu loude, 1 
But Manciple, in faith thou art to nice And ſaied: Ie well it is neceſſary fl 
Thus opinly to reprevin his vice, | Where that we gon, gode drinke with us to cary, Ji 
An othir daic he woll paraventure | For that will tournin rancour and diſeſe 1 
Recleime The, and bringin The to lure, To accord and love, and many” a worde to pele, | 
| I mene he ſpekin will of imale thinges, _ 1650 O Bacchus! bleſſid be thy holy name! | 9 
And for to pinchin at thy reckininges, That ſo canſt tournin erneſt into game; Fl 
That were not honeſt, it it came to prefe. : | Worſhip and thonke be to thy deite. BY 
No (q the Manciple) that wer miſchete, Of that mattir ye get no more of mc. 1 
So might he bringin me into the ſnare, | | Tell on thy tale thou Manciple', I The praic. 1689 1 
Let had T levir pay in for the Mare Well fir (q'ð he) herkinith What I fac. i 
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Here foloweth his TAL E. 


Phabus kepeth a white Crow, which can ſpeak as a Jay. The Crow accuſeth 
his Wife, of whom he was too jealouſe, to have play'd falſe in his Abſence. 
 Hereupon with an Arrow he layeth his Wife; but after repenting of his 

| Raſhneſs, he taketh revenge of the Crow, 
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Han Phebus dwellid here in yerth adoun, | He could, whan that he tellin ſhould a tale, 


W As olde bokis makin mencioun, | There was 1n all this world no Nightingale 


e He held was the moſte luſtie bacheler Ne coulde by an hundrid thouſand del 41 
Oft all the worlde, and cke the beſt archer! [Singin ſo wondir merrily and welc. 4 

He ſlough Python the ſerpent, as he laie Now had this Phebus in his hous a wife, 4 
Sleping ayenſt the Sonne upon a daie, I] Whiche that lic lovid more than his own life, j 
And many? an othir noble worthy dede _ And night and daie did cvre' his diligence bi 
He with his bowe y wrought as men mow rede. Her for to pleſe, and doc her reverence, | 1 
Playin he could on every minſtralcie, 1690 |Save onily, if I the ſoth ſhall ſain, | 1729 q, 
And ſingin that it was a melodie Jelous he was, and would have kept her tain, 3 1 


— 
— 


To herin of his clere voice the ſoun. For him were lothe yjapid for to be, 

Certis the king of Thebis, Amphioun, And ſo is every wight in ſoche degre, 

That with his ſinging, wallid the cite, But all for nought, for it availith nought, | 
Could nevir ſingin halfe Jo well as he. A gode wife, that is clene of werke and thought, 
And therto he ywas the ſemelyiſt man, Should not be kept in none awaite certain, 
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That is or was, ſithe that the worlde began. And truily the labour is vain 4 
What nedith it his feturys to diſcrixe? Io kepe a ſhrewe, for it woll not y be, i} 
For in this world ras none ſo faire alive. T his holde I for a very nicete db = 
He was therewith fulfilled of gentilneſſe, 1700 | To ſpill our labour for to kepe our wives, 1732. } 
Of honour, and of perfite worthineſſe. Thus writith olde clerkis in ther lives. | b 
This Phebus, that was floure of bachelerie But now to purpoſe, as I firſt began. 1 
As well in fredome, as in chivalrie, | This worthy Phebus docth all that he can 
For his diſport, in ligne of victorie | To pleſin her, wening through ſoch pleſaunce, | 
Ot Python, fo as tellith us the ſtorie, And for his manhode, and his governaunce : 9 
Vas wont to berin in his hond a bowe. That no man ſhould have put him from her grace j 
| Now had this Phebus in his hous a Crowe, But God it wore, there maic no man enbrace g | A 
1 Whiche in a cage he foſtrede many? a daie, As to diſtraine a thing, whiche that nature f 
CP And taught to fpexc, as men techin a jaye, Hath naturally ſette in a creturc. | | 
White was this crowe, as is a ſnow-white Swan, 1710 | Take any birde, and put him in a cage, 1740 | 
And counterfete the ſpeche of every man And doe all thine entent, and thy corage | 
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ONE — 


| 
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A man of little reputacion, 
Nought worth to Phebus, in compariſon, 


The worde mult nedis acorde with the dede, 
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To toltrc it rendir! y with mete and drinxc 
Ct al the daintics that thou canſte bethinke, 
Ard kepe it aiſo clencly as thou maie, 
Although the cage of gold be ner ſo gaie, 
Yet had this birde by twentie thouland told 
Levre' in a foreſt, that is wide and cold, 
Go ctin wormis, and ſoche wretchidncile, 
For er this birde will doe his bulincile 
To cicape out of his cage, han that he maie, 1759 
His libertie the birde deſirith aie. 
Let take a Cat, and foſtir her with milke 
And tender icſhe, and make her couch et ſilke, 
And let her ſe a Mouſe go by the wall, 
Anon ſhe weivith fleſhe, and couche, and all, 
And every deinte, that is in that hous, 
Soche appetite hath ſhe to ete the Mous. 
Lo! herc hath luſt his dominacion, 
And appetite flemith diſcrecion. | 
A ſhe Wolfe hath allo a vila'nous kinde, 1760 
Thie leudiſt Wolfe, that evir ſhe maic finde, 
Or leſt ot reputacion woll ſhe take, 
In time han that her luſt to have à make. 
All thefe enſamples ſpeke I by theſe men, 
That ben untrue, and nothing by women, 


For men have er a lico'rous appetite 


On lowir thinge to performe ther delite, 


Than on their wivis, be thei ner fo faire, 


Ne ncvir ſo truc, ne ſo debonaire, 


The fleſhe is fo newtangell, with miſchaunce, 1770 


That we ne con in nothing have pleſaunce, 
That ſounith unto vcrtuc any whule. 
This Phebus, which that thought upon no o gile, 


Diſecivid was, for all his jolite, 


For by ſyde hy m another love hadde ſhe, 


The more harme is, it happith oftin ſo, 


Ot whiche there comith mochill harme, and wo. 


And ſo bitell, whan Phebus was abſent, 1780 
His wife anon hath for her lemman ſent, 
Her lemman, certes that is a knaviſhe ſpeche, 


Foryeve it me, and that I you beſeche. 


The wilc Plato ſayith, as ye mowe rede, 


It men ſhould rellin propirly a thing, 


The worde muſt coſin be to the working : 
IJ am a boiſtous man, right thus ſaie 1, 


There is but little difference truely 
Betwixt a wife, that is of hie degre, 1790 


It of her body diſhonett the be, 


And a pore {ely wenche, othir than this, 
It it ſo be ther werkin bothe amis, 


But tor the gentill is in ſtare above 
She ſhall be called his lady and his love, 


And tor that tothir is a pore woman 
She ſhal be called his wenche or his lemman, 

And God it wote, mine owne dere brothir, 

Men laie as lowe that one as that othir, 
Right ſo betwixt a titleletle tiraunt + 1800 
And an outlawe, or elles a thete erraunt | 
The {ame 1 faic, there is no difference, 
To Alcxaunder was told this ſentence, 

That tor the tiraunt is of gretir might 

By torce of meine for to ſſea doune right, 

And brenin hous and home, and make al plain, 

Lo thertote is he called a capitain, 

And tor the outlawe hath but ſmall meine, 

And maie not doe lo grete an harme, as he, 

Ne bring à countrey to ſo grete miſchefe, - 1810 
Nen callin him an outlawe or a thete. 

But tor I am a man not texruele, 

woll not tell of textis ner a dcle, 

woll go to my tale, as J began. 

han Phebus wite had ſent for het Iemman, 


—— 


For all thy waiting, blerid is thine eye 


| And tolde how oft, he ſawe i it with his eye ö 


Alas that I was wrought! why were I dedde? 1850 


Where was thy wit and thy diſcrecion ? 


' 


| *mitc not to ſone, or that thou wete W. 


Fully fordoen, and brought hem in the mire. 


Nou ſhalt thou false thete, thy ſong forgonc, 


| Ne nevir aftir ſwete noiſe ſhall ye make, 


| How hat an otiur man hath dight his wife. 1890 


| And in his ire he hath his wife yſlain, 


| And aftir that, thus ſpake he to the crowe. 


| That were to me ſo ſad, and cke ſo true, 


Anon thei wroughtin all their luſte volage. 


This white crowe, that hing aie in the cage, 
Behelde their werke, and ſaied nevir a worde ; 
And whan that home was come Phebus the lorde, 
This crowe yſong, cuckowe, cuckowe, cuckow. 
What bird ( on Phebus) what ſong lingiſt thou? 
N'cre thou not wont ſo merily to ing 
That to my herte it was a rejoiſing 
To heare thy voice? alas! what ſong is this? 
By God (q\ he) I ſingin not amis, 
Phebus (q he) for all thy worthinetic 
For all tliy beaute, and thy gentilneſle, 
For all thy ſongis, and thy minſtralcie, 


With one of little reputacion, 

Not worth to The as in compariſon 

The mountcnance of a gnat, ſo mote I thrive, 

For on thy bedde thy wife I ſawe him ſwive. 
What wol you more ? the crow anon him told, 

By {ad tokinis, and by wordis bold 

How that his wife had doen her lecheric, 

Him to grete ſhame, and to grete villanie, 


— 
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This Phebus gan awaiward for to prien, 
Him thought his wofull herte ybſtraſt a two, 1845 Woras 
His bowe he bent, and ſet therin a flo, 


T his is the' effect, there is no more to ſain, 
For ſorowe then he brake his minſtralſie 

Bothe Harpe and Lute, and Getern, and Sautrie, 
And eke he brake his arowes, and his bowe, i 


Traitour (q* he) with tong ot Scorpion, 
Thou haſt me brought to my contuſion, 


O dere wyit, O gemme of all luſtihede, 


Now lieſt thou dedde, with face all pale of hewe 
Full giltileſſe, that durſt J ſwere iwis, 
O rakell honde, to doe ſo foule amis! 
O troublid wit, O ire wretchilcfle, | 3 
That unaviſid ſmitiſt giltilefle ! 9 5 
O wantruſt, full of falſe ſuſpeccion! 


Oh every man beware of rekilneſſe 1860 
Ne trowe nothing, withoutin ſtrong witneſſe, 


And be aviſid well and ſoberly 

Or ye do any execucion 

Upon your ire, thorough ſuſpection. 
Alas; a thouſand tolke hath rekell ire 


Alas! for ſorowe 1 woll my ſelf fle. | 
And to the crowe, O falſe . ſayid he, 1870 
woll The quite anon thy false tale. | 

Thou ſongiſt whilom, like a Nightingale, 


And alſo thy white fethers everychone 

Ne nevir in all thy lite ſhalt thou ſpeke, 
Thus ſhull men on a traytour be awreke, 
Thou and thin oftspring ever ſhall be blake, 


But evir cryc ayenſt tempeſt and rain, ; 
n token, that through The my wife is ſlain, 1889 | 
And to the crow he ſtert, and that anon, | 
\nd pulled of his white tethers everichon, I 
And made him blacke, and rett him al his ſong, 
\nd cke his ſpeche, and out at dore him long | 
Unto the devill, whiche I him berake, 
And for this cauſe y ben all crowis blake. | 
Lordinges, by this enſample* I wol you pray I 
3cth ware, and takith kepe what that 1 ſay, F 
Ne tellith nevir no man in your life 


He 


—— ů — 
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He woll you hatin mortally certain. 

Dan Salomon, as thes wise clerkis ſain, 

Tech. th a man to kepin his tong well, 

But as I lated, I am not textuell; 

Bur natheleſſe, thus taughte me my dame, 

My ſonne thinke on the crowe a God'is name; 


My lonne kepe wel thy tong, and kepe thy trend, 


A wicked tong is worſe than is a fend; 


My ſonne, from any fende men may *hem bleſſe, 


My ſonne, God of his endileſſe godeneſſe 
Wallid a tong with tethe, and lippis eke, 
For man ſhuld him aviſin what he ſpeke; 
My ſonne, full ottin for to mikill ſpeche 
Hath many* a man be ſpilt, as clerkis teche, 
But for lite ſpeche, ſpokin aviſidly 

Is no man ſhent, to ſpekin generally; 

My tonne, thy tong y ſhouldiſt thou reſtrain 
At all timis, but whan thou doeſt thy pain 
To ſpeke of God, in honour and praiere; 
The tir{t vertue my ſonne, if thou wolt lere, 
Is to reſtrain, and kepin well thy tong, | 
Thus lernin ciuldren, whan that thei be yonge, 
My ſonne, of mikill ſpeking unaviſed 

(There whan lafle ſpeking had inough ſuffiſed) 


1909 


1915 


Comith moche harme ; thus was me told and taught. 


In mochil ſpeche there ne ſin wantith not. 


Woſte thou whertore a rakell tong yferveth? 
Right as a ſworde forcuttith and torkerveth 
An arme on two, my der. ſonne right 10 


A tong ycuttith frendſhip all atwo 1929 


A jangler is to God abhominable, 

Rede Salomon, ſo wile and honourable, 

Rede David in his Pſalmis, rede Scnecke, 

My ſonne ſpeke not, but with thyin hed thow beck, 
Diſſimule' as thou were dete, if that chou here 

A janglour ſpeke ot perilous matterc. 

The ier ſayeth, and lerne it it thou leſt, 
That lityl jangling cauſith mochil reſte; 

My ſonne, if thou no wickid word haſt ſaid 

The thereof drede not to be bewraid, 1939 
But he that hath miſlaied, I dare well ſain 

He maie by no waie clepe his worde again, | 

Thing that is ſaied, is Ried, and forth it goth, 
Though him repent, or him be ner ſo loth, 

He is his thrall to whom that he hath ſaied 

A tale tor whiche he is now ill apaicd; 

My ſonne beware, and be non authour new 

Of tidinges, whether thei be falſe or true. 


_ | Where ſo thou come, emongis hie or lowe 


Kepe well thy tong, and thinke upon the crowe. 1949 


Here endeth the MANCIPLE's TALE. 


2 2 | Here 


" — 
2 PE Is = — 2 2 — _ 2 

— * 8 3 2 it few ten * 4 P . * < ” — — — : U — 
22 > « It * Re * 2 e * N re Page 9 — = — 6 _ . 
Jy Os = = A 5 - * a —— RC 3 — — —— as 7 * * — Y — — — _ * 

- - — ep). 4 w a — _ <2 > — q on — — rg ret — 3 5 : 
— — —— _ = — 3 p LY + - = — - — — — - — ere x + — — 1 - > F — 
8 8 - 5 i _ — — — — 3 * FO — — = . 2 2 * 2 2 2 2 * 8 — t 1 
* 8 - — AO og ens" — NS Io By ed on, LA © n - 2 =O W — 
e * — 28 " D T 5 


. ere 


A — 
">: —— 
2 — — — 


_ 3 HY 
* e e * A 


——— 
— —— 


_— 


© os gt Lv 


2 


* — 2 e 
45 r e r 
— * — 
* 


un L 
- xt 


_— 


8 2 * 


— — RG” 
* * 
* _ _ 


1 LA Ramm 11 L 


Here beginneth the PLOWMAN's PROLOGUE. 


This and the Jule is in none of the MSS that I have ſcen, nor in any of the firſt Printed Books ; Caxton and Pyn- 
ſent, I preſume, durſt not publiſh it. The former printed this Poe“ HWorks in Weſtminſter- Abbey, and both 
before the Abol:tion of Popery ; and the MSS being before that, I fancy the Scriveners were prohibited tranſcribing 


ut, and 1jon'd to ſubſcribe au Inſtrument at the end of the Canterbury Tales, call'd his Retraction. So that if this 
Tale had not buen carefully collected and preſery/d in Mater Stowe's Library, as the Editor of Iflip's 1602 Book 


| Jays he has ſeen it, in a hand of near to Chaucer's time for Aniiquity, in all likelyhood it had been left. 


. HE Plowman pluckid up his plowe, 


Whan Midſomer Mone was comen' in, 
And ſaied his beſtes ſhould e ge inowe, 
82 Me And lige in graſſe up to the chin, 

Thei ben feble both Oxe and Cowe, | 
Ot hem n'is left but bone and $kinne, 
He ſhoke of ſhere, and coulter' off drowe, 

And honged his harnis on a pinne. 


He toke his tabarde and ſtaffe cke, 

And on his hedde he ſet his har, 1950 
And ſaied he would ſainct Thomas ſcke, fo 
On pilgrimage he goth forth plat; 

In ſcrippe he bare bothe bred and lekes, 

He was forſwonke and all forſwat, 

Men might have ſene through both his chekes, 
And every wang tothe where it ſat. | 


Our hoſte behelde well all abour, 


And ſawe this man was Sunne ibrent, 


Ile knewe well by his ſingid ſnout, 


And by his clothes that were to rent, 1960 
He was a man wont walke about, 

He n'as not aye in cloiſter pent, 
Ne couthe religiouſliche lout, | 

And therefore was he full ill ſhent. 


Our hoſte him axed, what man art thou? 


Sir Holte (q% he) I am an hine, 


For I am wont to go to plow, 


And erne my mete yer that I dine, 


| To ſwette and ſwinke I make avowe, 


My wife and babes therewith to finde, 
And ſervin God and I wilt how, 


: But we leude men yben tull blinde. 


For clerkes ſaie we ſhullin be fain 


For ther livelod to ſwette and ſwinke, 


| And thei right nought us give again, 


Neither to cte nc yet to drinke, 


| Thei mowe by lawe, as that rhet ſain, 


Us curſe and dampne to hell'is brinke, 


And thus the! puttin us to pain 


With canduis queint and bell'is clinke. 


Thei make us thrallis at ther luſt, 

And ſain we mos not els be ſaved, 
Thei have the corn< and we the duſt, 

Who gainſayes them, they {aye he raved. 
What? man (q our hoſte) canſt thou preche? 

Come nere and tel ſome holy thing. 
Sir, q he, 1 herd onis teche | 

A preeſt in pulpit gode preching. 


Sai on, q he, I The beſeche. 


dir Nam redy at your bidding, 
] prate t!:4t no man me reproche, 


| 


V hile that I am my tale telling. 


Thus endeth the PROLOGUE. 
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Here foloweth the firſt Part of the TALE. 


A Complaint againſt the Pride and Covetouſnels of the Clerov, made no doubt 


by Chaucer, ſays the Editor of Chaucer's Works; Printed for -. Illis at 


London. A. D. 1602. 


E Poull ſterne ſtrief is ſtirid newe, 
In many ſtedis in a ſtounde, 

1 8 Of ſondry ſedis that ben ſewe, 

WD = It ſemith that ſome ben unſounde, 
For ſome be grete growin on grounde, 

Some ben ſouble, ſimple and ſmall, 

Whethir of *hem is falſir founde, 
The falſir foule mote him bitall. 


That one ſide is that I of tell, 


Popis, Cardinals, and Prelates, 
Parſons, Monkis, and Freris fell, 
Priours, Abbotes, of grete eſtates. 


Ot hexen and hell thei kepe the yeates, | 


And Peter's. ſucceſſours ben all, 
And this is demid by old dates, 
But falſned foule mote it betall. 


The othir ſide ben pore and pale, 

And peple yput out of prele, 

And ſemin caitittes ſore a calc, 
And er in one without encteſe, 


Iclepid lollers and londleſe, 


Who toteth on hem thei ben untall, 
Thei ben arayid all for pece, 
But talſhed foule mote it betall. 


Many a countrey have I ſought, 


To knowe the falſir of theſe two, 
But aye my travaile was for nought 

All io terre as I have ygo, 
But as I wandrid in a wro 
Within a wode beſide a wall, 
Two toulis {awe I ſitting tho, 

The falſir toule mote him befall. 


That one did plete on the Popes ſide, 
A Gritton of a grimme ſtature, 
A Pellicane withoutin pride 
Io thele lollers ylaied his lure, 


e muſcd his mattir in meſure 


To counſaile, Chriſt ay gan he call, 
The Griffon ſhewed as ſharpe as fire, 
But falſhed foule mote it befall. 


The Pellicane began to preche 
Bothe of mercie and of mekeneſſe, 
And ſaicd that Chriſt ſo gan us teche, 
And mcke and merciable gan bleſſe, 
Thc Evangely berith witneſle, ; 
A lambe he likeneth Chriſt ovre' all, 
In tokening that he mckiſt was, 
Sith pride was out of hevin fall. 


And ſo ſhou'd erery Chriſtened be, 


Prieſtis, and Peter's ſucceſſours, 


Beth lowliche and ot lowe degre, 


And uſin none yerthly honours, 
Ne croune, ne curious covertouts, 

Ne pilloure, ne othir proude pal, 
Ne to cotrin up grete treſours, 

For falſhed toule mote it befall. 


2030 


| Prieſtis ſnould for no catti!! plede, 
But chaſtin hem in charite, 
Ne to no battaile ſhould men lede 
For inhaunſing ther owne degre, 
Nat willin ſittinges in hie ſe, 
Ne ſoverainte in hous ne hall, 
Worldly worſhip detie and fle, 
2000 Who willith highnes foule ſhall fall. 


Alas! who maie ſoche ſainctis call 
That wilnith welde yerthly honour, 
Lowe as Lucifere ſoche ſhall fall, 
In baletull blackneſſe build ther boure, 
That eggith peple to crrourc, 
And makith them unto hem thrall, 
To Chriſt I holde ſoche one traitour, 
Lowe as Lucifer toche ſhall tall. 


That willith to be kingis peres, 

And higher than the Emperour, 
And ſome that werin but pore Freres 
Now wollin waxe a warriour, 
God ne 1s not ther governour, 

That holdith none his permagall, 
| While cove'tiſc is ther {counſailour, 
All ſoche falſhede mote nedis fall. 
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That hie on horſe willith to ride | 
In glitterande golde of grete araic, 
Paintid and portrid all in pride, 

No common knight mac 80 ſo gaie, | 
| Chaunge of clothing every daie, 
With goldin girdils grett and ſmall, 
As boiltous as is Bere at baic, 
All ſoche falſhed mote nedis fall. 


With pride puniſhith thei the pore, 

And ſome one thei ſuſtain with ſale, 
Ot holie churche makith an hore, 

And fill ther wombe with wine and alc, 
With money fille thei many a male, 

And chattrin churchis when thei fall, 
And telle the peple a leude tale, 
Soche falſe faitours foule hem befall. 


Thei fede of many manir metes, 
| - With ſong and ſolas fitting long, 
And ſillith ther wombe, and faſt tretes, 
| And from the mete unto the gong, 
And aftir mete with harpe and tong, 
| Ard eche man mote hem Lordis call, 
And hote ſpicis cvir emong, 


2249 Soche falſe faitours foul hem befall 


Miters thei v:crin mo than two Ü 
| Iperlid as the quen'is hedde, 

A ſtaffe of golde, and pirric lo 

As hevic as it were made of ledde, 
With clothe of gold bothe newe and redde, 
With glitterande gold as grene as gal“, 

' By dome thei dampnę men to be deduc, 
All ſoche faitours foule hem bæfall. 
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And 
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And Chriſt'is peple proudly curſe 

Wich brode boic, and braying bell, 
Aud to put pennics in ther purſe 

Thu woll ſell bothe hevin and hell, 
I ther teritence and thou wilt dwell 

Thei willin gefie in ther gaie hall, 


And though the ſoth thou of hem tell 


In the grete curſing ſhalt thou tall. 


That is ybleſſid, that thei bleſſe, 


And curſid that thei curſin woll, 
And thus the peple thei oppreſle, 

And have ther lordſhippis at full, 
And many be marchauntcs of woll, 


And to purs pennies woll come thrall, 


The pore peple thei al to pull, 
Suche falle taitours foule hem bcefall. 


Lordis alſo mote to *hem loute 
Obey taunt to ther brode bleſſing, 
The! ridin with ther royal route 
On a courfir, as' it were a king, 
With fadle ot golde glittering, 5 
With curious harneis quaintly crallit, 


Stiroppis gaie of golde maſtling 


All ſuche falſned foule may befal it. 


Chriſtes miniſters clepid thei bene, 
And rulin al in robberie, 7 

But Antichriſte thet ſervin clene, 
Attirid al in tirannic, | 


Witnefle ot John his prophecie, 


Antichriltc is ther admirall, 


_ Tittelers attircd in trecherie, 


Al ſuche faitours foule hem befall. 


Who ſaith that ſome of *hem may ſinne 
He ſhal be domid to be ded, 
Some ot hem wollin gladly winne 
Al ayenſt that whiche God forbed, 
Al holieſt they clepe ther hed, _ 
That of ther rule is full regall, 


Alas that evir thei ctc bred ! 


For al ſuch falſhed wol toulc fall. 


Ther hed covitith al honour, 


To be worſhipped in worde and dede, 


Kingis mote to him knele and coure 
To the” Apoſtles that Chriſt forbede, 
To popis helte ſuch take more hede 


Than to kepe Chriſtcs commaundement, 
Ot gold and ſilvir ben ther wede, 


Thet holde him hole omnipotent. 


He ordaineth by his ord inaunce 
To pariſhe prieſtis a powere, 
To' anothir a gretir avaunce, 
A gretir point to his miſtere, 
But for he' is highiſt in erth here 
To him reſcrveth he many' a point, 
But unto Chriſt, that hath no pere, 
Reſcrvith he no pin, no joynt. 


So ſemith he abovin all, | 
And Chriſt abovin him nothinge, 
Whan that he ſittith in his (tail, 
Dampnith and ſavith as him thinke, 
Suche pride tofore hie God doth ſtinke, 
An angel bad Jonn to' him not knele, 
Only to God do his bowinge, 
Soche worſhip-willers more ill fele. 


Thei ne clepe Chriſt but ſauctus Deus, 
And clepe ther hed , /;mus, 


| 
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All they that ſuche a ſecte ſewis 

I trowe thei takin hem amille, 

In crth here they havin ther bliſſe, 
Ther hie maſtir is Beliall, 

Chriſt his pore peple from hem wiſſe, 
For al ſuche talſe will foule befall. 


They mowin both ybinde and loſ-, 


And all is for ther holy life | 
To ſave or dampne they mowin choſe, 
Betwene hem now is a grete ſtrife, 


Many a man is killed with a knife, 


To wete which havin lordſhip ſhall, 


For ſuche Chriſt ſuffrid woundis tive, 
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For all ſuche falſhed will foule fall. 


Chriſt ſaid: Qui gladio percutit 
With ſwerde ſurely he ſhall die, 
He bad his prieſtis pece and grith, 
And bad hem not drede for to die, 


And bad them be both ſimple” and ſlie 


And carke not for no cattell, 
And truſte on God that ſitteth on hie, 
For al falſe ſhal full foule befall. 


Theſe wollin make men to ſwere, 
Ayenſt Chriſt'is commaundement, 
And Chriſt'is members al to tere, 
On rode as he were newe yrent, 
Suche lawes thei makin by aſſent 
Eche one it throwith as a ball, 
And thus the pore be fully ſhent, 
But falſhed toulc it ſhulle befall. 


Ne uſin thei no ſimonie 
But ſelle churchis and priories, 


Ne they uſin to none envie 


But curſin al *hem contraries, 
Ana hirith men by daies and yeres 


And culle all ther adverſaries, | 
Therfore talſhed foule thou them fall. 


With purſe they purchaſe perſonage, 
With purſe thei payin *hem to plede, 


And men of warre thei wollin wage 


To bring ther enemies to dede, 
And lordis livis they wol lede, 

And muchil take, and give but ſmall, 
But he it ſo get, from it ſhal ſhede, 


1 h. v halowe nothing but for hire, 


Ne churche, ne font, ne veſtiment 


And make orders in ever, ſhire, 


Bur prieſtis pay for the parchment, 


Ot riatoirs they takin rent, 


Thcrwi:1: they ſmere the ſhep'is skall, 
For man, urches ben ſuſpent, 
Al ſuche talſhed foule it betall. 


Some livith not in lecherie, 


And pon. ſh the pore for putre, 
Themſclte eit uſith al ther lives, 
And bur a man to them him ſhrives, 
To hevin come he nevir ſhall, 
He ſhal be curſed as be catives, 
To hel thei ſame that he ſhal fall. 


| There was more mercy' in Maximine, 


And Nero, that nevir was gode, 
Than Lnhere is now in ſome of them, 


Wan he hath on his furrid hode, 


With ſtrengch to hold *hem in ther ſtall, N 


And make iuche falſe right toule yfall. 


But haunte wenchis, widows, and wires, 
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They folowe Chrit that ſnede h:s blode Kd Godd' is lawe they All QLIPICE, 
To heven, 2s bus Ret to the v ail, And al ſuchc taitours ſnul foule fall. 
5 | Suche örcclus \ ben W Orte th an w ode, | 
5 And al ſachs taitours 104 ile hem tall. 2240 | They ſaine that Peter had the key 
Or heren and hel, to have and holdc, 
They give ther almis to the riche, I trowe Peter tobe no mon 
To mainteynours, and men ot lawe, | For no tinnis that he! \ ide 
For to lordis they wol be liche, Suche ſucceflours yben to bolde, | 
An hariottcs ſonme not worth an hawe, In v inning all ther witte they wral, 23 
Soth tallneſls allc ſuche han tlawc, Ther conſcience 15 WAxNin colde, 
hey kembe ther crokettes w ith criſtall, And al ſuche fa:tours foule hem tat. 
And drede of God they have doune draw, | 
Al fuche taitours foule hem befall. Peter was ner ſo grote a tole 
To leve his KCV with ſuche a lorcll; 
hoy make ay tor the pennie, Or take ſuche curlid foc or tole, 
And aps 5 and ther Cardinals, 2250 He was advitid noth:! ng well, 
Unnethe an mon nem al is any | I trowe. they have the key of hell, 
That ne hath gloſed the golpel tals, Their maiſtir is of that marſhall, 
For Cliriſt made ner no Cathedrals, For there thei dreſſin hem to dwell, 
Ne with him was no Cardinall And with falſe Lucifer to fall. 282 
With a redde hatte, as uſe minſtrals, | 
„ But talſned foule more it betall, Thei ben as proude as Lucitarrc, 
| | | As angry, and as envious, 
Ther titiuns, are ther offring bothe From a god taith they ben ful fatre, | Ml 
They clemith by poticthon, In cove'ule they ben curious, N | | if 
F Ne the rot neil the „ none torg O, To catche Cati] as cOvitous 4 
| But robbin men as a rauntoime, | 2260 As hounde, that for hungre wol yal, i 
1 The tithing of Jurpe lactunt Ungodly, and ungracious, ll 
| With the mailters is vemall, © . 8 And nedely ſuche falſe ſhal ſoule Fall. 44 
; Tithinge of bribry, and larion 3 bY 
| wm make taiſhed tl toule to fall. The Pope, and he were Peter's hore, 1 7 15 
; Me ithinke he errith in this calc, 2330 | 14 
i They takin to ferme ther (ompnoars Whan choiſc of biſhop's in diſpaire | f 
, Io harme ; the peplc what they may, To cholin hem in divers place, | wi 
f To pardoners, and falſe faitours I A lorde ſhal write to him tor grace, | 4 
I het fel] ther feles I dare well ſay, | For his clerke anone pray e ſhall, | | a 
And all to holdin gret arraie, | | So ſhal he ipedin his purchaſe, it 
To multiplic *hem more metall, 2270 And al lache talſe toule hem befall | | = 
They drede ful litil dom'is day, | | if 
VI: an al ach talſhe 0 ſal toule fall. | A though he can no manir pode | | J | 
| 5 A lord'is pray ir ſhal be ſpedde | | i 
Suche 3 ſhul men diſclaunder, I Though he be wilde of wil or hi | LI | | bi 
For that they ſnullin make them gre, Sp Nat underft anding what men redde, 2340 Y 
And ben as 5 roud as Alexander, IA leude boſtir, that God forbedde, | * 
And ſain to the porte, wo be ye, As gode a Bift: oppc' is my horte Ball, 
By y<re che pr.cit ſhal paie his te, Suche a Pope is tull toulc beltede, it 
For to cncrceic his lemmans call, And at the Jaſte wol foule yfall. | TT; | 1 E 
Suche herdis ſhut well vil the, 5 | 1 
An d al fuche tallc ſhal toulc befall. 2280 [Ile makith Priefles, for erth! 'y thanke, | | i! 
and not at all for Chrill'1s fake, | | 
And if à man be falſely tamed, Suche that yben ful tat and ranke, wt 
And wol ymake purgacioun, _ TolouPts hele none hedc they take, | 10 
Than Ol the” Officers be agramed, Al 1s veel donc what (r they In Ake, 5 | | W 
And aſſign lum tro toun to toun, For they ſhal anſwere oncs tor all, 2350 | | | Fi 
| So ned Sp mult pay in raunſome, | For world's thank ſuch worch and w ake; ; | | ö 
| Though he be clene as is chriſtall, And al ſacle lalſe ſhal toulc belall. | | | | : — 
| | And than have an abſolution, | | | 
| But al {uclic talle ſal toule befall. Rites 9855 can nat y ſay ther Crede, 
{ | 1 5 ; | With prayir ſhul be made Prelatcs, 
Though he be giltie of the dede, | Nothir canne thei the goſpel! rede, 
4 And that hc may the money pale, | 2290 Suche ſul now weidin hie Eſtates, 
A! the while his purſe wol yblede 5 The hic £odes frendthip hem makes, 
He may uſe-1t tro day to day, # kei totith on ther ſumme totall, 
The biſhopes officers gone gay, | Suche berc the Leyes of Hell's yates, 
And this 55 they uſe ovir all, And all tuck, e tallc ſhal toulc bctall. 22760 
The pore to pil is al their pray, 8 7 ne 
| But al ſuchc tallc ſhul toule befall, Thei ſorſak in for Chriſt'is love 
| 1128 f Travaile, and hungre, thurſte, and colde, 
las! God ordained no ſuche lawe, They ben ordrid or al above, 
Ne no ſuche crattc of covetiſe, Out of youthed til they bun ode 
| But he torbad it by his awe, | | By the cotc they go nat to the folde, 
Suche rulers mowen of God agriſe, 2300 Io helpe ther ſhepe they nouglit traya). 
For al his rulis ben rightwiſe, For hirid men al ſuche I Holde, 
Theſe r newe a ben pure papall, | And al ſuche falſe foulg hein befall. 
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_ Rough is the pore unrightly latte, 


They layith out ther large nettes 
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For (ru our king thei wol Grfake; 
Ang knowe him nought tor his poverte, 2370 

For Chrifth S love they wol awake 
And drinac piement ale aperte, 

O God they ſeme nothing aferde, 
As luſty ive, as Lamual, 

Anu arne ther ſhepe into deſert, 
Al tuche tate taitours ſhul foule fal. 


Chriſt yhad xii. Apoſtles here, 

Nowe ſay th CY, there ma, be but One, 
That may not erre in no manere, 

Who lee not this ben loft echone, 2380 
Peter errid, ſo did not John, 

\\ by 1s he cloped the principall : Pp. 
Chriſte clepe d him Peter, not the Stone, 

Al tale taitours foule hem befal. 


Why curſin they the croiſery 
S hrif iS Chriſtian creturis ? 
For bytwene them is now envy 
Jo be cnhauntid in honours; 
Chritun lycrs with ther labors. 
For they Icvin on no mortal, © $390 
zen voto deth with diſhonours, 
And al ſuche falſe toule Hop befal. 


What know eth a ti/oure at the plowe 
The Pope name, and what he hate? 
His crude {viltith to! him inowe, 
And knoweth a cardi'nal by his hatte; 


That hnowith Chriſt his God royal; 
Suche marcrs be not worth a-gnatre, - 


But uche falſe faitours foule hem fal. 2400 


A king ſha! knele and kiſſe his ſhowe, 
Chiriſt let a ſintul kiſſe his fete, 
Me thinke he boldeth him hie inowe, 
So Lucifer did, that hie ſet, 
Suche one me thinke himſelfe foryet, 
Or tothe trouth he was nat cal, 
Chbriſte that ſuffirid woundis wete 
Shall make all ſuche falſhed foule fall. 


For to takin filuir and golde, 2410 
Thei fillin coſfers, and fackes fettes 
There as they ſoulis catchin ſholde, 
Ther {crvauntcs be to them unholde 
But they can doublin ther rentall, 
Jo bigge "hem caſtles, bigge *hem holde, 
And al ſuche falſe toule hem betall.- 


Hoe endeth the firſt parte of this tale, and hereafter 
joloxweth the ſecoude 8 5 | 


10 accorde what this wordc fall 
No more Engliſhe ne can I finde, 

Shewin anothir nowe ! ſhall, | 

For I have moche to {aye bchinde, 2420 
How prieſtis han the peple pinde, | 

As curteis Chriſte yhath me kinde, 
And put this matter in my minde, 

To Make this manir mcn amende. 


Shortely to ſhende hem. and ſnewe nowe 
How wrongtully they werche and walke, 
Of hie God nothing tell, ne howe, 
But in Goddes worde tell many a balke, 
ln harnis holde *hem and in halke, 
And prechen' of tithis and offrende, 2430 
And untruely” of the goſpel talke, 


Whar els is Antichriſte to ſaie 
But even Chriſt's adverſarie? 
Suche hath now ben many a date 
To Chriſt'is bidding ful contrarie, 
That trom the trouthe clene ywarry, 
Out of the way they ben ywende, 
And Chriſt's peple” untrucly Cary, 
God for his pitie it amende. 244% 


They live contrary to Chriſtes life, 
In hie pride againſt mckenefle, 
Againſt ſuffraunce they uſin {trite, 
"And angre ayenſt ſobreneſſe, 
Aycniſt wiſedom wilfulneſſe, 
To Chriſt'is talis litil tende, 
Againſt meſure outragiouſneſſe, 
But whan God wol, it may ene. 


Lordely life ayenſt lowlineſſe, | 
And demin al without mercy, 2450 
And covetiſe ayenſte largeſſe, | 
Ayeniſt trouthe trechery, 
And ayeniſt almeſſe envy, - 
Ayeniſt Chriſt they comprehende, 
For chaſtite mainteine leche'ry, 
God tor his grace this amende. 


Againſt penaunce thei uſe delightes, 
Aycnilt ſutfraunce ſtrong defence, 
Ayenſt God they uſin ill rightes, 
Ayeniſt pitic puniſhmentes, - 2460 


| Open? evil ayenſt continence, 


Ther wickid winning worſe diſpende, | 
Sobirncile ſette in to diſpence, 
God tor his godeneſſe it amende. 


W. hy cleimin they holy' his powere 
And wranglin ayenſt al his heſtes? 


[His living tolowe thei nought here, 


But livin worſe than witlefle beſtes, 
Ot tiſhe and fleſhe they lovin feſtes, 


Of Godd'is pore thei hatin geſtes, 
God tor his mercy this amende. 


V. ith Dires ſuche ſhal have ther dome, 
That ſaine that they be Chriſt'is frendes, 
And do nothing as they ſhould done, 
Al ſuche ben falſir than ben fendes, 


On the peple they ley ſuche bendes, 


As God in erth they han offende, 
Succour for ſuch Chriſte now ſend us, | 
And for his mercy this amende. | 2480 


| A token” of Antichriſt they be 


His careckes ben now wide iknowe, 
Receved to preche ſhal no man be, 
Without tokin of him, I trowe, 
Eche chriſtin prieſt to prechin owe 
From God above, thei ben yſende 
Goddes word to al folke tor to ſhowe, 
And ſinful man for to amende. 


Chriſt cs the porè tor to preche, 
The royal riche he did not fo, 2499 


Now dare no pore the peple teche, 


For Antichriſt is al ther foe, 

Among the peple he mote go, 

He hath biddin al ſuche ſuſpende, 
Some hath he hent, and thinketh yet mo, 
But al this God may wel amende, 


Al tho that han the worlde forſake, 


For his Ferry God it amende. 


And livin lowly, as God badde, 
Into 


As lordis thei ben brode ikende, 2470 
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Into ther priſon ſhulle be take, 

Betin and boundin, and forth ladde, 
Hercof I rede no man be dradde, | 
Chriſt ſaid that his ſhould be yſhende, 
Eche man ought hereof to be gladde, 
For God ful wel it wol amendè. 


They take on hem royall power, 
And ſay they havin ſwerdis two, 


One curſe to hel, one {le men here, 


At his taking Chriſt had no mo, 
Yer Peter had but one ot tho, : 
And Chriſt to him ſmite gan defende, 
And into the” ſheth badde put it tho, 
And al ſuche miſcheves God amcnae. 


Chriſt bad Peter to kepe his ſhepe, 

And with his ſworde torbade 'nem ſmite, 
Swerde is no tole with ſhepe to kepe, 
But to ſhepherdes that ſhepe wol bite, 
Me thinke ſuche ſnepherdes ben to wite 

ho ayen ther ſhepe with {werde contende, 

They drive ther ſheps with grete diſpite, 

But al this God may well amende. 


Peter's ſucceſſoures be thei nought, 


Whom Chriſt ymade his chete paſtoure, 


A ſwerde no ſhcpherde utin ought, 


But he would tle, as a bochourc, 


Who ſo were Peter's ſucceſſoure 


Should bere his ſhepe til his backe bende, 
And ſhadowe *hem from every ſhoute, 
And al this God may wel amcnde. 


Succeiiours to Peter ben theſe 
In that, that Peter Chriſte forſoke, 


That levir had God's love to leſe, 


Than ſhepherde had to leſe his hoke, 
He culleth the ſhepe as doth the Coke, 
Ot hem takin they woll untrende, 


And talſcly gloſe the Goſpell boke, 


God tor his mercy them amende. 


' Whan Chriſt lad take Peter the Kay 


Chriſt ſaide, he muſt ydie for man, 
That Peter to Chriſt gan withſay, 
Chriſte bad him go behinde Sathan, 


Suche counſailours many? of thele han, 


For world'is wele God to offende, 
Peters ſucccilours they ben than, 
But al ſuche God may wel amende. 


For Sathan 1s to ſay no more 
But he that contrary to Chriſt is, 
In this they lernin Peter's lore, 

They ſewin him whan he did mille, 
They folowe him forſoth in this 
That Chriſt would Peter reprehende, 
But nat that longith to' hevin blitſe, 

God for his mercy *hem amende. 


Thei none Apoſtle ſewen, in caſe 
Ot ought that I can underſtonde, 

But him that betraied Chriſt, Judas, 
That bare the purſe in every londe, 


And al that he might ſette on honde 


He hidde and ſtale, and it miſpende, 
His rule theſe traitours han in honde, 
Almighty God all ſuche amende. 


And at the laſt his Lorde gan tray 


Curſidly through falſe covetiſe, 
So would theſe traine him for money, 
And they ywiſtin in what wiſe, 
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They be ſixre' of the ſelfe enſiſe, 
From all ſothnetle they ben yfrende, 

And covetile chaunge with quentiſe, 
Almighty God al ſuche amende. 


Were Chriſt upon erth here efte lone, 
Theſe wouldin dampne him to die, 
All his heſtis they han tordone, 

And ſaine his ſawes ben heretic, 
Ayenſt his commaundementes they ctie, 
And dampnin all his to be brende, 

For thei ne like ſuche loſengrie, 
God Almighty all ſuche amende. 


Theſe han more might in Englande here 


Than hath the king and all his lawe, 
They han purchalid ſuche powere 

To takin hem whom lift not knawe, 
And fay that herelic' is ther ſawe, 

And ſo to priſon wol 'hem ſende, 
It was not fo by cldir dawe, | 
God tor his mercy 1t amende. 


The king's lawe wol no man deme 
Angerliche withoutin an{were, 

But it any man theſe miſqueme 
He ſhall be baightid as a bere, 

And yet wel worſe they wol Jum tere, 
And in priſon wollin him pende 

In ginis, and in othir gere | 

_ Whan that God woll, it may amcnde. 


The king ne taxith nat his men 
zut by' aflent of the commi'nalte, 


But theſe eche yere wol raunſom hem 


MNMaiſtirfully, more than dothe he, 


Ther ſelis by yere bettir be 


Than is the king' is in extende, 
Ther officers han gretir tc 
But alle this miſchete God amende. 


Who ſo wol prove a teſtament, 

That is nat al worth tcnne pounde, 

He ſhal paye tor the parchemcnt 

The thirde of the money all rounde, 
Thus the pore peple is ranſounde, 

They ſay ſuche parte tem ſhould apende, 
There as they gripen' it gocth to grounde, 
God tor his mercy it amende. 


A ſimple fornicacion 
| Twenty ſhillingis he ſhall pay, 
And than have abſolucion 
And al the yere uſe it he may, 
Thus thei lettin hem go aſtray, | 


Theſe kepin evill Peter's kay, | 
And al ſuche ſhepherdes God amcude. 


Wondir is, that the parliamente, 


And al the lordis of this londe, 
Here jo. takin ſo lite cutente 

To helpe the peple' out of ther honde, 
For thei ben hardir 1n ther bonde, 
Worſe bete, and cruclhr ybrende, 
Than to the king 1s underſtand, 

God lim helpe this for to amende. 


What Biſnoppes, what religions 

Han in thts lande as muche lay fe, 
Lordeſhippis and poſſeſſions, 

More than Lordis, it ſemith me; 
That makith hem lefſe charite, 


They mo in not to God attende, 


Thci recke nat though the ſoule be brende, 
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In erth chei have fo highe degre; 
God tor his mercy it amende. 


Tie Empc'rour yafe the Pope ſomtime 
do lighe lordeſhip him about, 

That ar the laſt the ſely kime, 

The pioude Pope yput him out, 

50 of thus telme is in grete dout, 
But lordes beware and them defende, 

For nowe theſe folke be wondir ſtoute, 
Ilie King and Lords now this amende. 


2640 


1ins endeth the ſeconde parte of this tale, and hereaf.er 


foloweth the thirde. 


Oyſes lawe forbode it tho 


That preſtis ſhould no lordſhippes welde, 


Chriſt'js goſpell biddith alſo 
That they ſhould no lordſhippis helde, 
Chriſtcs apoſtels were ner fo bolde 
No ſuche lordſhippes to *hem enbrace, 
Bur Sklere ther ſhepe and kepe ther folde, 
May God amende hem tor his grace. 


For thei ne ben bur counterfete, | 
Men may yknow *hem by ther fruite, 
Ther grerenctle maketh *hem God fory ete, 
And take his mekeneſſe in diſpite, 

And the: were pore and had but lite, 
Thei n'old nat demen' aftir the face, 
Noriſhe ther ſhepe, and *hem nat bite, 
May God amcnde *hem for his grace. 


| . Grin: 
V hat canſt thou preche ayenſt Chanons 
That men yclepin ſeculere? FRY: 
Peli. Thei ben curates of many tounes, 
On yerth they havin grete powere, 
They have grete prebendis and dere, 
Some two or thre, and ſome have mo 
A parſonage to ben playing fere, 
And yet thei ſerve the king allo, 


And let to fermè all that fare | 
To whom that wol moſte give therfore, 
Some wollin ſpende, and ſome woll ſpare, 
And ſome wol laye it up in ſtorc, 
A cure ot ſoule they care not fore, 
So that they mowin money take, 
Whethir ther ſoules be wonne or lore, 
Ther protites they woll not forſake. 


They have a geScring procuratour, 
That can the pore peple enplede, 
And robbe *hcm as a ravinour, | 
And to his lorde the mony lede, 
And catche of quicke and cke of dede, 
And richin him and his lorde eke, 
And to robbe the pore give gode rede 
Ot olde and yonge, of hole and ficke. 


Therwith they purchaſe hem lay fe 
In londe, there as *hem likith beſt, 
And buildin brode as a cite | 
Hoth in the Eft, and in the Weſt, 
To purchaſe thus they ben tul preſt, 
But on the pore they woll nought ſpende, 
Ne no gode give to Godd'is geſt, | 
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Ne ſende him ſome that all hath ende 


By ther ſervice ſoche wollin live, 

And truſt that othir to treſure, 
Though all ther pariſhe die unſhrive, 

Thei woll nat givin a role floure, 
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Ther life ſhould be as a mirrour 
Both to lerid and leude alſo, 

And teche the folke ther lele labour, 
Soche miſter men ben all miſgo. 


Some of *hem yben full harde nigges, 
And ſome of *hem ben proude and gate, 
Some ſpendin ther gode upon gigges, 
And findin hem of grete araic, e 
Alas! what thinke theſe men to ſaie | 
That thus diſpendin Godd'is gode 
At the grete dredefull dom'is daie ? 
Soche wretchis ſhull be worſe than wode. 


{Some ther churchis nevir ne fie, 


Ne ner o penie thi dir ſende, 
Though that the pore for hungir die, 
O penie' on *hem will thei not ſpende, 
Have thei receiving of the rente | 
Thei recke ner of the remenaunt, 2710 
Alas! the devill hath clene hem blente, | 
Soche one is Sathanes {ojournaunt. 


And uſe horedome and harlottrie, 
And covetiſe, and pompe, and pride, 
And ſlothe, and wrathe, and cke envie, 
And ſewin finne by every fide, 
Alas! where thinkin ſoche t' abide ? 
How woll thei ther accomptis yeld ? 
From hie God thei mowe hem not hide, 
Soche willers witte is not worth a neld 2729 


Thei ben fo rotid in richeſſe 
That Chriſt'is povert is foryet, 
Yſervid with ſo many meſſe | 
_ Hem thinke that Manna is no mete, 
All is gode that thei mowin gete, 
T het wene to livin evirmore, 
But whan that God at dome is ſcte, 
Soche treſour is a feble ſtore. 


| Unnethis mote thei Martins ſaie 


For counting and for courtholding, 2730 
And yet he jangilith as Jaie, | 
And underſtont himſelf nothing, 
He woll yſerve bothe Erle and King 
For his finding and for his fe, 
And hide his tithing and oftring, 


This is a feble charite. 


Othir thei ben proude, or cove'tous, 
Or elles thei ben hard, or hungrie, 


Or thei ben libe'rall or lecherous, 


Or els medlers with Marchandrie, 2749 
Mainteiners of men with maiſtrie, | | 
Or ſtewardes, countours, or pledours, 


| And ſcrve God in ypocriſie, 


Soche pricſtis ben Chriſtes falſe traitours. 


Thei ben falſe, thei ben vengcable, 
And begile men in Chriſt'is name, 
Thei ben unſtedtaſt and unſtable, 
To traie ther Lorde, hem thinke no ſhame, 
To ſervin God thei ben full lame, Shs 
Godd'is thevis, and falſely ſtele, | 2750 


— And falſely Godd'is worde defame, 


In winning is ther world'is wele. 


Antichriſt theſe prieſtis ſerve all, 

I praie The who mate ſayin naie ? 
IWith Antichriſt ſoche ſhullin fall, 
2690 


Thei folowen him in dede and faie, 
Thei ſervin him in riche araie, 


| To ſervin Chriſt ſoche falſely fain, 
| Why, 
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Why, at the dredtull dom'is daie ; 
Shull thei not folowe him to pain, 


That :nowen 'hem ſelf that thei doen ill 


Ayenſt Chriſt'is commaundement, 
And amende hem ner ne will, 

But ſerve Sathan by one aſſent ? 
Who ſayith ſothe he ſhall be ſhent, 

Or ſpeketh ayenſt ther falſe living, 
Who ſo well livith ſhall be brent, 

For ſoche ben gretir than the king. 


Popis, Biſhops, and Cardinals, 


Chanons, and Parſons, and Vicare 
In Goddes ſcrvice I trowe ben fals, 
That Sacramentis ſellin here, 
And ben as proude as Lucitere, 
Eche man loke whcthir that I lie, 


Who ſo ſpekith ayenſt ther powerc 


It ſhall be holdin hereſie. 


Lokith how many orders take 
Onely of Chriſt, tor his ſervice, 
That the world'is godis forſake; 
Who io take ordirs othir wiſe, 
I trowe that thei ſhall ſore agriſe, 
For ali the glose, that thei conne, 
All nc & win not this aſſiſe, 
In cvil: time thei thus begonne. 


Loke how many emong *hem all 
Ne holdin not this hie waie, 


With Antichriſt tne: ſhullin fall, 


For that thei wollin God betraie, 
God amende hem that beſt ymaic, 


For many men thei makin ſhende, 


Thei wetin well the ſothe J ſaie, 


But the devill hath foulc hem blende. 


Some of *hem on ther Churchis dwell 
Apparailled porely, proude ot porte, 


The ſeven ſacramentes the: doen ſoll, 


In cattell catching” is ther comfort, 


Of eche mattir thei wollin mell, 


To docn hem wrong is ther diſport, 


To' atraic the peple thet ben tell, 


And hold hem lower than docth the lorde. 


And for the tithing of a Ducke, 


Or of an Apple, or an Aic, 


Thei make men {were upon a boxe, 


Lo! thus thei foulin Chriſt's fate, 
Soche bcrin evill hevin kaie, 


Thei mowin afloile, thei mowe ſhrive, 


With mennis wivis ſtrongly plaie, 


And with true tillers ſturte and {trive. 


At the wreſtling, and at the wake, 


And the chief chauntours at the nale, 
Market beters, and medling make, 
Hoppen' and houtin with heve and hale, 


At faire treſhe, and at wine ſtalc 


Thei dine and drinke, and make debate, 


The {even Sacramenres ſet a ſaile, 


Repe ſoche the kaics of hevin gate? 


Mennis wivis thei wollin hold, 


And though that thei ben right ſory, 


To ſpcke thc ſhull not be fo bold, 


For ſompning to' the Conſiſtory, 
And mae hem ſaie with mouthe I lie, 


Though thei it fawin with ther eye 
His !emman holdin opinly, 
No man ſo hardy to a5ze Why. 
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He woll have tithing and offring, 
Maugre whoſoevir it grutche, 
And twile on the daie he woll ting, 


Soche kepin evill Peter's key. 


Gaily paintid, and proud!y dight, 

To makin men livin upon, | 
And ſaie that it is full of might, 

About ſoche men ſet up grete light, 


As darke as if it were midnight, 
For it maic makin no maltric. 


That it the leude peple ſe mowe, 


But he nil offir to” none Image, 
Wo is the ſoule that he forſinges, 


[To men and women that ben pore, 
Which that ben Chiriſt'is one lihenelle, 


Men ſhullin offir at ther dore, 
That ſuffre hungir and diſtrefle, 
And to ſoche Image offir leſle, 


The pore in ſpirite gan Chrilt bleſte, 
Therfore ottrith to tcble? and old. 


Buckilers brode, and ſwerdis long, 
Baudrike, with baſclardis kene, 


With Antichriſt ſoche pricſtis ben, 


| Upon ther dudes it 15 well ſene | 
Whom thet fcrvin, whom ther honouten, 


Antichriſt'is thei ben all clene, 


Ot ſcarlet and grene gaie gounes, 
That mote be ſhapin tor the newe, 
To clippin and kiſſin in touncs 


Cuttid clothis to {ewe ther hewe, 
5 h . g 

With longe pikis on ther ſhone, 
Our Godd'is Goſpell is not truc, 


Eithur thei ſerve the devill or none. 
Now ben the pricſtis pokes ſo wide, 
Men mult enlarge the veſtiment, 

The holy Goſpell thei doen hide 
or the, contrarien in raiment, 
Soche prieſtes of Luciter ben ſent, 
Like conqucrours thei ben araicd, 
Falſcly the tructh thei han betraicd. 
Shritt filvir ſoche wollin askcis, 


None of the Sacramentes ſave asts, 


On ther B.ſhop ther warant vouclic, 
That is a lawe of the decre; 


And thus thei ſain is charitc. 


Within the middis of ther Maile 


Thei n'ill have no man bur for here, 


Bbb 


Godd'is prieſtis ne were none ſoche, 
He mote go hunte with dogge and biche, 
And blowen his horne, and cryin hcy, 
And ſorcerie uſen as a Witche, 


Yet thei mote have ſome ſtocke or {tone 


That prechith tor ſoche pilgrimage : 


That mowe not tele ne thirſte ne col 


And Godd'is godes falſly devourcn. 


And wollin men crepe to the crouche, 


- | 
Withoutin mede ſhall no man touche, 


Other ſoche ſtockes ſhull fande thierby, 


Thou Mary, thou worcheſt wondir thinges, 
About that, that men ottt in to, non 
Hongin brochis, ouchis, and ringes, 
| The prieſt purchaſith the otfringes, 
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Soche toles about ther necke thei hong, 


The damoſclcs that to the daunce ſewe, 


The proucc pendauntcs at ther ars pent, 


With mede and moncy thus the; mouche, 
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And full ſhortly let forth ypaſſe, 

Soche {hull men findin in eche ſhire, 
That Parſonages for game deſire, 

To live in liking and in luſtes, 
I dare not ſain, Sas fe jeo dire 


That ſoche ben Antichriſt'is pricſtes. 


— - -- 


Or thet yef the Biſhoppis why, 

Or thei mote ben in his ſervice, 
And holdin forth ther Harlottric, 

Soche Prclates ben of feble' empriſe, 2900 
Of Godd'is grame ſoche men agriſe, 

For ſoche mattirs that takin mede, 
Howe ther excuſe hem, and in what wile 

Me thinkith thei ought gretely drede. 


Thei ſain that it to no man longeth 
To reprove them though that thei erre, 
But tally God'is godes thei fongeth, 
And therwith maintein wo and werre, 
Ther dedes ſhould be as bright as flerre, 
Ther living, leude mann'ts light, 
Thei ſaie the Pope ne mate not erre, 
Nede mult that paſſin mann'is might: 
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Though' a prieſt lie with his lemman' al niglit, 
And tellen his telowe, and he him, . 
He goith to Maite anon right, 
And ſaicth he ſingeth out of ſinne, 
His birde abideth him at his inne, 
And dighteth his diner the mene while, 
He ſingeth his Maſle for he would winne, 
And ſo he wcnith God begile. | 


"Hem thinkith long till thei be met, 
And that tht uſe ferth all the yere, 
FEmong the folke whan he 1s ſet 

He ho!d:th no man halt lus pere, 
Ot the B ſhop he hath powere 

To loile men, or els thei ben lore, 
His abſoluc on maketh them skere, 

Wo is the ſoule that he fingeth for. 


The Griffon began for to threte 

And ſaicd, of Monkis canſt thou ought? 

The Pelli'can ſaid, thei ben full grete, 
And in this world moche wo hath wrought, 

Sainct Benet, that ther ordir bronghr, | 
Ne made *hem ner in ſoche manere, 

I trowe it came ner in his thought 

That thei ſhould ule ſo grete powere. 
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That a man ſhould a Monke lorde call, 
Ne ſerve him on knees, as a king; 
He is as proud as Prince in pall, 

In mete, and drinke, and in all thing, 
Some werin a mitcr and ring 9 8 
With double Worlt:d well idight, 
With roiall mete and riche drinke, 
And ride on courſer as a knight. 
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With haukis and with houndis eke, 
With broche or ouchis on his hode, 
Some ſaie no Nlaſſe in all a weke, 
Ol deinties is ther moſte fode, 
With lordſhippis and with bondmen 
This is a roiall regioun, | 
Sain& Benet made ner non of hem 
To have lordſhip of man ne toune. 


2950 


Now thei ben queint and curious, 
With fine clothe clad and ſervid clene, 
Proude, and angric, and envious, 
Malice 15 mochil that thei mene, 


OWMAN's TALE. 


ru Inns Oo nc — eee, 


In catching craftie and covetous, 
Lordly livin in grete liking, 

This living? is not religious 
According to Benet's living. 2960 

Thei ben clerkes, and courts ovix ſe, 5 
Ther pore tenaunce fully thei flite, 

The hier a man amercid be 
The glaclyir thei woll it write, 

This is tarre trom Chriſtes poverte, 
For all with covc'tiſe thei endite, 

On the pore thei have no pite, | 
Ne ner *hem cheriſhe but or bite. 1 


And comminly ſoche ben comen 


Of pore peple', and of hem begete, 
That this perfection han inomen, 
Ther fathirs ride but on ther fete, 
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| And travaile ſore for that thei ete, 


In povert livith yong and old, | 
Ther fathirs ſuffreth drought and wete, 
Many hungric meles, thurſte, and cold. 


- And all this the Monkes han forſake 


For Chriſt'is love and {ſainct Benete, 
To pride and cle have *hem betake, 
This religion is ill beſete, | 
Had thei ben out of religion 
The muſt have hangid at the plowe, 
'Thicſhid and dihed fro roune to toune, 
With forte mere, not halfe inowe. 
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Therfore thei han this all forſake, 


And take to riches, pride, and eſe, 

Full fewe for God woll Monkes hem make, 
Lite is ſoche ordir for to praiſe, 

Sainct Benet ordained it not fo, 

ut bad 'hem to be chereliche, 

In churliche manir live and go, 

Boiſtous in yerth, and not lordliche. 
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Thei diſclaunderin ſain& Benet, 
Therfore thei have his holy curſe, 


ISain& Benet with 'hem nevir met 


But if thei thought to robbe his purſe ; 


II can no more here of *hem tell, 


But that thei ben like tho before, 
And clene ſerve the devill of hell, 
And ben his treſure and his ſtore. 


And all ſoche othir counterfaitours 


Chanons, Canons, and ſoche diſgiſed, 
Ben Godd is enemies and traitours, 
His religion han foule difpiſcd, 


And of Freris I have before 


Told in a makin of a Crede, 2 
And yet I could tell worſe and more, 
But men would werien it to rede. 


As Goddes godenes no man tell might, 

Ne write ne ſpeke, ne thinke in thought, 
So ther talſhed, and ther unright 

Maic no man tell that ere God wrought; 
The Griffon ſaied, thou canſt no gode, 

Thou came ner of no gentill kinde, 


3012 


Othir I trowe thou waxiſt wode, 


Or ellis thou haſt loſte thy minde. 


Should holy churche yhave no hedde? 
Who ſhould ybe her governaile? 


Who ſhould her rule, who ſhould her redde? 


Who ſhould her forthren, who ayaile ? 
Eche man ſhall live by his travaile, 


3020 


Who beſt doith, ſhall have moſt mede, 
5 2 7 88 With 
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With ſtrength if men the churche aſſaile, 
With ſtrength men muſt defende her nede. 


And if the Pope were purely pore 
And nedv, and nothing ne had, 

He ſnould be drive from dore to dore, 
The wickid of him n'olde not drad, 
Of ſoche an hedde men would be ſade, 

And ſinfully liven? as 'hem luſt, 
With ſtrength amendis ſoche be made, 
With wepin Wolves from ſhep= be wull. 


If that the Pope and Prelates would 
So begge, and bid, bowe and borowe, 
Holy churche ſhould yſtande full cold, 
Her ſerrauntes fit and ſoupe ſorowe, 
And thei wer noughtie foule and horowe 
To worſhip God men would wlate 
Both on evin and on morowe, | 
Soche harlotrie men would hate. 


And therfore men of holye churche 
Should in be honeſte in all thing, 
And wotſhipfull God's workis werche, 

So ſemeth it to ſerve Chriſt ther king 
In honeſt and in clene clothing, 

With vciſels of gold and clothes riche 
To God honeſtly to' make otiring, 

For to his lordſhip none is liche. 


The Pelican caſt an houge crie 

And ſaied alas! why ſaieſt thou fo ? 
Chriſt is our hedde that ſitteth on hie, 
Hleddis ne ought we have no mo, 
We ben his membres bothe allo, + 

Fachir he taught us call him als, 
Maiſters to call torbad he tho, 

All maiſters ben wickid and fals. 


That takith maiſtrie in his name a 
SGhoſtly, and to win yerthly gode, 


Kings and lordes ſhould lordſhip have 


And rule the peple with milde mode, 
But Chriſt for us that ſhed his blode 
Bad his prieſts no maſtirſhip have, 
Ne carke not for clothis ne fode, 
From all miſchict he woll *hem fave. 


Ther riche clothes ſhall be rightwiſneſſe, 
Ther treſure a true life ſhall be, 


Charite ſhall be ther richelle, 


Ther Lordſhip ſhall! be unite, 
And hope in God ther honeſte, 

Ther veſſell a clene conſcicnce, 
Pore in ſprite, and humilite 

Shall be holy church'is defence. 


Vhar, ſaicd the Griffon, maie The grevc 
That othir folkis farin welc? 5 
What haſt thou to doen with ther live? 
Thy falſhed every man maie fele, 
For thou ne canſt no cattell gete, 
But liveſt in londe as a lorell, 
With gloſing gettiſt thou thy mete, 
So farith the devil in hell. 


le would that eche man there ſhould dwell, 
For he livith in clene cnvie, | 

So with the tales that thou doeſt tell 
Thou wouldeſt othir peple deſtrie, 


With your gloſe, and your hereſie, 


For ye can live no bettir life 
But clene in fals Hypocriſie, 
And bringiſt The in wo and ſtrife. 
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And therwith have ye not to doen, 
For ye ne havin here uo cure, 

Ye ſerve the devill, not God ne ma“ 
And he ſhail payin you your hire, 
For ye woll tarin well at fettes, | 
And be warm clotliid tor the cod. 
Thertore ye gloſin GoGy'ls latte 

And begiic peple pong awa O 


And all the ſevin Sacramentes 
Ye ſpeke ayenſt, as ye were lic, 
Tithings, oftringes with your cutentes. 


All this ye doen to live in cole, 

As who ſayith, there ben none ſoc e, 
And ſam the Pope* is not werth a peſe, 
To mike-the peple' ayen lum gioche. 


And this ycommiti in by tendes 
To bring the chriſtin in diſtaunce, 
For thei would that no man were frendes; 
Levith thy chattring with miſchaunce, 
It thou live well, what wilt thou more, 
Let othir men live as hem litt, 2719 
Spendin ther gode, or kepe in tore, 
Othir mcnncs conſcience ner thou nt. 


Ye han no cure to an{were forc, 
What medal.” ye, that han not to doct: 2 
Let men live as thet han doen yore, 
For thou ſhalc an{were tor no man 
The Pellican ſayid, ſir, naie, 
I ne diſpiſid not the Pope, 
Ne no Sacrament, fothe to faic, 
But ſpeke in chatitc' and gode hope. 3120 


But I difpiſe ther hiè pride, | 
Ther welthe, that ſhould be pore in ſprite, 

Ther wickidn. ſſe 15 kiowe fo wide, 

Thei f{crvin God in falle habite, 


And tournin mckenctlc into pride, 


And lowlineſſe into hie degre, | 
And Godd'is v ordis tourne and hide, 
And I am movcd by charne. 


To lettin men to livin ſo 
With all my conning and my might, 0 
And to warnin men of ther wo, | 
And to tellin hem trouth and tight, 
The Sacramentes bc ſouls hele, 
If thet ben uſid in pode uſe, 
Ayenſt that ſpcke I ner 4 dcle, 
For than ne were J nothing wile, 
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But thei that uſe hem in miſſe manere, 
Or ſet 'hem up to any ſale, | 
[ rrowe thei ſhall abic 'nem dere, 

This is my reſon, this my tale, — 240 
Who ſo taketh hem unrighttulliche 
Ayenſt the ten commaundementes, 


| Or ellis by gloſe wrechidliche, 


Selleth any of the Sacramentcs, 


tro thei doc the devill homage, 
In that thei wer ther dog wiong, 
And therto I dare well to wage 
Thu tcrve Sathan for all ther ſong, 
To tithin” and offrc* is holſome lite, 
So it be docn in due manere, 3440 


A man to houſclin and to ſtrive, 


Wedding, and all ochir in ftere. 


So it be nother 10/de ne bought, 


MT. 41 ER . 14 6 
Ne take nie give for coretiſe 


And 


And on our Lords body lie, | 3100 


— 
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And it be ſo taken” it is nought, 

Who ſelleth him ſo, maie fore agriſe; 
On our Lordes body ' I doc not lie, 

I ſaie the ſothe thorough trpe rede, 
His fleſhe and blode through his miſterie 

Is there all in the forme ot brede. 


How it is $ there, it nedeth not ſtrive, 


Whethre? it be ſubget or accident, 
But as Chriſt was, Whan he' was on ne 

So is he there in verament, 
It Pope or Cardi'nall live gode live 

As Chriſt us bad in his Goſpell, 
Ayenſt that ne woll J not ſtrive, 

Burt me thinkith thei live not well, 


For if the Pope lived as God bedde, 
Pride and highneſſe he ſhould diſpiſe, 
Richetle, covetiſe, and croune on hedde, 
Mekeneſſe and poverte' he ſhould uſe. 


| The Griffon ſaicd he ſhould abie, 


Thou ſhall be brent in balefull fire, 


And all thy {«& I ſhall diſtrie, 


e ſhall be hangid by the ſwire. 


Ye ſhulle be hangid and to drawe 


Who givith you ſeve for to preche, 
Or ſpekin againſt Godd'is lawe, 
And the peple thus falſely teche ? 
Thou ſhalt be curſed with boke and bell, 
And diilcvered from holie churche, 
And clene 1dampnid into hell, 
 Othirwile but ye wollin worche. 


The Pelli'can faied that I ne drede, 


Your curfing is of lite value, 
Of God I hope to have my mede, 
For it is falſhed that ye ſhewe, 


For ye ben out of charite, 


And wilne vengeaunce, as did Neto, 
To ſuftrin I woll redy be, 
I drede not all that thou canſt do. 


Chriſt bad ones ſuffre for his love, 
And ſo he taught all his ſervauntcs, 


But thou' eee for his ſake above, 


J drede not all thy maintenaunce, 


For if I drede the world'is hate 


Me thinkith 1 were lite to praiſe, 


I drede nothing your hie eſtate, 


Ne I ne drede not your dilcle. 


Wollin ye tourne and leve your pride, 
And your hie porte, and your richeſſe, 

Your curſing ſhould not go ſo wide, 
God. bring you into rightwiſeneſſe, 


For I drede not your tirannie, 


For nothing that ye can ydoen, 
To ſuftre I am all redie, 
Sikir I recke nevir how ſone. 


The Griffon grinned as he were wode, 


And lokid lovely as an Ovwle, 


| And {wore by cock'is herte and blode, 


He would him tere every doule, 


Holy churche thou diſclaundriſt foule, 


For thy ſpeche I woll The to race, 
And make thy fleſhe to rote and moule, 
Loſell. thou ſhalt have harde grace: 


The Gritton "TEK forth on his waie, 


The Pellican did fit and wepe, 
And to himlelt he gan to ſaie 
God would that any of Chriſtes ſhepe 
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3170 


3183 


3190 


3210 


Had herdin, and itakin kepe 
Eche a worde that here ſayid was, 
And would it write and well ikepe, 
God would it were all for his grace. 


Plow man. 


I anſw 'erid, and ſaied I would, 


If for my travaile one would pey. 


Pelican. He ſaied yes, theſe ther God han fold, 


For thei han grete ſtore of money. 


Plowman. I ſayid, tell me and thou maie, 


Why telliſt thou menn'is treſpace? 3220 
Pellican. He ſaid, toꝰ amende 'nem in gode ay 
It God woll give me any grace. 


For Chriſt himſelf is liken to me, 
That tor his peple died on Rode, 
As fare I, right ſo farith he, 
He fedith his birdes with his blode, 
But theſe doen evill ayenſt gode, 
And ben his foen undir frendes face, 


| 1 told *hem how ther living ſtode, 


And God amende 'hem tor his grace. 3230 


Flein 
What ailith the Griffon, tell why 
That he holdith on the othir ſi de, 
For thei two yben likily 
And with kindis yrobin wide. 


Pellican. The foule betokinith pride, 


As Lucifer, that high flewe was, 


And ſith he did him in ill hide, 


For he agiltid Godd'is grace. 


As birde flyith up in * aire, . 
And livith by birdes that ben meke, 3240 


So theſe ben flowe up in diſpaire, 


And ſhendin fcly ſoulis eke, 


| be ſoulis that ben in ſinnes eke: 


He culleth hem, knele therfore alas! 


For bribrie Godd'is forbode breke, 


Eut God amende it for his grace. 


The hinder parte is a Lioun, 


A robber and a raviner, | 
That robbeth the peple in yerth doune, 3 
And in yerth holdith none his pere, 3250 
So fareth this foule both ferre and nere, | 
With tempo'rel ſtrength, the peple che, 
As a Lion proude in yerth here, 
May God amende 'hem for his grace. | 


- Pellican. 


| He hee forth with his wingis twain 


All drouping, and daſid, and dull, 
But ſone the Griffon came again, 
Of his foulis the yerth was full, 


The Pelli'can he had caſt to pull, 
So grete nomber ner ſene there was, 3260 


What manir of foules telle I woll, 
It God woll give me of his grace. 


With the Griffon come foulis fele, 
Rav ins, Rokis, Crowis, and Pie, 


And graic foulis, agaSrid wele, 


Igurde above they wouldin hie, 
Gledis and boſardes weren hem by, 
White molles and puttockes toke ther place, 


And lapwinges, that wel conith lie, 
This Company” han forlete ther grace. 3272 


Long while the Pellican was oute, 
But at laſt he commith againe, 
And brought with him the Phenix ſioate, 
The 
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- The Gritfon would have flow ful taine, Shal ſheldin me ttom golily blame; 


His foulis flewen as thicke as raine, For ertheh harme is Godd is grace 
The Phenix tho began *hem chace, 
1 To flic from him it was in vaine, Thertore I pray every mat | | 
| = For he did vengeaunce and no grace. 30 my writing have me excuſed, | 4 
1 This writing writeth the Pellican, | 
8 He ewe hem doune without mercy, | That thus theſe peple hath diſpiſed, 
There aſtarte neither fre ne thrall, 3280 For J am treſhe fully advised, | 
On him they caſt a rutull crie, I n'ill not mainteine his menace, 1305 
Whan that the Griffon doun was fall, For the Devill is ofte diſguiſcd 
He bete him not, but flewe *hem all, To bring a man to cvil grace. 

Where he hem drove, no man may trace, ; 
Under the erth me thought they yall, Witith the Pelli'can and not me, 
Alas they had a teble grace! | For herot I n'il not avowe, 
| | In hie ne lowe, ne no degte, 
The Pellican then axid right | Bur as table take it ye mowe, 
For my writing if I have blame, To holy churche I will me bowe, 
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oy Who then wol for me fight of flight? Eche man to' amende him Chritte ſende {pace, a 
Who ſhullin ſhelde me from ſhame ? 3290] And tor my writing me alowe | 


He that yhad a maide to dame, | He that' is almighty tor his grace. _ | 1 
And the lambe that ſlaine ywas, e | 
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I that the Ploweman had his tale endid 
The ſunne fro the ſouthe ſide is diſcendid 
do lowe, that it was nat unto my fight 
Degrees of five and twenty upon hight, 
Tenne of the clocke it was, ſo as I gefle, 


For enlevin fote, a lite more or leſſe 


My ſhadowe was at thilke time, as there | 
Ot ſuche fete as my length ypartid were 


In ſixe fete equalle of proporcion, 


Therwith the mon'is exaltacion | 3320 
I menc Libra, alway gan aſcende, 

As we were cntring at the throp'is ende; 

For which our Hoſte, as he was wont to gie 

Aye in this caſe this joly companie, 

Said in this wile, lordingis everichone, 

Now lackith us no tale more than one, 

Fulfilled is my ſentence, and my decre, 

Who wol now tellin a tale let us fe, 

Almoſt fulfillid is my ordinaunce, 


I pray to God fo yeve him right gode chaunce, 33 30 


That tellith this tale to us luſtily. 

Sir prieſt (qd he) arte thou a vicary, 
Or art thou a parſon, ſay ſoth by tay? 
Be what thou be, ne breke thou not our play, 
For every man ſave thou hath tolde his tale, 
Unbokle”, and ſhewe us what is in thy male; 
For trewily mc thinkith by thy chere, 
Thou ſhouldiſt knit up well a grete matere, 
Tel us a fable' anon, for cock'ts bones. 
This Perſon him anſweride al at ones, 3340 
Thou gettiſt fable none ytolde of me, | 
For Poule, that writith unto Timothe, 


Here foloweth the PARSON's PROLOGUE. 
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Reprevith *hem that waivin ſothfaſtneſle, 


And techin fables, and ſuche wretchidneſle ; | 
Why ſhould 1 ſowin draffe out of my fiſte, 
Whan I may ſowin whete, if that me liſt? 
For whiche I ſaye, if that ye liſt to here 
Moralite', and of vertuous matere, 

And than, if ye wol yeve me audience, 


L would ful faine at Chriſt'is reverence 3350 
| Doin you pleſaunce leful, as I can; | 


But truſteth wel, I am a ſotherne man, 
I can not jeſte, rum, ram, ruf, by letter, 


And God wote, rime holde I but litle better; 


And therfore if ye liſt, I wol not gloſe, 


II wol you tell a litil tale in proſe, 
To knit up al this feſt, and make an ende; 


And Jeſu for his grace, wit me ſende 
To ſhewin you the way in this voyage 


Of thilke perfite gloriouſe pilgrimage, 3360 


That hight Hieruſalem celeſtiall, 
And if that you vouchſave, anon I ſhall 
Begin upon my tale, for whiche I pray 


| Tel your adviſe, I can not bettir ſay. 


But nathclefle this meditacion 


] put it aye undir correccion 
1 Of clerkis, for I am not textuell, 


I take but the ſentence ytruſtith well, 

Therefore I make a proteſtacion 

That I woll ſtandin to correccion. 3370 
Upon this worde, we have aſlentid ſone, 

For as it ſemid it was for to done 

To endin in ſome vertuous ſentence, 

And for to vere him ſpace and audience, R 
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olde pathes; that ir to ſaie, of olde ſentences, whiche | taunce. 
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Waies there is a fuli noble waye, and full copivena- | 


: . . - | : | f . 

| howe many ſpeces there ben of penitence, and which trie; and than ho'y churche by 

thinges apertaine and behove to, penitence, and him tor to do open penaunce. 
Which thinges diſtourbe penitence. 


inge of man that ſoroweth tor his ſinne, and paineth 
himſelfe, for he hath miſdon. Penitence with cer- and neceſſary to very p.riitc penitence; and this ſtonte 


that holte himſelf in ſorow, and other payne for his mouthe, and ſatisfaccion. 


doute; for as ſaieth 


but take the ſiker waye. 


thre actions of Penitence. The firſte is, that a mann 
| | A 
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And bade our Hoſte that he ſhould to him ſav, And with that worde he ſaid in this manere, 3388 
That al we to tellin his tale him pray. 


Tellith (qð he) vour meditacion, 

Our Hoſte had the wordis for us all, But haſtith you, tor the ſunne wol a doun, 
Sir prieſt (q ð he) now favre mote you befall. eth tructuous, and that in litil pace. 

Say what ye liſte, and we ſhall gladly here, And to do wel God fende you of his grace. 


Here cndeth the PARSON's PROLOGUE 
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Here foloweth his TALE. 


Jerem. vi. Kate ſuper de, & cudlete, & interrogaie ae ſemis auttquls, Que fir 
dia bona, & ambulate in ea: © moemets refrivermm anmatbus weſt) ts, 
| Hat wol 


man woll peryſhe, but woll that'we turne | ſtin ſateth, but he be penitent for his olde ſinfull lite, 
all to the knowlege of him, and to the bliſ-| he may not beginne the newe clene lite: For certes 

full life that is perdurable, amoncſheth us | if he be baptiſed without penitence ot his olde gilt, 
by the Prophete Jeremie, that faith in this wiſe: | hcretaincth the marke ot baptiſme, but not the grace 
Stondeth upon the wayes and feeth, and askh ot | ne the remiſſion of his ſinnes, till he have very repen- 
An other detaute is this, that men doe ded- 
ly tinne atter that they have receyved baptiime. The 
thirde defante is this, that men tall in vemall finnes 
after ther baptiſme, fro day to day: Thcreot faith 
faint Auguſtin, that penitence ol god and humble 
tolke, is the penitence ot every date. 


is the gode waie, and walketh in that waye, and ye 
ſhall finde refreſhing for your ſoules, &c. Manie 
ben the waies eſpirituelles that lede folke to out Lorde 
Jeſu Chriſt, and to the reigne of glory: Ot whiche 


ble, whiche maye not faile to man ne to woman, 
that through ſinne hath miſgone fro the right way hem is ſolempne; an other is commune ; and the 
of Hieruſalem celeſtiall; and this waye is called pe- thirde is privy. That penaunce that 1s folempne 1s 
nitence, of whiche man ſhould gladly herken and en- in two mancrs: As t» be put out ot holy churche in 
quire with al his hert, to wete whit is penitence, lent, for laughter of children, and ſucne maner thinge. 
and whiche is called penitencc, and howe many ma- Ans other is when a man hath tinned opcnlye, of 


ners bene of actions or werkinges of penitence, and | which ſinne the fame is openly,ſpoken in the coun— 


judgment diſtraineth 


Saint Ambroſe ſa:th, that penitence is the plaining certaine caſe: as for to go peraventure naled in pu- 
of manne for the gilte that he hath docn, and no grimage, or bare tote. Privy penaunce is tat, that 


more to do any thing for which him oughte to play ne. men do all daie for privy lines, of whiche we ſhrive / 


ö a4 ; 5 . . | _ . 
And ſome doctoury faith, Penitence is the waiment- us prively, and receiv@ privy penance. 


Nowe ſhut thou underſtond, what is behovetull 


taine circumſtaunces, is very repentaunce of a man on thre tlunges. Contric.on ot herte, contciſion of 

For whiche laicth ſaint 
giltes: and for he ſhall be veric penitent, he ſhall ſonan Chriſoſtom, Penitence diſtraineth a man, to 
firſt be waile ſinnes that he hath done, and ſtedlaſtly accept benignely every paine, that him lis enjoyned, 


purpoſe in his hert to have ſhrifte of mouthe, and to with contricion of hert, and ſhrifte of mouthe, with. 


do ſatisfaccion, and never to doc thing, for whiche ſatisfaccion; and in w.ikins of al mancr humilité. 
him ought more bewayle or complaine, and conti- And this 15 fruitfull penitence ayenſte thre thinges, 
newe in gode workes; or els his repentaunce may in whiche we wrathe our Lorde Je ſu Chriſt : this 1s 
not availe. For as ſaint Iſodęr ſaicth, He is a japer to ſaic, By delite in thinkinge, by'retcheleſſe ſpcking, 
and a lier, and no very repentaunt, that eſtſone doth and by wicked finnetull working. And ayenſt theſe 
thing, for which him ought, repente. Weping and wicked giltes is] 
not for to ſtinte to do ſinne, maye not availe: But to a tre. | 


Yenitence, that maic be likened un- 
nathelefle men ſhall hope that at every time that man The rote of this tre is contricion, that hideth him 


falleth, be it never ſo oſte, (thatjhe may ariſe through in the herte of him that 15 very repentaunt, right as 


ace: But certaing it is grete the rote of the tre hideth him in the erth. Ot this 


penaunce, if he have 8 


out of ſinne, that is charged with the charge of eviil. braunches and leves of conte ſhion, and trute of {ati!- 
uſage. And therefore repentaunt ſolke, that ſtinte faccion. For whiche Chriſt ſaith in his golpell, Doth 


for to ſinne, and leve ſinne or ſinne leve them, holy digne truite of penitence; tor by this truite men may 


Church holdeth them ſiker of their ſalvacion. And he knowe the tre, and not by the rote that is hid mn 
that ſinneth, and verely repenteth him in his laſt end, | the herte of, manne, ne by the braunches, n 
holy churche yet hopeth his ſalvacion, by the grete ot conteſſion. 
mercy of our Lorde Jeſu Chriſte, for his repentaunce; ſaith thus; 


the leves 
And therefore our Lord Jeſu Chiriſt 
| By the trute of hem ſhal ye knowe hem. 
Ot this rote alſo ſpringeth a ſee of grace; the which 
ede is mother of al ſikerneſſe, and this ſede is eiger 
and hote. The grace of this ſede ſpringeth of God 
thrugh remembraunce on the dage of dome, and on 

m—_ . tlie 


And nowe fith, I have declared you, what thing is 
Penitence, now ye ſhal underſtonde, that there ben 


" 


UR ſwete Lorde God of heven,, that no] be baptiſed after that he hath ſinned, Saint Augu- 


The ſpeces of penitence ben tire, That one of 


Commen penaunce is, that preftes ehjoyne men, in. 


Gregory, Unnethes ariſcth, rote of contricion ſpringeth a ſtalke, that bereth 
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him to do penitence. 
hem that it receyve; and he that holdeth him, in ve- 


tricion availeth to the ſoule. 


1 192 2 
the panes of hell. 
that in the drede of God, 
hete of this ſede is the love of God, and the deſi— 
ring of the joy perdurable: This hete draweth the 
hert of man to God, and doth him hate his finne : 
For fothcly there is nothing that ſavoureth ſo wel to 
a childe, as the milke of his nourice; ne nothinge 15 
to him more abhominable than that milke, whan 1t 15 
medled with other mete. Right ſo the ſinfull man 
that loveth his ſinne, him ſemeth that it is to him 
moſte ſwete of any thinge; but fro that time, he lov- 
eth ſadly our Lorde ſeſu Chriſt, and deſireth the lite 
perdurable, there is to him no thing more abhomi— 
nable: For ſothely the lawe of God is the love of 
God. For which David the prophete ſateth ; | have 
loved thy lawe, and hated wickedneſſe: He that 
loveth God, kepeth his lawe and his worde. 

This tre ſawe the prophete Daniel in ſpirite, on 
the viſion of Nabuchodonolor, whan he counl. led 
Penaunce is tlie tre Ot life, to 


Gtr PR matter 8 
man forletsth his lin. 


al omon, 


The 


ry penitence is bleſſed after the ſentence of Salomon. 
In this penitence or contricion man ſhall undirſtonde 


foure thinges, that is to ſay; What is contricion, and 


'whiche ben the cauſes that move a man to contri- 
cion, and how he ſhulde be contrite, and what con- 
Than is it thus, that 
contricion is the very ſorow, that a man receiveth 
in his hert fot his ſinnes, with ſadde purpole to ſhrive 
him, and to do pcnaunce, and never more to doe 
ſinne: And this ſorowe ſhall be in this maner, as 
faicth ſaint Bernard; It ſhal be hevie and gricvouly, 
and ful ſharpe and poinaunte in herte; — — 


— Firſt, for a man hath agilted his Lorde and his 


creatoure, and, more ſharpe and poinaunt, for he 
hath agilted his father celeſtiall ; And yet more 
marpe and poynaunt, for he hath wrathed and agil- 
ted him that boughte him, that with his precious 
blode hath delivered us fro the bondes of ſinne, 


and fro the ctueltè of the dive], and fro the paines 


of hell. 

The cauſes that our move a man to contricion 
bene fixc; 
ſinnes, but loke that that remembraunce ne be to 
him no dclite, by no waye, but grete ſuame and ſo- 
rowe for his ſinnes. 


workes worthy of conteſſion. And therefore ſaieth 


| Ezechiel}; wol remembre me al the yeres of my [a 


lite, in the bitterneſſe of my herte. And God faigth 
in the Apocalypſe ; Remembre ye from whence that 


ye ben fall; tor before that time that ye ſinned, ye 


were, Children of God, and limmes of the reigne of 


God; But tor your ſin ye ben waxen thrall and toule, 


anch membres of the fende, hate of angcls, {launder 
of holye churche, Jandjtode of the falſe ſerpent, per- 
petuell mattere of the fyre of hell; And'yet more 
toule and abhominable, tor ye treſpace ſo oft times, 
as docth an hounde that xeturneth ayen to <tc his 
owne ſpwing; and yet be ye fouler, tor your long 
2 in 3 and your {intul ulage, tor whiche 

ebe roted i in your ſinné, as a belle: in his donge. 
Suche maner of thoughtes make a manne to have 
ſhame of his ſin, and no dclite: As God faith, by 
the prophete Ezechiel; Ye ſhall remembre you of 
your waics, and they full diſpleſe you ſothly. Sinnes 
ben the waics that lede folke to Hell. 


HE ſcconde cauſe that ought make 4 man to 
6 þ have diſsdaine of ſinne is this, that as faith 
tant Peter; \Who fo doth ſinne, 15 thrall of ſinne; and 
tinne putteth a man in grete chral ome. And there- 


fore ſaieth the prophetc Ezechiel}, I wente forow- 


tu!, in diſdaine of my ſelte. Certes wel ought a 


manne have difdaine of ſinne, and withdrawe him forth and ſhewe him. 


For Job ſaith, ſinfull men done 


Firſt a man ſhall remembre him ot his 


| 


[ yevc his body to ſinne; all were it the fouleſt churle, / 
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fro that thraldome and vilann. And jo! what ſaict!“ 0 

0 in this matter? he faith thus; Though 1 FS, 

wiſte, that neither God ne manne ſh ould. never knowe 9 4 8 

it, yet would T-hare diſdaine tor to do ſinne. And a. 

the ſame Sencke all 1. 1/:h; J am borne to prete: 1 

tinge, than to be thrat to my body, or for to mak „1 

of my body a thral! "Ne a towuler thrall maye no 


man ne woman make of his bodie', than for to 4c; 
EF" 
or the fonleſt woman that liveth, and leſte of value, 
vet is he than more foule, and more in ſervitude 
Exer fro the higher d egre that man falleth, the more 7 
is he thrall, and more to God and to the worlde 
vile and abhominable. O:gode Goa. wil oughte 
man have grete diſdaine ot lin, ſith that through 
linne, there he was tre, he is made bonde. And 
therefore ſaieth ſaint Auguſtin; If thou haſt diſdaine 
of thy ſcrvaunty it he? tends or ſinne, have thou / 27 75 | 
than diſdaine that thou thy ſelte ſhuldeſt do ſinne. 1 
Take rewarde of thine owne valewe, that thou ne | 5 
be to foule to thy ſelte. Alas! well ought they than »:o-./ 
have diſdaine to be fervauntes and thralles to ſinne, „ 
and ſore to be aſhamed of themi-lt, that God of his 
endelcs godenetle hath ſette in highe eſtate, or yer 
hem. witte, ſtrength of bodye, hele, beutie, or'proſ- A! 
peritè, and bought hem fro the deth with his hert - 
blode, that thei ſo unkindly, ayenſt his gentilneſſe, 
quite him ſo viamouſiy, to ſlangliter of ther owne 
ſoules; O gode God: ye women that ben of, grete 7 
beutie, remembreth you on the proverbe ot Salo- -7/ 
mon; He 4ateth-he lilencth a faire woman, that is à 
fole of her bodie, to a ringe of gold that were worne 
on the groine of a ſow; For right as a ſowe wroteth 
in (very, ordure, lo wroteth ſhe her beaute 1 in, ſtinking. -/ 
ordure of ſinne. | 
Thy {tes | 6e 
HE thirde canſe that ought, meve a man to 
contricion, 1s drede of the daye of dome, and 
ot the horrible paines of hel. For as ſainte Jerom 
ſaieth; At every time that me remembreth of the 
daye of dome, 1 quake For when I ete and drinke, 1e f. 
or what fo that 1 do, evcr ſemeth me that the trompe 
ſowneth in mine ere; Riſeth ye up that ben ded, and 
cometh to the judgment. O gode God! muche 
ought a manne to. drede ſuche a judgement, there 
as we ſhall be all, as ſainte Poule ſaieth, before the 
ſete of oure Lorde Jeſu Chriſt, where as he ſhal make . 
a general congregacion, where as no man may be ab- 
ſent, for certes there avayleth none eſſoyne ne, exct--e 
fation; and not onely that our defautes ſbal be juds- 
ed, but alſo that all our werkes ſhall openly be know- 
en. And as {aiyth ſaint Barnarde; there ne ſhall no 
pleding availe, nc no fleight: We fhall yeve reken- - 
inge ot, every idle worde. There ſhall we have a. 
judge that maie not be diſceired ne corrupt: 1 
why? For certes, all our thoughtes ben diſcovered 
sto him; ne for prayer ne for mede he Hall not be 
corrupte. And therefore ſaith Salomon; Thewrathe 
of God ne wol not ſpare no wight, for prayer ne 
tor yette: And therefore at the day of dome, there 
is no hope to eſcape. Whertore, as ſaieth ſaint An- 
ſelm; ful grete anguiſhe ſhall the ſinnefull folke have 
at that time; There ſhal the fiers and wrothe judge 
ſitte above, and under him the horrible pitte of hel 
open, to diſtioy him that mult beknowe his ſinnes; | 
which linnes openly ben ſhewed before God and be- ; 
fore every crèture; And on the lefte. {1de, mo Divcls 1 
than anic herte maye thinke, for to hale and drawe *-' 
the ſinful ſoules to the paine of hcl}; and within the 1 
hertes of folke ſhall be the biting conſcience, and 
witl.out torth ſhal be the worlde al brenning; whi- 
ther ſhal than the wretched ſintull man the to hid? 
him ? Certes he may not hide him, he mult come 
For certes, as faith S. Jerom, 
| the 
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the ayre that fhal be ful of thonderclappes and light- 
* — 


in this world, and not by treſour; therfore ſhould 


tre ſour. 
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the erth ſal caſt him out of it, and the ſe allo, and 
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ninges. Now tothly, who ſo wel remembreth him 
of theſe thinges, 1 geile that tus tinne ſhall not turne 
him into dclite, but to grete forowe, for drede of the 
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in detaute of frendes; tor he is not pore that hath 
gode frendes; but ther is no trendg, for neither God 
NC te ercture ſhall be frende to hem, and che of 
hem ſhall hate other with ded'y hate: The ſonnes 
and the doughters ſhall rebell ay enſt tather and mo: 


—— — — — 


— . * * 2 : = 1 s * * 
paine of hell. And, thertore ſaith Job to God; ſutfre ther, and kinred ayenſt kinred, chide and difpile eene 


Lord, that I may 4 hile bewaiie and wepe, er I go 


without returning to the derke londe, covered with 
the derkneſſe of deth, to the londe ot miſeſe and ot 
derkencile, where as is the ſhadowe of deth, where- 
as there is none#order or ordinaunce, but terctull 
drede that ever ſhall laſt. Lo! here may you ſe, that 
Job praied, reſpite a while, to bewepe and waile his 


treſpaſe: tor ſothely one day of reſpite is bettet than 


all the trcſour of this world. And for as much as 
a man may acquite himſelt before God by penitence 


he pray to God to yeve him reſpite a while, to be- 
wepe and waile his treſpace : for certes, al the ſo- 
rowe that a man might make tro the beginning ot 
the world, n'is but a litei thing, at regarde ot the 
ſorowe ot hell. The cauſe why that Job calleth hell 
the londe ot derkencile, undcr{tondeih that he call- 
eth it londe or erth, tor it is ſtable and never ſha! 
faiie; and derkneſſe; For he that is in hell hath detaute 
of ligut materiall; tor certes the derke light, that ſhal 
come out of the tire that ever thall brenne, ſhal turne 
him al to pain that is in hellz tor it ſheweth him to 
the horrible D'ivels that him turmenteth; covered with 


the derknefte of deth, that is to ſay, that he that 15 


in hel, ſha! have dctaure of the fight ot God: for 
certes the ſight of God is the lite perdurable. The 
Gerkencile of deth ben the ſinnes that the wretched 
man hath don, which that diſturbe him to le the tace 
ot God, right as the derke cloude betwixt us and the 
ſunne. Londe of miſcſe ; bicauſe that there ben thre 


maner ot detautes ayenſt thre thinges that to!ke ot 


this worlde have in this preſent lite; that is to faie ; 
honours, delices, and richeſſe. Ayenſt honour have 
they in hel ſhame and contuiion : For wel ye wote, 
that men call honour the reverence that man doth to 


man; but in hell is none honour ne reverence. For 
certes, no more reverence ſhal be do ther to a kinge, 


than to a knave. For whiche God ſaith by the Pro- 


phet Jeremy 1 Thoſe tolke that me diſpiſe, ſhal ben in 


diſpyit. Honour is alſo called grete loidſhip ;,there 
ſhall! no wight ſerve other; but of harme and tur- 
ment. Honourgis alſo called grete dignitè and high— 


netic; but in hell ſhall thei be al fortroden ot divelles. 
As God faith; the horrible divels ſhall go! and come 


upon the hedcs of dampned tolké': and this is, for 
as much as the higher that thei were in this preſent 
lite, the more ſhal thei be abated and detoyed in hell. 
Ay enſte the richeſſe of this world ſhal they have miſeſe 
ot poveite; that ſhal be in ſoure thinges: In detaute 
of treſour, Ot which David faith; The riche folk 
that enbrace and knity al ther heite to treſour of this 
worlde, ſhal flepe in the {lepinge of deth, and no— 
thing ne ſhull they finde in ther hondes of al ther 
And more over the miſcic ot hcl ſhal be in 
defautc of mete and drinke: For God faith thus by 
Moyles; They ſhall be waſted with honger, and the 
byrdes of hel! ſhall devour hem with bitter deth, and 
the gal of the dragon ſhal be ther drinke, and the 
v<nim ot the dragon ther morſels. "Alſo ther miſcſc 
ſhall be in detaute ot clothing; for thei ſhal be naked 
in body, as of clothing, fave the fire in whiche they 
brenne, and other filthes: and naked ſhall they bc of 
ſoule, of al maner vertues, whiche that is the clo- 
thing of the ſouls, Where ben than the gay robes, 
the ſoft ſhetes, and the {mal ſhertes? Lo! What ſai— 
eth God of hem by the Prophet Iſaie? that under 
5 « x 

hem ſhal be ſtrewed 'moughtes, and ther covertures 
ſhal be of wormes of hel. Alſo ther miſcſc ſhal be 


other, both day and night, as God faieth by me 
Prophet Micha: And the loving children that wlu— 
lom loved fo flcſhly eche other, would eche ot nem 
ete other if they might. For howe ſhould they love 
togither in the paines of hel, Whan they hated eche 
other in prolperite ot this lite? for truſte wel ther 
tleaſhly love was dedly hate! As faith the Prophet 


David; Who ſo that loveth wickednetle, he hateth. 


his, foule; and who ſo hateth his one loule, certes 
he may love none other wight in no _maner: And 


ther tore in hel is no {olace ne no frendſhip; but ever 

the more, kinredes that ben in hel, the more curſinges, 
the more chidinges, and the more dedly hate there. 
is amonge hem. Allo they ſhal have detante of all 


maner deliges; tor certes delices ben/atter) the appec- 
rites of the ſive wittes : As fight, hering, (mellinge, 
ſarouring, and touchinge. Bur in Hell ther tight 
ſhall be full of derkeneſle and of imoke, and there- 


{ore full of teres: and ther heringe tull of 'waylinge ' 


and grintinge ot tethe; As faith Jeſu Chriſt. Ther 


nolihrilles fhal be tul ot ſtinking. And, as ſaith Iiae 


the prop: ere; Ther ſavour.;ng ſhal be ful of better 
gall; and as of touching, all ther bodies, 1covered 
with fire, that never ſhall quencheLand with wormes 


that never ſhall dic; As God ſaith by the month of 


Haic : and for as muche as they ſhal not wene that 
they may die tor paine, and by deth the fro paine, 


that maye they underſtondc in the wordes ot Job, 
Certes 


that ſaieth, There,is the ſhadowe of dcth. 
a ſhadowe hath, lilencilc ot the thing of whiche it 15 


ſhadowed; but ſhadowe is not the ſame thing 'ot 
whiche it is ſhadowed ; right ſo fareth the paine of 


. . by . . | 

hel; it is Iike deth, tor the horrible anguiſhe, And 
why ? For it paineth 'hem ever as though they ſhould 
die anon, but certes ther ſhal not die. For as ſaith 


faint Greg, to wretched caitites ſhal be deth without 


deth, and ende without ende, and defaute Without 
tailing, for ther deth ſhall alway live, and ther ende 
ſhal ever more begin, and ther detaute ſhal nor 
fails. = | | 

And therfore ſaigth ſaint John the Frangclift, they 


ſhal tolowe dethe, and they ſhall nat finde im, and. 


they ſhal detire to die, and deth ſhal tlic tom hem. 


And allo Job ſaith, that in hel 15 0 order or rule. 
And al be it fo, that God hath' create” a] thing in! 
right order, and nothing without order, but all“ 


chinges ben”ordred and numbr.d; yet natheletle they 


that ben dampned bun nothing in order, ne holde 


none order, tor the crth ne ſh al bere hem no frume 


For, as the prophete David ſaigth; God ſhall diſtroie 
the fruite of the erth, as tor hemz ne water ne fhal 
yeve nem no moiſture, ne the cyre no retreſtünge, 
For as faigth faint Baſilic; The 

brenning of the tire of this world ſhal God 'YEVE 
in hel to hem that ben dampned, but the liphe 
and the clerenctle ſnal be yove in Heven to his chil- 
dren: right as gode men yeve N1.fh to ther children, 
; Ard tor they ſhail have 

none hope to cicape, as [aieth/{aint Job ar laſte, that 
there ſhal horrour and greſly drede dwell » iti.out 
Hotrour is alway drede that is to come, ard 
this drede ſhal alway dwell in the hertes ct bein 
that be dampned. And-thertore have thiiffolle ail 


ne tire no lighte 


ind boncs to ther houndes. 
ende. 


ther hope for ſeven cauſcs. Firllg for God ht 15 
ther Judge ſhal be without mercy to hem, a they 
may not plcſc him ne none of hie ſainctes, ne ey 


male not yeve nothinpe_ tor ther raunſorme, ne the! 
ial have no voce to [pUxc LO him. ne elit 4; May nor 
D d d fle 
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Ne fro paine, ne they have no godeneſſe in hem that | whom he oweth all his life: for truſt- well he ſhal! 

they maye ſhewe to deliver nem fro paine. And eve accompres /as ſaieth ſainct Bernarde) of all the vr, 
therfore ſaieth Salomon: The wicked manne dicth, | godes that have ben yeve him in this preſent lite, ; 
and whan he is ded, he ſhall have no hope to eſcape | and how he hath *hem diſpended, in ſo moche that 
fro paine. Who ſo than would wel underſtonde the | there ſhall not periſhe an here of his hedde, ne,a mo- 
paines, and bethinke him well that he hath deſerved | ment of an houte ne ſhall not periſhe of his time, that 
thoſe paines for his ſinnes, certes he ſhould have more | he ne ſhall yeve of it a rekening. */# 1» , 


— 


q 
| talent to ſighe and wepe, than for to ſinge and playe. | * ol, newer 

| For as faigth Salomon, who ſo that had the ſci- HE fiſthe thinge that ought to move a man to 

AV , ence to know the paines that ben, ordained for ſinne, contricion, is remembraunce of the paſſion that 

TE he woulde make grete forowe. That ſcience, as] our Lorde ſeſu Chriſt ſuffered for our ſinnes. For as 


| ſaigth ſaint Auſtin, makcth a man to weiment in|faicth ſaincte Bernarde, while that I live, I ſhall have | VP 
| | his hertee. 5 remembraunce of the travailes, that our Lord Jeſu babe, 145 
| | De, Chriſte ſuftred in preching, his werineſſe in travail- 3 ao 
THE tourth pointe that ought, make a man have] ing, his remptacions whan he faſted, his long wa- „ 
| # þ contricion, is the ſorontul remembraunce of kinges whan he praied, his teres whan that he wept 2». 
| the gode that he hath lefte to doe here in erth, and for pitc of gode peple, the wo, the ſhame, and the 
| je OE. alſo the gode that he hath'loſte. Sothly the gode | filthe that menne {ſaid to him { ofthe foule ſpitting -// 
| | Werkes that he hath lefte, cither they be the gode|that menne ſpittE in his face, of the buffettes that 
| , werkes that he wroughte er he fill in, dedly ſinne, or|men yave him: of the foule mowes and of the re- 
{ | | elles the gode werkes that he wrought while he laie | proves that men ſaid to him: of the nailes with mn 
j | in ſin. Sothly the gode werkes that he did before whiche he was nailed to the croſſe, and of all the ol. 1. PI 
| | that he fill in ſinne ben al mortified, aſtongd, and |remnaunt of his paſſion, that he ſuffred for my ſinnes, Sl 
| | L. dull, by ofte ſinninge. The werkes that he did while and nothing for his gilte. And ye ſhall underſtonded, 5 
5 | he lay in ſinne be, ded, as to the life perdurable in that in mann'is fin is cvery maner order or ordi- V om; 
Hevcn: than the gode werkes that ben mortified by | naunce tourned up fide doune. For it is ſothe, that -- | 
EE na oft ſinning, whiche he did beyng in charite, may God,, reſon, ſenſualite, and the body of man, ben, 3, | 
£6 | not quicke ay en without very penitence. And of it] ordained, that eche of theſe fower thinges, ſhould ls ae 
ie ſaieth God by the mouthe of Ezechiel: If the right- have Lordſhip over that other: as thus, God ſhould . 
full man returne ayen fro his rightwiſnefle and do] have Lordſhip over reſon, and reſon over ſenſualitc, 
. 44 Wickedneſſe, ſhal he live? nay, forjalthe gode werkes] and ſenſualitè over the body of man. But ſothly whan 
e MW PAP. that he hath do ne ſhal never be in remembraunce, man ſinneth, all this order or ordinaunce, is turned 4 
1-97 for he ſhall dic in his ſin. And upon that chapitre|upfide doun. And therfore than, for as moche as 
„ Ln {aifth ſaint Gregoric thus, that we ſhall underſtond | reſon of man ne woll not be ſubjece ne obeiſaunt to 
F this principally: It that We don dedly ſin, it is for] God, that is his Lorde by right, therefore leſeth it 
2 8 nought than to reherce or, drawe in to memory the the Lordſhip that it ſhould have over ſenſualitè, and 
8 gode werkes that we have wrought before: for certes] alſo over the bodie of manne. And why? For ſen- 
„ | in the werking of dedly ſinne, there is no truſte to] ſualitè rebelleth than ayenſt reſon: and by that waie 
Cds ; no gode werke that we have doen before; that is to] leſeth reſon the lordſhip over ſenſualite, and over the 
1 ſay, as for to have thereby the life perdurable in He- bodie: For right as reſon is rebell to God, right ſo 
9 ven. (But Jnathelefle the gode werkes quicken andi is both ſenſualite rebell to reſon, and t the body — 
come againe, and helpe and availe to have the lite| alſo. And certes this diſordinaunce and this rebel- LO ed we. 
perdurable in Heven whan we have contricion : But] lion our Lorde Jeſu Chriſt bought upon his precious” Tos 1 | 
| ſothly the gode werkes that men don while they be| body full dere; and herkeneth in what wiſe. For as _ 
| - in dedly ſinne, for as moche as thei were doen inf moche than as reſon is rebell to God, therfore is man al bis . 
„ _ dedly linne, thei maie never quickeg For certes, thing | worthy to have ſorow, and to be dedde. Thys ſuf- / | 
| | ” that never had life, maie nevir quicke : And nathe-] fred our Lorde jeſu Chriſte for manne, after that he | =e 
leſſe, albeit that thei availe not to have the lite per- had be betraied of his diſciple, and diſtrained and 
durable, yet availe thei to abregge of the paine” of | bounde, ſo that his blode braſte out at every naile 
hell, or cls to get temporell richefles, or els that God | of his hondes, as faith S. Auguſtin. And ferther- 1 
| _ woll the rather enlumine or light the hert of the ſinful] more, for as moche as reſon of manne woll not daunt --- ral. 
| | man to have repentaunce, and eke thei availe for to | ſenſualite, whan it maie, therfore is manne worthie His 
8 uſe a manne to doe gode werkes, that the fende have | to have ſhame; and this ſuffred our Lorde Jeſu Chritt 
| the leſſe power of his ſoulle. And thus the curteis| for man, whan thei ſpit in his viſage. And ferther- © 
On. | Lorde Jcius Chriſte ne woll that no gode werke be | more, for as moche than as the caitife body of man 
| loſte, tor in fomwhat it ſhall availe. But for as] is rebell both to reſon and to ſenſualite, therfore it is | 
| moche as the gode werkes that menne doen while | worthy, deth, and this ſuffred our Lorde Jeſu Chriſte . /* 7 


f y al ron life ects thei ben in godelife, ben al amortiſed by ſinne folow- |, upon the crofle, where as there was no part of his. 
j | RT ing: and allo ſithe that all the gode werkes that men | bodie fre, without grete pain and bitter paſſion; and 
1 C 7 , . > + : wp | k 
# | 1 (re doen while they be in dedly ſinne, ben utterly dedde, | al this ſuffred our Lorde Jeſu Chriſt that never for- 
= as for to have the lite perdurable, well maie that] faited. And therfore reſonably maie be ſaid of Jeſu | 
. { marne that no gode werke ne doeth, ſing that neweſ in this maner; To moche, am I. pained for thinges / 
fd OF He — — & 5 i 8 


*treſhe ſong (Jay tout Pardit mon temps, & men labure,)| that I never deferved, and to moche, defouled tor 
For certes ſume bireveth a man bothe godeneſſe off ſhame that manne is worthy to have: And therfore 


- nature, and alto the godenefle of grace. For fothly | maic the ſinfull man well ſate, as ſaioth S. Bernarde, 
the grace of the Holy Ghoſte fareth like, fire that] Acurſed be the bitterneſſe of my ſinne, tor whiche 
e. — maie not be idell, tor fire faileth anon as it forleteth | there muſte be ſuffered fo moche bitternes. For cer- _ 
i his werking : and right ſo grace faileth anon, as it] tes, after the divers diſcordauncc'of our wickednes, 9 Þ _ 
. forleteth his werking. Than leſeth the ſinfull man theſ was the paſſion of Jeſu Chriſte 'ordained in divers dd VP 
bs godencile of glory, that”onely /is* behight to godeſ thinges; as thus: Certes ſinfull mann'ts ſoule is be- - | 7 
f men that labour and werke. Well maie he be ſorie| traied of the devill, by covetiſe of temporel proſpe- ©” hay 
| =_— * TS . 7 
: GR than, that oweth all his lite to God, as long as he] rite, and ſcorned by diſceite, whan that he cheſcth 1 1. 
e . chath lived, and alſo as long as he ſhall live, that noſfleſhly delices, and yet it is turmented by impacience 5 | 
 __ eodernefle ne hath to pate with his debt to God, toſ of adverſite, and beſpet by ſervage and ſubjection of 3 
U | | | | | _ (anne, WW 
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dune and at the laſt it is flain finally. For this di- 
ordinaunce of ſinfull man was Jciu Chriſt firſt be- 


traid, and after that he was bounde, that came for 


„ 
5 


4 ol oy ; 
Madan * 2 af i; Larry. 


„ 


to unbinde us of ſinne and of paine. Than was he 
beſcorned, that onely ſhould have be honoured in all 
thinges, Than was his viſage that ought be deſited 
to be ſene of all mankind, in whiche viſage Angels de- 
fire to loke,- vilainouſly beſpet. Than was he ſcourg- 
ed that nothing had treſpaſed; and finally, than was 
he crucificd and ſlain. Than was acompliſhed the 
wordes of Iſaie; He was wounded for our miſdedes, 
and defoiled for our felonies. Now fithe that ſeſu 
Chriſt toke on him, the pain of all our wickednetles, 


moche ought ſinfull manne,wepe and bewaile, that 


for his ſinnes, Godd'is ſonne of heven ſhould all this 


pain endure. | 
al: arighl ho - 


HE ſixt thing that ſhould meve a man to con- 
tricion, is the hope ot thre thinges; that is to 


ſale; foryeveneſſe of ſin. and the yefte of grace for 


* 
7 ache. 


Q 70g. 5 
ae 


that he hath doen in dclite of his thought; 


to doe well, and the glorie of heven, with whiche 


God ſhall/rewarde manne for his gode dedes: And 
for as moche as ſeſu Chriſt yeveth us theſe yeftes of 


his largefle, and of his ſoverain bounte therfore is 
he called (Jeſus Naxarenus Rex Judæorum); Jelus is to 


ſlaie, ſaviour or ſalvacion, on whom men ſhal hope 


to have foryeveneſſe of ſinnes, whiche that is pro- 
perly ſavation of ſoulis. And therfore ſaied the An- 
gel to Joſeph, thou ſhalte call his name ſeſus, that 
ſhall ſave his peple of ther ſinnes. And hercot ſaieth 
ſainct Peter: There is none other name under heven, 
that is yeve to any man, by whiche a man maie be 
ſaved, but onely Jeſus. Nazarenus is as moche for 
to ſaie, as flouriſhinge, in whiche a manne ſhall hope, 
that he that yeveth him remiſſion of ſinnes, ſhall 


yeve him alſo grace well for to doe. a I was at the 


dore of thine herte, ſaith Jeſus, and called for to en 
ter : he that openeth to me, ſhall have toryevenes of 
his ſinne. I woll entre into him by my grace, and 
ſuppe with him by the gode werkes that he ſhall 


doe, whiche werkes ben the fode of the ſoule, and 


he ſhall ſuppe with me, by the grete joye that J ſhall 


yeve him. Thus ſhall man hope for his werkes of 
penaunce, that GOD ſhall yeve him his reign, as 
he behight him in the Goſpell./Now ſhal a manne un- 
derſtonde, in whiche maner ſhal be his contricion: I 


ſaie, that it ſhall be univerſell and totall, this is to 
ſaie; a man ſhall be very repentaunt, for al his ſinnes 
tor delyit 


— eyes 
4 — — —Ü —— — — — ——— — 


4 


is full perillous. | 
For there ben two maner of conſentinges, that one 


of *hem is called conſenting of affection, whan a 


man 1s moved to do finne, and than dclitcth him 


long, tor to thinke on that ſinne, and his reſon ap- 
perceiveth it wel, that it is ſinne ayenſt the Lawe of 
God, and yet his reſon retraineth not his foule delite 
to talent, though he {ce wel apertly, that it is ayenſt 
the reverence of God; although his reſon conſent not, 
to do that ſinne in dede, yet ſaie fome Doctours, that 
ſoche delite that dwelleth long is full perillous, al 


be it never ſo little. And alſo a man ſhould forowe, 


namely for all that ever he hath deſired ayenſte the 
Lawe of God, with perfite conſenting of his reſon, 
for thercot is no doubte, that it is dedly ſinne in 


conſenting ; for certes, there is no dedly ſinne, 
but that it is firſt in mann'is thought, and after that 


. * 4 


| | 7 


. 


a 


in his delite, and ſo forth into conſenting, and into 
dede. Wherfore J ſaie that many men, ne repent 
hem never of ſoche thoughtes and delices, ne never 
ſhrive hem of it, but onely of the dede of grete 


ſinnes outward : whertore, I ſaie that ſoche wicked 


_ ben ſubtill begilers of hem that ſhall be damp- 
ned. A „ 
Moreover, man ought to ſorowe for his wicked 


/ e Er a 
* a 2 af af 7 42> A . 3 2 
ff >» | 


. 
2 BAS FA 


& ö 7 4 — 5 — 1 
„ „„. „e „ 


4. 2 cel. A e. [I fee . 


* 


K 


wordes, as well as for his wicked dedes; for certes 
the repentaunce ot 4 ſinguler ſinne, and not repen: - 
taunt ot al his other ſinnes, or cls repent him ot all 
his other ſinnes, and not of a ſinguler linne, maie 
not availe : For certes GOD Almightic is ail gode, 
and thertore, either hc foryeveth all, or els right 
nought. And therefore ſaieth {aint Auguſtin; 1 wote 
certainly, that God is enemie toevery {inner : and how 
than he that obſerveth one ſinne, ſhall he have tor- 


And'morcovcr, contricion ſhouid be wonder ſorowtull 
and anguiſhous; and thertore yeveth him God plainly 
his mercie: and therfore whan my ſoule was anguiſt- 
cd, and forowtuil within me, than had I remem- 
braunce ot God, that my praicr might come to him. 


manne have ſtedtaſt purpole to ihrive him, and to a- 
mende him ot his lite. For ſothly wile contricion 
laſteth, man maie ever hope'to have toryevenes. And 


For whiche ſaicth David ;*thei that love God hate 
wickedneile: For to love 60, is tor to love that 
he loveth, and hate that he hatcth, The latt thing 
that men ſhal underſtonde, is this, 'whertore availeti 


manne fro ſinne; Ot whiche David faith, "I fue 
(ſaicd David) I purpolcd termely to ſhrive me, and 
thou Lorde releſede me my fine. 


it manne have opportunite, right (o litle worth 18 
ſhritr or ſatisfaction without contricion. And more 
over contricion diſttoieth the {tronge priſon of helle; 
and maketh weke and teble all the ſtrengthes of the 


and reſtoreth it to all gode {pirituells, and to the 
companie and communion of holic churche. Ferther- 


to be the ſonne of Grace: And all theſe thinges ben 


would fct his cntent to theſe thinges, he were full 
wiſe; for trucly he ne ſhould have than in all his life 


Chriſt, and thercot doc him homage. For trucly our 
Lorde 
he nc had, pitè 91 manm is ſoule, a ſory ſong might 
Wc all ling. | „ mais SH1g | | 1 


Explicit prima pars pœnitentiæ, ＋ inc ipit pars ſecund i. 


FIE ſeconde parte of penitence is Confeſſion, that 
is ſigne ot contricion. Now ſhull ye under- 
ſtonde what is conteſſion, and whither it ought nedes 


very confeſſion. _ 5 

Firſt ſhalt thou underſtonde, that confeſſion 15 ye- 
ry ſhewing ot ſinnes to the Priclte ; this is to ſaie, ve- 
ry, for he muſte confeſſe him of all the condicions 


mult be faicd, and nothing excuſed ne hid, and not 
avaunt The of thy gode werkes. Allo it 15 neceſla— 


thei encreſe, and whiche thei ben. 
wiſc; that right as by one man nne entred fi ft in 


the deth encreth into al men that ſuing, and thus 
man was Adam, by whom ſinnc, entred into ins 
world, whan he brake the commaundement of God. 


And therfore he that firſt was ſo mightic, chat he 


ne ſuuld have dicd, became ſo that he muſte ned. g 
4 nien 
* — 
J Oy} v3 
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eveneſſe of the remnaunt of his other ſinnes? Nate. 


of this cometh hate ot ſinnc, that diltrowth Poth. 
inne in himſelt, and7allo in other folk at his power Ac 
contricion? I ſaie, that contricion ſonitime deliverceth - 
And right lo as 


contricion availeth not without {ad purpolc of ſhritte, 


devils, and reſtoreth the yettes of the Holy Ghoſt, and 
of all gode vertues, and it cleniith the ſoule of ſinne, 
and delivereth it fro the pain of helle, and tro the 
companie of the Dcvill, and fro the ſervage ot ſinne, 


more, it maketh him that whilom was tonne of Ire, 


proved by holic writte. And therctore, he that. 


hath ſpared us ſo mckely in our tolies, that if ' 


be docn or no, and whiche thinges be covenable to 


Ot the ſpringe of ſinnes, ſaicth 5. Poul it this 


to this worlde, and through ſinne *deth; rivhit fo. 
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corage to ſinne, but yeve his herte and bodic to ſerve 
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that belong to his ſine, as ferforth as he can: all. 
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whit he v.ould or no, and all his progeny, in this | 


wore, that inthe ſajed manne finned? Loke that 
15 the cflate of innocencie, whan Adam and Eve 
were naxcd in Paradiſe, and" ſhamed not thereof, 
bow thiciopore, chat was moſt. wily of all other beſtes 
that GOD; made, faicd to the woman: \whyJcom- 
mamued God you, that ye ſhould not etẽ of every tre 
in Varadiſe? The woman anſwered : of the fruiciſaid 
fhe)ot the trees of Paradiſe he defended ns nought, 
but of the fruict of the; middle tre of Paradiſe, God 


lorhode us to cteland touche, left, we ſhould die. The 


J 8 ; a 
ferpunte faicd to the woman, naic, naic, ye ſnall not die 


of deth tor ſothe God wotte that what daie that ye te 
therot your eycn ſhall open, and ye ſhall be as Gods 
knowing rode and harme. The woman than ſawe that 
the tre was gode tO teding, and taire to the eyen, and 


and er, and yavejro her husbande, and he ete, and 
anon the cyen of 'hem both opened: and whan that 


thei knewe that thei were naked; chei token the levys 


of tygetreys, and {oweden nem togeSere, and maden 
"hem in maner of brechcs, to hide ther members. 
There maic ye ſe that dedly fin hath firſt ſuggeſtion 
of the fende, as ſheweth here by the Adder, and 
afterwarde the delite of the fluſh, as ſheweth by Eve, 
and after that, conſenting of reſon, as ſheweth here 
by Adam. For truſt- wel, though fo it were,- that 
the fende tempted Eve, that is to fate, the fleſhe, 
and the ficſhe had delite in the beautie of the fruicte | 
detended, yet certes till that refon, that is to ſaie 
Adam, conſemed to the eting of the truict, yet ſtode 
he in the ſtate of innocencie. Ot'the ſaiedꝰ Adam 
roke we the ſaied originall ſinne; for of him fleſhly 


dliſcended be we all, and engendered of vile and cor- 


rupt mattere + And whan the {oule is put in our bo- 


dies, right anon is contract originall ſinne; and that 


was crit but onely pain of concupiſcence, is after— 
ward both paine and ſinne? and therfore we ben all 


{borne ſonnes of wrath, and of dampnacion perdura- 


ble, it it n'cre Baptiſme that we receive, which be- 
nimmeth us the cgulpe, bur torfoth tl:e pine dwelieth 
with us as tg temptacion; whiche pine hight concu- 
piſcence. {This concupiſcence whan it 1s wrongtul- 
ly diſpoſed or ordained in man, it maketh him co 
veite by covetiſe of ficſhe, fſeſhely ſinne by light of his 
cyen, as to yerthly thinges, and allo covetiſe of 
highnes by pride ot herte. Ä, 
Now as to ſpeke of the firſt covetiſe, that is con- 
cupiſcence, after the Jawe of our members, that 
were lawtully made, and by,rigittull judgement of 
God, I ſaic, for as moche as manne is not obeiilaunt 
to God, that is his Lorde, therefore is the fleſhe to 
him diſobeiſaunt through concupiſcence, whiche is 
called nouriſhing of ſinne, and occaſion of ſinne. 
Therefore, all the while that a manne hath within 


him the pine of concupiſcence, it is impoſſible but 


he be tempted ſomtime, and* moved in his fleſhe to 
fin. And this thing maie not faile, as long as he 
liveth. It maie well wexe teble, by vertue of Bap- 
tiſme, and by the grace of God through penitence, 
but fully ne ſhall it never quenche that he ne ſhall 
ſometime be moved in himſelt, but if he were all 
refrained by ſickneſſe, or by malice of ſorcerie or 


cold drinkes. For lo, what ſaieth S. Poule!“ the 
ficſhe coveteth ayenſt the ſpirite, and the ſpirite a- 


gainſt the fleſne; they ben ſo contraric and fo ſtri— 
ven, that a manne maie nat alwaie do as he would. 
The ſame S. Poule, after his grete Penaunce, in wa- 
ter and in lond: in water, by night and by daie, in 
grete peril, and in grete pain; In lond, tamine and 
thurſt, cold and clothleſſe, and ones ſtoned almoſte 
to deth: Yet (ſaied he) alas, I caitife man | who 
ſhall deliver me fro the priſone of my caitife bodie? 
And ſain& Jcrom, whan he long time had dwelled 
in deſert, where as he had no company, but of wilde 
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* 
beſtes, where as he had no mete, but herbes, and 
water to drinke, ne no bed, but the naked yerch; 
whertore his fleſhe was blackey as an Ethiopien for 
hete, and mie diftroied for cold. Yet (taidd he) that 
the brenning of lecheric boiled in all his bodie. 
Whertore I wot well that thei be difccived that ſaie,“ 
thei be nat tempted in ther bodies. VMitneſſe fainge ; 
James that ſaieth, that every wight is tempted in his 
own concupiſcence, that is to ſaie z That eche of us 
hath matter and occaſion, to be tempted of the no- 
riſhing of ſinne, that is in his body. And cherfore 
faieth ſainct John the Evangeliſt: if we ſaie that we 
ben without ſinne, we deceive our ſelf, and truthe is 
not in us. [Now fhal ye underſtonde, how tinne 
wexeth and encreſeth in man. The tir{t thing is the 
ſame nouriſhing of ſume, of which I ſpake before, 
the fleſhely concupiſcence; and after tnat cometh ? 


| ſuggeſtion of the devill; that is|ro {are} the devil's 
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belous, with which he bloweth in, mai: che fire of - /- 


concupiſcence; and after that a man bethinketh hun 


whether he woll doe or no, that ching to Khiche 0 


he is tempted. And than if a man withſtonde and 
weive the tirft entiſing of his ficſhe, and of the 
fende, than it'is no ſinne; and if fo be le doe not, 
than feleth he anon a flame of delite, 4 than it 15 


gode to beware and, kepe him well, or cle he wolle « 7 


fall anone to conſenting of ſinne, and than woll he 


this matter faicth Moſes by the Devill, in this ma- 
ner: The fende ſaieth, I woll chace and purſe man 
by wicked ſuggeſtiom and I woll'take him by mo- 
ving and ſtering of ſinne, and I woll depart my priſe 


of my praic by deliberacion, and my luſt ſhall be 
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do it, if he maic have time and place. And ot ” 4/4 
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accompliſhed in delite, I woll drawe my ſwerd in 


conſenting: For certes, right as a ſwerde departeth _ 
a thing in two peces, right ſo conſenting departeth 
God fro manne, and than wolle I flex him with my 

honde in dede of ſinne; 
certes, than is a man all dedde in ſoule; and thus is 
ſinne accompliſhed with temptacion, by delite and 


; thus ſaicth the fende: For ebe. 


conſenting; and than is the ſinne, actuell. Forſoth 4 4% d, 


ſinne is in two maners, either it is veniall, or dedly 


ſinne. Sothly whan z man loveth any crcture more 
than J-ſu Chriſt our creatour, than it! is dedly ſinne, 
and veniall ſinne it is, if, man love Jeſu Chriſte leſſe 
than him ought. Forſoth the dede of this venial 


A 


lune is t perillo!s, for it” miniſheth the love that 


man ſhonld have to God more and more. And ther- 


tore, it + man charve fimſelf with many ſoche veniall 
ſinnes; certes but :t,fo be that he ſomtime diſcharge « / 


him of hem by ſhriftey Thei mate full lightly mi- 
niſhe in lim al the love that he hath to Jeſu Chriſt; 
and in this wiſe skippeth veniall ſinne into dediy 
ſinne. For certes, the more that a man chargeth his 
ſoule with veniall ſinnes, the more he is enclincd to fall 
into dedly ſinne. And therfore let us not be negligent, 


£ 


ne to boold to charge us of veniall finnes. For the 


Proverbe ſaieth, that many [mall make, a grete. , Her- 


ken this enſample; A grete wave ot the ſea comcti1 
. * . 7 4 5 p h | 4 
ſometime with fo grct a violence, that" it drounetn- > 


the ſhippe. And the ſame harme doeth ſometime 
che ſmal droppes ot water, that entreth through a 


little creveis into the*timber, and into the botame o 
the ſhippe, if men, be ſo negligent, that thei; a1i-* 


charge 'nem not by times. And thettorc although 
there be a difference, betwixt theſe two cauſes ot 


drouning, a'gatcs the ſhippe is drouned. Right ſo fan n. 
1 it ſomtime of dedly ſinne, and of anoigus 


veniall ſinnes, whan thei multiplic in, man lo grey, 
that "thoſe worldly thinges that he lovech, through * 
whiche he ſinneth venially, is as grete in his hert as 


the love of God, or more: and therfore the love of - + 


cyery thing is not beſet in God, ne doen principally 
tor Godd'is lake, although that a manne lore it leſie 
| that. 
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man as moche as the love of God or more. 
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whan the love of any thing wejeth in the he 
Dedly 


ſinne, as ſaieth ſainct Auguſtine, is whan a man tour- 


neth his herte fro God, whiche that is very ſoveraine 


bountiè, that maie not chaunge, and yeveth his hert 
to thing that maie chaunge and flit; and certes, that 
is every. thing ſave God ot heven. For ſoth is, that 
if a man yeve his love, which that he oweth, to 
God with all his herte, unto a creture; certes, as 
moche of love as he yeveth to the {ame creture, {0 


moche*he'bireveth fro God, and therefore doeth he 


ſinne: For he that is debtour to God, ne yeldeth 
not to God al his debt, that is to ſaie, all the love 
of his herte. | Now ſith.manne underſtondeth gene- 
rally, whiche is veniall ſinne, than it is covenable 
to tell ſpecially of ſinnes whiche that many a man 


peraventure,demeth hem no ſinnes, and ſhriverh him | 


not of the ſame thinges; and yet natheles thei be 
ſinnes ſothly, as theſe clerkes write, this is to ſac : 
At cvery time that, manne etcth and drinketh more 
than ſuffiſerh to the ſuſtenance of his body, in cer- 
teine he docth ſinne: and alſo whan he ſpeketh more 
than it nedeth, it is ſinne. / cle u He Call . 
—Alfo whan he herkeneth not benignely the com- 
plainte of the pore: Allo whan he is in;hele ot bo- 
dy, and woll not faſt whan other tolke faſt, without 
cauſe reſonable : alſo whan he flepeth more than ne- 


deth, or whan he cometh by thilke encheſon the lartere | 


to Chuarche, or to other werkes of charitè: Alſo whan 
he uſeth his wife without ſoveraine deſire of engendrure, 
to the honour of God, or for he entent to yelde to his 
wife the debte of his bodye. Alſo whan he wol not 
viſite the ſick, or the priſoner; whanne he may do it.) 


Alſo if he love wife or child, or other worldly thing, 
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more than reſon requireth. Alſo if he flatter or blan- 
diſe more than him ought for any neceffite. Alſo if 
he*miniſh or withdrawe the almoſe of the pore. Al- 
ſo, if he apparaile his mete more delicioully than 
nede is, or ete,to haſtely by likorouſnes. Alſo, it 


he talke vanities at churche, or at Godd'is ſervice, 


or that he be a talker of idle wordes of folie otvi- 
lanie, for he ſhall yelde accomptes of it at the daie 


of dome. Alſo, whan he behighteth or aſſureth to 
doe thinges, that he, maie not performe. 
that he by lightneſle of folyꝰmiſſaieth or ſcorneth his 


Alſo, whan 


neighbour. Alſo, whan he hath any wicked ſuſpec- 
cion of thing, chat“ he ne wote of it no ſothfaſtneſſe. 
Theſe thinges and mo without nomber be ſinnes, as 
ſaieth S. Auguſtine. Now ſhall men underſtonde, 
that all be it ſo that non yerthly manne maie eſchue 
all veniall ſinnes, yet maie he refrain him, by the 
brenning love that he hath to our Lorde Jeſu Chriſt, 
and by praiers and confeſſion, and other gode workes, 
ſo that it ſhallfb9bur little grefe. For as ſaith S. Au- 
guſtin, If a man love God in ſoche maner, that al] 


that ever he doth is,the love of God, or for the love 
of God verely, for he brenneth in the love of GOD: 


loke how moche that 'one drop of water, whiche do- 
eth fall into a grete fourneis full of fire, anoieth or 
greveth the brenning of the fire: in like maner anoi- 
eth or greveth a veniall (inne unto that manne, whiche 


is ſtedfaſt and perfite in the love of our Saviour jeſu 
Chriſt. Ferthermore, men maie alſo refraine and put 


aw'aie veniall ſinne, by [commoning and] receivin 

worthely the, body of our ſaviour Jeſu Chriſt. Alſo, 
by taking of holy water, by almoſe dede, by general 
confeſſion of, Confireor at Maile, and at Complin, 
and by bleſſing of Biſhops, and, pricſtes, and by o- 


ther gode workes. 


OO — 


than God, yet is it veniall finney and dedlie {inne | 
here ot 
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cen ſtanitis, & Jponrebi. 
TOW it is behovely thinge to tell, whiche ben the 


ſinnes. Al thei ren in o lees, but in divers mancrs. 
Now ben thei'cailcd ſeven Sins, for às moche as thei 
be chiets and ſpringe ot all other ſinnes. Ot the 
roote ot thele ſeven ſinnes, than is Pride the gene— 
rall rote of all harmes. For of this rote ſpringeth 
certain braunches: as Ire, Envie, Accidie or Sloth, 
Avarice/or Covetiſe, to common underitonding} Glo- 
toni ad Lecheric : and che ot thele chict tinnes 
Phave ther braunches and twigges, as it ſhall be de- 
clared in ther chapiters tolowing. And though 16 


twigges, and of the*Harmes that come of Pride, yet 


There is inobedience, avaunting, ipocriſie, dilp.te, 
arrogance, impudence, {welling ot heit, inſolence, 
elacion, impacience, ſtriet, contumacie, prelumpc:on, 
irreverence, perunacic, vainglorie, and many other 
twigges that I can not declare. Inobcdience is he 


God, to his ſoreraines, and to his ghoſtly father. 
Avaunter is he that boſteth of the harme or ot the 
bounte that he hath doen. Ipocrite is hie that hi- 


to ſeme ſoche as he is nat. Diſpitous, is he that 
hath diſdain of his neighboure, that is to ſaic, of his 
evin Chriſten, or hath diſpite to doe that him ought 
to doe. Arrogaunce is he that thinketh that he hath 
thoſe bountics in him, that he hath nat, or weneth 


he demeth , he 1s that he 1s nat. Impudent, is he 
thas tor his pride hath no ſhame of hisſpride ne/linne. 
Swelling of herte is when, man rejoiſeth him of harme 
that he hath doen. 
his judgement all other folke, as in regarde of his 
value, of his conning, of his ſpeking, and ot us be- 
ring. Elacion is whan he ne maic neither ſutter to 
have maiſter ne felowe. Impacicnce is lic that woll 


not be taughte, ne rebuked ot his vice; and by ſtrict 


denieth trouth wittingly, and defendeth his folie. 
Contumacious is he that through his indignacion 15 
ayenſt every aucthorite or power of hem that ben 
luis Sovcraincs. | 
dertaketh an empriſe that him ouglit not to do, or 
els that he maie not doc, and this is called ſurqui— 
drie. Irreverence, is whan man docth not honor 
there, as him ought to doe, and awaytitli to be reve- 


and truſt to moche on ther own wit. Vainglorie, 
1s for to have pompe, and dclite in his temporel hi- 
neſſe, and glory him in worldly c{tatcs. Jangling, is 
whan men ſpcke to moche betore folke, and clappeth 


And yet there is a privie ſpice of pride, that wait- 
eth firſt to be ſalewed or he woll ſalue, all be he 
leſſe worthy than that other is. And alſo he Wait 
eth or deſireth to fit, or cle to go above him in the 


fring betore lus ncighbour, and ſoche ſemblahle 
thinges, ayenſt his dutie peraventure, but thai he 
hath his herte and his entent in ſoche a po. Ge 
deſire to be magniticd and honourcd before the 
peple. | Mat 


hem is within the hert offa)man, and that other is 
without. Of whichcforſaid timges forbly, and mn 
than I have ſaid, appertain to pride, that is in the 
hert of man; and, other ſpices of pride ben without, 
but nathelcile, that onc of thele ſpices of price is 
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teven dedly finnes, that is to fare, cluettains ot 


be, that no manne can utterly tell the nomber of, . 


wol I ſhewe a part of hem, as ye ſhall underſtonde., 


that diſobeieth for diſpitc, the commanndementes of 


deth to ſhewe him ſoche as he is, and ſheweth him 


that he ſhould have *hem by his deſertes, or els that 


Inſolence is he that diſpiſcth in 


as a mille, and take, no kepe what'thei ſalc. 4 4 


waic, or kliſe paxc eto be encenced, or go to o- 


Now hen there two maner” of prides. One of 
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Preſumpcion is whan a manne un- 


renced. Pertinacie, is han men defende their folie, 
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(Oontengunce, auchoutragious arraic of clothing : tor 
cites; it there had ben no ſinne in clothing, Chriſt 


clothing of thilke. riche man in the Goſpel. 
S. Grevo: ſaicth, that precious clothing is coulpable, 
tor the derth of it, and for his ſofteneſſe, and for his 
ſtraungeneſle and'diſguiſing; And for the ſuperfluite, 
or {or th' inordinate ſcantnes of it. Alas! maie not 
4 man ſe as in our daies the finnefull coltiewe arraie 


of clothing, and namely in to moche ſuperſluite, or 


cls in to diſordinate ſcantneſle? = ES 
As to the firſt ſinne in ſuperfluite of clothing, ſoche 
that maketh it ſo dere, toy the} harme of the peple, 


yi 8 + 4 & : : s 
nat only the colt of enbrandering, the diſeuiſcd en- 
denting, or barring, ounding, paling; ais 
ur 


bending, and ſemblable walt ot clothe in vanitè. | 

chere is alſo the coſtlewe Furring in ther gouncs, ſo 
moche pounſing of cheſel, to make holes, ſo moche 
dagoing%with Sheres toorth, with the {uperfluite in 
Iengrh of the- forfaigd gouncs, trailing in the dong 
arid im the mire, on hors, and alſo on fote, as well 
of man as of woman. That all that trailing is vere- 
ly as in effeét waſted, conſumed, tredbare, and rot- 
ten with dgung, rather than it is yEve to the pore, 
to grete dammage of the forſaid pore folke, and that 
in fondric wiſe; tlus is to ſaieſthatjthe moreſthe clothe 
is waſled, the more mult it colt to the pore peple 
for the ſcarſeneffe. And more, over, it ſo be that 


thei wonld yeve ſache pounſed and dagged clothing 


to the pore peple, it is nat convenient to were for 
ther Xltate, ne ſufficient to ther neceſſite, to kepe 


hem (ro the“ diſtemperaunce of the firmament. Upon 
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that other ſide, to ſpcke of the horrible diſordinite 


ſcantnefle of clothing, as ben theſe cutted ſloppes or 
hanſclines, that through ther ſhortneſſe, cover not the 
ſhametull membres ot, manne, to wicked entent. A- 
las! ſome of *hem ſhewe the boſſe of ther ſhap, and 


the horrible (wols membres that ſemeth like the ma- 
ladve of Hernia, in the wrapping of ther hoſen, and 


alſo the buttockes of *hem tare as it were the hinder 


parte of a ſhe-Ape in the full of the mone. And 


mort over the wretched {wolen membres that they 


ſhewe throughe diſguiting, in departing of ther ho- 
len, (inſwhite and red ſemeth that halte ther ſhame- 


full privy membres were flain. And if ſo be that 


they departe ther hoſen in other colours, aslisꝰ white 
and blewe, or white and blacke, or blacke and red, 
and ſo forth: Than ſemeth it as by variaunce of co- 
lour that the halfe part of ther privy membres ben 
corrupt by the fire of faint Anthony, or by canker, 
or other uche miſchaunce.”, Of the hinder parte ot 


the buttockes it is full horrible tor to ſe, tor certes 
in that partie of ther body there as thei purge ther 


{linking ordure, that foule partie ſhewe thei to the 
peple proudly in diſpite ot honelize, whiche honeſtie 
that ſeſu Chriſt and his trendes obſerved to ſhewe in 
ther lite. Now as to\thc}outragious aray of women, 
God wote that though the viſages of ſome, of hem 
ſeme full chaſte and debonaire, yet notify in ther a- 
ray or attire, licorouſneſſe and pride? I ſay not that 
honeſte in clothing of man or woman is uncovenable, 
but certes the ſuperſluitè bf diſordinate quantitè of 
clothing is reprovable. [Alſo the ſinne ofꝰornement 
or of aparaile is in thinges that appertaine to riding, 
as inꝰ company, delicate horſes that ben holden for 
dclite, that ben ſo faire, fatte, and coſtlewe; and al- 
ſo in many a vitious knave, that id ſuſteined bicauſe of 
hem, in curious harneis, as in ſadels, cropers, pei- 
trels, and bridels covered with precious clothmg, 
and riche barreò of plates / of golde and of filver. For 
which God ſaieth by Zacharie the prophete, I woll 


folow the hony, or els the houndes that folowe the 


a5 the gaie leveſell at the | confounde the riders of ſuche horſes. Theſe folke 


a * 
T.voric is ligne of the Wine that is in the Cellere. take litcl"regarde of the riding of Godd'is ſonne of 44 
And this isn many thinges; as in ſpeche and haven, and of his harneis when he rode upon the Aſſe, EL. ” 
and had none other harneis but the*pore'clothes of his : 
| diſciples, ne we rede not that ever herode onother beſt 4 5 4 
„e wild not ſ fone have noted, and ſpoken of rhe Put on an aſſq I ſpeke this for the ſinne of uperfluite, / hn . 
ek And as | and not for re ſonable honeſte, when reſon it requi- | n 
reth. And more over, certes pride is gretly notified 0 
£ 


in holdinge of grete meine, when they ben of litell 
profite or of right no profite; and namely when that 1 
meine is felonous and danimagcous to the peple by LB. 4 
hardineſſe of highe lordſhip, or by waye of offices | 
For certes, ſuche lordes ſell than ther lordeſhippe to ', 
the Devill of Hell, whan they ſuſteine the wicked- 
neſſe of ther meine. Or els, whan theſe folke of 

lowe degre, as thoſe that kepe hoſtelries, ſuſteine 

thette of ther hoſtellers, and that is in manie maner 

ot diſceites:thoſe maner of folke ben the flies that + 


225 


caraine. Suche forſaied folke ſtrangell ſpirituelly ther 

lordſhips; For ſuche thus ſaieth David the Prophete. 4 

Wicked dethꝰ might come on thoſe lordeſhippes, and 

GOD yeve that they might diſcende, into Hell, all,. > 

doun, all doune}: For in ther houſes ben iniquities 

and ſhreudeneſſe and not GOD of heven. And cer- 

tes, till they doen amendement, right as God yave 

his blefling to Pharao by the ſervice of Joſeph, and = 
to Laban by the ſervice of Jacob: Right ſo God woll = 
yeve his malig on to ſuche lordſhippes, as ſuſteine the © | 
wickedneſſe of ther ſervauntes, but they come to a- 

mendement. [Pride of the table appereth alſo ful} [ 

ofte ; tor certes, riche menne be/called to feſtes, and 
pore folke ben put awaye and rebuked; And alſo 
in exceſſe of divers metes and drinkes, and namely _ 
ſuche maner bake metes and ( diſhe] metes brenninge 

of wilde fire, peynted and caſtelled with paper and 
ſemblable waſte, ſo that it is abuſion to thinke; And 
alſo in to grete preciouſneſſe of veſſell, and curioſitè 

of nge v. by whiche a man is ſterred more to 

delices of lecherie; if fo be that he ſette his herte the 
leſſe upon our Lorde Jcſu Chriſte, certcinely it is a 

inne. And certeinly the delices mighte be ſo grete 

in this caſe, that a manne might lightly fall by *hem 

into a dedly ſinne. The eſpeces that ſourdꝭ ot pride, 
ſothely whan they ſourde of malice imagined, avi- 

led, and forecaſte, or els of uſage, ben dedly ſinne, 

it is no doute: And when they ſourdẽ by freltè un- 

aviſed fodenly, and ſodenly withdrawe ayen, all be 

they grevous ſinnes, I gefle that they be-not dedly. 

Nowe mighte menne aske, whereot that pride ſour- 

deth and ſpringeth. I ſay that ſomtime it ſpringeth 

of the godes of nature, ſomtime of the godes of for- 

tune, and ſomtime of the godes of grace. Certcs 

the godes of nature ftondethionely)in godes of bo- 


e 
* 


dye, or godes of the ſoule. Certes godes of bodic - ** 
ben hele of body, ſtrength, delivernefle, beaurie, 

gentrie, franchiſe. Godesſot naturgj of the ſoule ben | 
gode] with ſharpe underitonding, ſubtel engine, ver-“ 


tue nature}, gode memory. Godes of fortune be ri- 

ches, hie degrees of lordſhips, pray ſinges of the pe- 

ple. Godes of grace ben ſcience, power to ſuffiſc - * 
ſpirituell travaile, benigne, vertuous contemplacion, ” 
underſtonding/ of temptacion, and ſemblable thinges: 
of whiche eig godes certes it is a full grete folie a 
manne tO have pride“ in any of hem all. Now, as 

tor to ſpeke of godes of nature, God wote that ſom- 
time we have *hem in nature as muche to our damage 

as to our profit: As to {pcke ot hele of body, truly 

it paſſeth full lightly, and alſo it is full ofte“occaſion 
ot ſickeneſſe ot the ſoule; tor God wote the fleſhe is 

a grete enemy to the ſoule; and therfore the more 
that the body is hole, the more we be in perill to 

fall. Alſo for to“ have pride in his ſtrength of body 


＋ 


it is an hie foly; for certes the fleſh coveteth ayenſt _— 
| the 


OY . 
SIS 
es A 
Ra 
7 
2555 4 
1 r 54 
2 
{ . 
1 0 * 2 ff 
2 
8 
792 
54.4 
7 
ie / 
37 2 
2 : 
* 


/ 
* . 


5 


9 


tell for to truſte. 


the ſpirite: and the more ſtrong that the fleſhe is, 


the ſorier maye the ſoule be. And over ali this 
ſtrength of body and worldly hard ineſle cauſeth full 
otte manie manne to perill and miſchaunce; and al- 
ſo to have pride ot his gentry, is right grete foly; 
for oftime the gentry of the bodye taketh awaye the 
gentry of the {oule: and alſo we ben all ot o father 


and mother; and all we ben ot o nature, rotten and 


corrupt, both riche and pore. Forſoth o mancr 
gentry is for to praile, that apparelleth mann'ts cou- 
rage, Witte, vertue, and moralite, maketh him 
Chrilt'is childe. For truſte well, that over what 
manne that ſinne hath mayltry, he is a very churle 
to ſinne. | 

Nowe ben there generall ſignes of gentilneſſe: as 
eſchewinge of vice and ribaudrie, and fervage ot 
ſinne: in worde, in werke, and continuaunce of u- 
ſing and vertue, curteſy, and clennetle, and to be li- 
berall; that is to ſaye, large by meſure : for that that 


paileth meſure, is foly and fin: Another is to remem- 


bre him of bounte, that he of other folke hath recci- 
ved: An other is to be benigne to his gode ſubjectes. 


V herforè ſaicth Senecke; there is nothing more co- 


venable to a manne of highe aſtate than debonarite 
and pitt. And therefore theſe flies that men call 


bees, whan they make ther kinge, they cheſe one 


that hath no pricke, wherwith he may ſtinge. 
Another is, manne to have a noble herte and a di- 
ligent, to attayne to the highe vertnous thinges. 


Noe certes, 4 manne to have pride in the goes 


of grace is allo an outragious toly ; tor thoſe gittes 


of grace that ſhuld have turned him to goden«tic and 
to medicine, tourneth him to venim and contuiion, as 


ſaifth ſaint Gregory. Certes allo, who ſo hath pride 
in the godeatieof fortune, he is a full grete tole ; 
For ſometime is a manne a grete Lord by the morne 
that is a caitife and a wretche or it be nighte: and 
ſometime the riches'of a manne is cauſe ot his deth: 
Sometime the dclices of a manue is cauſe of grevous 


maladie through whiche he dieth. Certes, the com- 


mendacion of the peple is ſomtime full falſe and bro- 
This day they praiſe, to morgwe 


they blame. God wote, deſire to have commenda- 


cion of the peple hath cauſed deth to manic a bu- 


fie manne. | Nowe fith that ſo is, that ye have un— 
derſtonde What is pride, and whiche be the ſpeces 
of it, and whence it ſourdeth and ſpringeth; nowe 
ye ſball underſtonde whiche is the remedy ayenſt it. 
Humilite or mekenefle is the remedy ayenſt pride, 


that is a vertue, thorowe whiche a manne hath very 
knowlege of him, ſelf, and holdeth of himicltc ny 


price ne daintie, as in regarde of his deſcrtes, con- 
lidering ever his trelte. Nowe ben there thre maner 


4 WY OY hr 5 
of humilité ; As humilitè in hert, an, othe humilitè 


id in mouthe, and the thirde is in werkes. The hu- 


milite in hert is in four maners; That one is, whan 
a manne holdeth himſelfe as nought worth before 


GOD of heven. The ſecond is, whan he difpi- 


ſeth none other man. The thirde is, whan he ne 

recketh nat, though men hold him noughte worthe. 

And the fourth is, whan he 1s not ſory of his humi- 

hacion. Alſo the humilite of mouthe is in foure 
. of "I | * 

thinges. In a temperate ſpeche, in humilite of ſpech, 


and when he confeſſeth with his owne mouth, that 


he is ſuch as him thinketh that he is in his herte : 
Another is when he prayſeth the bount? of another 
manne and nothing therof miniſheth. Humilite alſo 
in werke, is in foure maners: The firitc is, when 
he putteth other menne before him; the ſeconde is 
to cheſe the loweſt place over al; the thirde is glad- 
ly to aſſent to gode counſaile; the fourth is, to ſtonde 
gladly to the? awarde of his ſoveraincs, or of him 
that is in hier degre: Certaine this is grete werke of 
humilite. | | | 
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De Irwaia. | 
Fter pride woll I ſpcke of the toule tinne ot 
Envye, whiche that 1s after the worde ot the 
Philolopher, forowe of othet mennes proſperite, And 
after the worde of {aint Auguſtin; it is the ſorowe 
ot other mennes wele, and the joy of other mennes 
harme. | 
Ghotte: All be it fo, that every tinne is ayenlt the 
Holy Ghoſte; Yet natheletle, for 2s muche as boun- 
te apertaineth properly to the Holy Gott, and Envy 


cometh properly of malic., theretorc it is properly 


ayenſt the bounte ot tlie Holy Goſt. [ Now hath 


malice two ſpices, that is to ſaie, hardinefle of herte * 


in wickedneſs, or els the fleſhe of a maune is fo 
blinde, that he conſidreth nat that he is in ſinne, or 
recketh not that he 1s in inne, Which is the hardi- 
nefle of the devil. 
when that a man denicth ttouth, When he knoweth 
| 2 1 Yo U p - Pp *} here » * » 
that it is trouth, and Allo when he repenterh the 
grace that God hath veve to his neighbour; and a! 


this is by Fnyy. Certes, than is Envy the worit 


finne that is; tor ſothly all other imnes be fomrtime 
oncly aycnlt o ſpeciall vertue; but certes, envy is 
ayenſt al vertues and al godencitic. For it is fory 
ayenſt all the bountes of ther neighboure, and in 


this maner, it is divers from al other fines. tAlas 1: 
For there nc 15 any ſinne that it ne hath {ome delite 


in it ſelte, ſave only Envy, that ever hath im it ſelt 
anguiſh and ſorowe. f ] he tpcccs ot Envy ben theſe; 
there is, firſte, forowe of other memies godencfle and 
of ther profperite, and profperite is kindely matter 


of joye; Than is envy a tinne aycnlt kinde. The ſe— 


conde ſpece of Envy is joye of other mennes harine, 
and that is properly lik” to the Devil, that cver re- 
joyſeth him of mann'1s harme. Ot theſe two ſpeces 
cometh backbitings and this finne of backebitingd or 


detractinge hath certaine ſpeces, as thus; Some 


manne praiſeth his neigbour by a wicked entent, 


tor he maketh alway a. wicked knot at the latte © 


ende, alwaic he makcth) a Pur at the Jaſt ende, 
that is digne of more blame, than is worth al the 
praiſing. The ſeconde ſpece is, that if a men be 
gode, or doth. or faith a thing to gode enten, the 


backbiter wol turne al that godcnetic up fide doun, * 


to his ſhreude entent. The thirde is to aminſhe the 
bounte of his ncighbour. The touthe fpece of 
backebiting 15 tlus, that it menne ſpehe godens fle of 
a manne, than wo! the backebirer fave; Puttay fuche 
a manne is yet better than he, in. dilprailing of him 
that menne praiſe. The fitthe ſpece is this, tor to 
conſent gladly and herke gladly to the harme that 


men ſpcke of other tolke : I iis finne is tall pret, and. 


aye encreſeth after the wicked entent of the backbi- 
ter. [ Attcr backbiting cometh grutchinge or mim 
muracion; and ſomt:me it ſpringeth of tmpucience 


ayenſt God, and ſomtime ayenit maine. Ayentt 


God it is whan a man grutcneth ayenſt paine ot 


hell, or aycnſt poverty, or loile of cattell, or aycnit 
raine or tempeſt, or es gritcheth that ſhrewes have 
proſperitè, or cls tor that ode menne have advertite : 
and all theſe thinges ſhould menne ſuſfre paciently, tor 
they come by the rightful judgement and ordinaunce 
of God. Sometime cometh gritching of avarice; 
Judas prutched ayenſt Maudelein{ whan ſhc anointed 
the hed'ot our Lorde Jelu Chriſt, with her precious 
ointment. This maner murmuring is ſuch as whan 
man grutcheth of goGenetic that himſelf doth, or that 
other folke dogn of ther one carton, 
cometh murmurc of pride, as whan Simon tlic Pha- 
rife grutched aycnſt , Maudctein when fc aproched 
to jeſu Chriſt and wepre at his fete tor her finnes; 
And ſometime it ſourdeth of Envy, n men dilco- 
ver 2 man's har me that was privy, ot-b.iith him an 

ode 


This toule ſinne is platly apentt the Holie 


That other ſpice of Envy is, 
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honde thing that is falſe. Murmure alſo is ofte a- 
mong f{crvauntes that grutche whan ther ſouveraincs 
bidde hem do !etull thinges; and for as much as they 
dare not openly withſaye the commaundement” of 
ther ſouvcraines, yet wol they ſay harme and grutche 
and murmure privcly for very diſpite : which wordes 
they call the divels Pater noſter, though ſo be that 
the divell had never Pater noſter, but that leude folke 
yeveth it ſuche a name. Somtime it cometh of ire 
or privy hate, that noriſhcth rancour in the” hert, as 
afterward I ſhall declare. Than cometh alſo bitter- 
neſſe of herte, thorowe which bitternes every gode 
dede ot his neighbour ſemeth to him bitter and unſa- 
very. Than cometh diſcorde that unbindeth al ma- 
ner of trendſhip. Than cometh ſcorninge ot his 
neighbour, all do he never ſo well. Than cometh 
accuſing, as whan man ſcketh occaſion to anoie his 

neighbour, which is like the crafte of the divel, that 
waiteth both day and night to accuſe us all. Than 
cometh malignite, through which a manne anoieth 

| his neighbour prively if he may, and if he mayenot, 
af aol algate his wicked wil ſhall not#lct;as for to brenne 

5 his houſe prively, or*enpoiſon or ſle his beſtes, and 
ſemblable thinges. [Nowe woll J ſpeke of the reme- 

die ayenſt this foule ſinne of envy. Firlte is the love 
of God principally, and loving ot his neigbour as 

| himſclfe ; for ſothly that one ne may not be without 
that other. And truſt well that in the name of thy 
neighbour thou ſhalt underſtande the name of thy 
brother; for certes all we have one father fleſhly and 
one mother, that is to ſaie, Adam and Eve, and al- 
ſo one father ſpirituell, that is God of heven. Thy 
neighbour art thou bound for to love, and will him 
all godeneſſe; and thertore ſaieth God; Love thy 
neighbour as thy felt, that is to ſay, to ſalvation 
both of lite and ſoule. And more over thou ſhalte 
love him in worde and, in benigne admoneſuing and 
chaſtiſinge, and comfort him in his noyaunces, and 
praye for him with all thy herte. And in dede thou 
ſhalt love him in ſoche wiſe that thou ſhalte do to 
| himpuycharite, as thou woldeſt that it were don to 
thin owne perſon : and thertore thou ne ſhalte doc 
him no damage in wicked worde, ne harme in his 
body ne in his catel, ne in his ſoule by entiſing of 
wicked enſample. Thou ſhalte nat deſire his wife 
ne none of his thinges. Under ſtond allo that in the 
name of neighbour is comprehended thyn enemy: 
Certes man ſhall love his enemy by the commaunde- 
ment of God; and ſothly thy rende thou ſhalt love 
in God. I ſaie thin enemicy ſhalt thou love for Godd'is 
ſake, by his commaundement; for if it were reſon 
that man ſhould hate his enemy, forſoth God n'olde 
not receive us to his love that ben his enemies. A- 
venſt thre maner of wronges that his enemy doth to 
him, he ſhalt do thre thinges, as thus; ayenſt hate 
and rancour of hert, he ſhal love him in hertz Ayenſt 
chiding and wicked wordes he ſhal,praye for his e- 
nemy ; Ayenſt wicked dedes, he ſhall doe him boun- 
te. For Chriſt ſaieth; Love your enemies, and praie 
tor *hem that ſpeke you harme, and tor *hem that 
chace and purſue you; and do bountic to 'hem that 
hate vou. Lo! thus commaundethus our Lorde Jctu 
Chrille to do to our enemies: Forſothe nature dri- 
veth us to love our trendes; ard partay our enemies 
have more nede of love than our frendes, and they 
that more nede have, certcs to hem ſhall men ratheſt 
do godeneſle- And certes in that dede have we remem- 
braunce of the love of ſeſu Chriſte, that died for his 
enemies: And in as much as that love is more gre— 

2 _ vous to perfourme, fo muche is the more grete the 

mi rite, and thertore the loving that our Lord lovede 

his encmys hath contounded the gevil's yenim: For right 

as the devill is diſcumfited by humilite, right ſo is he 
wounded to the deth by the love of our enemy; certes 
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than is love the medicin that caſteth out the venim » . 


of envic fro man's man's herte. The ſpices of this "A KM 


mattcre ſhal be more largely ichewed in the chapi- 1 
teris that fol wen here atterward. 5 


De Ira 


Fter Envy wol I diſcrive the ſinne of Ire, for 
ſothely who ſo hath Envy upon his neighbour, 
anone he woll comenly finde him 7 matter of wrathe 
in worde or in dede, ayenſt him ro whomg he hath 
Envy: And as well cometh Ire of pride as of Envy; 
for ſothly he that is proude or envious is lightly 
wrothe. | 
This fin of Ire, after the diſcriving of S. Auſtin, is 
wicked wil to be avenged by worde or by dede. 
Ire,atter the Philoſopher, is the fervent blode of man 
1quicked in his herte, through which he would harme 
to him that he hateth; for certes the herte of manne 
by eſchaufing and moving of his blode, wexeth ſo 
troubled, that it is out of all maner judgement of re- | 
ſon. But ye ſhal underſtonde that Ire is in two ma- 
ners, that one of *hem is gode, and that other is 
wicked. The gode ire is by jelouſie of godenes 
throughe whiche a man is wrothe with wickedneſſe, 
and ay enſt wickedneiſe. And therfore faith a wiſe 
man, that ire is bet than playe. This ire is with 
debonairte, and it is wroth without bitternefle, not 
wroth ayenſt the man, but wrothe with the miſ- 
dede of the manne. As faith the prophete David: 
Iraſcimini, & nolite peccare. Nowe underſtonde that 
wicked Ire is in two maners, that is to ſaye, ſodaine 
Ire, or haſty ire, without aviſement and conſenting of 
reſon: The meninge and the ſgnice of this is, that 1. 
the reſon of a man ne conſentè not to that ſodeine 6 22 
ire; and than it is veniall. Another ire is ful wick- 
ed, that cometh of villoney of herte, aviſed and caſt 
before with wicked wil to do vengeaunce, and ther- 
to his reſon conſenteth; and ſothly this is dedly ſin. 
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This ire is ſo diſpleſaunt to God, that it troubleth | „, 
his houſe, and chaſeth the Holy Goſte out of man's S 
ſoule, and waſteth and diſtroieth that likeneſſe of 44. 


God, that is to ſay, the vertue that is in man's ſoule, 
and putteth in him the likenefle of the devill, and, £ 
taketh the man fro God that is his rightfull Lord.'s/ benyrmr 
This ire 1s a full grete pleſaunce to the Jevill for it is 
the devil's forneis that is eſchauted with the fire of 
Hell: For certes right ſo as fire is more mighty to 
diſtroye erthly thinges, than any other clement, right | 
ſo ire is mighty to diſtroie al ſpirituel thinges. Loke - ,; 
howe that fire of ſmale"coles that ben almoſt dec un- ff 
der aſhen, wollſrevive orſ quickT ayen whan thet ben * © 
touched with brimſtone, righte ſo ire woll ever more 
quicke ayen when it is touched, by the pride that 
is covered in man's herte. For certes fire ne maie 
not come out of nothinge, but if it were firſt in the 
ſame thing naturelly; as fire is drawen out of flintes - 4 
with ſteel. And right ſo as pride is many times mat- 227 
ter of ire, right ſo is rancour norice and keper of Ire. 
There is a maner tre, as ſaieth ſaint Iſ&dore, that“ # 
whan a manne maketh fire of the ſaid' tre, and cove "tht" fl, 
the coles of it with aſhen, ſothely the fire of it we 
laſt a yere or more: And right ſo fareth it of ran- 
cour, when it is ones conceived in the hert,of ſome - . 
men, certes it woll laſte peraventure from one Eſter- 
day untill an other Eſter-daye or more. But certes 
the ſame man is ful terre from the mercy of God all- 
that whule. | 

In this forſaide dcvils forneis there forge thre 
ſhrewes : Pride that aye bloweth and encreſeth the 
fire by chiding and wicked wordes : Than ſtondeth Rf 
envy and holdeth hotte yron{in the fire)u on the hert ? 
of man, with à payre of long tonges of longe ran- 
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coure. And than ſtondeth the ſinne of contumelie 
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his brother is an homicide. 


or ſtrief and cheſte, and battereth and forgeth by vi- | 
lainous reprevinges. Cettes this curſed thing anoterh 
bothe to the manne himſelf and alſo, his neighboure. 
For ſothely almoſte all the harmeſor damage) that a- 
ny man dothe to his neighbour commeth of wrath; 
for certes outragious wrathe dothe all that ever the 
foule ſende willeth or commaundeth him, tor he ne 
ſpareth neither our Lorde jeſu Chriſt, nether his 
vete mother. And in his outragious angre and ire, 
alas alas |) full many oon at that time, feleth in 
his kerte full wickedly bothe of Chriſt, and alſo of 
all his halowcs: Is not this a curſed vice? yes certes. 
Alas! it taketh fro man his witte and his reſon, and 
all his debonayre life ſpirituell that ſhoulde kepe his 
ſoule. Certes it benymyth God his dewe lord- 
ſhip, and that is man's ſoule, and the love of his 


neighboures. It ſtriveth alſo al daye ayenſt trouthe, 
it reveth him the quiete of his hert, and ſubverteth 
his ſoule. 


Of ire com theſe ſinking engendrures: Firſte 
hate, that is olde wrath Diſcorde, thorowe which 
a man forſaketh his olde frende that he hath loved 
full longe: And than commeth warre and every 
maner of wrong that a man dothe to his neighbour 
in bodye or in catell. | Of this curſed finne of ire 
cometh alſo manſlaughter. And underſtonde well that 
homicide, that is manſlaughter, is in divers wiſe. — 
= Some maner of homicide is ſpirituell, and ſome is 
bodely. Spirituell manilaughter is in vi. thinges. 
Firſte, by hate, as ſaicth ſainte John; He that hateth 
Homicide 1s allo by 
backbiting, of whiche backbiring ſaieth Salomon, 
that thei have two ſwerdes, with whiche they i] 

. 3 . + >. 
ther neighbours; For ſothely as wicked is to take fro 
him his gode name as his lite. Homicide is alſo in 
yevinge of wicked counſell by fraude; as for to .yeve 
counſayle to arey ſe wrongfull cuſtomes, and talages: 
Of whiche ſaith Salomon; A Lion roringe and a 
Bere hungry, be like to the crucll Lordes in with- 
holding lor ab:edging of the ſhepe or) the hire or the 
wages of Servauntes; Oc clies in uſnrie; or in with 
drawinge of the Almeſſe of pore folke; For whiche 


the wilt man ſaieth; Fedeth him that almoſte dieth 


for honger, tor ſothly bit it ye tede him ye ſle him. 
And all theſe ben dedly ſinnes. Bodily mannc{laugh- 


ter is when thou ſlceſt him with thy tounge: An o- 


ther maner is, When thou commaundelt to ſle a man, 
or elles yeveſt counſaile to ſſe a man. Manſlaughter 
in dede is in four mancrs; That one is by lawe; 
right as a Juſtice dampneth him that is culpable to 


the deth. But let the Juſtice beware that he doz it 


rightfully, and that he doc it not for delite to ſpill 
blode, but for keping of rightwiſneſſe. An other ho 
micide is done for neceſſite, as when a man flecth an 


, eu othef in his defence; and that he ne may none other 


wiſe eſcape, his owne deth; but certeynly it he may 
askape without ſlauttere of his adverſarie, and ſlecth 
him, he doth ſinne, and he ſhall bete penaunce as 
for dedly ſinne. Allo if a manne by caſe or agven- 
ture ſhote an arrowe or caſte a ſtone, with which he 
ſleeth a man, he is an homicide. Allo if a woman 
by negligence overlieth her child in her ſlepinge, it 
is homicide and dedly fin. Alſo whan, man diſtur— 
bleth concepcion of a childe, and maketh a woman 
either bareyne by drinking of venemous hcerbes, 
throughe which ſhe may not conceive, or ſlecth a 
childe by drinkes, or els purteth, certaine material 
thinges in her ſecret places ro le the childe, or els 
doth unkindly ſinne, by whiche a man or a woman. 
ſhedeth her nature in maner or in place there as a 
childe maye not be conceyved; Or els if ſo be that 
a woman hath conceived, and hurteth her ſelfe, and 
by that miſhappe the childe is Nlayne; yer'it'is homi- 


cide. What ſay we of thoſe women that murderen | 


( Homicide 
is alſo it a manne approche to a woman by dire ot 
lechery, thorowe whiche the child is per:thed, or cls 
ſmiteth a woman wittingly, through which ſhe leſeth 
her childe: Al theſe ben homicides and horrible 
dedly ſinnes. Yet come there of irc, mo ſinnes, as 
well in worde as in thought, and dede. As he that 
arreteth;upon God, or blameth*God ot the thing ot 
which he is himſelte gilty, or diſpiſeth God and all 
his halowes, as don the curlid haſzrdours in divers 


countreis: This curiid finne don they, whan they 
tele in ther herte fu! wickedly of God and of his 


halowes. Allo when they trete vnreverently the fa- 
crament of the auter, that fin is ſo gret that unneth it 


may be releced, but that the mercy of God palſetii- 


al his werkes; it is lo gret and” he fo benigne Than 
cometh ot ire an atterly angre, whan a man is ſharp- 
ly amoncſted in his ſhritte to' eve his finne: Than 
woll lie be angrie, and anſwere hokerlyfand angetly, 
or defende or excuſe his ſinne by unll<dtfaſtniile ot 
his fieſhe, or els he did it for to holde companie with 


wyſc felowes, or clshe ſaith the tende enticed him, or 


els he? doth it for his youthe, or «ls. his complexcion | 


is ſo coragious that he may not forbere, or cls it is 
his deſtenie/he faictly unto a certaine age, or els he 
laicth it cometh him ot gentilneſſe of his aunc.lters, 
and ſemblable thinges. All theſe mancr ot foike fo 
wrappe hem in ther ſinnes, that thei re wol not 


deliver hemſclte: For fothly nowight that (xcuſeth 


himſclte wiltully of his ſinne, maye not be delivered 
ot his ſinne, til that he mckely bekroweth his ſinne. 
After this than cometh {weringe, that 1s expretle 
ayenſte the commaundement of God, and this betal- 
leth often of angre and of ire: God ſaicth, Thon 
ſhalre not take the name of thy Lorde God inſveme 
or migell, Alſo o Lorde ].fu Chrilt ſaieth by the 
worde of ſainte Mathew: Ne Call ye not (were in 
no maner, neither by heven, tor it eis God's one, 
ne by.erth, for it 15 the benche of his fete, ne by Hic- 
ruſalem, for it is th citè of a Arete Kno, nc by thine 


hed, tor thou maiſtc not male an here neyther; White 


ne blacke; but ſaye by youre! woruc,j ve, \e,,nayc, 
naye: and what that is more, it 15 of evil. "Thus ſai- 
eth Chriſte. For Chriſt's lake {were f ot fo hntuily 
in diſmembringe of Chrifte; By fou'c, harte, bones, 
and body; tor certes it ſemeth that ye thinke that the 
curſed Jewes ne diſmembred not inoughe the Precious 


perſon of Chriſt, but ye diſmembre him more. And 


it ſo be that the lawe compc!! you to {were, than 
ruleth you after the lawe of God in your fwcring, 
as ſaicth Jeremic, un. cap. Thou ſhalte kepe thre 
condicions, thou ſhalt ſwere in trouth, in dome, and 
in rightwiſneſſe, this is to ſaye, thou Thaite ſwere 
ſoth: For every leſinge is ayen!t Chriſt; tor Chriſte 


is veric trouthe, And thinke well this that cvery 


zrete {werer not compelled Jawtully to fwere, the 
plage ſhall not departc tro luis bous, while ke uſeth 
ſuch unleſul ſwcring. Thou fſhalte ſwere alſo in 
dome, whan thou arte conſtreined by thy dom'is 
manne to witncfle the trouthe: Allo thou ſhale not 
{were for envie, neither for tavour, nether for mede, 
for rewarde}) but onely tor rightwiſnefle and for de- 
claringe of it to theſ honour andJwoiſuyppe of God 
and to the ay dinge and Help of thine cvin-Chriſten, 
And therefore every min that talcth Godd'is name 
in idell, or falſcly ſwerith with las mouth, or cl; ta— 
keth on lum the name of Chriſte to be caled a Chr 


ſten man, and livethrayentt Ckrill It ee and his 


teching, all they take Codd'is name in th. ke 
alſo what ſaicth ſaynt Peter, Alumi e Vn 
eſt aliud nomen ſub cabs, G There 11 none: St. nene 
ſaieth ſaint Peter under heven yevets e nch 
they may be ſaved, that is to lay; but tune namc of 
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| horribly by his bleſled name, that they diſpiſe it 


{power/of harme: ſoche curſin 


203 The PARSON's TALE. 
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Jeſu Chriſte. Take hede cke howe precious is the 


name of jeſu Chriſte, as ſaicth ſainte Poule, ad Phi- 
l:ppenſes il. In nomine Jeſu, c. That in the name of 
ſeſu cvery knee of Hevenly cretures, erthly, and of 
hcl ſhould bos e, for it is ſo hie and ſo worſhipfull, 
that the curſed fende in hell'ſhould tremble to here 
it named. Than ſemeth it that men that ſwere fo 


more boldcly than, the curſed Jews, or els the divel 
that trembleth whan he hereth his name. 

Nowe certes ſithe that ſwering, but it be law fully 
done, is {& hiely detended; moche wers is“ it for to 
ſwere falſely and yet nedeleſſe. 

What ſay we' alſo of *hem that delite hem in ſwe— 
ring, and holde it a genterye or a manly dede to 
ſwere gret othes? And what of *hem that of very u- 
ſage ne ceſe not to {were gret othes, all be the cauſe 
not worthe a ſtrawe? Certes, this is horrible ſinne. 
Swering ſodeinly withouten aviſement is alſo a perlous 
ſinne. But lette us go now to that horrible ſinne; ſwe- 
ring of adjuracion and conjuracion, as docn theſe 
fals Enchauntours, or Necromuncers in Baſins full of 
water, or in, bryght ſwerdis blade, in a circle, in a 
fire, or in the ſhulder bone of a ſhepe? I can not ſaie, 
but that thei doe curſedly and damnablie ayenſt Chriſt, 


neſte. And over all thing, men oughte, eſchue to 
curſe ther children, and yeve to the Devil ther en- 
gendrure, as ferre forth as in hem is; certes, it is 
grete peril and Rae ſinne. 
Let us than 

vena ne woundes in mann'ts herte, for thei un- 
ſowe the ſemes of frendſnip in mann'ts herte : For 
certes, unneth maie a man plainly be accorded with 
him, that him openly hath reviled and repreved, and 
diſclaundered : This is a full griſęly ſinne, as Chriſte 
ſaicth in the Goſpel. And take” hede now, that he 
that repreveth his neighbour, ether he repreveth him 


doeth” 


God's vilitation that is harm to hym or payn, 
turneth the repreve to Jeſu Chriſt; fot pain is ſch& by 
the rightwiſe ſonde of God, and by his ſufferaunce, be 
it meſelrie, maime, or malady: and it he repreve him 
uncharitably of ſinne that he uſeth, as thou holour, 
thou dronkelewe harlot, and fo forth, than pertaineth 


joie that men doen ſm. And certes, chiding maie 
not come but of vilanous herte, for after the haboun- 
daunce of the herte ſpeketh the mouth full oft. And 


and all the faith of hohe churche. 7 
What ſay we ot *h. m, that beleve on Devinales, as 
by flighte or by noiſe of birdes or of beſt;” or by forte, 
by Geomancie, by dremes, by chirking of dores, or 
craking of houſcs, by gnawing of rattes, and ſoche 
maner wrerchidncſle ? Certes, all theſe thinges ben 
detended by God, and holy churche, for whiche 
thei ben accurſed, till thei come to amendement, 
that on foch filth ſet ther belcve. Charmes for 
woundes, or maladic; of menne, or, of beſtes, if thei 
take any effect, it maie be paraventure that God ſuf- 
freth it, for folke ſhuld ycve the more faith, and re— 
verence to his name. „„ . 
Now woll 1 ſpcke of leſinges, whiche generally is 


falſe ſignitiannce of worde in, entent, to diſceive his 


evin-Chrilten. Some lefing is of whiche there com- 


- meth none avauntage to no wight, and ſome leſing 


turnetli to the*profite and cſe&fot a man, and to the 
damage of an other man. An other leling 1s, tor to 
fave his life or his catel. Another leſinge theer is 
which cometh of delite for to lie, in which delite thei 


woll forge a long tale, and peint it with all circum- 


ſtaunces, where al the ground theroffe is falſe. Some 
leſing cometh, for he wolle ſuſteine his wordgs: Some 
leſing cometh of retcheleſneſſe w. thout aviſemente, 
and ſemblable thinges. | 

Let us now touche the vice of ſtatterie, whiche 
ne cometh not gladly but for drede, or tor covetile. 
Flatterie is generally wrongtull praiſing. Flatterers 
ben the devil's norices, that noriſhe his children, with 


milke of loſingerie: forſoth Salomon ſaith, that flat- 


terie is worſe than detraction, for ſomctime detracti- 
on makethi an hautein manne be the more humble 
for he dredeth detraction, but certes ſſlatterie maketh 
2 man t'enhaupce his herte and his countcnaunce. 


Flatterers be the Devill'is enchauntours, for the: 


make a manne to wene himſelf be like that he is nat 
like. Thoſe be like to Judas, that betraie a manne, 
to ſell him to his enemic, Flatterers ben the devill'is 
Chapeleins, that ever {ing Placebo. I reken flatterie 
in the vices of ire; for oft time if a man be wroth 
with an other, than woll he flatter ſome wight, to 
ſuſtaine him in his quarrell. — 
Speke we now of ſoche curſing, as commeth of irous 
hcrt. NIaliſon generally may be ſaied, every maner 
> bereveth man tro the 


reigne of God, as faicth S. Poule. And ofte time 
ſoche curſing wrongfully returneth ayen to him that 
curſeth, as à birdepthatyturneth again to his owne 


ye ſhall- underſtond, that loke by any waie, whan a- 
ny man ſhall chaſtiſeſor corre&an other, that he be- 
ware from chiding or repreving; for truly but he 
beware, he maie ful lightly quicken the fire of angre 
and of wrath, whiche he ſhould quenche: and per- 
aventure, flacth him, which he might chaſtiſe with 
benignitꝰ. For as ſaith Salomon; the amiable tongue 
is the tre of life, that is to ſaie, of life ſpirituell. And 


that repreveth, and allo of him whiche is repreved. 


ſolike the devil's child, as he whiche oft chideth. Saint 
Poule ſeyth alſo, a ſervaunte of GOD behoveth not to 
.chide. And thongh that chiding be a villainous thing, 
betwixt al maner folke, yet it is certes moſte uncove- 
nable, betwene a man and his wife, for there is never 
reſte. And therefore ſaieth Salomon; An hous that is 
uncovered in reyne, and a chiding wife, ben a like. 

A manne, which is in a dropping hous in many 
places, though he eſchue the dropping in o place, it 
droppeth cn him in an other place: So fareth it by 


woll chide him in an other: And therefore better 
and gretly more pleſaunt is a morſell, for little gober] 
ot brede with joye, than an hous filled full off deli- 
ces, with chiding [and gnerringy faicth Salomon. 
Sainct Poule ſaith, O ye women, beth ye ſubgette to 
your huſcbandes, as 7 you) bchoveth [and oùghtj in 
God: And ye men loveth your wives. d Coliſſen- 
ſes. iii. 4 Zee, 5 
 Attcrward” ſpeke we of ſcorning, whiche is a 
wicked ſinne, and namely whan he ſcorneth a man 
tor his gode werkes: For certes, ſoche ſcorners fare 


like the toule Tode, that maic not endure to ſmell 


the ſwete favour of the vine, whan it flouriſheth. 
Theſe corners ben parting felowes with the devil; 
tor thei have joie whan the Devil winneth, and ſo- 
rowe it he leſeth. Thei ben adverſaries of Jen 
Chriſt, tor thet hate that he loveth, that is to ſaie, 
ſalvation of ſoulis. . | 


a Traitoure, for he diſceiveth him that truſteth in 
him: Ut Achitophe! ad Abſalom, 
is his wicked counſaile/ firit ayenſt himſelf, for as 
ſaith the Wiſeman; Every falſe living man hath this 


ſtond, that man ſhalt not take his counſaile of falſe 


tolke, ne of angrie folke, or grevous folke, ne of folke 
| | that 


by ſome harme of pain, that he hath upon his bodie, 
as Meſell, croked, harlot, or by ſome ſinne that he als 
Now if he repreve him by any gnfſirmitis of „ e 


than . a; An 


that to the rejoiſing of the devill, whiche ever hath 


ſothly, a'diflolute tong ſlaeth the ſpirites of htm 


Lo! what ſaicth ſain& Auguſtin; There is nothing 


a cinding wifez if ſhe chide him in one place, ſhe, 


Speke we now of wicked counſaile, the whiche is . . 


But natheleſſe, yet 


propertie in himſelf athat he that woll anoie an other « /-/7» 
man, he anoicth firſt himſelf. And men ſhall under- - 


1 1 


peke of chiding and reproch whiche 
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that love ſpecially to moche herg owne proſhit, ne to yenſt the whiche tower he muit Le] tower maner 
moche worldly folke, namely in counſailing ot ſoules. of paciences. 
Now cometh the ſinne of hem that ſowe and make E The firſt grevaunce is of ket 1 whiche 
diſcorde emong tolke, whiche is a ſinne that Chriſt |ſuftered Jeſu Chriſte without grutching tull pacient— 
hateth utterly, and no wonder is; for he died for to ly, whan the Jews diſpiſed, him full oft. Sutter thou 
make concorde. And more ſname doe thei to therfore paciently, tor the Wileman faith j it thou 
Chriſte, than did thei that him crucified ; for God | ſtrive with a tole, though the tole be wroth, or 
loveth better that frendſhip be emonges folke, than j though he laugh, alwaic thou ſhalte have no eſte. —- of CAE 
he did his owne body, whiche that he gave for uni- That other grevaunce out warde, is to have dammage 
te. Therfore ben thei likened to the devill, that e-| of thy cattell : There aycnlt futtred Chritt tull paci- 
1 er be about to make diſcorde. Now cometh the ſentiy, whan he was diſpoiled ot all that he. had in 
nne of double toungue, ſoche as ſpcke faire before | this life, and that was but his clothes The thirde 
folke, and wickedly behind, or els thei make fem- grevaunce, is a man to have harme in his body; that 
| | blaunte, as though thei ſpake of gode entencion, or | ſuffred Chriſt full paciently in all his paſiion. The 
3 els in game and plaie, and yet thei ſpeke ot wicked | fourth grevaunee, is an outragions labour 11 werkes: 
entent. wherctore I ſaie, that tolke that make ther {ervauntes 
Now commeth bewraying of counſaile, through | to travaile to grevouſly, or out ot time, as in holy- 
whiche a man is defamed: certes unneth maie he daies, ſothly thei do grete ſinne. Here ayenſt ſuſtred 


'q . reſtore the damage. | Now cometh menace, that is | Chriſte fa)! paciently, and taught us pacience, whan he 

. 11 an open folie; for he that ofte menaceth, he thretteth bare upon His blefſeaſhuldersthe crolle, upon which he 

LE more than he maie performe ful oft time. Now | ſhould ſuffre diſpitous deth. Here mic men lerne to 
cometh idel, wordes, that is without profite of him | be pacient. tor certes, not onely C hriſten, be baciente (e190 


that ſpeketh the wordes, and alſo of him that harke-| tor,love ot ſeſu Chritt, and tor guerdon of the blitle of . 
neth the wordes : Or els idell wordes ben thoſe that] hev ene, and of the blifsfull lite that is perdurable, but 

ben nedeleſſe, or without entente of naturell pretite. | certes the olde Paingms, that never were chriſtened, 

And albcit that idel wordes be ſomtime veniall ſinne, | commended and uſed the vertue of PACtence. 


yet ſhould men doubt hem, for we ſhall yeve rcken-] A Philoſopher uppon à time, that” would have. . 
ing of hem before God. [| Now cometh jangling, | bete his diſciple, for his grete treſpace, tor w hiche he 
that may not be without ſinne: And as Ciierh Sa- was, mov cd, and brought 4 verde to Shore the childe, 0 eee Keen, 
| lomon; it 18 A ſign of apert toly. And therfore a] and nan this child ſawe the rodde, he ſaid to his unte | 
t. Phi! oſopher ſaied. whan'menne asked him how that maiſter; wWhat'thinke ve to doe? 1 woil bete The wn 1 fo 


men ſhulde pleſe God, he anſwerde; Doe many [ſaied the mailter tor thy correction: Forſothe(aied * 2 --/4 

gode werkes, and ſpeke few vanities. After this com- the childe, ye ought firſte correcte your ſelte, that 

eth the {in of japeries, that ben the devill'is Apes, | bave loſt all your pacience, tor the ottence of a childe. 74 67 

Fs for thei make folke to laugh at ther Japer: e, as folke | Forſoth*ſaicd the maiſter al w eping, thou {aieft foth: + el 

| doe at the gaudes of an ape: whiche japes detendeth | have thou the rodde my dere? childe, and correcte d sn its Fn ts 
fain& Poule. Loke how that vertuous wordes andi me for mine impacience. Ot pacience cometh o | 
holy comfort hem that travaile in the fſcrvice ot | bedience, through whiche a manne is obedient to | 

Chriſte: Right ſo comfortẽth the vilainous wordes | Chriſt, and to all hem to which he ought be obe 

and knackes of japers hem, that travaile in the ſer- | dient in Chrifſte. And underftonde well, that obe— 

vice of the devill. Theſe ben the ſinnes of the | dience is pertite, whan that a man docth gladly and 


toungue, that come of ire, and of other linnes. haſtely, with gode herte enticry all that he ſhould 
| 5 | | doe. Obedience generally, is to peitorme the doc- 
The remedic ayenſt Ire. ti ine of God, and of his {overaines, to whiche him 


ought to be obeiſaunt in all rightwiſnetlc. 
"HE als ay enſt Ire, is a vertue that men klepen 1 


; manſuetud9 that is debonairtè, and alſo an o- De Accidiæ. 
ther vertue that menne Llepe T Pactence kor“ ſuffe C“ | | 8 
raunce.7 Fter the ſinnes of Envie ard Ire, now woll 1 
1 Debonairte withdraweth and refraineth the ſte- {pcke of the ſinne of Acidic : tor envie blin- 
ringes and movinges of Tmann':s COrage in herte, in] deth the herte of a manne, and ire troubleth a man, 
ſoche maner that thei ne Rip nat out by anger ne and Accidie maketh him hevy, thoughttull and'pen- renee 


Ire. Sufferaunce ſuftreth {w 2erely all the anozaunces | ſite. EH and re maken bitternelle in herte, whiche 
| and Wronges that men don to, man outward. 8. Je- bittetnetle' 1s mother of accidie, and beny my th him 
rome ſaieth this of debonairte, that it docth no harm che love of all godeneſfe, than is accidic the anguiſhe 
„ „do no wight, ne ſaieth: ne for no harme that men } oftrouble of herte. And taint Auguſtin faith: It is „ , bo 
doe ne ſaic, he ne chateth ayenlt reſon. This ver- ano of codenciic and anoic of harme Certes this 
tue ſomtime cometh of nature; for as ſaicth the Phu iS. a. d. pale inne, Jor it doeth wrong to Jeſu 
loſopher, A man is a quicke thinge by nature, de-[hriſt, m as moch as it., Pr the lerrice that 
bonaire and tretable to podenes: but whan debo- I men ought to doe toowre Lode Joln Crit withallthe 


Y nairte is entormed of grace, than it is the more diligence as fuic th Sal omonz but Accidtie oe O ſoche WY 
worth. | diligence. He docth al thin & with andie, and with 25 
Pacierce is an other remedy ayenſt ire, and is af wrawneſle, flackencfte, and cxct {aciohf with 1delnetie ,“ „ Full. 


vertue that ſuffreth ſwetely every mann'is godenes, | and unlutt. For wh! iche tlie boße laicth, Accurled be 

and is nat wroth for no harme that is docn to him | he that docththe foeiv.ce of God no ol, vently. Than is 

The Philoſopher ſaith, that pacience is the vettue f accidie enemic to every ettate of man For certes the 

that ſuffreth debonairly all the outrages of advualite, | c{tate ot man ie in thre maners. Either it is the eflate 

and every wicked worde. This vertue maketh aof innoccnc{c, as was tue eſtate of Adam, before that 

man like to God, and maketh him Godd'is owne | he fell into ſinne, in which citare he Was holde to eee te, 

child: as ſaieth Chriſt. This vertue diſcomfiteth worke, as in *praiſing and lauding God. An other,. ð . 

„„ thine enemies. And therefore ſaieth the Wiſeman | eſtate is the eſtate of ſinfull men: in whiche -eſtare 2 i 
Mm if thou would venquiſh thine enemie, lerne to ſuftre. | men ben holden to labour in praying to Gody for 

And thou ſhalte underſtonde, that a man ſuffereth | amendement ot ther ſinnes, and that he would praunt 

fower maner of grevaunces, in outwarde thinges;” a-|*hem to riſe out of ther {mnes. 
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that he docth. 


Uſage of 1:bour is a grete thing: 
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An, « other eſtate is the eſtate of grace, in whiche 
ſtate he is holden to do workes of penitence z and cer- 
tes, to all theſe thinges is accidie,contrary, for he 
loveth no bufinelle at all, Now certes, this foule 
ſinne accidie is alſo a full grete cnemic to the live- 
lode of the body, for it ne hath no purveiaunce a- 
venſt temporell neceſſitè for it foriiewerthed and for- 
ſlupped, and that diſtroieth al godes ts by 


ö 


The fowerth thing is, that accidie 15 ike? hem that 
ben in the paine of hel, bicauſe of ther" th and 
hevines; for thei that be damned ben fo bound, that 
thei may neither wel doe ne, thinke. Ot accidic 
cometh firſt that a manne 15 anoled and encombred 
to doc any godent le, and maketh that God hath 
abhominacion of ſoche accidie, as ſaieth S. John. 

G Now cometh ſloth, that woll nat ſuffre no hard- 
neſle ne penaunce tor ſothly ſlothe is ſo tender and 
{o delicate, as faieth Salomon, that he woll ſuffer no 
hardncile ne penaunce, and therfore he martcth all 
Ayenſt this rotten hertid ſinne of acci- 
dic and the, ſhould men exerciſe hem ſelf and uſe 

zem) to do gode workes; and manly and vertuoully 
catch COrage,to doe, think: ng that our Lorde Jiu 
Chrill quiftcth every ' gode dede, be it never lo lite. 
For 1t maketh, as 
ſaicth 8 Bernarde, the labourer to have ſtrong armes, 
and hard ſenewes; 2nd fiothe maketh hem hevy, feble, 
and tender. Tit n cometh drede to beginne to worke 
any ode workes. For certes, he that enc!ineth to 
lin, him chin! «th it is ſo gret an empriſe for to un- 
dertake e- vw orkes of cod; eneſſe, aud caſteth in his 
herte, that the circumltaunces of godeneſſe ben ſo 
grevous and weightic for to fſauftre, that he dare not 


undertake to doe workes ot podencs, as ſaicth ſainct 


' retourned to his 


daic ſhalt thou be with me in Paradiſe. 


Gicgoric. atom 
Now cometh atone. that 15 diſpeire of the 
the mercic of God, that cometh ſomtime ot to moche 
outragious ſorowe, and iometime otto) moche drede, 
imaging that he hath doc fo mochie inne, that it 
woll not availe him, tho he would repent him, and tote 


lake it and doon good; tl: rough whiche diſpeirc or dred® 


he abandoneth all his herte to every mener ſinne, as 


faith f{ainct Augulline. Whiche dampnablc lume, 
it it continue unto his ende, it is cal'ed {inn ing in 
the Holy Ghoſt. This horrible linne is ſo perillous, 

that he that is diſpeir.d, ther n'is no tclonic ne no 
ſinne/ that he doubteth for to doe, as ſheweth well 
by Judas. For certcs, aboye al] ſinnes than is this ſinne 
moitc diſpleſaunte to Cluiſte, and moſte adverſarice. 
Sothly, he that diſpeireth him, is like to the coward 
champion“ recreaunt, thai flieth"withour node, Alas, 
alas! nedebes is he recreaunt, and nedeleſſe dilpatr- 
ed. For certcs, the mercie of God is ever redy tothe 
petit centtperſoney and is above al his werkes. Alas! 

can not à man bethinke him on the Goſpell of 
S. Luke xv. Where, as Chriſt ſaith, that as well ſh 4] 
there be joie in heven upon a linfull manne that 
docth penitence, as upon xcix. rightfull men that 
nede no penitence. Loke terther in the ſame Gol- 
pel, the joy and the*telt of the gode man, that had 
loſt his ſonne, whan his ſonne with repentaunce was 
father. Can thei not remember 
*hem allo, that (as ſaſeth Saint Luke) Chapi. xxiii. 


How that, thief that was hanged belide Jeſu Chriſte, 


ſaicd Lord remember; me,  whan thou comeſt in 
thy? reigne. Forſoth {ated Chriſt, [1 ſaie to The 


Certes, 
there is non ſo horrible ſinne in man, that. ne maie 


in his lite be diſtroicd by penitence, through vertue 
ot the pafſion and of the deth of Chriſte 
whartnede me than to be diſpaired, 


Alas: 
ſith that his 


mercy is ſo redy and large? but aske and have. | Than 
cometh ſompnolence, that is ſluggie , tombring: 


— —— — 


10 


„ - 


N's TALE. 


WONG maketh a man herie, and dull i in bodie and 
in ſoule, and this ſinne cometh ot {lgthe: And cer- 
tes, the time that by waie of reſon, man ſhould not 
ſſepe, is by the morowe, but if ther were cauſe reſo- 
nable. For ſothly,, the morowe-tide is moſte cove- 
nable, a manne to ſaie his praiers, 
| thenke on God, and to honor God, and to ycve almoſe 


tothe pore that comc xh. firll in the name of Jeſu 
Chriſt. . 6: en 8 


cometh negligence or retchelesnes that recketh of 
nothing. And though that ignoraunce be mother of 
all harmes, certes, negligence is the norice, 
gence ne Goth no force, whan he ſhall doe 4 ching, 
whether he doe it well or cvill. © Ly . 7 

The remedy of theſe two ſinnes is, as faith the 
Wiſcman 7 that he that dredeth God, ſparcth not to 


he woll doe d ugence to plcſe GOD by his werkes, 
and abandone himſelf with all his mighty, well for to 
«OC. 


no, walles; the devill mare enter on every lide, or 


every fide. This idlenes is the wiorrfike Ot all wic- 


and not to idel folks“ Alſo David ſaieth, that tuhci ne 
be not in the labour of menne, ne thei ſhail not be 
whipped with men, that is to faic un iargatoric. 
C-rtes, than ſemeth 1t_thet ſhall be turmented with 
the devils in hell, but if thei do penaunce. 

Than cometh the {mne, that men call tarditas, as 


tourne to God; and certe s, that is a grete foly. 
He is like him that falleth in the ditche, and woll 
not ariſe. And this vice cometh of fals hope, that 
ng thinseth he ſhal live long, bur that hope taileth 
tell! Oft. 

Than cometh 1: cheſle, that 1s he that whan he 
beginneth any gode worke, anon he wolllcve 
ſtint it; as doen thei that have any 'pcrfone to g0- 
veine, and ne take of him no more hede, anon as 
thei linde any contrary or any anoic. Theſe ben 
the He ſhe pherdes, that let ther ſhepe wittingly g0 
ren to the Molt, that is in the breres, or doe? not 
torce of ther owne governaunce. Or this cometh 
poverte and &:itruct.on, both of ſpiricucll and tempo- 
rell thinges. Than cometh a maner_co:dnefle, that 
tre ſech the herte of,man. 
through whiche a man is ſo blont, and as faith S. Ber- 
nard, hath ſoche langoure in his ſoule, that he maic 
neither rede ne ling in holy churche, ne here ne think 
ot no devoclon, ne travaile with his hondcs in no 
gode worke, that it n'is to him unſavery and all a- 
palled. Than wexeth hey ſlow and tombry, and 
fone woll be wroth, and he's is enclined to hate and 
envy. Than cometh the ſinne ot worldly ſorowe, 


eth ſaincte Poule. For certes, ſoche ſorowe work- 
eth the deth of the ſoule andthe bodie alio; tor 
thereof cometh that a man is anoicd of his own 
lite. Wherefore ſoche ſorowe ſhorteth ful oft the 
lite of man, er that his time is come aby Wale ot 
kinde. 


Remedium contra peccatum Accidia. 
Yenſt this horrible ſinne of accidie, and the 


braunches of the ſame, there is a vertue that 
is called Fortituzdo or ſtrengthe, that is an attection, 


throughe whiche a man diſpiſeth' anoyous thinges:“ 
his vertue is ſo mightie and ſo vigorous, that it 
; | G2rc 


and for to 


— Loc! what ſaieth Salomon? Who ſo woll by the 
morowe awake to ſcke me, he ſhal find me. Than 1 


| Than cometh idelneſſe, that 1s the yate of all 
harmes. An idell minne is like to a place that hatn 


ed and viley nous thoughtis and of all*janglingis. Cer-", 
tes, bliſs of hevenc is yeve to 'em that will labour, 5 


ſoche as is called“ TI iftitia, that Neth a man, as ſai- 


. 


OT 


: Negli- * if Ic. 7 
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ſhore at him that 18% diſcoverte, by temptacionꝰ on 4 


doe that he ought to doe, and he that loveth GOD, . 


* 1 — 4 
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/ 65 f 
whan a man 1s ſo latercd, or tarying or he woll n ee, 
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re Withſtonde mightilie, and wilely kepe himſelt 


14e » 4 441 = N 5 
tro perilles that ben wicked, and Nralten Avent the 
atlaultes of the devilis tor it enhaunceth and .entor- 
— % 4 : F . , . | ; 1 g 
ceth the ſoul, right as accidie abateth and maketh 
© WEE a Aa ns nw, yy 7 aw 
it feble for this fortitude mate encure by long ſuffe 
raunce the travailes that ben covenable. | 4 
C 
This rertue hath many 1peces; tre Hrſt is called 
. >: % . 5 WHO? X 3 f 
Magnanimire, that 15 to ſaie, grete corage. For 
certes, there behoveth grete COrage ayenſt Accidie, 


J : Dons = rs Wa are KM 16 # 1 Ab = 
1che that it e Walo we. the ſoule by Tae ſinne of o 


rowe, or diſtroie it by wanhope. . Certes, this ver- 
tue maketh tolke undertake hard and grevous thinges 
br their own wil, willy 4nd reſonably. And tor as 
moche as the devil fighteth ayenſt a manne, more 


'by*ſubrilte and ſleight, than by ttrengrn, thertore Thall 
a man withitande him by wit, reſon, and diicrecion. 


Than are there the vertucs of taithe, and hope in 
GOD and in his ſainctes, to ech and accompliſhe 
the gode workes, inſtheJwhiche he purpoſeth terme- 
ly to continue. Than cometh ſurette or {ixerneflc, 
and that is whan a man #e doubteth no travaile in 
time comming of the gode workes that he hath be- 


gon. Than cometh Magnificence, that is to taie, 


whan 2 man doth pertorme” grete workes of gode- 
nes, that he hath begon; and that is thende, why 
that men ſhould doe gode workes. For in th'ac- 
compliſhing of gode workes licth the grete guerdon. 
Than is there Conſtaunce, that is ſtablenes of co- 
rage; and this ſhould be in herte by ltedtaſt faith, 
and in mouth, in bering, in chere, and in dede. Al. 
ſo there ben mo fpeciall, remedies ayenſt accidie, in 
divers workes; às in confideracion of the paines of 
hell, the joyes of heven, and inztrait of the grace of 
the Holy Ghoſt, that will yeve him might to per- 


forme luis gode entent. 


| De Avaxitid. © 
Frer Accidie, woll 1 fpcke of Avarice, and ot 
Covetiſe, Of whiche ſinne S. Poule faith : 


the rote. of all harmes is Covetiſe. Ad Timoth. vi. For 
ſothly, whan,the hert of manne is confounded in it 


{clf and troubled; and that the ſoule hath Joſt the 


comforte of God, than ſcketh he an 1dell ſolace of 


worldly thinges. . 1 8 = 

Avarice, after the diſcripcion of S. Auguſtine, 1s 
a licorouſnes in hert to have yerthly thinges. Some 
other folks ſai, that Avarice is for to purchace ma- 


ny yerthly thinges, and nothing to yeve to hem that 


have nede. And underſtonde, that avarice ſtandeth 
not onely in lande ne cattell; but ſomtime in ſcience 
and glorie, and in every maner of outragious thinges 


is avarice and covetiſe; And the difference betwixe a- 


rarice and covetiſe is this: 8 | 

Covetiſe, is for to covete ſoche thinges, that thou 
haſt nat; And Avarice is to withholde and kepe ſoch 
thinges, as thou haſt without righttull ncde. Sothly, 


this avarice is a ſinne, that is full dampnable, tor all 
a . 5 3 Pp f 1 LM 
holy writ curſethit, and ſpcketh ayenttrhat vice, for 


it doeth wrong to ſeſu Chriite; tor it” taketh fro him 
the love that mcn to him owe, and tourneth it 


backewarde ayenſt all reſon, and maketh that the 
- ayaricions man hath more hope in his cattc!l, than 


in ſeſu Chriſte, and doth more-obſcrvaunce in heping 
of his treſour, than he doeth in the fervice of -Jutu 
Chriſte. And therefore ſaieth ſainéct Poules Ad E- 
phefios quiitog That an avaricious man i$the] thral- 
dome ofIdolatric bs, 
What difference is there betwixt an Tdolaſter, and 
an avaricious man? But that an Idolaſter, peraven- 
ture ne hath nat but a Maumet or two, and the a- 
varicious manne hath many: For certes, every Flo- 
rein in his cofer, is his Maumer: And certes, the 


ſinne of maumetrie, is the firſt that God detenucdy|— And therfore, in ſome countrets there thei be 
thralles, whan thei have tourncd hem to the taithe, 


as in the x. commaundmenttis it berith witnes, in 
| 0.88 the; 


* 
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before me, ne thou ſnalt make to The no graven 


curſed ſinne of avaiice. and covetiſe, conitth thelc 
E997 thy Pan 7, ITS REPO et EAT We Ye | 
Hard lordſhippes, CHIL ON * hiche thet ben ilremed 


"Oo 
1611 * 


muche as a chute hath no tempore!l thing, that it 


at 
ne is his lordes, as tlic i fate. But cettes, tlie lord- 
ſhippes doe wrong, that bereve ther bondemen 
thinges that thei never yare hem. Aungi/linns de Citi 
tate Det. Lib:0; 1x. Sothe is that the condicion ot 


linne.. A V. 


| 


. 
[ 


lithe that thei by naturall condicion bun not lordes 
overthralles; but tor that thraldome came firfte by 
hg deferte of ſinne. And more over, there is the 
Lawe faicth, that temporell godes ot -bonde-tolke 
ben the godes of ther Lordet yea, that is for to un- 


nem in ther right, but not to robbe hem nerve 
hem. 'Theretorc{aieth Seneca: Thy prudence thould 


Hy 1.N \y . A 
that thou” cailcit thy thralles, Oben CrOUA1LS peple; 1nd 


tubermall with the Lord. 
'T hinke alſo, thatl it / ſoche ſede a5 Churles ſpring, 


The fame detli that taketh 
I rede doe right fo with thy cheile, a5 thou would- 
plight. Every fintull manne is a chorle to tinne: J 


wiſe with thy. chorles, that thei rather love The than 
dred The. I WOK well, that there 1s degtè above 
degre, las rcfon is, and Kill is that menne doe thier 
devopr,. there as it is duc. But certes,..cxtorcions, 
and diſpite of your underlinges is dampnable. 

And terthcrmore. underftande well; that theſe 
Conquerours,or I'yrauntes, make full ote thralles ot 
hem, that ben borae ot a5 rotall blode, as ben ther 
that hem conquere. This name of Thraldome was 
never erite xnowe, till that Noe Jaied that his ſonne 
Canaan ſhould be thrall to his brethren tor luis ſinne. 


, . \ an » 
cions to hohe  Churche © Certes, tlie ſwerd that 
menne yeve firſt to a knight, whan he is ncwe dub— 


tour to Chriſte. And as faith ſainét Auguſtinc, ther 


1 i fe ' . k 
{iro:crs of hole Churche godes; ne doe not fo, for 


is it thus, that at the time that all ths worde was 115 
fin, than was all this worlde in thraldome, and n 
ſlubjection; but certes, ſithe the time of grace cam 
GOD ordaincd that ſome folke ſhould be more lin 
in eſtate and in degre, ang ſome folhe more lowe, and 
that eche ſnould be ſcrvcd after his eſtate and in deere 


; "I . | 3 _ a . 
| Exod, Cape, xx. Thou Thalt. have no: talle-Goddes 


thing. Thus is an avaricioas man that loreth his 
treſure betore God, an Idolaſter. And through this 


by taylliagys, cuſtomes, and cariages, more than ther 
duetie or reſon 15, or els take thei. of ther bonde menne 
amcrciamentes, whiche might more re{onably be 
called extorcions, than amerciamentes. Of Chich 
amerciamentes, Or raunſomi: g Gt. bondmen, me 
Lordes ſtewardes taic ; that it is righlull, for as 


thraldome, and tlie firft cauſe ot chraldom was tor 
an . - Vi. | 27h 
Thus maie ye ſe, that the ottence deſerved thral— 


dome, but nat nature; Wherctore thefe Lordes nc 
ſnould not moche gloriſie hem in ther Lordfhippes, 


derſtonde, the godes of the Empcrour, to detende 


teche The for to live benienty with thy thrall.“ Thoſe, 
tor humble peple ben Chriſt'ls trendes, thei ben con- 
of ſoche ſede ſpring Lords: As well may the choric 
be ſaved as the Lord. 
the chorle,“ ſoche deth taheth the Lorde: Wliere fore 
eſt that thy lorde did with The, it thou wer in his 


l 4 » N 5 88 1 
rede The; Lorde, certes, that“ thou“ werke in loche 


What ſaie we than ot hem, that pil and doc extor- 


bed, figniheth that he ſhould defende hole Churche, 
and not robbe and pill itz and whoſo docth 1s Trai- 


ben” the Pevilits Wolves” that ſtrangle the Shepe of 
Jeſu Chritte, and doen worle than Wolves; tor ſothe- 
ly, whan the Wolfe hath full his wombe, he ſtinterh 
to ſtrangle ſhepe : But fotkily, the -pillours and di- 


thei ne ſtinte never to pill. ( Now as I have fſaicd, 
ſich ſo is that ſinne was firſt cauſe of thraldome, than 
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the make ther thralles fre out of the-thraldome; and | 
thertore, certcs the: Lord oweth to' his man, that the 
man oweth to the lorde. And therfore the Pope cl!epyth 
himſclf ſervaunt of the ſervauntes of God. Hut for as, the 
eſtate of holy Churche ne might not have ben, ne the 
common profite might not have be kept, ne pece ne 
reſte in erth, but it God had ordained that ſome 


marine hath hier degre, and ſome menne lower; 
Therfore was ſoverainte ordained to kepe, maintaine, 


and defende ther underlinges and ther ſubjectes in 
reſon, as fer forthe as it lieth in ther power, and not 
to diſtroy ne confounde hem. Wheretore I ſaye, 


that thoſe lordes that ben like wonlves that de- 


vour the polleſſions or the cattell of pore folkes 
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haſardrie with his apurtynauncis, as tables and tages 
of whiche cometh diſceite, talſc othes, chidin dcs 

—_ . . O y 
and all ravine, blaſpheminges, and renyings oi 
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God, and hate of his neighbours, waſte of codes. 
miſpendinge of time, and ſomctime manſlaughter. 
Certes halardours ne mowe not be without grete 
ſinne whiles that thei haunte that craſte. ] Or *. 
varice cometh alſo leſinges, theft, falſe witneiſe , 
and falſe othes; and ye ſhall underſtonde that theſe 
be grete ſinnes, and exprefle ayenſt the commann- 
dementes of God, as I have ſaide. Falſe witnefſe 
is in worde, and allo in dede; In worde, as for to 
bireve thy neighbour's gode name by thy falſe wir- 


nefle, or bireve him his cattell or his, heritage, by . 


"4 #> 


wrongfully, without mercy or meſure, they ſhall thy falſe witneſſing, whan thou for irc or for mede, v 


receive by the ſame meſure that they have meſured to | or for envie, bereſt falſe witneſſe, or accuſeſt him, or S 2M 
pore folke the mercy of Jeſu Chriſt, but it be amen- excuſeſt thy ſelfe falſcly. , Warc ye queſtmongers and , *<4%, 
J dcd. Nowe cometh diſceite betwixt marchaunt and | notaries :, certes for falſe witneſſing was Suſan in ful \, 4- 
marchaunt. And thou ſhalt underſtond that mar-|grete ſorow and paine, and many an other mo. The 
chaundiſe is in two maners; that one is bodily, and | tin of theft is alſo expreſſe ayenſt Godd'is heſt, and, 44 
that other is ghoſtly; that one is honeſt and letul, | in two maners, corporel and ſpirituel; the tempore!! 
and that other is diſhoneſt and unlefull. The bodely | theft is FAS for to take thy neighbour's cattel ayenſt 
| marchaundiſe that is lefull and honeſte is this: that his will, be it by force or by ſleight, be it by mette 
fol regent | there as God hath ordained that a"reigne or a countric| or by meſure; by ſtelinge alſo of falſe enditementcs 
WO hor daft raul is ſoficienſte and plentzous withinne himſelfe, than it is upon him, and in borowing of thy neigbour's cattel, hs 
+ Mew 7 | honeſt and lefull that of, haboundaunce of this countrey | ingentent never to pay it ayen, and ſemblable thinges. , + 
„5 | | menne helpe an other countrie that isnedy: And ther; Eſpirituel theft is ſacrilege, that is to ſay, hurting of 
L, there muſte be marchauntes to bring fro"one coun- holy things ſacred to Chriſt in two maners, by reſon ; FE 
3 trie to that other ther marchaundiſe. That other of the holy place, as churches or chirchhawis; For ele, RO 


marchaundiſe that menne haunten with fraude,, and-| whtetr every vilainous ſinne that men done in ſuche 
trecherie, and diſceite, with leſinges and falſe othes, places, may be"called ſacrilege, or every violence in -4# 
is righte curſed and dampnable. Eſpirituell Mar- the ſemblable places. Alſo thei that withdrawe 75 7 
chaundiſe is properly Simonie, that is, ententife de- talſely the rightes that long to holy churche. ind ple- Ae , A 
lire to bie any thing eſpirituell, that is a thinge, whiche| ſing. And generally ſacrilege is to reve holy thing | | 
apertaineth to the ſaintuarie of GOD, and to cure of | tro holy place, or unholy thing out of holy place, or 
the) ſoule This deſire if ſo be that a manne do his] holy thinge out of unholy place. | 
diligence to perfourme it, all be it that his deſire neſ 
take none ettect, yet it is to him a dedly ſinne; and \ = 
it he be ordred, he is irreguler. Certes Simonie 15] A, TOwe ſhall ye underſtond, that ,releving of A- ; //+. 
"called of Simon Magus, that would have boughte varice 1s miſericorde and pite largely taken. 
for temporell cattel the yefte that God had yeve by | And menne might aske why that miſericorde and pitc 

| | the Holy Ghoſt to Saint Peter, and to the Apoſtels: | are relevinge of Avaricc ? Certes the avaricious man 

Ca” 1 And therefore underſtonde, thatahe that ſelleth and ſheweth no pite ne miſericorde to the nedefull man. — 

| he that bieth thinges eſpirituels, ben called Simoni- | — For he deliteth him in the keping of his treſure, 

on ackes, be it by catteil, be it by procuring or byſfleſh- | and nat in the reſcuing ne releving of his evin- Chri- 

. lyIpraier of higtrendes, ficfhly trendes or efpirituel| ſten: And therefore ſpeke I firſt of miſcricorde. 
frendes; Acfhlyin two maners, as by kinred or other | Than is miſericorde (as ſaieth the Philoſopher) a 
frendes: Sothly it they praic for him that is not] virtue, by whiche the corage ot, manne is {tered by « 4 
worthy and able, it is Simonie if he take the bene the miſcſe of him that is difeſed: Upon whiche mi- -» 
fice, and if he be worthy and able there is none. | fericorde ſoloweth pite,,in performing and fulfilling 
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out bargeining, and that the perſon be able. 


That other maner is whan man or, woman prateth 
for tolke to avaunce him onely for wicked fleſhly at- 
feccion which thei have unto the perſons, and that 
is toule ſimonic. But certtes in ſervice, for whiche 
menne yeren thinges efpiritue'] unto there ſer— 
vauntes, it mult be underſtonde that the ſervice 
muſtc be honeſt, or els not, and alſo that it be with- 

| For as 
ſaieth faint Damaſen; All the ſinnes of the worlde, at 
reoarde of this ſinne, are as thing of noughte; for it 
is the greteſt ſinne_ that maie be alter the ſinne of 
Lucifer 2nd of Antichriſte: For by this ſinne GOD 
torteluth the Church and the Soule, which he bought 
with his precious blode, by hem that yere Churches 
to hemthat bey nouphtable ot ctumingctor they put in 
thev-Jhondes|jthat. tele the ſoules of ſeſu Chriſte, and 
dillroie his pattimonie. By ſuche unworthy. prieſtes 
and curates have leude menne lcile reverence of the Sa- 
cramentes ot holy Church, and ſuche yerers of churches 
put the chidten of Chriſt out, and put in the Church the 
D:vlsowne ſonnes; thei ſell the ſoules of the lambys 
that thei fold kepe tro the wolt that ſtrangleth hem: 
and theriore fhall they never hare parte of the paſture 
6:14mbes, that is the bliſſe of Heven. Nowe cometh 


of charitable workes of mercy, helpeth and comtor- 


teth him that is miſeſed. And certes theſe thinges 


move and ſtere a man to, miſericorde of Jcſu Chriſte, 
6 - 4 - — 

that he yave himſelfe for our offence, and ſutfred 

deth for miſcricorde, and foryave us our original 


ſinnes, and therby releſed us fro the paines of hell, 
and miniſhed the paines of purgatory by penitens, 


and yeveth,grace well to doc, and at laſte the blifle , 


ot Hexen. The ſpeces of miſcricorde ben for to relere, 4 


and alſo for to yeve; for to foryete and relece, and 
tor to have pitè in herte and compaſſion of the miſ- 
chicte of his evin- Chriſten, and alſo to chaſtiſe there 
as nede is. An other maner of remedy ayenſt Ava- 
rice, is reſonable largeſſe; but ſothly here behoveth 
the contideracion of that grace of Jcſu Chriſt, and 
of the temporell godes, and alſo of the godes per- 
durable that jeſu Chriſt yate to us, and to have re— 
membraunce of the deth whiche he ſnal receive, he 


znoweth not whan, where, ne” who: and alſo that 


he ſhall forgo all that he hath, ſave onely that which 
he may diſpende in worldy gode. 

But for as muche, as ſome tolke ben unmeſurabie, 
menne oughte tor to avoide and eſchue foliſh lar- 
gefle, the*whiche ſome peple call waſtes 
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Certes, he that is fole large, 
but he leſeth his cattell. > 

Sothly what thing that he yeveth for vein-glory, as 

to minſtrels and to folke”that bere his renome in the 

world, he hath ſinne thereof and none almeſſe: Cer— 

tes he leſeth foule his gode that he ne ſeketh with 

the yeft of his'gode nothing but ſinne. He is like to 

an horſe that ſeketh rather to drinke drovy or trou- 

| bled water, than for to drinke water of the clere 

wel. « To *hem apperteinen the ſaide curling, that 

- 4..,...Chriſt ſhall yexe at the daie of dome, to hem that 

mall be dampned. | 
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yeveth not his cattell, 
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Sequitur de Gul. 


Fter Avarice cometh Gloteny, which is expreſſe 
| A 4 ayenſt the commaundement of God. Glote- 
ny is unmeſurable appetite to cte or to drinke, or els 
to do inough to the unmeſurable appetite, and dil- 
ordeined covetiſe to cte or to drinke. This ſinne 

corrupteth all this worlde, as is well ſhewed in the 
ſinne of Adam and of Eve. Loke alſo what laieth 
ſaincte Poule of gloteny. Many (faith he) gon, of! 
whiche I have often ſaid to you, and now I aye it 
weping, that, ben the enemies ot the croile of Chriſt, 
of whiche the ende is deth, and of which ther wombe 
is ther God and ther glory, in confuſion ot hem 
that ſo devour”erthly thinges. He that isl uſed to 
this ſinne of Gloteny, he ne maie no ſinne with- 
ſtonde, he mult be in ſervage of all vices; for it is 
the Devil's hourde, there, he hidetli and reſtethſ him, 
This ſinne hath manie ſpcces: The firſte is dronk- 
cneſſe, that is the horrible ſepulture of maniris re— 
ſon: and therefore whan a manne is dronké he hath 
loſte his reſon: And tius is dedly ſinne. But ſot hy 
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eſchueth al diſhoneſtie. Suffiſaunce, that ſedetli'no 
riche metes ne drinkes, ne docth nor totce of, Outta 
3 appajroling ot mete. Nieſure ailo;-that-rc 
raineth by reſon, the unmeſutable ap! 
Soberneſſe allo, that reſtraincth the outrage of dune 
Sparing alſo, that reſtraineth the delicate ee to tit 
longe at mete,, whertore ſome tolke ſtanden of thier 
owne will whan thei cte, bicauſe th 
leſure. 
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De Liuxiiiig., 


Fter Glotonie cometh lecheric; for theſe t 
linnes ben ſo nigh, colins, that ot time 
wol nat depart. God wote this fit is tul dilpþl. {nt 
to God, for hie ſayd limfcit; doe no lecl Aud 
therefore he puttèeth grete paincs ayenlt. this fe of 
lecherie in the ode la we: „„ 
For in the old law, if a woman thrall wer take itt 
this ſinne, ſhe ſhould be bete with ſtaves to dechiz 
And if ſhe were a gentill woman, fhe ſhould be {ln 
with ſtones; And if ſhe were a Biſhop's cOnght 
ſhe ſhould be brent by Godd'is commanndement 
More over by the ſinne of Lecheric God*dromicd 
all the Worlde, at the deluxe of Noc: and Otter that 
he brent five citees with thunder sand lightning? and 
ſanke hem, into N : | 
Now Ir us ſpoke thawot the ſaid ſhining fine of 
Lecherie, that mcnnc'call- avoutric of weddcd tolke, 
that is to ſaie; it that one or hem ben weddid, or 
els bothe. Sain& John faith, that avouterers ſhall 
be in hell, in“ ſt; nke bronnins of fire and of brun- 
ſtone,, tor the | " the 0: dures Ccntes, thic bre= 
king of this Sacramunte is an korrib;, thing it Wers 
made of God himſelf in Parade, and contin: 
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whan that a manne is not wonte to ſtronge-drinke, 
and paraventure ne knoweth not the ſtrength of the 
drinke, or hath febleſſe in his hed} or hath travailed, | 
through whiche he drinketh the more, all be he ſo- 
dainly caught with erinke, it is no dedly ſinne, but 
veniall. The ſecond ſpece of gloteny is, that the 
ſpirite of a manne wexeth al troubleg; for dronken- 
neſſe bireveth him the diſcrecion of his wit. 8 

The thirde| maner / ſpece of Glotenie is whan a 


manne dcvoureth his mcte, and hath nor right full 
mancr of eting. The fowerth is, whan through the 
grete abundaunce of his mete the humours* in his 
body ben aiſtempered. The hfth is, forycttulnetlc 
by to moch drinking, for whiche ſometime a man for- 
getteth er the morning what he did ati even or the 
night by forne. | 
In other maner ben diſt:n& the ſpeces of glotonie, 
after ſainct Gregorie. The firſt is, for to ete before 
time to cte. The ſecond is, whan a man giveth him 
to delicate mete, or drinke. The third is, whan 
mcn take to moche over meſure. The fourth is, cu— 
rioſite, with gret entent to make and apparcill his 
mete. The fifth is, for to ctc to gredely. 


. 
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Theſe ben the five fingers of the devili'ts hond, by 


whiche ke draweth tolke to finne. 
The remedie ayenſt Glotonie. 


Lenſt Glotome, the remedie is abſtinence, as 
ſaicth Galiene: but that I holde nat mcrito-: 
rious, if he doc it, for the hele of his bodie. Sainct 
Auguſtine woll that abſtinence be don for vertuc, 
and with pacience. Abſtinence (faith he) is little 
worthe, but it a man have gode will thereto, and 
bur iff ke be enforced: by pacience and charite, and 
that men dog it for Godd'is fake, and in hope to 
have bliſle in heren. 
The fello ves of abſtinence be attemperaunce, that 


— / 


noieth it grevoudly al 


T-fu Chriſte, as Witnefleth S. Math in 
pell; A manne ſhall lere father and 
take him to his wife, and thei fall 


flcſhe. | 
This Sacramentée beto\otiooheitly 
'of Chriſte and liolie ü ch . 1 


God forbade avoutric in dude, but al. 
ded that thotr mmouldeſt not (oveites k! eigen 
Wife. In this heſte;-faicth” Liner Aur Rinne, 18 
forboden all maner coxetiſé ito do Leecher col 
What ſnieth (ainct Nathuweo in tie Gulpi!! 2 
who ſo fceth. a woman, to cowetiſe oft 

hath doen Lecherle with her in bits lierie Canaic 
ye ic; that not onely the dede of-ti.15 fue 1 forbo- 
den, but alſo the deſire to that fine. I his: cle 
lime ano. th grevoufly, hem that zit haumt: and i 
to ther ſonle, for he obligeth it to lite, ar d to pane 
of deth, whicke 15 perdurable. Unto the bodic : 
0, or it Grieth him and Wall- 
eth, and ſhenteth him, and of hie blode he makcetli 
Sacrifice to the fend of helle; It Waſteth his cattell 
and his {ubſlaunce. And certes, it it be a foule 
thing, a manne to Waſte his cattell on women; yet 
it“ is a foliler thing, whan that for ſoche ordure wo- 
men diſpende upon menne ther Cattcl and ther fub- 


e 
% +. ww 


nourf and it is full delectable, and pleſant to the de- 
vill. For therby winneth he the more parte of this 
eee And rightc as a Marchauntc de- 
iteth him molſte in that chaffare, whiche he hath 
moſte avauntageſand profitc' of, right ſo deliteth the 
fende in this ordure. PLES 
This is that other honde of the devill, 


nde with hve 
le 
* 


fingers, to catche the peple to his vilanic. The firſte 


$58}, > 4 12 *4*.4 3 
foliſne man, that flecth right as the Baſits p Coca- 


holdeth the mene in all thinges; Alſo ſhame that 


tricefſlceth ſolke by ,venim of his fight; for the cove- 
the of the cyen tolowerh. the covetiſe of the bert. 


152 
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ſtaunce. This ſinne, as faith. the prophete, takctlh 
from manne and woman ther godefame and ther j16- 
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is the ſoliſne loking of theft the woman and of the 
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ror MJ Aeon r nouglit'do. Certes thei ben like to houndes: For an 
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Ttuely the five fingers of glotonie the Devill putteth 


-tliruf, grimneſfe“of Divels, whiche ſhall all to trede 
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The ſecond finger 15 the vilainous touching. in wicked 
maner. 
toncheth and handelcth a woman, he fareth“ as the 
manne“that handeleth the. ſcorpion, which ſtingeth 
and ſodainly flecth through his envemining; Sr as 
who ſo that toucheth warme pitch” blemiſheth his 
fingers. The thirde is foule wordes, whiche fareth 
Ike fire, whiche right anon brenneth the herte. The 
fourthe finger is the kiſſing: And truely he were a 
orcte toi that would kiſle the mourhe of a brenninge 
oven or of a fornuts. And more toles ben they that 
Fille in vilame, for thatzmouthej 15 the mouthe ot hel, 
and name;ythelc olde dotardes holours, whiche woll 
kKiſſe and flicker, and beſie hem ſelf though thei maie 


hounde whan he cometh nigh to the roſer, or by o- 
ther benches, thoughe ſo be that they maie not piſſe, 
vet woll he heye up his legge, and make X counte- 
naunce to pile. And tor that manie manne weneth 
that he maie not ſinne for no licorouſnefle that he 
doth with his wife; trucly that opinion is falſe: God 
wote a.manne maie ſie himſclte with his owne knife, 
and make himſelfe dronke with his owne tonne. 
Certes be it wife, be it childe, or any,worldly thing, 
that hc loveth before God, it is his maumette, and 
he is an 1dolaſter. A manne ſhould love his wife by 
diſcrecion, paciently and attemperatly, and than is 
ſhe as though it were his ſuſter. The fifthe finger of 
the DivelVis honde is the ſtinking dede of lechery. 
into the wombe of a man; And with his five fingers 
of lecherye he gripeth him by the reines, for to 
throwe him into the forncis of Hell, there as they 
Mall have the fire and the wormes that ever ſ1all laſte, 
and weping and wailing, and ſharpe hungre and 


'nem w:thoutcn,cnde. [ Of lecheric as I ſaide ſourd- 
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ccbſand ſpringeth/divers ſpeces; as fornicacion, that 


is betwene man and woman whiche be not maricd, 


and ,is dedly ſinne, and aycnſt nature: All that is 
chemie and diſtruccion to nature is ayenſt nature. 
Pertaie the reſon of a man telleth him wel alſo that 
it is dedly finne, for as much as God forbade, leche- 
ric. And ſaint Poule yeveth *hem the reigne that 
nis dewe to no wight but to hem that done dedly 
ſinne. Another ſinne of lechery is to bireve amaides' 


maidenhed? tor he that zdothe, certes he caſteth a 


| K 3 ) Ee : R 

maiden our of the hieſt degtèe that is in this preſente 
. FR. > = . . 

life? and bireveth her that precious fruite that the boke 


calleth the lumdreth fruitg#; Ine can ſaye it none o- 


ther wiſe in Engliſhe, but in Latin it highte O Centeſi- 
mm He Certes he that ſo doth is the cauſe of 


many damages and vilanics, mo than any manne can 


reken; righte as he is cauſe ot many damages ſomtime 
that beſtes doe in the telde, that breke, the hedge or 
the cloſure through which' he diſtroteth"that maie not 
be reſtored: For certes no more maye maidenheed 
be reſtored, than an arme that is ſmitte fro the bo- 
die maie returne nayen and wexe She maic have mer— 


cv, this wote I well, it that ſhe have will to doe pe- 


nitence; but never ſhall it be that ſhe was corrupte. 
And all be it fo that I have ſpoke .omwhat of avou- 
try, allo it is gode to ſhewe the perilles that longe 
to avoutric, for to eſchewe that foule ſinne. Avou- 
trie in latin is for to ſaie, approchinge of an other 
mamvis bedde; through whiche thoſe that ſometime 
were one fleſhe, abandon ther. bodies to other per- 
ſons. Of this ſinne as ſaieth the wiſe man“ folowe 
many harmes: Firlte breking of faithe, and certes 


 4x-faithe is the keye of chriſtendome: and whan that 


taithe is broke and*loſtc, ſothly chriſtendom ſtont 


reine and withoutẽ truite. This ſinne is alſo a theef; 


for thette generally is to reve a wight his thing 42 
yenit his will. Certes, this is the fouleſt theft that 
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may be, whan that a woman ſteleth her body fro 


tohle her, and {telcth her ſoule fro Chriſte, and Ye- 


veth it to the Devill: This is a touler thefte than for 


to breke a churche and ſtele away the chalice; for 
theſe avouterers breke the temple of God ſpirituelly, 
and ſtele the veſſell of grace that is the bodie and the 
ſoule; For whiche Chriſte fhall diſtroy 'hem, as ſai- 
eth ſaint Poule. Sothely of this thefte douted gretly 
Joſeph, whan that his Lord'is wife praycd him of 
vilanie, whan he ſaide; Lolmy Lady how my Lorde 
hath take to me under my warde, all that he hath in 
this world, ne nothing of his thinges is out of my 
power, but onely ye that be his wife; and how 
ſhould I than do this wickedneſſe and ſinne ſo horri- 
ble ayenſte God, and ayenſte my lorde ! God it for- 
bede. Alas! all to litell is ſuche trouthe nowe founde. 
The third harme is the filth, through which thei 
breke the commaundemcut of God, and defoile the 
auter of matrimonie, that is Chriſt. For certes, in 
ſo muche as the Sacrament of mariage is ſo noble 


AP Y | . 
And thertore faicth Salomon; that who ſo her husbonde, and yeveth it to” her holour to de- 2, 7 


£4 


5 


and ſo digne,, ſo muche it is greter fin tor to breke it: 


For God made mariage in paradiſe“ in the eſtate of 
innocencie, to multiplie mankinde in the fervice of 
God, and therfore is the brekinge thereof the more 


grevons; of whiche breking come falſe heires oft time, 


that wrongfully occupie folkes heritages; and ther- 
fore woll Chriſte putte hem out of the reigne of he- 
ven, that is heritage to gode folke. 
with ther own kinrede; and namelye theſe harlottes 
that haunte bordels of theſe toule women, that maic be 
likened to a commune gonge, where as menne pGurge, 
ther ordure. What ſaie we alſo of putours, that live 
by the horrible ſinne of putrie, and conſtreine women 


t Of this brckinge 
cometh alſo oft time that folke unware wedde or ſin 


4 *D 


1 | . : : 
to yere to hem a certaine rente of ther bodely pure 744 


ric; yea ſomtime his own wife or his chiide” as 


don theſe baudes: Certes, theſe ben curſed ſinnes. 


Underſtond alſo that avoutrie is ſetteſgladly in the ten- 


commaundementes bit wene thefte and manſlaughter; 


for it is the greteſt thefte that maie be, for it is thefte 


of bodie and of ſoule; and it is like to homicide, for 
it kerveth a two and breketh a two hem that firſte 
were made”ot one fleſh. 
lawe| of GOD) they ſhould be ſlaine; but nathelcile 
by the lawe of ſeſu Chriſt, that is law of pite, whan 
he ſaid to the woman that was founde in avoutrie, 
and ſhon!d have be ſlaine with ſtones after the will 


And therefore by the olde 
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of the ſewes, as was ther lawe: Go. ſaid Jeſu Chriſt, * 


and have no more will to do ſinne. Sothely the ven- 
geaunce of avoutric is awarded to the paines of Hell, 
but if ſo be that it be diſtroyd by penitence. Yer 
ben there mo ſpeces ot this curſed ſinne, as Whan 
that one of *hem is religious or cls bothe, or of folke 
that ben entred into ordre, as Subdeken, Deken, or 
Prieſte, or hoſpitaliers: And ever the hier that he is 
in ordre, the greter is the finne. The thinges that, 
gretly agredge ther ſinne is the breking of ther avowe 
of chaſtitè, whan they receiveththe ordre. And more 
over ſothe is that holy order is chefe of all the treſo- 
ric of GOD and his eſpeciell ſigne and marke of 
chaſtite, to ſhew that they ben joyned to chaflitè, 
whiche is the moſte precious lite that is; and theſe 
ordred folke ben ſpecially titled to God and of the 
ſpeciall meine of GOD, for whiche whan they doen 


dedly ſinne they ben the. traitours of GOD and of his 
peple, for they live by the peple for to preye for hem“ 
Prieſtes ben Aungelles as by the dignite of ther miſterie; 


* 4 a. ' — 
but forſoth ſaint Poule ſaieth, that Sathanas trans four- 
meth him in, an Aungel! of lighte. Sothely the Pricite 
that haunteth dedly ſinne he may be likened to the 


Aungell ot darkenefle, transfourmed in the Aungc«!i of 


light; he ſemeth Aungell of lighe, but forſoth he is 


Aungell of darkneſſe. Such Prieſtes be the fonnes 
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ſelfe to all ordure. 
ble ot hem that ben of one « 


Godſib, than with her owne ficſhly brother. 


be defoiled, 


reſtrayne all di 
ly talentes. 
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of Hely, as ſheweth in the boke of Kinges, that they 


were the ſonnes of Beliall, that is, the vet. Beliall 
is to ſaie without jugfge , and ſo tare they; *hem 
thinketh they be fre and have no jugge, no more 
than hath a fre bulle that taketh whiche Cowe that 
him liketh in the toune. So tare thei by women, for 
right as one ire Bull is inough for all a toune, right 
o is a wicked Prieſt corrupcion inough for all a pa- 
riſhe, ot for al a countrey: Theſe Prieſtes, as ſaieth 
the boke, ne* can not miniſtre the miſterie of Prieſt- 
hode, to the peple, ne they know not GOD, they 
ne helde ' hem not apaycd, as ſaieth the boke, ot 
ſodden fleſhe that was to hem oftred, but they tobe 
by force the flicſh that was raw. Certes, fo theſe 
Mrewesne helde *hem not apayed of roſted and ſodde 
tcſhe, with whiche the peple tedde *hem 1 ir grete re- 
verence, but they woll have rawe flcſhe* of tolkes 
wives and ther doughters; and certes theſe women 
that conſent to ther harlotry” don grete wrong, to 
Chriſt and to holy Churche ,” all Halowes, anda'l 
Soules; for they bireve all theſe *hem that ſhould 
worſhip CHRIST and holy Churche, and praic for 


 achriſten Soules; and thertore have ſuche Pricſtes and 
ther lemans alſo that conſent to ther lecherie, the 
curſing of al the courte chriſtien, till they come to 


amendement. | The thirde ſpece of avoutrie is ſom 


time betwixt a manne and his wife, and that is whan 


they take no regatde 1 in ther aſſembling, but oncly to 


ther flcſhly delite, as faith ſaint J.rome, and ne re- 


ken of nothing but that they ben af. mbled bicauſe 
they ben maricd, all is god i 0ughe, as they thinkc! 


but in ſuche folke hath the Divell power, as ſaid the 
angell Raphael to Tobie, tor in ther allembling they 


put Jeſu Chriſte out of ther lierte, and yeve hem 
[ The ſour he ſpece is the aſſem- 


be mite, or cls of hem, 


with which ther fathers or ther ood have deled in 
the ſinne of lecherie : This finne maketh hem like to 
houndes, that take no kepe to kinrede. 


And certes 
parentele is in two maners; either ghoſtly or fleſhly: 


ghoſtly as for to dele with his god ſib, for right fo as 


he that engendreth a childe is his fleſhly father, righte 
ſo is his Godfather his father eſpiritucll; for whiche 
a woman may in no leſſe finne alſemble with her 
The 
fitthe ſpece is that abhominable ſinne, of whichefa b- 
hominable ſinneſno man unneth ought ſpcke nc write; 
natheleſſe it is openly rcherſed in holy writ.. This 
curſed ſinne docn menne and women in divers entent 
and in divers maner: But though that holy writte 
ſpeke of horrible ſinne, certes holy writte mate not 


that cometi1,fleping, and this ſinne cometh otten to 
hem that ben maidens, and alſo to hem that be cor- 
rupt; and this ſinne menne'cal Pollucion, that com- 
meth of 111i manners; Somtime of languiſhing ot bo— 
die, tor the humours ben to ranke and habundaunt 


in the body of man; ſometime of infirmite, for teble- 
neſſe of the vertue retentife, as phiſike maleth men- 


cion; Somtime for ſurfete of mere and drinke, and 
ſomtime ot vilainous thoughtes that ben cncloſcd in 
mann'is minde han he goeth to ſlepe, whiche maie 
not be without ſinne, for whiche menne muſte kepe 
hem wiſcly, or cls maie men ſinne ful greyouſly. 


Remedium contra peccatum Juxuric, 


Owe cometh the remedie ayenſt lechery, and 
that is generally chaſtite and continence, that 
re mevinges that come ot ficſh- 

And ever the greter merite ſhall he have 
that molt reſtreincth the wicked chauſinges of the or- 


e dour of this lin; and this is in two mancrs; That is 


no more than the ſunne that ſhineth on 
the donghill. An, other ſin apperteineth to lechery 


| 


to ſaie, 5 aſtite "Tm ariage WY chaſtitè ia WOW 
hede. Nowe ſhalte thou undertonde that many 
mony is leful aflem! bling ot man and woman that 
recewen, by vertue of this Sacrament , the vonde 
through whiche they marc not be dep aarted in all ther 
lite, that is to ſay, while that ther live bothe Tus, 
as Hiech the boke, is a ful grete ſactament; God 
made it. as I have faid,in paradiſe, and wold himicitc 
be borne in m artage: and tor to halowe mariage he 
was at a w eddinge, Where as he tourncd Water meg 
wine, whiche was the firſt miracle that he W. ought 
in erth before his diſciples, . Trewe cticcte of muti. 
clenſeth tornicacion and rep! eniſheth holy chu: oe ot 
gode linage, for that is the ende of martage, and 
chaungeth dedly ſinne into veniall fin, bitwene "nem 
that den weded, and maketh the iertes a6 Ole ot hem 
that ben wedded, as well-as the bodies. 

Very mariage was citabliſhed by G04, er that 
ſinne began, whan naturall lawe was in his right 
pointe in Paradiſe. And it was ordained that o 
man ſhould have but o woman, and o woman bat 


o man, as aich faint Augullin, by many retons: 
| Firſt, tor mariage is tiy urcd berwix Chriſt and ho! 
churche. 


An, othier is for a man is heck of a w oman, alway 
by ordinaunce it ſhould be ſo. For it a woman had 
mo menne than one, than ſhould ſhe have mo uedes 
than one, and that were right horrible tinne betete 
God; and aiſo'a woman mighte not ple{c lo many 
tolke at ones; and allo there ſhould never be teſte ne 
quicte among *hem, tor eche ot m would as) ther 
one righte.” And turthcrmore, no manne ſhou!d 


knowe his 6wne engendrure, ne who ſhoulde have his 


heritage, and the woman {hould be the letle beloved 
fro that time that ſhe were comitt«e to m. ny menne. 
Now cometh how that a man ſhould bere him 
with his wife, and namely in two thinges: 
to ſaye, in ſutferaunce and, reverence, as ſhewed 
Chriſte whan he firſt made woman. For he ne made 
her of the hed of Adam, tor ſhe ſhould nar claime to 
grete lordſhippe; tor there, as the woman hath the 
maiſtrie, ſhe maketh to mucke* v ariaunce, there nede 
no mo enſample ot this, the CXPCTICNCe of thts day by 
day ought inough ſullice. | 
Allo, certes, God ne made not woman of the tore 
of Adam, {for fe ſhou.d not be holde to lows, tor 1h: 
cannot pacicntly ſuitre; but God made woman of the 
ribbe of Adam, tor woman ſhould be tclow wunio mail 
Man ſhould bere him to his witem faith, in trouth, 
ja in love (as faith ſainte Poulc) gi At 4 man thoald 
love his wife, as Chriſt lov eth holy that lo- 
ved it ſo well that he died Tor it: So ſhould à man 
die for his wife, if it were n ede 
Now how that a woman ſhould be {ubject to her 
husbandet that telleth S8. Peter, firſt in obeckenee 
And alſo as ſ{ateth the Decrec : 
wite, as long as ſhe is a wite, | 
rite to bete ne bere witneſſe, without leave ot hier 
houſebande, that 15 her Lorde a he ſhould be 
lo by reſon. She ſhould alto ſerve him in al honeſte, 
and he. attempcrate ot her atraie. ee 525 


iter. 


ſhe hach none austho⸗ 


LICT 

I'wo!) well that tl 11; - A ſer ther entent io pleſæ 
ther husbondes, but nat by queititife of Her àrrdie. 
Saincte Jcrom ſaicth; Wires that be apparciled in 
like and Piece OUS purple, ne move not Cot hein 
in Jeſu Chriſte. S. Gregorie faicth alſo; that no 


weight ſcketh precious array, but only for; anglory, | 

ete 
ar +- 
be me- 


to be honourcd the mors ot the peple, It 15 
folie, a woman to have grct arrate out wat 12 
her ſelf be fonle inward. A Wife ſhuid allo 
ſurable in loking, in bering, and in laune, and 
diſcrete in all her wordes ad her dedes, aud ator 
all worldly thinges, ſhe ſhould love her hi 
al her hert, and to him be true of her bouy; lo frond 
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an husbonde be. to his wife: For ſith that all the body 


t 


The towerth 15, forſoth dedly linne. 


is the husbondes, and the husbonde is the wyv'1s, ſo 
ſhou!d herhert be, or els ther is betwixt hem two, as 
in that no perfte mariage . Than ſhal men underſtonde, 
that for thre thinges, a manne and his wife fleſnely 
mate aſlemble. The firſte is, for th' entent of engendrure 
ot children, to the ſcrvice of God for certes, that 18 
the cauſe final ot matrimonie. An other cauſe is, to 


yeld eche ot hem to other the debtes of ther bodies; 


tor neither ot h m hath power over ther own bodies. 
The thirde is, for to eſchue lecherie and vilanie. 


!% merttorie: the ſecond alſo, for as ſaith the Decre, 
that ſic hath merite of chaſtite, that yeldeth to her 
husbonde the debte of her bodie, ye though it be a- 
yenit her liking, and the luſt of her hert. The third 
mMancr is veniall inne; and trucly ſcarce maie any of 
th-ic be without veniall ſinne, for the corrupcion and 
tor the delite. The fowerth maner is for to un- 
derſtonde, it thei atlemblc onely for amorous love, 
and for none of the forſaicd cauſes, but tor to ac- 
compliſhe the breaning. delite, thei recke not how 
oite, ſothly it is dedly linne: and*that with ſorowe 


ſome folke woll pain hem more to doe, than to ther | 


appetite ſuſſiſeth. 5 | 

The {ccond maner of chaſtite, is for to be a clene 
widowc, and,cichuc the enbraſinges of a man, and 
deſire the . enbraling? of Jeſu Chriſte. Theſe ben 
thok: that have ben wives, and have forgone ther hul- 
bondes; and allo women that have doen lecherie, 
and ben received by penitence: And certes, if that 
a wife could kepe her all chaſte, by licence ot her 
huſcbande, ſo that ſhe*yeve never none occaſion that 
hc oftende, it wer to her a grete merite. This ma- 
net of women that obſerveth chaſtite, mote ben clene in 
herte as well as in body, and in thought, and meſurable 
in clothing and in coumtenaunce, abſtinent in eting and 
drinking, in ſpeking, and in dede,, ſhe is the veſſell or 
the boxe of the bleiled Magdclain, that fulfilleth holy 
Churche,ot gode odour. The thirde maner of cha- 


ititè is virginite, and it bchoveth that ſhe be holy 


| herre thinke. 


in hert, and clenc ot bodic, than is ſhe ſpouſe of Je- 
ſn Chriſte, and ſhe is the life of Aungels: ſhe is the 
prailing ot this World, and ſhe is as theſe martyrs in 
regalite ſhe hath in her- that tong maie not tel, ne 
Virginite bare our Lorde jeſu Chriſt, 
and virgin was himſelt. 1 : | 

An other remedie againſt lechere, is ſpecially to 
withdrawe foche thinges, as yeve occaſion to that 
vilanic; as eſe, cting, and drinking: tor certes, whan 


the pot boileth ſttongly, the belt remedie is to with- 


drawe the fire. Sleping long in grete quiet is allo a 
grete nourice to Lecherie. | | 
Another remedic aycnſt lecherie is that a manne 
or a woman clchuc the companie of *hem, by whiche 
he doubteth to be tempted : For all be it fo that the 
dede is withitonde, yet is there grete temptacion. 
Sothly, a white wall, although it ne brenne not tul- 
Iv, by ſticking of the Candell, yet is the wall bla 
of the leyte// Full oft time. I rede, that no man truſt 
in his o ne pertection, but he be ſtronger than Samp- 
(on, or holier tha Daniell, or wiſer than Salomon. 


Now atter that I have declared. you, as I can, the 


ſeven dedly ſinnes, and ſome of ther braunchess with 


ther remedies; Sothly it I could, I would tell you the 


=” i - 
ten commanndementes, but ſo hie doctrine I*put to 


divines. Nathieſle I hope to God; thei ben touched 
in this tretiſefin Engliſhe)eche of hem. 2. «{ 7 
Sequitur ſecunda pars panitentie. oe” 
OW toraſmoche as the ſecond part of penitence 
ſtonte in conſeſſion of mouth, as I began in 


the firſt cap. 1 ſaie ſaint Augultine ſaieth; Sin is eve- 
ry worde and every dede, and all that men conveyten 
aycnit the lawe ot Jclu Chriſte, and this is for to ſinne 
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As to tlic firſt. 


in herte, in mouthe, and in dede, by the five wittes, 
whiche ben ſiglit, hering, ſmelling, taſting or ſa- 
cure, and feling. Now is it gode to underſtande, 
that that agregeth moch every inne. Thou ſhalte . e 
conſider what thou art that dock the ſinne, he der Hat Agr 99" | 

thou be male or female, young or old, gentill or 

tirall, tre or {crvaunt, hole or ſicke, weddid or ſin- 

ole, ordred or unordred, wile or fole, clerke or ſecu— 

ler, it ſhe be of thy kinrede bodily or ghoſtly, or no, 

if any of thy kinrede have ſinned with her or no, and 

many mo thinges. 

An other circumſtaunce is this, he der it be doen 4 0 >». FE 
in fornicacion,or in adxoutrie or no, in'theefte or ->-.:/ | 
noon, in mayden or noon, in maner of homi- 9: 

cide or no, horrible grete ſinnes or ſmalle, and = 

liowe longe thou haſt continued in, ſinne. The thirde A. 

c rcumſtaunce is, the place there thou haſt doen fin, 

he der in other mennes houſes, or in thine own, 

in, field, in church or in'churchyarde, in churche de- . 4 
dicate or no. For if the churche be halowed, and 7 
man or woman ſpill his kinde within that place, by 

waic of ſinne or wicked temptacion, the churche is 

enterdited, tyl it were reconſyled by the Bychſe- | 
hope; and the prieſt that did ſoche a vilanie,,the . , 
terme of all his life; he ſhould no more ſing Maſle, --4->-« . 
and it he did, he ſhouid doe dedly ſinne, at every 

time that he to ſong Maſſe. The fowerth circum- | 
ſtaunce is, by whiche mediatours'or by whiche meſ-' -/ by ro 
ſangers, or tor enticemente, or for conſentment, to | 1 7 
bere companie with telowſhippe. For many a wretche | 
for to bere companie, woll go to the devill of hell. 3 
Wherfore, thei that egge or conſente to the ſinne, | 
ben parteners of the ſinne, and of the dampnacion of 
the ſinner. The fifth circumſtaunce is, how many 
times that he hath ſinned, it it be in his minde, and 
how ott he hath fallen. For he that oft falleth in 
ſinne, he diſpiſeth the mercie of God, and encreſeth 
his linne, and is unkinde. to Chriſte, and he wexcth 
the more feble to withſtande ſinne, and ſinneth the 
more lightly, and the later riſeth, and is more ſowe 
to ſhrive him, and namely to him that is his confeſ- 
ſour. For whiche that folke whan thei fall ayen to 
ther olde folies, either thei leve their old conteflour,*,-,,,..., 
or els thei depart ther ſhrifte in divers partes. But . 49 12m 
fothly ſoche departed ſhrifte deſerveti no mcrcie of 4 ee 
God for ther ſinnes. The fixte circumſtaunce is, „„. 
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why that 2 min ſinnethzas by tempracion and ef , 
him, ſel” procure that temptacion, or by the exciting +4 \--» / Ro 
of other folke, or if he fin with a woman by force or | 8 
by her, aſſente, or it the woman maugre her hed 
have be atorced or none. This ſhall ſhe tell, whe Ser 

it were for covetiſe or for poverte, or it it were by 

her procuremcnte or no, and iochc” other thinges. ping, 
The ſeventh circumſtaunce is, in what maner he hat 2 © 
doe his ſinne, or how that ſhe hath ſuftred that folke | 
have doe to her. Andzthe fame, ſhall the manne tell A. ry 
plainly, wich all the circumſtaunces, and wheFer he 
hath ſinned with common bordell-women or none, 
or docn his ſinne in holy times, or none, in faſting 
time or none, or before his ſhrift, or after his latter 
ſhrifte, and hath paraventure broke thereby luis pe- 
naunce enjoʒ ned; by whoſe helpe or whoſe coun- 
ſaile, by ſorcery or cratt; all muſt be tolde; and al Hh 
theſe thinges after as thei be gret or ſmale, agrege = WE 
the conſcience of manne or woman. And cke the | 
prieſt, that is thy judge, maye the better be aviſed ot 
his judgement in yeving of penaunce, and that is at- 
ter thy contricion. For underſtonde well that after 
time that a man hath detoiled his baptiime by ſinne, 
if he wol come to ſalvacion, there is none other waic 
but by penaunce, ſhritte, and ſatisfaction, and name- 
ly by thei two, it there be à confe ſſour to whom be 
maie ſurive him, and the thirde if he have life to per- 


en 
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forme it. Than ſuall a man loke and conſider, that 


o 
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„ > faith ſaim Peter: Humbleth you under the' mighte ot 


for therby God toryeveth TT he thy/linnes, for he a- 


e ſion of, Magdalcin, that; ne ſpared for no ſhame of 


_ 5 for wicked haſt doth no 
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it he woll make a trew and a profitable confeſſion, 
there muſt be foute condicions. Firſt it muſt be in 
foro e ſull bitterneſte of hert, as ſaieth the king Ezckiali 
to God, I wol remembre me all the yeres ot my lite 
in bitterneſte of my herte. This condicion of bitter- 
nefle hath five ſignes. The firſt is, that confeſſion 
muſt be ſhametalt, not torto cover ne hide ther ſinne, 
« for he hath offended his Lorde God, and dctoiled his 
ſoule. And herot ſaith S. Augultin; The hert tra- 
reileth tor ſliame ot his ſinne, and for he hath grete 
ſamefaitnete he isworthy to have gret mercy of 
God: whiche was., the conteſſion of the Publican, that 
would not heve up lis eyen to heven, for he had ot- 
fended God of heren: for which ſhamefaſtneſſe he 
had anon the mercy of God. And therot faith ſaint 
Augulten : that ſuche ſhamtul tolke be nixte foryeve- 
neſſe and 'mercy. _ 

An other ligne is humilite in confeſſion of whiche 


GOD: the honde of God is*Rrong in conteſſion, 


lone hath the power. And this humilite ſhal be in 
hert, and in outward ſignes: For right as he hath 
humilite to God in his hert, right fo ſhould he hum- 
ble his body outwarde to the prieſt, that ſitteth in 
Godd'is ſtede. For which in no mancry tith that 
Chriſt is ſoveraine, and the prieſt mene ad media- 
tour betwixt Chriſt and the ſinner, and the finncr is 
the laſte by waie of reſon) Than ſhould not the ſinner 
ſitte as hie as his confeſlour, but knele before him or 
at his fete, but ifffickenefte cauſe it? For he ſhall not 
take: hede who ſitteth there, but in whoſe place he 
ſitteth. A manne that hath treſpaſſed to a Lorde, 
and cometh to aske mercie and make his accorde, 
and ſittetli him doune, by him, men would hold him 
outragious and not worthie to ſone for to have remiſ- 
ſionſof his treſpacen 707 * | PR | 
The thirde ſigne is, howe thy ſatiit Mould be full 
of teres it thou maig,; and if thou maie not wepe with 
thy bodily cyen, than wepe in thine herteZ whiche? 
was the conteſſion of ſaint Peter. For after that he had 
ſorſake Jeſu Chriſt, he went out and wepte ful bitterly. 
The fourth ſigne is, that chou ne lette not for 
ſhame to ſhewe thy confeſſion: Such was the conlcl- 


hem that were at the feſt, to go to our Lord ſeſu 
_ Chriſt and beknow to him her ſinnes. The fifthe ſigne 
is, that a manne or a woman be obcifaunte toe= 
receive the penaunce that em is enjoyned. For cer- 
tes ſeſu Chriſt, for the*oftences of man was obedient 
to deth. The ſeconde condicion of very confeſſion 
is, that it be haſiely done. For certes, it a man had 
a dedly wounde, ever the lenger that he taricth to 
hcle him ſelf, the more would it corrupt and haſte 
him to his deth, and alſo the wounde would be the 
worſe for to hele. And right fo fareth ſinne, that 
longe time is in a manne unſhewed. Certes a man 
oughte haſtely ſhewe his ſinnes for manie cauſes; as 
for drede of deth, that cometh oft ſodainly, and no 
certaine what time it ſhall be, ne in what place; and 
alſo the dreyching of o ſinne draw cthfiman, other: 
and alſo the lenger that he taricth the farther he is 
fro Chriſt. And if he abide to his laſt daie, ſcarce- 
ly maic he ſhrive him or amende hym for his ſinnes, 
or repente, for the grevous malady of his deth. And 
for as muche as he ne hath in his life herkened Jeſu 
Chriſt whan he hath ſpoken, he ſhall crie to Jeſu 


Or enticer Of his ene. 


Chriſt at his laſt daie, and ſcarcely woll he herke 

him. fe 
have four thinges. | 

Thy ſbrifte muſt be provided before and aviſed, 
profite, if a man ſhrive him 
of his ſinnes; be it of pride, or envy, and fo forth 
with the ſpeces and circumſtaunces ot ſinne And 


And underſtonde that this condicion multe ] ne for no cauſe, but oncly fot the love and fore of 
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that he have comprebended in his minde the nombr. 
and greteneſſe of his ſinnes, and howe longe he hatl: 
lien in ſinne. And alfo that he hack be contrite to! 
And allo that he 
de an wayte himiclte that he tlie the oc- 
Calion of imme, to whiche he is enclined. Alto thou 
ſhalt ſhrive The of all thy fumes to o manne, and 
nat*parte to o manne, and'parte to another, ? That 
is to undettionde, in entent to depatte thy confeſſion 


drede and counter 


r ſname or drede, tor it is but ſtrangling of thy 


oule. For certes Jeſu Chriſt istfentierlyfall gode, in 
him is none imperfection, and thertore ether he for— 
yeveth al pertitely, or els neuer à del I ſaie nat 
that, if thou be aſſigned to thy penitencer for certaine 
lin, chat thou are bounde to ſhewe him all the reme- 
nant of thy ſinnes, of whiche thou haſt beſhriven of 
thy curate, but it it like to The of thy humilite, tor this 
is no departinge ot ſhritte: Ne I ſay not there as I ſpeke 
of divition of confeſſion, that if thou have licence to 
ſhrive The to a dis{rcete and honeſte man, a pode 
pricſt, and where The liketh, and by licence ot thy eu- 
rate, that thou ne mai ſte well ſhrive The to him of 
all thy ſinnes. I Lette no finne be untolde as fette as 
thou haſte remembraunce. And whan thou ſhalt bæ 
ſariven to-thy curat, tell him all thy tinnes that thou 
haſt do tithe thou were Jaft ſhriven. This is no wic- 
ked entent of diviſion of ſhritte. 5 
Alſo the very ſhritt asketh certaine condicions. 
Firſte that thou ſtrive The by thy tre will, nat con- 
ſtrained tor ſhame of tolke Zlicknefle, ne ſuch: otliet 
things. For it is reſon, that he that treſpaceth by 
his fre will, hat by his tre will he contefic lus l tref- 
pace, and that none other man tel his fin but himtfelt, 
ne he ſhal-nat nay ne deny his fin, ne wrathe him a- 
yenſt the pricit for amoneſhing him to' cave his tin. 
The ſeconde condition is that thy ſhritt be lautull, 
that is to faic, that'thou ſhriveft The, and allo the 
prieſt that hereth thy conteſſion be vercly inthe [aithe 
ot holy churche, and that a man ne be not diipcircd 
ot the mercy ct | ſu C hriſte, as Cain or [udis. Aud 
alſo a man mull accuſe himſelf ot his one trefpace 
and not, an other, but he ſhall blame and wite him 
ſelte and his owns malice*ot his ſinne, and, none = 
tler: But nathcicttc, if that an other man be'occ lion. 
Or, clate of a perſon be 
ſoche by Wwhiche his ſinne is agredocd, or Us that 
he maie not pla my ſhrc lum, but he 1c! the perſone 
with whiche he hath fined, than marc he tell, .o 
that his entente ne be not to backbite the | 
but onely to declare his contuſion. | 

Thou nc ſhalt not allo make no leſinges in thy 
conteſſion tor humilitc, Pparaventure,, to ſaic that thou 
haſt commiſed and doen foche ſinnes, as of wh: 
that thou ne wer never giltie. For ſainét Auguitin 
ſaith, if that thou bicauſe oflthine) humilite, makelſt 
leſinges on thy ſelf, though thou! wer not in fine 
before, yet arte thou than in ſinme through. thy Ichng:* 
Thou muſt alſo ſhewe thy: ſnineg by thin owne Pro- 
per mouth but thou be, dombo) “and not by no let 
ter: for thou that hafte docn-the linne, ſhalt have 
the ſname therefore; Thou ſhalt not cke paint thy 


pct lone, 


conteſſion with faire ſubtell wordes, to cover the 


more thy finne; for than begilelt thou thy felt, and 
nat the prieſt; thou mult tell it plain, bc it never ſo 
foule ne horrible. Thou ſhalt. alifo-ſbrive The to 2 
prieſt that is diſcrete to counſaile The; and allo thou 
ſnalte not ſhrive The for vaingloric, ne tor ipocriſic, 


Jeſu Chriſt, and, hele of thy ſoulc. Thou ſhalt nat - 
alſo ren to the prieſt ſodain!y, to tell lum lightly thy - 
ſinne, as who#laith, to tell7a jape or a tale, but a- 
viſedly and with gode devocion : and gencrally ſhrive 
The ofte, if thou oſte tall, ofte ariſe by conicfion. 
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defautis of his neighboure. And the third is, in giv- 


and of herborowe ; he hath nede of charitable coun- 


"£72 


todc. 


of his, bodice. And it thou maieſt not viſite the nede- 


ſage and yeltes. Theſe ben generally the almoſe and 
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And though thou ſhrive The ofter than ones of the 
ſinnc, whiche thou haſte be ſhr.ven of, it is the more 
merite, And „as faith ſaint Auguſtine, thou ſhall 
have the more lghtly torycvencflc and grace of God, 
botl;c of ſinme and, pain. And certes ones a yere at 
leſt, it is lawfull to be houſcled, tor ſurely ones, a 
ycre all thinges renovellen. | 

Now have I tolde you of veric confeſſion, that is 
the ſecond part of penitence. 


F.xpliat ſecunda pars penitentie © Et fequitur ter- 


tia par\. 


III. thirde part of penitence is ſatizfaction, and 
that ſtonte moſt generally in almoſe dede and 

and bodily paince. Now ben there thre maner of al- 
moſe.  Contricion of herte, where a man ofireth 
himſelf to God. An other is, to have pitè of the 


ing of gode counlatle, ghoſtly and bodily, where as 
men have nede, and namely in ſuſtenaunce of manris 
And- take kepe that a man hath nede of theſe 
thinges generally; he hath nede of tode, of clothing, 
in priſon : in' ſickeneſſe, and ſepulture 


[alle, ,vifiting 


fulllin priſon) in thy perſon, viſite hem with thy meſ- 


workes of charitic, of 'hem that have temporell ri- 
cheſſe, or diſcrecion in counſailing. Of theſe workes 
ſhalt thou here at the daie of dome 

Theſe almoſe ſhalt thou doc ot thine own proper 
thinges, and, haſtely and prively if thou maieſt: but 
nathelefle, if thou maieſt nat doe it prively, thou 
halt not forbere to doe almoſe though men ſe it, fo 
that it be not doe for thanke of the worlde, but only 
tor,thanke of Jeſu Chriſt, For as witneſſeth ſainét 
Mathewe. Capi. v. A cite maie not be hid that is {ct 
on a mountaine, ne men light nat a lanterne, to put 
it under a bufhell, but. ſet it upon a 


your light light, betore menne, that thei maie ſe your 
gode workes, and glorifie our father that is in he— 
ven. e 


. . * — 4 | . | - 
Nov as to ſpeke of bodily pain, it ſtont in prai- 


ers, waking? taſting5,vertuous teching* of orilons. 
And ye ſhall underitonde, that oritons/ or praicrs, is 
to ſaie, a pitous will of hert, thar ſetteth it“in God, 


a J 
and expreiieth,by worde outward to remeve harmes, 


and have thinges ſpirituell and perdurable, and ſom- | 
; of rcſon, that he that hath nat be aſhamed to doc 


time temporell thinges. Of whiche oriſons, certes in 
the oriſon of the Pater noſter hath Jeſu Chriſt enclo- 


| condilſticke, to 
yexe/ liglit to menne, in the hous. Right ſo fhull 


and honeſtly, and not to the anoiaunce of any man 
or woman. It muſt alſo be continued with the 
workes of charite. It availeth alſo ayenſt the vices ot 
the ſoule; for as ſaieth S. Jcrom by taſting ben ſaved 
the vices of the fleſhe, and by praier the vices of 781 
the ſoule. 
After this thou ſhalt underſtonde, that bodily payne 
ſtont in waking. For jeſu Clriſte ſaieth; wake ye 
and praie, that ye ne entre into wicked temptacion. 
Ye ſhull underſtonde allo, that faſting ſtönt in thre 
thinges; in forbcring of bodily mete aud drinke, in for- 
bering of woridely jolitc} ard in torbering of dedly 
ſinne; this is to ſaic, that a man ſtall kepe him fro 
dedly tinne with all his might, 
And thou ſhalt under ſtonde alſo, that God ordain- 
ed taſting, and to taſting partaineth four thinges. ö 
Largeneſſe to pore folke, gladneſſe of herte ſpirituell; SF 
nat to be angrie ne anoied, ne grutche for he fafteth, | 
and alſo, reſonable houre to ete by meſure, that is to 
ſaie, a man ſhall not cre in unt ine, ne fit tlie lenger 
at the table for he faſteth. | 1 | 
Than ſhalt thou underſtonde, that bodily pain ſtont | 44 
in diſcipiznc, or teching by worde or writing, or by | 
enſample. Alſo in wering of here“ or ſtamin, or ot 
habergeons on ther naked ficſhe tor Ch. iſt'is lake; but a inch ws ad 
be wele awaar that ſoch maner penauices ne make nat Pans 
thine herte bittcr or angric, ne anoied of thy {clt; for e 
better is to caſt awaic thin here, than to calt awaie 
the ſweteneſſe of Jeſu Chriſte. And therefore ſaicth 
ſaincte Poule: clothe you, as thei that ben choſen of 
God in hert, of miſericorde, debonairte, ſufftraunce, - To's 
and ſoche maner of clothing; of whiche Jeſu Chritt Wa. Ace, 
more pleſed than with the heres or herbergeons. #2 7 5 
Than is diſcipline alſo in knocking of thy breſt, in 
ſcourging with'roddes, in kneling, in tribulacion? in 
ſuffring paciently wronges that ben doen to The, and 
alſo in pacient ſuftring of ſickenelle, or leſing of world- 
ly godes or cattell, or wite,” child, or other frendes. 
Than ſhalt thou underſtond, whiche thinges di- 
ſtourbe penaunce, and that is in tower maners; drede, 


8 yirdis 
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ſhame, hope, and wanhope, that is deſperacion. 


And for to ipcke firſt of drede, for which he weneth 
that he mate ſuffre no penaunce, There ayenſt is re- 
medy, tor to thinke that bodily penaunce is but ſhorte 
and little, at regard of the pain of hell, that is focru-« A 
ell and ſo longe, that it laſteth without ende. 

Now ayenſt the ſhame that a man hath to ſhrive 
him, and namely thelc Ipocrites, that would be holde 
ſo parfite, that thei have no nede to ſhrive hem. 
Ayenſt that ſhame ſhould a man thinkey Hat by waic 


tonle thinges, certes him onght not be aſhamed for 


fed moſte thinges. Certes it is privileged of thre 


A . ge. | 


to doe fairehinges, and that is conteſſions. A mann 


thinges, in his dignite, for whiche it is more digne ſhould alſo: think, that God ſeeth and“ knoweth all e 
than any other praicr, for that Jcſu Chriſte himſelt his thoughtes, and all his werkes; to him mate no- | 
made it, and it is ſhort, for it ſhould be lerned the thing be hid ne covered. Men ſhould alſo remem- 
more lightly, and to, hold it tlie more *elic in hert, ber hem ot the ſhame that is to come at the dais 
and helpe himſelf the ofter with that oriſon: And of dome, to hem that be nat p<nitent, and fhriven 
tor a man ſhould be the letle wery to ſay it, and nat in this preſent life; for al the cretures, in yerth e 
excuſe him to lerne it, it is ſo ſhort and eſie, and tor | and in hell ſhall fe apertly all that theithid in this 44 
it comprchendeth in it ſelt, all gode praiers. The | worlkie., _ | Ihe | 
expolicion of this holie praicr, that is ſo excellente Now for to ſpcke of the hope ot "hem, that ben ſo | 
and digne, I'reter to the maiſters of Theologie; ſave | neglig-nte and flowe to fhrive hem; that ſtondeth in - 147 
thus moche wol I ſaie, that whan thou praicſt, that | two maners. That one is, that he hopeth tor to 

, God ſhould foryeve The thine offences, as thou for- live long, and lor to purchaſe moche richctle for his 
yevelt hem that have offended The, beawell ware delite, ant van he woll fhrive him: And as he fal- 
that thou, be nit out of charire. This holy oriſon'a- | erth;, him iTmer:: than timely inough te come to ſhrifte 3 42 2-07 
miniſheth alſo veniall ſin, and therfore it appertein-| An, other is, of ſurquidrie that he hath in Chri{t''s * 949 

eth ſpecially to penitence. : mercie: Aycnit the firſt vice, he ſhall thinke tha 

| 5 | This praier muſte be truely ſaicd, and in parfite | our lite is no {ixcrnette, and allo that all the riches « /” 

. | faith, and that men praie to God ordinatly AMliſercte-Iin this worlde ben in adventure, and paſſe as a ſha- | 

| | | ly, and devoutly; and alwaie a mannc {hall put his | dowe on the wal. And as ſaicth ſainct Gregorie, 

will to be ſubject to the will of God. This oriſon | that it appartaineth to the grete rightwiſeneſſe o: 

God, that never ſhall the paine ſtinte of hem, that 
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mult alſo be ſaied with grete humbloſſe, and tull pure 
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never would withdrawe hem tro ſinne ther thankes, 
but ever continued in ſinne; tor that perpetuell wall 
to doe ſinne, ſhall thei have perpetuell paine. Wan- 
hope is in two maners. The firſt wanhope is, in 
the mercie of God. That other is, that thei think 
that thei ne might not long perſever in godenes. 

The firſte wanhope cometh of that he demeth 
that he hath ſinned ſo gretly and ſo oft, and ſo long 
lien in ſinne, that he ſhal not be ſaved. Certes ayenſt 
that curſed wanhope ſhould he thinke, that the Pal- 
ſion of Jeſu Chriſte is more ſtrong tor to unbinde, than 
linne is ſtrong for to binde. Ayenſt the ſecond wan- 
hope he ſhall thinke, that as often as he falleth, he 
maie riſe again by penitence; and though he never 
ſo long hath lien in ſinne, the mercie of Chriſt is al- 
waie redy to receive him to mercie. Ayenſt the 
Wanhope that he demeth he ſhould not long perſever 
in godeneſſe, he ſhall thinke that the febleneſſe of the 
devill maie nothing* be, but if men wol ſuffre him; 
and alſo he ſhall have ſtrength of the helpe of Jeu 


Chriſt, and of all holy churche, and the protection | 


of angels, it him liſt, 
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Than ſhall men underſtonde, what is che ſtuict of 
penaunce; and atter the wordes ot jeſu Chritt, it is 
an endleſſe bliſte of heren. There joic hath never 
ende, no contraric_ of wo ne grevaunec: there a'l 
harmes ben patled of this preſente lite, there as is the 
lixerncile fro the paine of hell, there as is the blistull 
companie, that rejoice hem ever mo, everiche ot o- 
ther's joye: there as the body ot man that ſometime 


was toule and derke, is more clere than the Sunne: 


there as the body that ſomtime was licke, treile, and 
teble, and mortall, is immortall, and fo ſtrong and 
hole, that there ne maiè appeire : there as is neither 
hungre, thruſte, ne colde, bur every ſoule repleniſhed 
with the tight ot the parfit knowing of God. Thus 
blisfull reigne maie men purchace by poverte efpiri- 
tuell, and the glorie by lownetle, the plente ot joic 
by hungre and thruſt, and the teſte by traveile, aud 
the lite by deth/ and mortificacion ot ſinne: to whiche 
lite he us bring, that bought us with his precious 
blode. Amen. | | 


Here endeth the PARSON's TALE---. 
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What follows is publiſhed out of MS. Ch. with ſome amendments out of 
other MSS. where the ſenſe required it. 


Oc preve J to hem alle, that her- 
ken this litle tretiſe 02 reden it, that 
ik ther be any thing in it, that tikith 
hem, that theroff they thanke our 
Low Jcſu Criſt, of whom pesccdith all witte 


and all godenelle; and ik there be any thing 


that dilpleſith hem, J p2eve hem allo that they 
arrette it ta the dekawte of myn uncunmnge, 
and nat to the wille of my (imple witte, that 
wold full fayn have ſepde bettere, it that J 
hadde had cunmnge: koꝛ onre Boe ſeythe, 
all that is witen 18 writen fo2 our dackrine, 
and that is myn entent. herkoꝛe J beleke 
vou metzeſie fa2 the mercie of God, that ye 


Pepe foe mne; that Criſt have mertie on me, 
and fowwrve me my giltes, and namely fo2 


mp tranflactons and enditinges of worſdlye 
vamteis, the whiche J revoke we in my Ve⸗ 

traſttaus; as 15 the Boke of Troylus, the 
boke aiſo of Fame, the boke of Seinte Ca- 


lentines Day, of the Parſement of Buddis, 
the boke of tze rrv Ladies, the Tales of 


eue of Hhe: 


lere endeth the Tales of Canterbury compiled by GIFFREY CHAUCERIS, ot whos Sole 
Jeſu Criſt have mercy. Amen. 


lende, me grace to bewaile my giltes, and ta 


me grace of verrap pemtence, conkeſſion and 


Canterbury, thilke that ſouncn into ſynne ; 

the boke of the Lyon, and many an. othir 

voke, if they were in my remembꝛaunce, and 
manye a ſong, and many a letcherous lay: 

Criſt of his grete mercie koꝛyeve me the 
ſynne. Vut of the tranflacion of the Con: 
(olacton of Boys, and other bokes ol Legendes , ,, - 
of Scintes, and Omelies, and Yozalite, and 
Devocion, that thanke J oure Loꝛd Jeſu 2. -/ 
Criſt and his bliſsfull other, and alle the- 
Seintes of Heven, beſckinge him and hem 

that they fro henskorth unto my lyv'is ende, 

' Pat A may + 
ſtudic'to the ſavacton of my loule, and graunte 


ſatiskackion to don in this preſent lik, though 

the beningne grace of hym that is Binge of 

all Kinges, and Pyeft of all Pꝛeſtes, that 

boughte us with the p2ectous blode of h15 

herte , lo mote J be don of hem atte the 
day of dome, that ſhull be ſaved, Qui cum 

patre, Sc. oe She aue 244 42h Of Tg as Lad 


HO: 2 . LOL A SO E774 Lo» FLAGS Gene - 


The Romaunt of the Roc. 


This Book was begun in French verſe by // tam de Lorris, and finiſſrd 40 
Years after by John Clopmell, alias John Moone, born at Mere upon the 
River of Lohe, not far from Paris, as appeareth by Molier the French Au— 
thor upon the morality of the Romaunt; and afterward tranſlated for the 
moſt part into Englith Metre by Gerey Chancer, but not finiſh'd. It is en— 
tituled the Romaunt of the Roſe, or the Art of Love; wherein are thew'd 
the helps and furtherances, as alſo the lets and impediments, that Lovers have 
in their ſuits. In this Book the Author hath many glances at the Hypocrily 
of the Clergy, whereby he got himſelf ſuch hatred amongſt 'em, that G, 
Chancellor of Paris, writeth thus of him; ſay'th he, There was one called 
Johannes Meldmenſis, who wrote a Book called the Romaunt of the Role ; 
which Book if I only had, and that there were no more in the World, if! 
might have 50 Pound for the ſame, I would rather burn it than take the 
Money. He ſaith more, that if he thought the Author thereof did not re— 
pent him for that Book before he dyed, he would vouchſaſe to pray for him 


no more than he would for Judas that betrayed Chritt. 


- — 

4 * * — 
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FEED ad 


Any menne ſaine that in ſweveninges 

FX aq 54 her n'is but fables and !clinges, | 

: But yet menne maic ſome {yevin ſene, 

W hiche hardily that falſe ne bene, 

But attirwarde ben apparaunt; 8 

This mate I drawin to warraunt- 
An autuour that hight Macrobcs, 

That halte not dremis falſe ne leſe. 

But undoth us the aviſioun, # 

That whilom mette king Cipioun. % 
And who ſo ſaith, and weneth it be. 

A jape or els a nicetè | 

To wene that dremis attir fal, 

Let who ſo liſte a fole me cal; 

For this trowe I, and ſay tor me, 

That dremis ſignifiaunce be 

Of gude and harme to many wightes, 

That dremin in ther ſlepe a nightes 

Full many thingis covirtly 

That fallin aftir opinly. 

Within my twenty yere of age, 

Whan that love takith his corage 

Of yonge folke, I wente fone 

To bed, as I was wont to done, 

And faſte I ſſepte, and in ſleping 

Me metre ſuche a ſwevining, 

That likid me wondirous wle, 

But in that ſwevin' is ner a dele 

That it n'is aftirwarde befal, 

Right as this dreme wol tell us al. 

Nou this dreme wol I rime a right, 

To make your hertis gay and light: 

Fer love it prayith, and allo _ 

Commaundith me that it be ſo. 
And it there any askin me 

Whether that it be he or ſhe, 

And how this boke, whiche is here, 

Shal hate, which that I rede you here; 

It is the Romaunt of the Roſe, _ 

In whiche all thc” arte of love I cloſe. 

The matir faire is of to make, 

God graunt in gre that ſhe it take 

For whom that it begonnin is, 

And that is ſhe, that hath iwis 


| So mokil priſe, and therto ſhe 
So worthy is beloved to be, 
That ſhe wel ought of priſe and right 
| Be clepid Roſe of every wiglit. 
(That it was Mey me thoughtin tho, 
(It is five yere or more ago; 
| That it was Mey, thus dremid me, 
In ume of love and jolite, 
I hat al thing ginnith waxin gay, 
10 For there is nethir buske nor hay, 
In Mey that it n' ſhroudid bene, 
And it with newe levis wrene; 
Theſe woddis che recoveren grene, 
That drie in winter ben to ſene, 
And the erth wexith proude withall 
For fore dewis that on it tall, 
And the povir eſtate torgette, 
In whiche that winter had it ſette; 
And than becometh the grounde fo proude, 
20 That it wol have a newe firoude, | 
And make ſo qucint his robe and fayre, 
Tha: it had hewes an hundrid payte 
Of graſle and Nouris, Inde and Pers, 
And many lewis full divers; 
{ That 1s the robe I mene iwis, 
| Through whiche the ground to prailin 18. 


LY 


While the: han feffid colde tu! ſtionge 
In wethers grille, and derke to liglit, 


30 Ben in Mey, tor the ſonne briglit 


So glad, that they ſhowe in ſingingi, 
| That in ther bert is ſuche liking, 
That thei (mote fine and ben light; 
Than dothe the mightingals her miglit 
Jo makm noite, and ſingen blithe; 
Than is blifsfull many a lithe 
The chelaundre and the ; opingay , 
Than yonge folke entendin aye, 
For to ben gaie and amorous; _ 
40 The time is than fo {uvourous. 

Harde is huis herte that lovith nought 
ln Mey, wlan al this mirth i; wrought, 
Whan he may on theſe braunchis hete 
The ſmale N mgm clere , 

* " 


The birdis that han Ictt ther ſonge 555 
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The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


Ther blisfull ſwete ſong pitous, - 9. 
And in this ſcſon delitous, 

Whan love affirmith allc thing, 

Me thought one night, in my ſleping, 
Right in my bed, ful redily, | 
That it was by the morgwe'erly, 

And up I roſe, and gan me clothe, 
Anon I wiſhe mine hondis bothe, 


A filvir nedil forth I drowe 


Our of aguiler queint inowe, _ 
And gan this nedill threde anone, 
For out of toune me liſt to gone, 
The ſoune of briddis for to here, 
hat on the buskis ſingin dere, 
In the ſwete ſe ſon, that lefe iss y_ 
With a threde baſting my ſlevis, 
Alone I went in my playing, 
The ſmale foulis ſonge herkening, 
That painid hem ful many” a paire 
To ſing on bowis bloſſomed taire, 


| Jolife and gaie, full of gladneſley 


Towarde a River, gan me dreſſe, 
Which that I herde renne taſte by, 
For fairir playin, none ſaugh I, 

Than playin me by that rivere, 

For from an hill that ſtode there nere 


Come doune the ſtreme full ſtiffe and bold, 


Clere was the watir, and as cold 
As any welle is, ſothe to ſaine, 
And ſomdcle laſſe it was than Sainc, 
But it was ſtraitir, wele away: | 
And nevir ſaugh I er that daie 

The watir that ſo wele liked me; 
And wondir glad was I to ſe 
That luſty place, and that rivere; 


With that watir, that ran fo clere, 


My face I wiſhe, tho ſawe I wele 
The botgme'ipaved everidele 


With gravell, ful of ſtonis ſhene, 


The mcdowis ſotte, ſote, and grene, 
Beet right upon the watir fide; _ 
Ful clere was than the morowe tide, 


And ful attempre out of drede ; 
Tho gan I walkin throwe the mede 
* Downwarde evir in my playing 
Nigh to the River's ſide coaſting. 


And whan I had a while 1gone, 
I ſawe a'Gardin right anone 
Full long and brode, and everidele 


Encloſid was, and wallid wele, 
With hie walis enbatailid, | 


Portrayred without, and well entaylid Fa 
With many full riche portreitures, 


And both theꝰ imagis and peintures 


Gan I beholdin be ſily; | 


And I wol tel you redily 
Of thilke imagis the ſemblaunce, 
As ferre as I have remembraunce. 


Amiddis ſawe I Hate yſtonde, 


That for her wrathe and ire, and onde 
Semid to be a minoreſle; _ 
An angry wight, a chidireſle, 


And ful of gile, and fell corage, 

By ſemblaunt, was that ilke image; 
And ſhe was nothing wele araide, 
But like a wode woman afraide; 
Ytrouncid foule was her viſage, 
And grinning for diſpitous rage, 
Her noſe yſnortid up for tene; 

Ful hidous was ſhe for to ſene, 

Ful foule and ruſty was ſhe this, 


Her hed iwrithin was iwis 


Ful grimly with a grete towaile. 
An image of anothre* entaile 


| 
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| To worſhippe any creature. 


Ful foule in painting was that vice, 


It was full olde I undirtake; 


A lifte halfe was her faſf yby; 
Her name above her hed ſawe I, 
And ſhe was callid Felony. 

Anothre* image, that Villany 


| Yclepid was, ſawe I and fonde 


Upon the wall on her right honde ; 
This Villany was like ſomdele 

That othre? image, and truſtith wele 
She ſemid a wickid creture, 4 
By countenaunce in portreiture 
She ſemid be ful diſpitous, 4. 
And cke ful proude, and outragious. 

Wel coude he paint, I undertake, 
That ſuch an image coude imake ; 
Ful foule and chorlich ſemid ſhe, 
And eke villeinous for to be, 

And litil could of noriture - 
| 4 189 

And nexte was paintid'Covetiſe, . C ze, 
That eggith folke in many a giſe 
To take, and yeve right nought again, 
And grete treſouris up to laine. 
And that is ſhe, that for uſure 

Lenith to many a creture æ 
The laſſe for the more winning, 


So covitous is her brenning! 


And that is ſhe for pennis fele, 

That techith for to robbe and ſtele 
Theſe thevis, and theſe ſmale harlotes; 
And that' is routhe, for by ther throtes 
Ful many one hongith at laſt; 

She makith folke compaſſe and caſt 

To takin othir folkis thing 
Through robbery', or miſcoveting; 


190 


And that is ſhe that makith trechours, 

And ſhe that makith falſe pledours, 

I That with ther termis and ther domes 
Do maidins, childrin, and eke gromes 


| 200 
Ther heritageſ alas ) forgo: | 


| Ful crokid were her hondis two; 
| For covetiſe is evir wode 


To gripin othir folkis gode, 


| | [For covetiſe, for her winning, Haas I Seems only a 11" 
Ful lefe hath othir mennis thing. 


Lars Cadets rr 


Another image ſer ſaugh I | 
Nexte unto Covetiſe faſt by, 
And ſhe was clepid Avarice; | 

210 
Ful ſad and caitife was ſhe eke, _ 


| [Andalfo grene as any leke; 


So evill hewed was her coloure 

Her ſemed to' have livid in langoure; 
She was like thing for hungir ded? 
That lad her life onely by bred e 
Knedin with eiſel ſtrong and egre; 
And therto ſhe was lene and megre; 
And ſhe was clad ful povitly = 
Al in an olde torne courtpye, a < 
As ſhe were all with doggis torne, 
And bothe behinde and eke beforne 


220 


_ |Ycloutid was ſhe beggirly. 


A mantil honge her faſte by  _ = 
Upon a'benche both weke and ſmale; Ferre. Ar. 
A burnette cote honge there withal, - > | 
Yfurrid with no menivere, 

But with a furre rough of here, 

Of lambe skynnys hevy and blake; TIS 
239 

For Avarice to clothe her wele ; 

Ne haſtith her nevir adele; 

For certainly it were her lothe 

To werin of that ilke clothe; 

And if it were forwerid, ſhe 


Would havin full gret nicere 


The Romaunt of the Roſe. 
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Of clothing, er ſhe bought her newe, 
Al were it bad of wol and hewe. 

This Avarice helde in her hande 
A purſe which that honge by a bande, 
And that ſhe hid and bonde ſo ſtronge, 
Men muſt abidin wondir longe 
Out of the purſe er there come ought, 
For that ne comith in her thought; 

It was not certaine her entent 
That fro that purſe a peny went. 

And by that image nigh inough 
Was paintid Envy that nere lough, 
Nor nevir wel in her hert ferde 
But if ſhe either {awe or herde 
Some grete miſchaunce, or grete diſeſe; 
Nothing ne may ſo much her pleſe 
As miſchefe and miſaventure, 

Or whan ſhe ſceth diſcomfiture 
Upon any worthy man fall, 

Than likich her right well withall; 
She 1s full glad in her corage - 

If ſhe ſe any grete linage 

Be brought to naught, in ſhamful wile, 
And if a man in honour riſe | 
Or by his wit, or his proweſſe, 

Ot that ſhe hath gret hevineſle ; 

For truſtith wele ſhe goeth nie wode 
Whan any chaunce yhapith gode. 
Envy is of ſuche crueltè, 

That faith ne trouth ne holdith ſhe 
To trende ne felowe, badde or gode 
Ne ſhe hath kinne none of her blode 
That ſhe iis ful ther enemy; 

She n'olde, I dare ſaine hardily, 
That her own fathir tarid wele: 
And ſore abieth ſhe every_delc 

Her malice, and her malg-talent, 
For ſhe is in ſo grete turment _ | 


And hate ſuche, whan that folke doth gode, 


That nigh ſhe meltith for pure wode, 

Her hert ſo kervith and fo breketh, 

That God the peple wel a wreketl 
Envy I wis ſhall nevir let = 

Some blame upon tle folke to (cr; 

I trowe that it Envy i-wis 

Yknew the beſte man that is 

On this ſide or beyonde the le, 

Yet ſomwhat lackin him wold ſhe ; 

And if Le were ſo hende and wilc, 

That ſhe ne might abate his priſe, 

Yet would ſhe blame his worthinefſe, 

Or by her wordis make it leſſe. 

Iſawe Envy in that painting 

Yhad a wondirful loking; 

For ſhe ne lokid but awrie 

Or ovirthwarte, all baggingly, 

And ſhe had a full foule uſage, 

She mightin loke in no viſage 

Ot man ne woman forth right plaine, 

But ſhette her one eye for diſdaine, 

So for Enrie ybrennid ſhe, Ar aeg. 

Whan ſhe might any man yſe, © 

Thar faire, or worthy were, or wiſe, 

Or ellis ſtode in folks priſe. 
Sorowe was paintid next Envie 

Upon that wal of maſonrie ; 

But wel was ſene in her colour 

That ſhe had livid in langour, 

Her ſemid to have the jaundice; 

Not halfe ſo pale was Avarice, 

Ne nothing alike of lenefle; 

For ſorowe, thought, and grete diſtreſſe, 

That ſhe had ſuffrid day and night, 

| Made her yelowe, and nothing bright : 
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290) 
| Her face ytrouncid and forpined, 
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Ful fade, pale, and megre alſo, 
Was nevir wight yet halfe ſo wo, 
As that her ſemid tor to be, 
Nor ſo fulfilled with yre, as ſhe; 
I trow that no wight might her pleſe, 
Nor do that thing that might her ele; 
Nor ſhe ne would her ſorowe (lake, 
Nor comtorte none unto her take, 
So depe ywas her wo begonne, 
And cke her hert in angre ronne! 
A {'rowtul thing wel ſemid ſhe; 
Nor ſhe had nothing (lowe y be 
For to beſcratchin all her tace, 
And for to rent in many place 
Her clothes, and for to tere her ſwite, 
As ſhe that was fultilled of ire; 
And all to torne laie eke her here 
About her ſhulders, here and therc, 
As ſhe that had it all to rent 
For angre and tor male talent. 

And cke ] tell you certainly 
How that ſhe wept tull tendirly; 
In worlde n'is wight ſo hard ot herte, 
That had yſene her ſorowes ſmerte, 
That n'olde have had of her pite, 
So wo begon a thing was ſhe! _ 
She all to daſht her ſelt for wo, 
And {more togi ir her hondes two, 
To {&gwe was ſhe tuil ententife, 
That wotull, rec luleſle caitite, „Aa- 
Her roughte little ot playing, 


Or ot clipping or ot kiſling; 


For who fo roll is in herte 
Him luſtith not to plaic ne ſterte, 
Nor for to dauncin, ne to ſing, 
Ne maie his lierte in temper bring 


| To make joie on even or morowe, 
For joic is contrary to ſorowe. 


Elde was ypaintid after this, 


That ſhortir was a fote i-wis 


Than ſhe was wont in her yonghede; 


5 Unncth her ſelf ſhe'might ftede; 


So teble and ſo old was ſhe 

That fadid was all her beautè, 

Full ſalowe was waxen her colour; 
Her hedde for hore was white as flout; 


| Iwis grete qualme ne were it none, 


Ne ſihne, although her lite were gone; 
All woxin was her body' unwelde, 
And drie and -dwinid all for elde; 

A foule torwelkid thing was ſhe, 
That whilom round and ſott had be; 
Her heris ſhokin faſt withall, 

As from her hedde they wouldin fall; 


And bothe her hondis lorne fordwined; 
So old ſhe was, that ſhe ne went 
A tote, but it were by potent. 


And reſtileſſe travailith ate, 

And ſtelith from us privily, 

That to us ſemith ſikirly 

That it in one poinct dwellith ever, 
And certis it ne reſtith never, 

But goeth ſo faſt, and paſſith ate, 
That there n'is man that thinkin maie 


What time that now preſent is; 


Askith at theſe grete clerkis this; 
For men thinkin it redily 

Thre timis ben ypaſſid by, 

The time, that maie not ſojourne, 
But goth, and maie nevir retourne, 
As watir that dounc runnith aic, 


Bur nevir droppc retourne mate; 


K K 
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[The time, that paſſith night and daie, 


There 
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There maic nothing: as. time n 
Ne metall, nor yerthly creture; 4 
For alle thing is frette and ſha!l; 
The time cke, that ychaungith all, 
And ail docth wax, and foftrid be, 
And alc ting diſtrovith fe; 

The time that eIdith 0 Ir auncc{toure, 
And eidith Ringes and Emperours, 
And that us all fall ov.rcomen. 

Er that deth us ſhall have nomen, 
The time, that hatl all in welde 
Toclding folke, had made her elde 
So inly, that to my werimg | 
She mightin helpe her ſelt nothing; 


But rourned ayen unto childhede, 


She had nothing her felt to lede, 


' Ne witte ne pithe within her hold, 


More than a child of two yere old. 
But nati:cltle tro ee that ſhe | 
Was taire ſomtime, and freſhe to fe, 
Whan ſhe was in her righttull age; 
But ſhe was paſt all that pailave, 


And was a doted thing becomen; 


A turrid: e cappe on had ſhe nommen, 
Well had ſhe cladde her ſelf and warme, 


For cold might els doin her harme; le 


Theſe old tolke havin alwaie cold, 
Ther kinde is ſoche, whan thei ben old. 
An othir thing was down there write, 
That ſemid like an Ipocrite, 
And it was clepid Papelardie, 
That ilke is ſhe, that privilie 
Ne {parith ner a wicked dede, 
Whan men ot her takin none hede, 
And makith her outward precious, 
With pale viſage and pitous,-22- 
And {cmith a lim le cretures A 
But there n'ts no miſaventure, 
That ſhe ne thinketh in her corage; 
Full like to her was thilke image, 
That makid. was like her ſemblaunce; 
She was full ſimple' of countenaunce, 
And ſhe was clothid and eke ſhod, 
As ſhe were tor the love of God 
Yioldin. to Religion, 
Soche ſemid her devocion: 

A Pfaltir helde ſhe faſt in honde, 
And bulily ſhe gan to tonde 
To make many a taint praicrc 
To God, and to his ſainctis dere; 
Ne ſhe was gaie, treſhe, ne jolife, 


But ſemed to be full ententite 


To godc werkis, and to faire, 
And therto ſhe had on an haire. 
Ne certis ſhe was fatte nothing, 
But ſemid werie for faſting, 
Ot colour pale and dedde was ſhe; 
From her the gates aic warnid be 
Of Paradiſe, that blisfull place; 
For ſoche tolke makin lene ther grace, 
As Chriſt ſaieth in his Evangile, 
To get hem priſe in toune a white; 
And tor a little glory veigne 
Thei leſin God and eke his reigne. 
And aldir laſt of cverichone 
Was paintid | Poverté' all alone, 
That not a peny had in hold, 
Although that ſhe her clothis ſold, 
And though ſhe ſhold an hongid be, 
For nakid as a worme was ſhe, 
And it the wether ſtormie were, 
For cold ſhe ſhold have dyid there. 
She ne' had on but a ſtraite old ſacke, 
And many' a cloute on it there ſtacke, 


| 
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This was her cote, ns her mantcle, 
| No more was there nevir a dele 
Jo cjothe her with; I undirtake 
| Gree leſir hadde the to quake; 
And ſhe was put, that I of talke, 
399, Ferre iro theſe othre?, up in an halke; 
| There lurkid, and there courid ſhe ; 
For pov:r thing where ſo it be 
Is ſhametaſt, and diſpiſid aie; 
Accuriid maie well be that dale, 
That povir man conceivid is, 
For God wote all to ſelde iis 
Is any porc man well ifed, 
Or well arayid or icled, 
Or well bclovid, in ſoche wiſe 
400 | In honour that he maie ariſe. 
Alle theſe thingis well aviſed, 
As I have you er This deviſed, - 
With gold and aſure ovir all 
Depaintid were upon the wall; 
Square was the wall, and high ſomdele, 
Enclotid, and ibarrid wele, 
In ſtede of lege, was that gardin, 
Came nevir no Shepherd therein; 
Into that gardin, well ywrought, 


#19] Who ſo that mc coud have ybrought 


zy laddcrs, or cls by degre, 
It woulde well have likid me, 
For ſoclie ſolace, ſoche joie, and plete 
I trowe that nevir man ne ſeie 
As was in that place delicious; 
The gardin was not daungerous, 
To herborowe birdes many one; 
So riche a yere was nevir none 
Of birdis ſong, and braunchis grene; 
420 Therin were birdis mo I wene 
Than ben in all the relme of Fraunce; 
| Full blistu'l was the accordaunce 
Of the {were petous ſong thei made, 
For all this worlde it ought to glade. 
And 1 my ſelf fo mery terde, 
| Whan I ther blisfull ſongis herde, 


If that the pailage openly 
addin ybe unto me fte 


430 That In'olde entrin tor to ſe 


Th' aſſemble (God kepe it fro care) 
Of birdis, whicie that therein ware, 
That ſongin through ther mery throtes 
| Dauncis ot love, and mery notes. 


Whan I thus herd the foulis ſing, 
I fell faſt in a warmenting, 
By whiche art, or by what engin 
I might come into that gardin, 


449 | But waie I couthe ne find in none 


Imo that gardin or ro gone, | 
| Ne nought wilt I it that there were 
Eithir a hole or a place where 

By whiche I mightin have entre, 

Ne there was none to techin me: 
For I was all alone i-wis, 

For wo and tor anguiſhe of this, 
Till at the laſte betnought I me; 
That by no waie ne might it be, 
459 There n'as ladder ne waie to pace, 
Or hole, into lo faire a place; 

Tho gan I go a full grete pace 
Environ, evin in compas, 

The cloſing of the ſquare wall, 

Till that I founde a wicket ſmall 
So ſhette, that I ne might in gone, 
And othir entre was there none. 


That for an hundrid pounde would „ 
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Upon this dore I gan to ſmite, 
That was ſo fetis, and ſo lite, 
For othir waie coud I not ſeke, 
Full long 1 ſhote, and knockid eke, 
And ſtode full long all herkining 
it I herd any wight coming, 
Til! that the dore of thilke entre 


That in this gardin ben iſet, 

And whan the trees were woxe an hight, 

This wall, that ſtant here in thy light, 

Did Mirthe enclotin all about, 

And theſe Imagis all withour, 

He did 'hem bothe entaile and paint, 

Thar neither ben jolite ne quaint, 610 
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A maidin curteis opened me; 


But thei ben full of ferowe' and wo, 


Her here was as yelowe of hewe As thou haſt ſene a while ago. "ml 

As any baſin ſcourid newe; 540 = 
Her fleſhe rendir as is a chike, 7 \ ND offtimis him to ſolace, Wl 
Wirth bent browis both ſmothe and like; | A Sir Mirthe comith into this place: 1 
And thereto by melure large were And cke with him come his memes i 14 
The opening ot her eyin clere, | That liver” in luſt and jolitc; ; "Wi 
Her nolc of gode proporcion, And now is Mirthe therein, to here 1 
Her even graie as is à faucon, | The birdis how they tingin clere, 1 
With fete breth, and well favoued, The Mavis and the Nightingale, q 14 
Her face white, and well coloured, And othir joly birdis ſmate: 020 | Wl. || 
With |] tile mouthe and round to ſe; And thus he waikith to ſolace 1 
A clovin chinne ce had ſhe; 55>] Him and his folkes tor tw'ttir place \ 8 
Her necke was of gode faſhion, To playin in he maie not finde, i 
In length and gretneſle by reſon, e Although he fought one in till Inde; 4 tf Wm... 
V ithoutin bleine, or ſcabbe, or roine; The alttur tairiſt tolke to fe, | 
Fro Hicruſalem' to Burgoine That in this worlde maie tounde ybe, WB} 


There 11s à fairer necke 1-wis, 

To fele how ſmothe and ſoſt it is; 
Her throte allo ſo white of hewe _ 
As ſnowe on braunche y ſnowid newe; 
Of body full well wrought was ſhe, 
Men ne din not in no countre 

A fairer bodie for to ſche, 

And of fine Ortrais had ſhe ce 

A chapilet, ſo ſemely on, 

Ne nevir werid maide upon, 

And faire above that chapilet 

A roſe garlande had ſhe y ſet; 

She had alſo a gaie mirrour, 


Hath Sir Mirthe with him in his rout, 

That folowen him alwaics about 
Whan IqdiIncile had tolde all this, 

And I had harkened well wis, | 6.30 

Than faicd ] to dame Idilnetle, 

560 Now all fo wiltly God me blelſe, 

Sith Mirthe, that 1s fo taire and fre, 

Is in this yerde, with his meme, 

| Fro thilke atiemble, if 1 maie, 

| Shall no man werne me to daic, 

That I this night ne more it ſe, 

| For well wene I there with him be 

A taire and joly companic, 


And with a riche golde treſpur «' Fulfillid of all curtiſie; 56540 
Her hedde was treſſid full queintly, And forth withoutin wordis mo | 
Her ſlevis ſowid fetoully ; 570| In at the wickit went I tho, e 


And for to kepe her hondis faire, 
Of glovis white ſhe had a paire; 
And ſhe had on a cote of grene - 
Ot cloth of Gaunt, withoutin wene, 
Well ſemid by her aparaile 
She was not wont to grete travaile; 
For whan ſhe kempt was tetcouſlys— 
And well araied and richily, | 
Than had ſhe doen all her journe; 
For mery* and well begon was ſhe. 
She had a luſtie lite in Maie, 
She had no thought, by night ne daie, 
Of nothing, but it were onely 
To graieth her well and uncoutlily. 


Whan that this dore had opened me And Alpes, and Finches, and Wodéewales, j | 
This Maidin, ſemcly for to ſe, | Thar in ther ſwete ſong deliten, | 4 
] thonkid her as I beſt might, | In thilke placis as thei habiten. £55 10 
And askid her how that ſhe hight, There mightin men ſe many flockes i! 
And what ſhe was I askid ckeʒ O: Turtels and of Lavcrockes, | 1 


And ſhe to me was nought unmeke, 
Ne of her anſwere daungerous, 


That Idilnefle had opened me, 

Into that gardin faire to ſe. 

And whan that I was in i-wis 

Mine herte was full glad of this; 

For well wende I full fkirly 

Have ben in Paradiſe yerthly; 

So faire it was, that truſtith well | 
It emed a place eſpirituellz ; 650 
For certis, as at my deviſe, | 


589 There is no place in Paradiſe 


do gode in tor to dwell or be, 

1 As m that gardin thoughtin me; 
For there was many” a birde linging, 
Thoroughout the yerde all thringing; 
In many placis Nightingales, | 


590 Chalaundris tele viawe I there, 
That very nigh forſongin were, 


MA A 
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| | 1 

But faire anſwerde, and ſay id thus: And Thruſtils, Terins, and Maviſe, 9 
Lo fir, my name is Idilneile, | Thar ſongin for to winne hem priſc; iz] 

So clepin men me, more and leſſe, And cke to ſu mount in ther ſong 1 
Full mightie and full riche am I, That othir birdis hem cmong, 15 
And that of one thing namily; Ey note ymadin faire ſerviſe 1 
For I entending io nothing Iheſe birdis, that I you deviſe, 679 | $i 
But to my joie, and my playing, The ſong ther ſong, as faire and wele | 1 
And for to kembe and treſsE me; As angels doen cipitituell; 1 
Acquaintid am I and prive | 600 | And truſtith me, whan I 'hem herde 9 
With' Mirthe, the Lorde of this gardin, Full luſtie and full well I ferde; W 
Thar fro the? londe ot) Alexandrin For nevir yet ſoche melodic 1 

Made the treis hitlir be fet. Was herd of man that mightin die, 1 
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Soche ſvrete ſong as was hem emong, 

JT hat mc thought it no bird's long; 

But it was wondir hh to be 

Song of Mcrcmaidins of the 1c, 

That for- her linging is fo clere; 

Though we Murcmaidins Clepe "1m here 
In Engliſuc, as is our uſauncy, 

Men clepin hem Screins in Fraunce 


TD Nrentife werin tor to ling 
Theſe birdis, that not unkonning 

Were of ther craft, and a prentile, 
But of ſong {ubtil} and che wile ; 
And certis, whan I herd ther ſong, 
And ſawe the grene place emong, 
In herte I ent fo wondtr gate, 
That I was n:vir er that dale 

So jolife, nor ſo well bigo, 
Ne mery' in lierte, as I was tho; 
And than wilt 1, and ſawe full well. 
That idilncile ne fcrvid well, 
That me put in ſoclie jolite, | 

| Her frende well ought 1 for to be, 
Sithe ſhe the dore of that gardin 
Had opinid, and let me in, 


From hennis forthe how that I wroug!t 
I ſhall you tellin as me thought, 
Firſt whercof Mirthe yſcrvid there, 
And cke what folke there with him were, 
Without fable 1 Woll diſcrive; 
And alle that gardin eke as blive, 
I woll you tcllin aftir this 
The faire faſſion all i-w1s, 
That well ywtought was for the nones, 


1 maie not tell you all at ones, 


But as I maic and can, I ſhall 
By order tellin you it all. | 
Full faire ſervice, and eke full ſwete 
Theſe birdis madin as thei ſeteʒ 
Layis of love full well ſouning 
Thei ſongin in ther jargoning, 
Some hic, and ſome ecke lowe ſong 
Upon the braunchis grene iſprong, 
The ſweteneſſe of ther melodic 
Made all mine heite in revgtre.. | 
And whan that I had herd I trowe 
Theſe birdis ſinging on a rowe, 
Than might I not withholdin me 
That Ine went in for to ſe 
Sir Mirthe; for all my deſiring 
Was him to ſene ovir all thing, 
His 1 ee and his manere; 
That fight was unto me full dere. 


TFTPHO went I forthe on my right honde, 
Doune by a little pathe I tonde 
Ot Mintis full, and Fenell grenc; 
As faſte by withoutin wene 
Sir Mirthe I tounde, and right anon 
Unto fir Mirthe gan I to gon, | 
There as he was him to ſolace; 
And with him, in that luſtie place, 
So faire folke and fo freſhe had he, 
That whan I ſawe, I wondr:d me 
Fro whennis ſoche folke mightin come, 
So faire thei werm all and ſome, 
For thei weren like, as to my ſight, 
To angels, that ben tethered bright.“ 
Theſe folkc, ot whiche I tell vou lo, 
Upon a katoſe wentin tho, 
A Ladie karoled hem, that hight 
Gladneſſe, the blistull and the light; 
Well could ſhe ſing and luſtily, 


The Romannt of the Roſe. 
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None halte ſo well and ſemily, 
And cothe make in ſong ſoche refraining, 
It fate her wondir well to ſing; 
683 Her voice full clere was and full ſwete, 
She was not rude ne yet unmete, 
But couthe inough for ſoche doing 
As longith unto karolling; 
For ſhe was wonte in every place 
To lingin firſt, folke to ſolace; 
For ſinging moſte ſhe gave her to, 
No crattc had ſhe fo lete to doe. 
HO mightiſt thou karollis ſene 
And folke daunce, and merie ben, 
650 And made many a faire tourning 
Upon the grene graſſe ſpringing: 
There mightiſt thou ſe theſe Flutours, 
Minſtrallis and eke jogelours 
That well to ſingin did ther paine 
Some ſongin ſongis of Loraine, 
For in Loraine ther notis be 
Full ſwetir than in this contre; 
There was many a Timbeſtere 
And ſailours, that I dare well ſwere 
700 | Ycophe ther craft full parfitly, 4 
The Timbris up full ſubtilly 
Thei caſtin, and hent them full oft 
| Upon a fingir faire and ſoft, | 
That thei ne failid nevir mo. 
Full fetis damoſellis tuo | 
| Right yong, and full of ſemelyhede, 
In kirtils, and none othir wede, 
| And faire ytreſſid every treſſe 
Had Mirthe ydoen for his nobleſſe 
Amidde the carole for to daunce. 
710 | But hereof licth no remembraunce 
How that thei daunſid queintily, 
That one would come all privily 
Ayen that othre', and whan thei were 
Togithre' almoſte, thei threwe ifere 
Ther mouthis ſo, that through ther plaie 
It ſemid as thei kiſt alwaie; 
To dauncin well couthe thei the giſe; 
What ſhould I more to you deviſe? 
Ne bode I nevir thennis go 
720| Whiles that I ſawe hem dauncin ſo; 
Upon the karoll wondir faſt 
I gan beholde, till at the laſt 
A Ladie gan me for to' eſpie, 
And ſhe was clepid Curtelie, 
| The worſhiptull, the debonaire, 
I praic to God er fall her faire, 
Full curtiſly ſhe callid mec, 
What do you there, Beau fire? (q% ſhe) 
Comith, and if it likith you 
To dauncin, daunſith with us now. 
730 And I withoutin tarying 
went into the karoling, 
I was abaſhid ner a dele, 
But it to me likid right wele 
That Curteſie me clepid ſo, 
And bade me on the daunce q go; 
For if I haddc durſt certain 
| would have karollid right fain, 
As man that was to daunce right blithe. 
Than gan I lokin ofte fithe _ 
740 | The ſhape, the bodies, and the cheres, 
[The countenaunce, and the maneres 
Of all the folke that dauncid there 
And I ſaall tellin what thei were. | 


A fairer man I nevir ſigh, 
As rounde as aple was his face, 
Full roddic' and white in every place, 


Full faire was Mirthe, full longe and high, 
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Fetis 


Il 


Bothe 


gie ſemid like a rose newe 


And many folkis pride, fallen, 
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Fetis he was and well beſeie, 

With merely mouthe, and eyin grete; 
His noſe by meture wroun: he full right; 
Criſpè was his here, and cke tu!l bright; 
His ſhulderis of large brede, 

And ſmaliſhe in the girdelſtedeʒ 

He ſemid like a purtreiture, 

So noble? he was of his ſtature, 


So faire, ſo jolic', and ſo fete, 


With limmis wrought at poinct deviſe; 


Deliver, ſmerte, and of grete might, 


Ne ſawe thou nevir man 10 light; 

Ot berde unneth had he nothing, 

For it was in the firſte ſpring; 

Full yong he was, and meric ' of thoughts 

And in ſamette, with birdis wrought, 

And with golde bete full f.rouf]y 

II. „ bodic was clad full richely; 

Wrought was his robe in ftraunge gile, 

And all to littered tor que! ntiſe 

In many a place, lowe and hie; 

And ſhode he was with orcte maiſtric 

With ſhone decopid, and with lace; 

By druric, and cke by ſolace 

His lete a rotin chapilet 

Had made, and on his hedde it ſet. 
And wetin ye who was his lets ? 


Dame gladdefle there was him ſo lefe, Lege 


That (mgeth ſo well with glad corage, 
That trom ſhe was twelve yere of age, 
She ot her love graunt to him made; 

Sir Mirthe her by the fingir hade 

A daunſing, and ſhe him allo; 

Gretc love there was a twix hem tw 0; 
were thei faire and bright of hewe; 


Of colours, and her ficſhe ſo tender, 
That with a Brere ſmale and tender 
Men might it cleve, I dare well ain; 
Her forhedde frounciles, all plain; 
Bent werin her eyc- browis two; 

Her eyin graie, and glad alſo, : 
That laughdin aie in her ſemblaunt, 


Firſt or the mouthe by covenaunt: 
I n'ot what of her noſe diſcrive, 


So faire hath no woman alive; 
Her here was yclowe”, and clere ſhining, 
] wot no lady io liking. 

Of Ortraics freſhe was her garlande; 


I, whiche that ſene have a thouſande, 


Sawe ner 1-w1s no garlande ygt 
So well y wrought of ſilke as it; 
And in an ovir gilt ſamite 


 Ydadde the was. byg orcte delite, 
Ot whiche her lete a Tobe ywerde; 


The mericr ſhe in herte ferde. 
Next her went, on her othir ſide, 


The God of love, that can dcyide 


Love 


fandhas him likith“ it. be; * 
But Fo. 


can cherlis dauntin, he, . 
, aue 
And he can well theſe lordis thrallen, 
And ladies put at lowe degte, 

When he mai hem to proude fog 


This God of love of his faſgion 

Was like no knave, ne no quiſtron; 
His beutie gretely was to priſe; 
But of his robis to deviſc 
I drede encombrid for to be, 
For not icladde in ſilke was he, 
But all in flouris and flourettes, 
Ipaintid all with amorettes, 

nd with loſingis and ſcochons, 
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| And all thei were w 
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Wich EH. Liberdes. and 1 Ons, 
And. othir beſtis wrougnt full welcs 
II. Dgarmem was Ce; dele 
Ipurtraicd and wrought with floures, 
By divers medeling ot colo Hes; 


F lo ris tlicre Were Ot many gie 


lier by compace in a lifes 90 
There lackid no flou re, to my dome, 
Ne not {o moch as floure ot Biome, 
Ne violet, ne che Pervinke, 
Ne foure none, that man-can on thitke, 
And many aro{elefc fülb lone 
Was chtermedlid there eniongt 
\nd alſo on his hedde Was ict 
OF rows oe de « 85 api! Ti 
But Nightin gets aftullgrite rout; 
That lic OVir his Pede about, 015 


The levis feldin as thor 4lien, 

And he was all with birdis wricn: 

With Popingaie, with Night ingale, 

With Chalaundre, and with \\ "dewalt, PE 
With ftinche, with! Ake, and with arclian: gel: 
He ſemid as he were an angell, 


That doune were come fro Ne in clere. 


Love had with him a bachilere 
That he made alwaics with him be, 
Ana {weotc ſoking clepid was he. ” 
This bachilere fiode beholding 
The daunce, and in his honde holding 
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| Furke bow CS. two, well deviſed had lie, 


] hat one ot ' hem was of a tre 


That berith trui& of favour wicke; 
Full crokid was that foule ſticke, 


And knottic here and. there allo, 
And blacke as beric', or any lio. 

That othir bowe was of a plant 
WW houtin wemme, I dare warant, 
Full even! and by proporcion 
Trectis andllong, and of gode tacion, 
And it was paintid well and thwittcu, 


And ore all diaprid and written, 


With ladies and with backilcres, 

Full lightſome and full glad of cheres ; 

Theſe bowis two held Swetc loking, 

That ne ſemid hike no gadling; 

And ten brode arowes helde he there, 

Ot whiche tive in his, honde were, „ 1944 
zut ther were ſhavin well and dight, 

Nockid and fetherid a right, 

ith golde begon, 

And ſtrong poinctid everichon, 

And ſharp c tor to ykervin wele, 


949 


But iron was there none ne ſtele; 


For all was golde, men might it fe, 


Out, take the fethers amd the tre. 


THE ſwiſtiſt of theſe arowes hve 
Out of 2 bows tor to drive, 
And the belt fethercd for to flic, 
And tairiſt exe, was cleped Beate. 
That othir arowe, that 3 leſſe, 
Was clepid (as I trowee C) Simpleſſe 
The thirds 1 volepd. was Fraünchiſe, 
That tether d ws: In noble wile 
With valour and with curtific. 
The towenth:- was « lepid Companie, 
That bevic for to ſhotins 
But who fo ſhotitli riglit 5 1115 
M aic therwith doen giete arme and wo. 
The ttt ot licks, Ut d laſte alio, 
Faire Semblaunt men that arowe call ” ee Grinch 
"Tis the kelte grevous ui hem al, — 
Vet can it make a full pretc w 3 
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But he maic hope his ſorls ſounde, 
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F "F he Romannt of the Roſe. 
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That hurtc is with: that arove) i- wis, He were ful hardie out of drede; 
His wo:the bette buitowid 15, | For bothe ſhe helpe and hindir mate; 
For he malie loner have oladneſic, Aud that is not of yelterdaie | 1040 
His lan our ought to be tis Icil. 97-1 That riche folke havin full grete might 
_ | 1 Tonelpe, and cke to greve a wi gbr. 
lve arowes were of othir gil, Tie beſt and gretilt of valour 
That ben full toule tor to deviſe, Didain Richetle full grete honour, 3 
or ſhaft and ende, ſothe tor to tel), And buſie werin her to ſerve, 10.4 
Were ul fo. blacke as tende in hell. tor that thei would her love deſerve; K 
, ebe | The {it of nem 1 callid Pride; Ihei cleped her Ladie grete and ſmall; 
, That othr.? arowe next him b<lide This wide worlde her dredith all, 
. 4 7 It was yc'epid Vilanic, This worlde is all in her daungere; 
That arrowe was with fe. onie Her courte hath many” a lolingerc, ©. $040 
. | Envenimed, and with {pitous blame; And many” a traitour envious, | 
1 rhe: The third of nem was ciepid Shame; 980 That ben full buſie and curious 
2 1 F The towerth Wank ALE y Clep: d 185 f For ro diſpreiſin and tO blame | 
F The fitt the Newe thought 1wis: That beſt deſcrvin love and name; 
F COACH, | | | To torne the folke, *hem to begilen, 
Theſe arowcs, that I ſpcke of here, Thele loſengeours hem priſe and ſmilen. 
Werin ail five on one manere, And thus'the worlde with worde anointen,_- A ine 1 
And all were thei reſemblable; | But attirward thei prill and poincten 1 8 
To them was well fitting and able [The tolke, right to the bare bone, | 
Thie toule crokid bowe h1dous, Behinde ther backe whan thei ben gone, 1060 
That nottie was, and all roinous; | And toule abatin to!kis priſe; 
That bowe yſcmid well to ſhete Full many* a wortlve man and wiſe 
Thc arowes tive, that ben unmete | 9991 Han hindrid, and idocn to die 
Aud contrary to that othir five; | Theſe lotingcours with ther Nlatt'cric, 
But though I tellin not as blive | And makith tolke full ſtraunge be, 2 
Of ther powir, ne of ther mig cht, T here as hem ought to ben prive; 
Hercattir ſhall I tellin right | | Well evill mote thei thrive, 
The fothe, and cke ſigmfiaunce, | And cvill arived mote thei be, 8 
As terre as ] have remembraunce; Theſe lolingeours, full of envie, | | 
All ſhall be faied I undirtake, | No gode man loreth ther companie. 1070 


Er of this boke an 8 I make. | 
Richetle a robe of purple” on had; 


Now come I to my tale againe, . | Ne trowe not that 1 lie or mad, 
But aldirfirſt, I woll you ſaine 1000 For in this world is none it liche, 
The taſhion and the countenaunces . Ne by a thouſande dele ſo riche, 
Ot all the tolke that on the daunce 18. Ne none ſo faire, for it full wele, 
The God of Love, jolife and light, | | With Ortreis laigd was every delc, 
Ladde on his honde a Ladie bright And purtraicd in the ribaninges 
Of high priſe, and of grete degre, _ | Of Dukis ſtories, and of Kinges, 
Tlus £8 Callid was Beutie; nas And with a bend of golde taſſiled, 
1 ;F And an aro\we, of whiche I tolde, | And knoppis fine of golde amiled; 1080 
1 Full well ythewid was ſhe holde; About her necke of gentie' entaile | 
| | Ne ſhe was derke ne broune, but bright Was ſhet the riche Cheveſaile, 
And clere as is the Mone light, 1910 | In whiche there was full grete plentè 
Again whom all the Sterris ſemen Of ſtonis clere, and faire to ſe. 
5 . | But {mall candelis as we demen; Kicheſſe a girdle had upon, 
"ES Kors w. OC: ret. Fer fichhe was tendre” as dewe of flourcy | The bokill of it was of ſton 
, Aae. Her chere was ſimple” as birde iu boure; Ot vertue grete, and mokil might; 
| As white as Lilie' or Role in riſe, For who ſo bare the ſtone lo bright, 
| Her face was gentill and tretiſe; | Ot venim durſt him nothing doubt 
Fetis ſhe was, and ſmale to 5 While he the ſtone had him about; 1299 
No Vintrid browis hadde ſhe, | _ | Thiat fone was gretely for to love, 
| Ne popped here, tor it nedid nought And till a riche mann'is beho re 
To windir her, or to paint ought; 1020 | Worth all the golde in Rome, and Friſe; 
| | HANer treſles yclowe, and long nein The Moyrdaunr wrought in noble gile 
Unto her heles doune thei raughten; | | Was of a ſtone full precious, 
Her nole, her mouthe, and Ce e and cheke That Was ſo tine and vertuous, 
; Well wrought, and all the remnaunte Cac, That whole a man it couth ymake | 
Z race,, A full grete ſavour and a ſote Ot palſie, and of the tothe ake; 
| | Me thoughtin in mine herte rote, And yet the ſtone had foche a grace 
| As helpe me God, whan I remember That he was ſixte' in every place 1100 
4 Of the faſſion ot every member; All thilke daie not blinde to ben. : 
| | In worlde is none ſo faire a wight ; That taſting might that ſtone ſene; 
Oe be e. For yong ihe was, and hewid bright 1030 | The barris were ot gold tull fine, 
. Sore Pplelaunt, and tetis with all, Upon a tillue of Satin, | 
5 And gent, and in her middle ſmal! Full hevie, grete, and nothing light, 
F Betide Beutc yede richelle, | In everiche Was a beſaunt weight. 
5 And hight Ladie of grete noblcile, Upon the treſſis of richellc . 
And grete of price in every place; \Was ſet a circle of nobleſſe 
But who ſo durit to her treſp ace, | __ _ Or brende golde, that full light yſhone, 
Or till her tolke, in werke or dede, So taire tro ve I was nevir none; 1110 
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But he were konning tor the nones 
That could deviſin all the ſtones, 
That in that circle ſhewin clere, 

It is a wondir thing to here; ; 

For no man could or preiſe or geil 

Ot 'hem the value or richeile ; | 
Rubics there were, Saphirs, Ragounces, 
And Emcraudes, more than two unces, 
But all before full ſubtilly 

A tine Carboncle ſet ſawe J, | 
The ſtone fo clere was and ſo bright, 
That all ſo ſone as it was night 

Men mightin ſene to go for nede 

A mile or two, in length and brede, 
Soche lighi yſprang out of the ſtone, 
That richeſle wondir bright yſhone, 


Bothe on her hedde, and all her face, 
And cke about her all the place. 


Dame Richeiie on her honce gan lede 


A yong man full of ſemely hede, 


That ſhe bcſt loved of any thing; 
His luſt was moche in houſholding, 
In clothing was he full fetiſe, 

And loved wel to have hors of priſe, 
He wende to have reprovid be 

Ot theft or murder, if that he 


Had in his ſtable an hackenaie, 


And thertore he deſirid aie 
To ben aqueintid with Richeſle; 


For all his purpoſe, as I gellc, 
Was tor to makin grete diſpence 


Wichoutin warning or defence; 


And Richeſle might it well ſuſtain, 


And her diſpences wele maintain, 


And him alwaie ſoche plentie ſende 
Of golde and ſilvir for to ſpende, 


Withoutin lacking or daungere, 


As it were pourdz in a garnere. 


And aftir on the dauncè went 
Largeſle, that ſet all her entent 


For to ben honourable? and fre, 
Of Alexander's kinne was ſhe, 
Her moſtc joie it was i-wis 
Whan that ſhe yate, and ſaied; have this; 
Not Ararice the foule caitite is 


Was halte to gripe fo entcntite, 
As Largeſle is to yeve and ſpende, 
And God alwaic inowe her ſende; 
So that the more ſhe yave awaic 
T he more i-wis ſhe had alwaic; 


Grete loos hath e and grete prilc, 


For bothe the wiſc folke and unwiſe 
Were wholy to her bandon brought; 
So well with yeftis hath ſhe wrought. 
And it ſhe had an enemie, 
I trowe that ſhe couth crattily 
Make him full ſone her frende to be, 
So large of yettes, and wiſe was ſhe, 
Therfore ſhe ſtode in love and grace 
Of riche and pore in every place. 
A full grete fole is he i-wis | 
Thar riche, and pore, and nigard is: 
A Lorde maie have no manir vice, 


That grevith more than Avarice ; 


For Nigarde ner with ſtrength of hande 
Maic winne him grete lordſhipe or lande; 
For frendis all to fee hath he 

To doen his will performid be; 

And who ſo woll have frendis here 

He maie not holde his treſour dere; 

For by enſample tell I this, 


Right as an Adamant i-wis 
Can drawin to him ſubtilly 
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The Iron, that is laied therby; 
So drawith tolkis hertes i-wis 
Stivir and golde that yevin is. 
Largetle had on a robe treſhe - 
Of riche purpure Sarliniſhe; | 
Well tormid was her tace and clere 
And opened had ſh. her colcre; 
For ſhe right there had in preſent 
Unto a Lady made pretcnt 
Ot a Gold broche, ful wel y wrought, 
And certis it miſlate her nought, | 
For through her imocke ywrought with ſilke 
The fleſhe was {cnc as white as milke. 
Largetic, that worthy was and wiſe, 
Helde by the honde a knight of priſe, 
Was lobe to Artliour ot Breteigne, 
And that was he that bare the” enſeigne 1200 
Ot worſhip, and the Gontannoun, 
And yet he is of tuche renoun, 
That menne of him ſay faire thinges 
Before Varons, and Erles, and Ringes. 
This knight was comm al newly 


? 


1199 


| Fro tourneying there faſte by, 


Where he Lad done grete ciuvalry 


Through his vertuc and his maiſtrie, 


And tor the love of his lemman 

He caſte dounc many” a doughty man. +» 
And next him dauncid dame Franchiſe 

Arayid in tul noble giſe; 

She n'as not broune ne dunne of hewe, 

But winte as ſnowe itallin newe ; 

Her noſe was wrought at point deviſe, 

For it was gentill and tretiſe, 

With eyin glad, and browis bent, 

Her here doune to her helis went, 


1210 


And ſhe was ſimple' as dove on tre, 
Ful debonaire of hert was ſhe. 


1220 
She durſte neither ſay ne do 


But that, that hir belongith to; 


And if a manne were in diſtreſſe, 
And tor her love in hevineſſe, 


| Her hert would have ful grete pitè, 
She was ſo amiable and tre, 


For were a manne tor her beſtadde 
She woulde ben right ſore a dradde, 
That ſhe did ovir gret outrage, 

But ſhe him holpe lus harme tC alwage 
Her thought it all a vilanic ; 

And ſhe had on a fugkiny, 7 
That not of hempe herdis was, 


1230 


So faire was none in all Arras; 


Lorde! it was riddeled fetiſly, 
There ne was not a point truely, 
That it nas in his right aſſiſe; 
Ful wel iclothid was Fraunchiſe, 
For there n'is no clothe ſittith bette 
On damoſell, than doth rokette; 
A woman wel more fetiſe is 
In rokette, than in cote 1-wis, 
The white rokette riddilid faire 
Betokenith that tull debonaire 
And ſwete was ſhe that it ybcre. 


1240 


By her dauncid a Bachelere, 
[ can not tell you what he hight, 
But faire he was and of gode hight, 


| Al had he bun, I ſaie no more, 


The lord'is ſonne of Windeſore. / 
And next that dauncid Curtiſy; 

That preiſid was of lowe and hie, 

For nethir proude nc fole was ſhe; 

She for to daunce callid me, 

[ praic God give to her gode grace; 

For whan I come tirſt to the place 


1250 


She 


Jause. 
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1 
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"F hit 3 was me faſte bys 1 


- Oi them that laddin thus theſe daunces, 
Than had 1 will to go and le 


1 he Tom aunt 
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De 1 aS HOTINICE; nge butragcons, 
Put wtle and Ware, and vertuous, 
Or taire {pete and ot tte aniwete, 
Was novir wigkt mitiaide of here, | 1260 
She bare no-rancour to no wightz 


(lere btome ſhe was, and therto bright 
Ot tac, and body avenaunt; 
I wotte no lady ſo plclaunt, 
She werin worthy tor to bene 
Ai Hmpcrefſe or crounid Quene. 
And by her went a Knight dauncing, 
That w orth\ was, and .wel ſpering, 
wet coudc he don honour; 
The knghr was tare and ſtitts in {tour, 1270 
And in armure a ſemely man, 
And: wel beloved. of his lemman. 


Faire Jdilnctle than nexte laugh I, 
2 


And tal 


Oi hier have 1 withoutin fails 

'Tolde y OL the ſh ape and app arcile; 

For (4s I fad) Lo! that was ſhe, 

That did to me fo grete bounte; 

She me the gate of that gardin 

Undid, and let me paiſin Ins 1280 
FRO attir daunc'd, as I gelle, 

And fas tultl.cd of luftincile, 

T rat ns not yet xii. yere of age, 
Wuh ierté wilde; and thought volage; 
Nice ſhe ywas, but ſhe ne mente 
None harme ne ſleight in her entente, 
Lat oncly lultc and jolitè; 

(For vonge folke, wel wetin ye, 

ae litill thought, but on ther play ;) 
Her 1. mman was beſide alway + 

In {uche.a pile, that he her kilte 
At alle timis that him liſte, 
Thar a] the daunce miglit it le, 
They make no force of privitè: 


For who pake ot'hem 41] or welc, 


Thei were aſhamid nere a _delc, 
Bur men might ſene *hem kilse there 
As though it two yonge dovis w. cre, | 
For yonge was thilke Bachilere, 
Of bente wort I non his pere, 

And he was right of ſuche an age 
As Yourhc his lete, and {uche corage. 
The laſty tolke that dauncid there, 
And alio* oihir that with hem were, 

That werin all of ther meine, 
Ful hende tolke, bothe wile, and ire, 
Ati Folic ot {are Porte trucly 
There werin alle cominly. 

\\ han 1 had ſene the countenaunces 
1310 


The gardin that fo kid me, 

And ohn on theſe faire Laurcres, 
On Pine trees, Cedres, Oliveres, 
The dauncis than endid ywcre, 

For many” of hem that: dauncid there 
Were with ther lovis went away, 
Undir the trees to have ther play. 


Lorde then livid l; 1 ly! 

A prete tole were he likirly 
That node his thankes ſuche lite to lede; 
For this dare 1 faine out of drede, 
That who fo might fo well yfare * 


For buttir hte dutſt him not Cares 


For there 11s 0 gode paradilc 
As to! have a love at his deviſez 
Out of that place went I tho, 


"And in that gardin gan 1 go, 


Playing a long full merily. 


[Canell, and Setewale of pris, 
And many'a ſpice delitable 
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af the Roſe. 


The God of Love ful haſtily 1530 
Unto him Swete Loking yclept, ; 
No [cngir would he that ſhe kept 14 - 
His bowe of Gold, that ſhone io bright. \ 
He'haddin him bent anon right, - . bend i 4» 
And he full fone ſet an ende, , 4 | 
A 
And at a braide he gan it dende; 
And toke him of his arowes five, A A . e. Caps). 
Ful ſharpe and redy tor to arive. 
Now God, that ſittetł in majeſte, 

Fro dedly woundis he kepe me, 
If o be that he had me ſhete, 
For it I with his arowe mete, 
It had me grevid {ore i-wis 
Put , that nothing wilt of this, 
went up and dounc, ful many a waic, 
And he me folowed faſt alwaic, 
But no where would I rclte me 
Til' I had in all the gardin be. 
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HE Gardin was by meſuring 

Right cven' and ſquare in compaſſing, 
It as longe was as it was large; 

Of truite had every tre his charge, 

But it were any hidous tre, 


| Ot whiche there werin two or thre. 


There were (and that wore 1 full wele) 
Ot Pomgranctts a full grete dele; 
That is a frute ful wel to like, _ 
Namely to tolke whan thei ben like; 
And trecs there werin grete toilon, 
That berin nuttes in ther ſeſon, 
| Suche as menne nutemiggis ycall 7 
Thar ſote of ſavour ben withall, 
And of Almandris grete plente, 
Figgis, and many a Date tre, 


1369 


| There werin, if that menne had nede, 


Through the Gardin, in length and brede. 
There was cke wexing many” a ſpice, 
As Clower Gilofre', and Licorice, 
Gingiber, and Grein de Paris, 
1370 


To ctin han men riſe fro table. 
And many homely trees there were, 


Thar Peches, Coines, and Apples bere, F 8 
| IE 


Medlers, Plommis, Peris, Cheſteinis, 


Cheriſe, of whiche many one taine is, 


Notis, and Aleis, and Bolas, 
That tor to ſene, it was ſolas; 
With many high Laurer, and Pine, 


Was rengid clene all that gardine 
Wit»Cipris, and with Oltyerts, 7 
Ot whiche that nigh no plenty here 1s. 
Ther werin Elmis grete and ſtrong, 
Maplis, Aſhe, Oke, Aſpe, Planis long, 
Fine Ewe, Popler, and Lindis faire, 
And othir trees full many” a palre. 
What ſhould I tell you more of it? 
There werin ſo many trees yet, FE 
| That I ſhould al encombrid be 
Er I had rekenid every tre. 
Theſe trees were ſet, that 1 deviſe, 
One from an othirin a ſe 
Five fa dome or ſixe, It owe ſo, 
But they were hie and get allo, 
And tor to kepe out wel the Sunne 
The croppis were ſo thicke ironne, mn 4 
And every braunche in othir knitte, FA Age. lc: 
And ful of grene leis ſitte, 5 
That Sunne might there none diſcende, 
Leſt that the tendir graſſis ſhende. 
There might men Does and Roes iſe, 
And of ſquirels ful grete plente, 
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From bow to bow alwaic lepitg; That on a time ſhe him tolde 
Connis there were alſo playing, | That it he her ne lovin wolde, 
That comin out of ther clapers, That her behovid nedis die; 
Ot ſondry colours and maners, There laie none othir remedie. 1480. 
And madin many” a tourneying But nathcleſſe for his beaute 
Upon the treſhe graſſe ſpringing. 80 teiry and daungerous was he, 
In placis ſawe I wellis there, That he n'olde grauntin her asking, 
In whiche there no froggis were, 1410 | For weping, ne tor faire praying. 
And faire in ſhadowe was eche wel; And whan ſhe herde him werne her {o, 
But I ne can the nombre tel She had in hert ſo grete wo, 
Ot ſtremis ſmal, that by deviſe 5 And toke it in ſo grete diſpite, 
Mirth had done come thorough condilc, That ſhe withoutin more relpite 
Of whiche the watir in renning Was ded anon; but cre ſhe deide 
Gan makin a noiſe ful liking. Ful pitouſly to God ſhe preide, 1.490 
About the brinkis of theſe wells, Thar the proude-hertid Narcitlus, | | 
And by the ſtremes ovir al ellis That was in love ſo daungerous, 
Sprange up the graſſe, as thicke iſet | Might on a day ben hampered ſo 
And fott eke as any velvet, 1420 For love, and ben ſo hotc for wo, 
On which men might his lemman ley, | That ner he might to joic attaine; 
As on a fethirbed to pley; Than ſhould he tele in every vaine 
For the erth was ful ſofte and ſwete, What ſorowe trewe loveris maken, 
Thorough moiſture of the wel Wete That ben vilainouſly forſaken. 
Sprong up the ſote grene gras, 
As faire, as thicke, as miſter was; 
But moche amendid it the place 
That the erth was of ſuche a grace, For Narciſſus, ſhortly to tell, 
That it of flouris hath plente, By aventure came to that well, 
That both in ſomre' and vintir be. 1430 To reſt him in the ſhadowing 
There ſprange the violet al newe, day, whan he came trom hunting. 
And treſhe pervinke riche of hewe, This Narciſſus had ſuttrid paines 
And flouris yelowe, white and rede, For renning al daie in the plaines, 
Suche plentè grewe there ner in mede; And was for thurſt in grete diſtreſſe 
Ful gaic was al the grounde and queint, Ot herte, and of his werinefle, 
And poudrid, as men had it peint, That had his breth almoſt benomen; 
Wich many' a freſhe and ſondry floure, Whan he was to that wel icomen, "SIO 
That caſtin up ful gode favour. That ſhadowed was with braunchis grene, 
I wol not Jonge holde you' in fable He thought of thilke watir ſhene | 
Of al this gardin dilectable, 1440 To drinke, and freſhe him wele withallz 
I mote my tonge ſtintin nede, | And doune on knees he gan to fall, 
For I ne maie withoutin drede And forth his necke and hedZoutitraught, 
Naught tellin you the beutie all, | To drinkin of that well a draught; 
Ne halfe the bounte there withall. And in the watre' anon was {ene 
I went on right honde and on lette His noſe, his mouthe, his eyin ſhene, 
About the place, it was not lette, And he therof was all abaſhed, | 
Till J had al the gardin bene His owne ſhadowe had him betraſhed; 1520 


His prayir was but reſonable, LE 
Thertore God helde it ferme and ſtable; 1500 


LY In the eftris that men might ſene For wel wende he the forme to ſe 
| And thus while I went in my playe, Of a childe of full grete beaute; 
The God of love me folowed aye, 1459 | Full well couth love him wreke tho I. 


Right as an Hunter can abide 
The beſte till he ſeith his tide 
To ſhote at godeneſſe to the dere, 
Whan that him nedith go no nere. 
And ſo befil, I reſtid me | 
Beſides a wel undir a tre, 


Ot daungir and of pride alſo, 

That Narciſſus ſomtime him bere, 
He quite him well his guerdon there; 
For he muſid ſo in the well, 

That ſhortily, the ſothe to tell, 

He lovid his one ſhadowe ſo, 
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Whiche tre in Fraunce men cal a Pine; That at the laſt he ſtarte for wo; 1530 14 
But ſithe the time of king Pepine For whan he ſawe that he his will | | ; 1% j 
Ne grewe there tre in mann'is ſight Might in no manir way fulfill, ' 3 81 
So faire, ne ſo wel woxe in hight, 1460 And that he was ſo faſte caught, 1 
In al that yarde ſo high was none; | That he him couthe comfort naught, ; | 4 
And ſpringing in a marble ſtone | He loſt his witte, right in that place, wy 

Had nature ſet, the ſothe to tell, And deide within a litill ſpace; LE 1 oh 
VUndir that Pine tre a well; And thus his Wariſon he toke / 99099 1 F HED Hr men. de | ö I 
And on the bordir al without For the lady that he forſoke. | + 


Was writtin in the ſtone about 
Letteris ſmal, that ſaidin thus; 
Here whilome ſtarfe faire Narciſſus. 
Narciſſus was a bachilere, _ 
That love had caught in his daungere, 1479 


Ladies, IJ praic enſample taketh, 
Ye that ayenſt your love miſtaketh, 1540 
It of ther deth you be to wite, | 
God can ful wel your wilc quite. 
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And in his nette gan him ſo ſtrainc, 

And did him ſo to wepe and plaine, 

That nede him muſt his lite forgo; 

For a faire lady hight Echo, 

Him loved ovir wy creture, 72 
And gan for him ſuche paine endure, 


Whan this letter, of whiche I tell, 
Had taught me that it was the well 
Ot Narciſſus in his beaute, 

I gan anon withdrawe me, 


| Whan it fel in my remembraunce 


That him betide ſuche a miſchaunce: 
Mm m | 


s + 
enn 


he 
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Pat at the late than thoughtin 1, 
Thar ſcathe! fte full fikirly 
Iimghit to the welle go, 
\crot fhull | abaſhin fo? 
Unto the welle than went I me, 
And doune I loutid for to ſe 
Ty clere watir in the ſtone, 
And cke the gravel, whiche that ſhone, 
Dowune in the' botome, as ſilvir fine, 
For of the welle this is the fine; 
In wor'd is none ſo clere of hewe, 
The watte' is cvir treſh and newe, 

at welmith up with wavis bright 
1 | % wountenaumncc of two fingir light, 
Abou it 1s the greſle ſpringing, 
For moilie ſo thi cke and well liking, 
ait ne may in wintir die 


Mo tote than may the ſep be dtic. 


NA Oune at the botome ſet ſawe I 
I Two criſtall ſtonis crattily 
In thilke freſhe and faire well; 
But o thinge ſothly dare I tell, 
That ye wol holde a grete mervaile 
Whan it is tolde, withoutin faile; 
For whan the {unnc clere in fight 
Caft in that welle his bemis bright, 
And that the hetc diſcendid is, 
Than taketh the criftall ſtone 1-wis 
Againe the ſunne an hundrid hewis, 
Blewec, velow, red that freſh and new is; 


i Yet hath the mervailous criſtall 
Suche flrength, that the place ovir all, 


zoth ſoule and tre, and levis grene, 
And all the yerde in it is fene: 


And tor to don you to' undirſtonde 


To make cn{ample wol J tonde; 
Riglu as a mirrour opinly— 
Shcwith al thing that ſtondeth thereby, 
As well the colour, as figure, 
Without any covirture, 

Right to the criſtall ſtone ſhining, 
Withoutn any ditceving, | 
Phe cones of the verde accuſeth 
10 him hat in the watir muſethz 
For'cvir un whiche halte Fe be 
Ye may wel halte the Gardine le; 


And it ye turne, ye may right welc 


Sene the re menaunt every dcle; 
For there is none ſo litil thing 
So hid nc clolin with ſhitting, 


Thar ir nis ſene, as though it were 


Ypaintid in the criſtall there. 
This 1s the mirrour perillus, 

In whiche the proude Narciſſus 
Scy al his faite face fo bright, 


Tun made him fith to lie upright; 


Fo: wio io loxC, in that mirrour, 24 


There ma; notiung ben his ſocour, 


That he ne ſhal there fe ſomthing, 
That ſh. il ſum lede into laughing; 
ul many” a worthy man hath ” 
Yul. nt; ior fob of gretiſt wit 

Ben lone 1 cangat here and ywaited, 
VV nhoutit rofpite ben thut baited : 
Here conmth to jolke of newe rage, 
Here chaungith many wight corape, 
Hare hichy no reden witte therto; 
For Venus lonne, dan Cupido, 
Hath ſovem there ot love the ſede, 
That helpe nc Jithg there none, ne rede; 


Llavrnrsg 


Do cerclith it the welle about, 


His ginnis hath ne ſt without, 
Right tor to catche in luis panters 


1550 


1560 


1570 


1580 


1590 


1600 


1610 


1620 


| 


And ſmellin to it where I went, 


ö 


| 


| Towarde the Roſir gan 1 go; 


— — — 
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| Theſe Damoſels ard Bachiters; 


[ove wil none othir birdis catche; 
Thongh he ſet cithir nette or latche, 
and tor tlie ſede, that here was ſowen, 
This welle is cleped, as well is knowen, 


| The welle of Love, of very right, 


Of whiche there hath ful many, wight 76. 
Spchin in bokis diverſely; * 

But thei ſhul ner fo verily ce | 
Diſcripcion of the welle here, 

Ne cke the ſothe of this materc, 

As ye ſhul, han J have undo 


The cratte that here belongith to. 


Lway me likid for to dwell, 
To ſene the chriſtall in the well, 

That ſhewid me tul opinly 
A thouſande thingis faſte by; 
But I may ſaie in ſory houre 
Stode I to lokin or to poure; 
For ſithin I ſore have yliked, 
That Mirrour hath mc now en 
| But had I firſt knowen in my wit 
The vertue and'ſtrengthis of it, tie Song le 
| rolde not have muſid there, 
Me had bettir ben ellis- where; 
For in the ſnare I fell anone, 
That had bitrcſhid many one. 

In thilke Mirrour ſawe I tho 
Among a thouſande thfngis mo 
A roſir chargid ful of rolis, 
That with an hedge about? encloſe t is is: 
Tho had I ſuche luſt and envie, 
That tor Paris ne tor Pavie 
N'olde I have left to gone and be; 
There gretiſt hepe of rofis be, 
Whan I was with this rage yhente, 
That caught hath many”? a man and ſhente, 


1640 


1650 


And whan I was not ferre there tro, 
The ſavour of tlie roſis ſote 

Me ſmote right to the herte rote, 
As I had all enbaumid me; 

And it I wad endoutid me, 

To have ben hatid or aſſailed, 

My thankis wol I not have failed, 
To pull a roſe of al that route, 

To berin in mine honde aboute, 


1660 


Ac 


But cr 1 dredde me to repent, = a 
And leſte it grevid or forthought 
The lorde that thilke gardin wrought ; 
Of roſis there werin grete wone, 

So faire werin nevir in Rone; 

Of knoppis cloſe ſome ſawe I there, 


1670 


And ſome wel bcttir woxin were, 
| And ſome there ben of othir moiſon, 


That drowe nigh to ther ſeſon, 
And ſpedde hem faſtè for to ſpredde; 
E love wel ſuche roſis redde, 

For brode roſis, and open alſo 

Ben paſſid in à daie or two, 

But knoppis wollin pier be 

Two daics at leſt, us thre; 

The knoppis e li me, 

For tairir maie there no man ſe, 


1680 


Who ſo might havin one of all 
| It ought him ben ful lete wichiall; 


Might I garlonde of *hem getten, 

For no richeſſe Wolde it letten. 
Amongcs the knoppis I chele one #/ 

So taire, That of the remenaunt none 

Ne preile J halte fo wel as it, 

Whan I aviſin in my wit, 


16990 


Ir 
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It ſo well was enluminid, 

\With colour red, as well finid 

As nature couth it makin faire, 

And it hath levis wel foure paire, 
That kind hath ſet through his knowing; 
Aboute the redde roſis ſpringing 

The ſtalke ywas as riſhe right, 

And theron ſtode the knoppe upright, 
Thar it ne bowed upon no ide, 

The ſotè ſmell yſprong ſo wide 

That it died al the place aboute ; 
han I had ſmelled the ſavour ſote, 
No weill had I tro thence vet go, 

But ſomde le nere it went 1 tho 

Jo take it, but mine honde tor dice 
Ne durſt I to the Rose bede 

Fo thiſtcles ſharpe of many maners, 
Nets, thornis, avd hokid bricrs ; 
For muche they diſtourblid me, 

For ſore l dradde to harmid be. 


HE God of Love, with bowe ybent, 
That al daie ſet had his talent 

To purſue and to ſp; in me, 

Was itondin by a tigge tre; 

And whan he ſaw. how that I 

Had choſin fo ententitfely 


Alcggid moche of my langont. 
Than gan I for to drawe me 

Toward the bothum tatre to ſe; 

And Lore had gette him in this throws. 

An othir argwe'into* his bowe, 

1700] And tor to ſliotin gan him dretle; 

The arowes name was Simplenctle; 

And whan that Love gan nigh me nere, 
e drowe it up withoutin were, 

And ſhote at me with a'l h:s might, 

So that this arowe anone right 

Throughout myne eigh, as it was founde, 

Into mine herte hath made a wound; 

Than J anone did all my cratt 

For to vdrawin out the hatt, 

1710 | And thetevsthall 1 fehid ett, | 

zut in mine liert tlie hedde was left, 

M liche aie enereſid my deſire, | 

Unto the bothum drowe Ine, / eee, 

Ana eVirmo that me was WO, , Zo. 

| I he more defite had Ito go 

Unto the Roſir, where that grewe - 

| The treſhe bothum, ſo bright ot hewe 

Bettir me were to have Iett'n be, 

zut it behovid nedis me | 

To doen right as mine hertè badde. 


« 
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The' bothum more unto my pay Een, For Anu) title herte, in wele avd wo, 


Than any othir that I ſay, 
He toke an arowe, ſharpely whictte, 
And in his bowe when it was ſette, 
Ne ſtreight up to his ere ydrough 
The ſtronge bowe, that was ſo tough, 
And ſhotte at me ſo wondir Imerte, 
That through mine eye unto mine herte 
The takil ſmote, and depe it wente, 
And ther witli al ſuch colde me hente, 
That undir clothis warme and lotte 

Sin that day I have chivered oft. “ 
Whan 1 was hurt thus, in, ſtomde 
fell doune plat unto the grounde, 
Mine herte tailid, and taint:d aic, 7 
And longe time in ſwounc ] laie; 

But whan I came out of {wouning, 
And hadde my witte, and my teling, 

I was all mate, and wende full wel, 
Ot blode t have lorne a full grete dle, 
But certes the? arowe, that in me ſtode, 
Ot me ne drewe no droppe of bloc, 
For why, I tounde my wounds all dr:c 

Than toke I with mine hondis twele 

Ther arowe, and full taſt it out plight, 
And in the pulling fore I ſight; 
So at the laſt the ſhaft of tc | 
I drough out, with the fethirs thre; 
But yet the hokid hedde i-Wis, 

The whiche beaute ycallid is, 
Gan ſo depe in mine hertec pace, 
That 1 it ne might not arace, 
But in mine hertc {till it ſtode, 
All bledde I not a droppe of blode; 
T was bothe anguiſhous and trouble 
For the perill, that I ſawe double, 

I' re wiſt what to {ac or doc, 
Ne get a leche my woundis to; 
For neither thorough gratle nc rote 
Ne had I lilpc ot'hope ne bote, 
But to the bothum ct mo 
Mine herte dreme; tor all my wo, 
My thought was in none othir thing, 
For had it ben in my keping, 
It would have brought my lite again, 
For certis evenly, I dare ſain, 
The tight onely, and tlie favour 


Ot torce togithir thei mutt go; 
But nevir thus archir would fine 
o ſhoté at me with all his pine, 
| And tor to make me to lam mcte. 
The chirde arowe he gan to fhete, 
| han bolt {1s time he might elpic, . 
The whiche was namid curtific, 3 or 
Into mine hertèe he did _ava'e, | | it 
A fwoune 1 ol, bothe dedde and pa'es 
Long time I lai, and fhrd nouphtz 
III 1 abracd out of my thouglit, 
Aid taftc thin ] avifid me 
To drawimn out the ſhat 0! tre, 
But aye the hedde was | tre behnde, 
For ouplt I courhe pull or windgy. 
50 forc it ſtiched win 1 was hit, 
That by no craite | might 1 11 
Put anguiſh ous and tullol thought, 
17492 ] felt loch WO, IV wound an wroum ht, 
That ſomoned me al vac 19 $0 
Towadithc Rote, tuat plied me fog 
But I nie durlt im no mant; 
Dicauſe the archir was ſo nere. 
For evirmore gladl,”, as I rede, 
Brent child of tic ach mochi} drede 
And certis yet or all wy pon 
Though that] twin, yer arowes kein, 
| Aud Kron Quarcis, {li PEO! ele, 
1750 Nc ſor no pan that I myyhit ele 
Vt nel nat ny folt with old 
Allie tare Rolir to bcholds 
For Love mi ave loche hardimont 
For to tujhill ie commanund mont, 
Upon my tete Hofe up than 
Feblc;, 45.4 107x Munded 101.11) ; 
Aud loi oc ig MONTY 11 Ht | Ict, 
And tor the Wider 1oluc | let; 
TO vnd the Rot tuft 1 dio e, 
1760 But thivoins arpo 1 Un HOW 
Ther were, and alto thnlids 5 tlicke, 
| And Breris Lining 101 10 * 1 E | 
That Ind might yeottin prac 5 
Troup |; the 006565 thoins tor t9 r i 
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The hedge about fo. thicke was, 
That clvied the Rotis in compas. 
Hut o thing ſibid me right ele, 

I was ſo nigh that l might tele 
Ot the bothum the ſote odour, 
And allo ſe the treſhe coloure, 
And that right gretely I1k1d me 
That Jo nere mightin it te, 
Soche joe anon thereot had T, 
4 hat J torgate my malady, 
To fence it I had foche delite 
CO): woe and angre' | was all quite, 
/nd of my woundes that I had thore, 
For nothing hhin me might more 
Than da eh by the Rofir are, 
And thins nov to palle awaie; 
But whan awhile I had be thare, 
The God of love, whiche ai! to ſhare 
Nine licrte with his arowis kene, 
Caſteth um to ce me wounds grene, 
He ſhote at me tul haſtily 
An arowe nim:d Companic, 
The winche taktl is full able 
o make theſe Ladies merciable; 
Than J anon gan chaungin hewe 
For ercvaunce ot my wounde newe, 
That again tell in fwouning, 
And ſiglud fore in complaining. 

Sore I co nplainid that my ſore 
On me gan previn more and more; 
| had tone hope of Allegiaunce, 4 
So nigh 1 drowe to diſperaunce, | 
I ne rought of deth, ne of lite, 
Whethir that love ywould me dritc; 
Tt me a martir would he make, | ; 
1 might his powir not forſake; 
And while tor angir thus I woke, 
The God of Love an arowe toke, 
Ful ſharpe it was and full poinaunt, 
 Andit was callid Faire {cmblaunt, 

The whiche in no wife would conſent 
That any lovir him repent 
To fcrve his love, with herte and all, 
For any perill that maie fall: 
But though th1s arowe was kene grounde, 
As any raſour that is founde, | | 
To cutte and kervin at the poinct, 
The God ot Love 1t had anoint 
With a full precious ointment, 2. 
Some dele to yeve alegement 
Upon the wonndis, that he hade 
Thorough the eye in my herte made, 
To helpe ther ſoris, and to cure, 
And that thei maie the bette indure, 
But yet this arowe, without more, 
Made in mine herte a large fore 
That in full grete pain I abode, 
But aic the ointment went abrode; 
Throughout my woundis large and wide 
It ſprede about in every ſide, 
Thorough whole vertue, and whoſe might 
Mine herte joitull was and light, 
I had ben dedde and all to ſnent 
But for the precious ointment. e 
The ſhatr ] drowe out ot the arowe, 
Roking for wo right wondir narowe, 
But the hedde, whiche that made me {mcrte, 
I Ictt behinde in mine herte, | 
With othir tower, 1 dare well faic 
That nevir woll be toke awaie: 
But the ointment halpe me wele, 
And yet ſoche ſorowe did I tele, 
That alle daie I chaungid hewe, 
Of my woundis ſo treſhe and newe, 
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As men might ſe in my viſage, 
Thc arowes were ſo full ot rage 
So variaunt of diverlite, | 
That men in evcriche might ſe 
Both grete anoie, and eke ſweteneſſe, 

And joie ymcint with bittirnefle ; 1925 
Now were thei eſy, and now wode, 

In them I telt bothe harme and gode, 

Now ſore without alleggement, 

Now ſoftining with the ointment, C 

It ſoftenid here, and prickid there, 


Thus cfc and angir were ytere. 


HE God of Love dclivirly 
Came lepande to me haſtily, 
And ſayid to me in grete jape 


| Yelde The, for thou maie not eſcape, 1930 


Maie no defence availe The here, 
Therefore rede make no daungere; 
If thou wolt yelde The haſtily, 


| Thou ſhalt the rathir have mercae ; 


He is a tole in ſikirneſſe oe 
That with daungir or with ſtoutneſle 
Rebellith, there that he ſhould pleſe, 
In ſoche folie is little eſe; 


Be meke, where thou muſt nedis bowe, 
| To ſtrive ayen is not thy prowe, _ 1940 


Come at onis, and have idoe, 
For I wolle that it be fo, | 
Than yelde The here debonairly: 


And I anfwerid full humbly, 


All gladly, fir, at your bidding 
I woll me yelde in alle thing, 


To your ſervice I woll me take; 


For God defende that I ſhould make 
Ayen your biddin reſiſtence; 


woll not doen ſo grete offence, 195 / 


For it I did, it were no skill, 
Ye maic doe with me what ye will, 


Or ſave or ſpill, and alſo flo, 
Fro you in no wiſe may I go, 


My lite, my deth, is in your honde, 


J maie not laſte out of your bonde; 


Plaine at your liſte I yelde me, 
Hoping in hert, that ſomtime ye 


| Comfortc and eſe ſhul to me ſende, 


Or els ſhortly, this is the ende, 8 1960 
Withoutin helth I more ate dure, | 
Bur it ye take me to your cure: 

Comforte or helth how ſhould I have, 

Sithe ye me hurte, but ye me ſave? 

The helth of Love mote be ftounde lu, 
Where as thei tokin firſt ther wounde; 

And it ye liſte of me to make 


| Your priſoner, I woll it take 


Ot herte and will fully at gre; 


| Wholy and plaine I yelde me, | 1978 
| Withoutin feining or feintiſe 


To be governed by your empriſe; 
Ot you I here ſo mochil priſe, 


I wol ben whole at your deviſe, 


For to fulfill all your liking, 

And to repentin for nothing, 

Hoping to have yet in ſome tide 

Mercy, of that that I abide; 

And with that covenaunt yelde I me, 

Anon doune kneling on my kne, 15980 
Profiring for to kiſſe his fete, 

But for nothing he would me lete. 


And ſaid, I love The both and preiſe, 
Sens that thine anſwere doth me eſe, 
For thou anſwered fo curtiſ 


For nowe I wote well uttirly 
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Have many ſithes begilid me, 


— — e D —— — >< 


The Romain of the Roſe. 


That thou art gentil by thy ſpechez 


For though a man terre wou de ſeche, 

He ſhould not findin in certaine 

No {uche anſwere of no vilaine, 1999 
For ſuche a worde ne mighte nought 

Idue out of a vilaines thought; 

Thou ſhalt not leſin of thy ſpeche, 

For thy helping wollin I eche, 

And ebe encreſin that I matic; 

But firſt L Woll that thou obaie 


— 


Fully for thine own avauntage 


Anone to do me here homage, 
And tithin kiſſe thou ſhalt my mouthe: 
Whiche to no vilaine was ner couthe 000 
For to' aproche it, ne for to touche; 
For ſaufe of cherlis I ne vouche 
That thei ſhal nevir neigh it nete; 
For curteis, and of faire manere, 
Wel raught, and tal ot gentilnefle 
He mult yben, that Mall me kitle, 4 
And alſo ot tu! highe fraunchiſe, 
That ſhal atte ne to that empriſe. 
And firſt of o thing warne I The,. 
That paine and gret adverlite 2015 
He more «1 ark and ecke travaile, 
That ſhal me ſerve, withourin faile; 


But there againſt The to comtorte, 


And with thy ſer vice to diſporte, 


Thon mailt ful glad and joytull be, 


So gode a maiſtir to' have as me, 

And lorde of ſo high renoun, 

I b:re of love the Gontenoun, | A 

And of Curtiſie the banere, 

For I am of ſelfe 'tlic manere, 2020 


Gentill and curteis, meke, and tre; 
That who evir ententife be 
Me to honour, re-doute, and ſerve, 


And alſo that he him obſerve 
Fro treſpace and iro villanie, 


And him governe in curtiſie, 


With will on with entencion, 
For when he firſt in my priſon 
Is caught, than muſt he uttirly 


Fro thennis- forth ful beſily 2030 


Yealt him gentill for to be, 

If he defire helpe of me. 

Anonc withoutin more dclaic, 
Withoutin daungir or attraie, 
become his vaflal anone, 

And gave him thankes many a one, 


And knelid doune with hondis joint, 


And made it in my porte full qusint; 7 


The joye went to my hert'is rote, 


Whan I had kiſſed his mouthe fo ſote, | Yo40 
I had ſuche mirth and ſuch liking, 


It curid me of languiſhing: 


He asked ot me than koltages, 

| have takin tele homages 

Of one and othir, where l' have bene, 
Diſtreinid ofte, withoutin wene; 
Theſe felons ful of falſitè 


And through talſhed ther Juſt achivcd, 

M herof 1 repent, and am greved, 2050 
And I'hem gette in my daungere, 

Ther falſheed ſhul thei bie ful dere; 

But for I love The”, I ſaie The plaine, 

[ woll of The be more certaing, 


For The force I woll now ybinde 


That thou away ne ſhalt not winde, 

For to denien thy covenaunt, 

Or done that is not avenaunt; 

That thou were falſe, it were grete ruth, 
Sithe thou ſemiſt ſo ful of truth. 
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ir, if T ze liſte to AC 
I merveilc The aSking this demaunde: 
For why. or wheretore ſhoulde ve 
Hoitage or borowes aske of me, 
Ot anv othir {ixirnacile, 
Sith ye wore in fothfaltacſe 
That ve me have lurprilid 10, 
And whole m. ne herte takin me tro, 
That it woll doe tor me nothing, 
But 1t it be at your bidding? 
Mine hert is yours, and mine right nought, 
As it bchovcth, in dede and thou; Sht, 
Redy in all to worche your will, 
Whethir ſo tourne to gode Or ill: 
So lore it luſtith you to pleſe, 
No man therot maic you dilyle, — 
Ye have theron ſet ſoche juſtice, 
That it' is wetried in many wilc, 
And it Ye. doubt it n olde obaic, 
Ye maic therot doe make a kaie, 
And hold it with you tor hottage. 

Now certis this is none outta ige 
(QS Love) and tally 1 accorde, 
FE ot the body* he is tull Lorde 
That hath the herte in his treforc:; 
Ourrage it were to àshin more. 


Han of his aumener he drough 
A little keic fetiſe inough, 
Whiche was of gold poliſnid dere. 
And faied to me; with this koie here, 
Thine herte to me now w oll 1 ſhet, 
For all thy joitull loke, and! KNCt, 
I. binde undir this little keie, 
That no wight maile cary awaic. 
This Keie is till of orete poſte, | 

With whiche atone he touchid me 


. / 72 
| Undir the tide full ſoltily, man, 


That he mine herte ſodainly 

Without auy doute hath ſo ſpeted, 

That yet right nought it hath me dered 
Whan he had doen his will all ou: 

And I had put him out of dout, 

dir I ſaicd: 1 have right grete Will 

Your luft and Pleturc to tultill, 

Lobe ye my ſervice take at gie 

ſaie nought tor recreaundiſe, 

For I noupht doubt of your ſervice. 
But the ſerwaunt travaileth in vain, 

That for to {crvin doeth his pain 

Unto that lorde, whiche in no wilc 

Conne him no thanke for his ſervice. / 


Fx layid tho, diſmaie The nought, 
Sithe thou for ſuccour haſt me (ought, 
In thanke thy ſervice woll I take, 
And high ot-degre woll The make, 
o wickidneſſe ne hindir The, 

But (as I hope) it ſhall nought be ; 
To worſhip no wight by? aventure 


| Maic come, but that he pain endure 


Abide and ſuffre thy diſtreſſe, 
That hurtith now, it hall be lee; 
| wote my {clt what maie The ſave, 
What medicine thou wouldiſt have. 
And it thy truth to me thou kepe, 
i ſhall into thive hel ping cke, 


| To cure thy woundes and mage hem cnc, 


Where fo that thei be old or grcn: 
Thou ſhalt be holpen' at wordis Gs 
[or certainly thou ſhalt well ſhewe 


Where that thou ſerviſt with gode will. 


For to accompliſhe and fulfill 
N nn | 


By thilke taith' ye-Owe to me, . 
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230 Ihe Romaunt of the Roſe. 
My commaundementis daic and night, t is no worſhip to miſſeie; 
Whiche I ro lovirs yeve. of right. I lou maieſt enſample take of Keie, 
| That was ſomtime tor mitlaying : 
1 ir, for Godd'is love (ſHied T) Yhatid bothe of old and yong, 2 
Er ye paſſe hens, ententitely 4⁵ ferre as Gawein the worthie 
} our commaundcinentes tome ve ſaie, Vas praifid for his curtiſie, 2210 
And I ſhail kepe hem mit I mate; Kaic was hatid, for he was fell, 
For them to kcper” 15 all my thought, Ot worde difpitous and crueil ; 
And it ſo be 1 wote hem nought, 2140] Wherctore be wiſe and aqueintable, 
| Than marc J erre unwittinoly.; | Gocclic of worde, and reſonable, 
VWhertore I pratc you eutircly Bothe to leſſe and ehe to mare; 
With al mine herte, me for to lere: And whan thou comiſt there men are, 
That I irefpace in no manere. Loke that thou have in cuſtome aie 
| The God of love than chargid me Firſt to ſalue *hem if thou maie, 
[| Anon, as ye ſhall here and {c 25 And it it fall that of hem ſomme 
Worde by worde, by right empriſe, Saſue The firſt, be thou not domme, 2220 
| So as the Romaunt ſhall devile. But quite him curtiily anon, 
he maiſtir leſith time to ſere Without abiding, er thei gon. 
Wan the diſciple woll not here; 2150 For nothing cke thy tong applie 
It is but vam on him to ſwinxe To ſpekin wordes of ribaudric, 
That on bis lerning woll not thinkez Jo vilaine ſpeche, in no degre, 
ö V ho ſo laſt love, let lum intende, Late not thy lippe unboundin be; 
h For now the Romance ginneth to' amende. For I naught holde him in gode faith 
} | Now 15 gode to herin in tare * | Curteis, that foule wordis faith) 
1 If any be that can it ſaie, I And alle women ſerve and preiſe, 
And poinct jt as the reſon 15, | And to thy power ther honour reiſe; | 2230. 
|  Vier:tor othir pate, 1-V is, | And if that any miſſayere 5 
| | | It ſhall nat well in alle thing Diſpiſe women, that thou maiſt here, 
l Be brouglit to gode underftanding; 2160 | Blame him, and bidde him holde him ſtill, 
3 For 1 reder, that poinctith ill, And ſette thy mighty and al thy will, 
YH A god ſentence maie oftin ſpill. | Women and ladies for to pleſe, 
| The boke is gode at the ending, And to do thing that may 'hem elc, 
1 | | Ynade of newe ang luſtie thing; That thei evir ſpeke gode of The; 
| For who to woll the ding here, For ſo thou mailt beſt praiſid be. | 
The craic of iove he ſhall now lere, Loke that fro pride thou kepe The wele, | 
If that he woll fo long abide For thou maiſt both perceive and fele > 7. $20 
* | Till this Romance maie unhide, That pride is both foly and ſinne, 
55 | And undo the lignitiaance | And he, that pride hath him within, 
Of tus dreme into Romaunces 8 2170 Ne may his herte in no wiſe 
The k ſothtaftneſſe, that now is hid, 5 Mekin, ne ſouplin to ſervice; | 
| | Without coverture ſhall be kid, For pride is founde in every parte 
| |  Whan I unden have this dreming, £7 Contrarie unto Lov'is arte; 
Whcrcein no worde is of leling. And he that lovith truily 
| 3 | | Should him conteine jolily - 
Manie at the beginning | Withoutin pride in ſondry wile, 
I vw oll, ſad love, ovir all thing  - And him diſguiſin in queintice; ./ "SI F0 
Thou leve; it that thou wolt #be | ,zor »; ge,, | For queinte aray, withoutin drede, 
Falſe, and treipacc ayeniſt me, | | Is nothing proude, who takith hede, 
[ I curic and blame generally | For freſhe aray, as men may le, 
| All them, that lovin villanie; | 2180 | Withoutin pride may oftin be. 
| For villanic makith villaine, | Miaintaine thy ſelfe aftir thy rent 
And by his dedes a chorle is ſcine. I Ot robe and eke of garment; + -/2< - 
| Theſe villains arne without pite, I For many a ſiche faire clothing 
Frendſhip and love, and all bounte, 5 A man amendith in muche thinge. 
n'ill receive to my ſervice 1 And loke alway that thei be ſhape, 
„ Them that ben vilains of empriſe. 3p ; __ ]/What garment that thou ſhalt The make) 2260 
Err, But undirſtonde in thine entent, Ot him that can the beſt ydo, | | | | : 
| | That this is not mine entendement ith al that parteinith therto; | 2 ig 
To clepin no wight in no age, | Pointis and ſleves be wel ſitrande, | 
Onely gentill tor his linage, . 2190 | Ful right and ſtreight upon the hande ; 
But who ſo that is vertuous, | _ Ot ſhone and botis, newe and faire, 
And in his port not Outrageous ; | Lobe at the leſt thou have a paire, 
Whan ſoche one thou ſeeſt The betorne, And that thei ſitte ſo fetoully, a 
Though he be not gentill „borne, That theſe rude men may uttirly 
Thou map iſt well ſeine this in {oth | Mervaile, ſith that thei ſitte ſo plaine, 0 | 
That he' 1s gentill, bicauſe he doth 1 How thei come an or of againe. #7 07 27 227 
As longith to a gentil man, Were {treighte glovis with*aumere / e, ere ty 2 
Ot them none othir deme | can; Ot tilke, and alway with gode chere 
For certainly withoutin drede IN Thou yere, it that thou have richeſſe; 
A chorle is demid by his dede, 22000 And it thou have nought, ſpende the leſſe; 
Ot hie or lowe, as ye maic ſe, Alway be mery, it thou maie, 
Or of what kinrid that he be; But waſte not thy gode alwaie: 
Ne ſaic nought tor none cvill will — Have hatte of flouris treſhe as May, 
Thing which that is to holdin ſtill, Chapelet of Roſis of* Whitlondaie, 
| For 
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A man to kepe, whan thei be breve. 


The Romaunt of the Roſe: 


— — 


It is thy worſhip tor to' obaie; 


Allo to you it longith aic 
To Harpe and Giterne, daunce and plaie; 


For it he can well fote and daunce, 
It matic him gretely doe avaunce; 


Emong eke for thy Ladie ſake 


Songis and complaintes that thou make, 
For that woll mevin in her herte, 


Whan that thei redin of thy ſmerte; 
Loke that no man tor ſcarce The holde, 


For that maie greve The manitolde ; 27 
| Reſon woll that a lovir be 


In his yeftis more large and fre 


Than chorles that ben not of loving; -. £277 


For who therof can any thing, 
He ſhall be lefe ate for to yeve, 


In londis lore who ſo would lere: 
For he that through a ſodain fight, 
Or for a kiſſing anon right 


Lare whole his herte, in will and thought, | 
And to himſelf kepith riglit nought, 2340 


Afir this {witt gift tis but reaſon = , 
He give his gode too in a bandon. 


TOW Voll J ſhortly nere rehexce: -/ 
Ot that I have yſaied in verce, ,- 


Alle the ſentence by and by, 


In wordis tewc compendiouſſy, 

That thou the bet maieſt on hem thinke, 
Wher ſo it be thou wake or winke; 

For the wordis do little greve 


Who ſo with Love woll gon ot ride 
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For Oſte whan thou bethinkiſt The 
Ot thy loving, where fo thou be, 
Fro tolke thou muſt depart in hic, 


That none perceive thy maladie, 


But hide thine harme thou mult alone, 
And go forth ſole, and make thy mone. 
Thou ſhalt no while be in o ftate, 

But whilom colde, and whilom hate, 
Now red as Roſe, now yelowe and fade, 


A 


Tr is not halt fo tull of peine, 
For ottin timis it ſhal tal 


In love, among thy painis al, 


That thou thy fcltin all wholly 

Forycttin ſhalt fo uttirly, 

That many timis thou ſhalt be 

Still as an image made of tre, 

Domme as a ſtone, without {tering 

Ot tote or bonde, without ſpeking. 
And than fone aftir al thy painc, 

To memoric ſhalt thou come againe, 

A man abaſhid wondir ſore, 

And aſtir lighin more and more; 

For witethou wele withoutin wene, 

In ſuche altate ful ofte have bene, 

That have the” -evill of love aflaide, 

Where thorough thou art ſo diſmaide 


Ftir a thought ſhal take The ſo, 
That thy love is to terre The tro; 
Thou ſhalt ſa, God) what may this be 


That Ine may my lady fc 


Such forow I tO thou ner had, Le. , * 
Cot:dien, ne the quarteine | 


z 
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For ſoche araic coſtpith but lite. | He more be curteis, voide of pride, 
Thine hondis waſhe, thy tethe make white, 2280 Merie, and tull ot jolite, 
And let no filthe upon The be; And of Largeſſe a lotid be. 
Thy nailis blacke it thou maieſt ſe, 3 We 
Voide it awaic delivirly, Firſt I joigne The here in penaunce , --- 
And kembe thine hedde right jolily; Thar evir without repentaunce 
Farce not thy viſage in no wile, Thou ſet thy thought in thy loving 
For that of love is nat th' emprile, To laſt withoutin repenting, 
For ove docth hatin, as 1 finde, | And think upon thy mirthis {wete, 
A bcautie, that cometh nat ot kinde ; Thar ſhall foluc' attir whan ve mete 9 2360 
Alwaic in herte I rede The | 
Full glad and mery for to be, 2290] And for thou true to Love ſhalt be 
And be as joitull as thou can, | | will, and exe commaunde The 
Love hath no joie of ſo rg] tull man; That in one place thou ſet all whole 
That ill is full of curtiſie, Thine herte, withoutin halfin-dole, + 
That knowith in his maladie; For trecherie and [ikirnefle; RAN 
For evir of love the ſickeneſſe tor I loved nevir doubleneſle; 
Is meint with fwctc and bittirneile ; To many? his herte that woll depart, 
The forc ot love is mervailous, Everiche ſhall have but little part; 
For now the lovir is joious, But of him drede I me right nought 
Now can he plain, now can he grone, 5 [That in one place ſettith his thought; 2370 
Now can he tinge, now makin mone, | 2320 [Therefore in o place thou it let, 
To daic he plaineth tor hevineile, p And let it ncvir thennis flet, 
To moruc' he plaiyieth tor johnetle; + For it thou yeveſt it in Icning, 
The lite of love is full contrarie | holde it but 4 wretchid thing; 
Whiche ſftounde mele can ottin varie; Therfore yev th it whole and quite, 
But it thou caniſt mirthis make, And thou ſhalt have the more merite, 
That men in gre woll gladly take, it it be lent than attir ſogne ; 
Doc it godely, I commaunde Thie; The bounce and the thanke is don; 
For men ſhould, where lo cr thei be, But in Love a tre yevin thing | 
Doc thing that hem befitting is, Requirith a gtete gucrdoning. 2380 
For therof cometh gode loos and pris; 2310 E Lexe it in yett all quite fully, | 
Wherot that thou be vertuous And make thy gitt debonaitly, 
Ne be nat ſtraunge ne daungerous, For men that yeft hold en more dere, 
For if that thou gode ridir be, That yevin is with gladſome chere: 
Pricke gladly that men maie The ſe; That gitte noughr to praiſin is 
In armis allo it thou conne, That a man gevith mal gre his; 
Purſue till thou a name haſt wonne ; Wan thou haſt yeven — hert (as 1 
And if thy voice be faire and clere, [Have ſaid The here all opinly,) 
Thou ſhalt makin no grete daungere, Than aventuris ſhull The fall, 
Whan The to ling thet godely prate, | Whiche hard and hevy ben with all; 2390 
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Mine hert alone 15-to her go, Lor thou haddift no more Wonne 
And Tabide al folc in wo, Joo ſpexe ot her whan thou begonne ; 
Depariug tro mine OwNne thought, But * it ſhe would for thy ſake 
And with mine eyin ſc riglit nought | | In arms godcly The have take, 2500 
Alas! mind cien ſene I ne may (rnd , 77 | It ſhould have, be more worthe to The 
My carctull herte to convay; Than ot treſour a grete plente. 
Mine hert'is guide but thei be, Thus ſhalt thou morne and cke complaine, 
[ praiſe nothing what er thei ſe; | 2430 And get encheſon to' gon againe 
Siu thei abidin than? why nay, | Unto thy walxe, or to thy place, 
Put conc and fc without delay Where thou behelde her fleſhly tace; 
"That whiche mine hert deſirith ſo, And nere tor falſe ſuſpection 
For certainly, but if thet go, | | Thou woldiſt finde occaſion 
toe my ſelfe T may well holde, For to gone in unto her houſe, | | 
Whan Une {c what mine hert wolde; Thou arne than fo deſirous 2519 
\Wheortore 1 wol gone her to fene, A light of her but for to have, 
Or (lic all H nevir. bene, It thou thine honour mightiſt ſave, 
But that I have fome tokining-. | Or any crande mightiſt make 
— Than coſt thon forth without dwelling, 2440 Thrir, {or thy lovis ſake, _ 
But otic thon faileſt of thy deſire, Ful faine thou woldiſt, but for drede 
Er thou maiſt come her any nere, Thou goelt not, leſt that men take hede ; 
And will! in vaine thy patlage, Whertore I rede, in thy going, 
[ Than faſt thou in a newe rage, And a'ſo' in thine again comming, 
For want of fight thou ginniſt mine, | Thou be wel ware that men ne wit, 
And homwarde penſitè doſt returne ;  o/ | Feine The othir cauſe than it 2520 
In ercte miſchete than ſhalt thou be, To go that waie, or faſte bie, 
For than againe ſhal come to The | To helin wel is no folie; | 
N Sjohis and plaintis with newe wo And it ſo be it happe The 
fen, le, Tft no Itch ing prickith The ſo; | 2450 That tou thy love there maiſte Me, 
Fd ho woic it nought, he maic go lere In fiir wiſe thou her ſalewe, 
| Ot them that buyin love ſo dere. Wherwith thy coloure woll tranſmewe, 
No thing thine hert appeſin maic, And cke thy bloud ſhal al to quake, 
| That oft thou wolt gone and allaie, Thy hewe cke chaungin for her ſake; 
! It thou maiſt ſene by aventure e Put worde and wit with chere ful pale, 
Thy liv'is joye, thine hert'is cure; Ihul want tor to tellin thy tale; 2530 
So that by grace, it that thou might | And it thou maiſt fo fertorth winne 
| Attaine of her to have a fight, __ | That thou to reſon durſt beginne, 
} Than ſhalt thou done non othir dede And woldiſt ſaine thre thinges or mo, 
| But with that {;vht thine eyin fede, 2460 | Thou ſhalt ful ſcarſly ſaine the two, 
That faire treſho whan thou maiſt. fe, Though thou bethinke the ner ſo wele, 
| 5 Thine hert ſhal fo raviſhid be, hou ſhalt foryctin yet ſomdele, 
| | That ner thou woldeſt thy thankis lete, 5 N. N 
Ne remove, for to ſe that ſwete; UT it thou dele with trechery; 8 
| The more thou {ectt,-in ſorhtaſtnetle, 1 For falſe lovirs mowe all fully | 
* | "The mo:c thou covitelt that ſwetenelle, am what 'hem luſt withoutin dred: | 
i | | The more thine herte brenmth in fire, Thei be ſo double' in ther falſhed? 20548 
The more thine herte is in detire; For thei in hert can thinke o thing, | | 
| For who confidrith every dele, | | And faine an othré' in ther ſpeking; 
| It may be likened wondir wele 2470 | And whan thy ſpeche is endid all, 
3 The paine of love unto a fer: Right thus to The it ſhal betall; 
For evigmore thou neigluſt nere, 8 It any worde than come to minde, 
In thought, or how ſo that it be, That thou to ſay haſt left behinde, 
(For very ſothe I tel it The) | Than thou ſhalt brenne in grete marcare, 
| | | 'Fhe hotter cvir ſal thou brenne, | | For thou ſhalt brenne as any fire; 
| As experience ſhall The kenne; This is the {trite and eke the? affraie, 
Where {o comilt in any coſte, ee. | And the batill that laſtith atez _ | 2550 
Who is next tire he brennith moſte ; This bargaine cnde may nevir take, 
And yet forſothe tor al thine hete, But if that ſhe thy pece wil make. 
| | | | Though thou tor love ſwelte and ſwete, 2480 And whan the night is come anon, 
| Ne tor no thing thou felin may | A thoulande angres ſhal come on; 
Thou ſhalt not wille to paſſe away; | To bed as faſt thou wolte The dight, 
And though thou go, yet muſt The nede, Where thou ſhalt have but ſmal delight; 
Thinkin al day on her faire hede, _ For whan thou weniſt tor to ſlepe, 
Whom thou behelde with fo gode will, So ful of paine ſhalt thou crepe, 
And holde thy felte begilid ill Sterte in thy bed about ful wide, 
That thou ne haddeſt none hardiment | And turne tul ofte on every fide, 2569 
To ſhewe her aught ot thine entent; Now dounward groufe, and now upright, | 
Thine hert tal ſore thou wolt diſpiſe, And walow in wo the long night, 
And che repreve of cowardile, | 2490 Thine armis ſhalt thou ſprede a brede, 
That thou {o dull in every thing DOE As man in warrc were forwerede; 
Were domme tor drede, without {pcking. Than ſhal The come a remembraunce 
Thou ſhalt cke thinke thou diddeſt toly, _ Ot her ſhape, and of her ſemblaunce, 
That thou were her ſo taſte bie, | Wherto none othir may be pere; 
g And durſt not venture The to ſay I And were thou wel withoutin were 3 
Some thing, er that thou came away, Tha: 
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That The ſhal ſe ſomtime that night 

That thou haſt her, that is ſo bright, 

Nakid bitwene thine armis there, | 

Al ſothtaſtneſfle as though it were; 

Thou ſhalt make caſtels than in Spaine, 

And dreme of joy, al'but in vaine, 

And The delitin of right nought, 

While thou ſo ſlombriſt in that thought, 

That is ſo ſwete and delitable, 

The whiche in ſothe n'is but a fable, 

For it ne ſhall no while laſt ; | 
Than ſhalt thou ſighe and wepe faſt, 

And ſay dere God! what thing is this ? 

My dreme 1s turnid al amis, 

Whiche was ful ſwete and apparent, 

But now I wake it is al ſhent; 

Now yede this mery thought away, 

Twenty timis upon a day _ 5 

I would this thought would come againe, 

For it alegith wel my paine, 

It maketh me ful of joyfull thought, 

It ſleeth me that it laſtith noughit: 

Ah lorde! whi n'il ye me ſocoure ? 

The joye I trowe that I langoure, 

The deth I would me ſhoulde {lo 

While I lie in her armis two ; 

Mine harme is harde withoutin wene 

My gret uneſe ful ofte I mene. 


| UT woulde Love do ſo I might 
B Have fully joye of her ſo bright, 

My paine were your me richly, 

Alas! to gret a thing aske I, 
It is but foly', and wrong wening 
Jo aske fo outrageous a thing; 
And who ſo askith folily _ 

He mote be warnid haſtily; 

And I ne wote what I may ſay, 

I am ſo ferre out of the way, 

For I would have ful grete liking 
And ful grete joy of laſse thing; 
For would ſhe of her gentilneſſe, 

 Withoutin more, me onis keſſe, 

It were to me a grete guerdon, 
Keleſe of all my paſſion; 

But it is harde to come therto, 

Al is but foly that Ido, 

So highe I have mine herte ſette 

Where that I may no comfort gette; 
' I rote wher I ſay well or nought, 
But this I wote well in my thought, 
That it were bette of her alone, 
For to ſtintin my wo and mone, 

A loke on her I caſt godely, 

Than for to hare al uttirly 
Ot an othir al whole the play; 
Ah lord! where I ſhal bide the day 

That ere ſhe ſhal my lady be! 

He is ful cured, that may her ſe. 


2570 


2580 


2590 


2600 


2610 


Ah God! whan ſhal the dauning ſpringes 


To liggin thus is angry thing; 

I have no joy thus here to lie, 
Whan that my love is not me bie; 

A man to lien hath grete diſeſe, 
Which maie not ſlepe, ne reſt in eſe, 

I would it dawed, and were now day, 
And that the night were went away ; 
For were it daye, I would up rife. 
Ah ſlowe ſonne! ſhewe thine enpriſe 
Spede The to ſprede thy bemis bright, 
And chace the derkneſſe of the night, 
Jo put away the ſtoundis ſtrong, 
Whiche in me laſtin al to long. 

The night ſhalt thou continue fo 


FL 


2630 


2649 


Withoutin reſt, in paine and wo, 

It er thou knew of love diſtreſſe, 

Thou mowe lerne it in that ſixeneſſe; 

And thus enduring ſhalt thou lie, 

And riſe on morow up erly | 

Out ot thy bed, and harneis The, 

Er evir dawning thou maiſt ſe; 

Al privily than ſhalt thou gone, 

What wethre' it be, thy ſelfe alone, 2650 
For reine, or haile, for ſnowe, tor ſlete, 

Thi Sir ſhe dwelleth, that is ſo ſwete, 

The whiche maie tal a flepe be, -+// 

And thinkith but lite upon The: 

Than ſhalt thou go, ful toule aferde, 1 
Loke it the, gate be unſperde / e = 
And waite without in woe and paine, 

Ful ill a colde in winde and raine; 

Than ſhalt thou go the dore before, 

It thou maiſte tindin any ſhore, 2660 
Or hole, or refte, what ere it were, 

Than ſhalt thou ſtoupe, and lay to ere, 

It thei within a ſſepe be, | 
mene al ſave thy lady fre, 

Whom waking if thou maiſt aſpie, 

Go put thy ſelfe in jupardic, 

To askin grace, and The bimene, 

That ſhe maie wete withoutin wene, 


| Fbat thou all night no reſt haſt had, 


So ſore for her thou were beſtad. 2070 

Women wel ought pitè ro take | 
Of them that ſorowen for ther ſake; | 
And loke, for love of that relike, . 7. V. 24-47 : 
That thou thinke, none othir like, age 
For whan thou haſt ſo gret anney, 2 


Shall kiſſe The er thou go awey, * e 4 


And hold thar in ful grete deinte ; 


| And for that no man ſhall The ſe 
| Before the houſe, ne in the way, oe, 
| Loke thou be gon againe er day; _ 2680 
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Suche comming, and ſuche going, 
Suche hevineſſe, and ſuche walking, 

| Makith lovirs withoutin wene 

Undir ther clothis pale and lene ; 
Love ne leveth colourg, ne clercneſle, 
Who lovith trewe hath no fatneſſle; 


| Thou ſhalt wel by thy ſelfin ſe, 


That thou muſt nedes aſſayid be; 

For men that ſhape hem othir way | 
Falſcly ther ladics to betray, 28690 
No wondir is though thei be fatte, | 


| With falſe othis ther loves thei gatte ; 


For ofte I ſe ſuche loſingeours 


| Fattir than Abottes or Priours. _ 


Yet with o thing I wolle The charge, 
That is to ſay, that thou be large 
Unto the maide, that her doth ſerve, 
So beſt her thanke thou ſhalte deſerve” 
Yeve her geftis, and get her grace, | | 
For ſo thou may, thanke purchace, l, 27 


| That ſhe The worthy holde and tre; 
| Thy lady', and al that may The ſc, 


Alſo her ſcrvauntes, worſhip ate, 5 
And pleſin as muche as thou maic; , 3/70 ee, 
Grete gode through them may come to Thie, 
Bicauſe with her thei ben prive; 

Thei ſhal her tel how thei The fande 


Curteis and wiſe, and wel doande, 


And ſhe ſhal preiſe The wel the more. 

Loke out of londe thou be not fore, 2710 
And if ſuclie cauſc thou have, that The 

Behoveth to gone out of countre, 

Leave wholely thine hert in hoſtape, 


Til thou againe make thy paſlage, 


O oo Thinks 
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22.4 The Komaunt of the Rojc. 
Thinke long to ſe the ſwete thing, Doth *hcm endurin all miſchefe; 
That hath thine hert in her keping. _ | Hope is ther helpe whan miſtir is; 
Now have I tolde The, in what wile And I Hal yeve The eke i-wis 
e, A, A lovir ſhal do me ſervice; &/ | Thre othir thinges, that grete ſolace 
Do it than, if that thou wolt have | | Doth to them that be in my lace. 2790 
The medc, that thou doſt attir crave. 2720 The firſt gode that maie be ytounde 
To them that in my lace be bounde, , 
Han Love al this had bodin me, Is'Swete thought, for to recorde ee, ferns 
| ſaid him, fir, how may it be, Thinge wherwith thou canſt accorde 
That lovirs may in ſuche manerc \ | Belt in thine herte, whethir ſhe be 
Endure the paine ye have ſaid here? I Thinking in abſence gode to The. 
I marvailin me wondir taſte Whan any lovir doth complaine, 
How any man may live or laſte And livith in diſtrefle, and paine, 
In ſuche paine, and in ſuche brenning, Than Swete thought ſhal come as blive, 
In ſoruc' and thought, and ſuche lighing,* 7-7, A., Awaie his angre tor to drive; 2800 
Ai unrelctid wo to make, It maketh lovjrs have remembraunce . _ : 
a Wher ſo it be thei flepe or wake, 2730 [Of comforte, and of highę pleſaunce, 3 
In ſuche anoy continuelly; That hope hath hight him for to winne; 1 
As helpe me God this mervaile T, VVV For thought anone than ſhal beginne, 
How man, but he were made ot ſtele, As ferre God wot, as he can finde, 
Might live a monthe, ſuch paines to fele. To make a mirrour of his minde- 
| | I For to bcholde he wol not let, 
| HE God of Love than ſaid to mc, Her perſon he ſhal fore him ſet, 
Frende, by the faith I owe to The, Her laughing eyen perſaunt and clere, 
May no man have gode, but hc it bie; Her ſhape, her forme, her godely chere, 2810 
A man lovith more tendirlic is OE, Her monthe, that is ſo gracious, | 
The thing, that he hath bought moſt dere; So ſwete, and cke fo ſavirous, 
For wete thou well withoutin were, 2740 [Of al her fctirs ſhal take hede, 
In thanke that thing is takin more, | IHis eyen with al her limmis fede. 
For which a man hath ſuffrid fore; _ | Thus Swete thinking ſhall aſwage 
Certis no wo ne may attaine The paine of lovirs, and ther rage; 
Unto the fore ot lov'is paine, | Thy joye ſhal double without geſſe, 
None evil therto may amounts Whan thou thinkeſt on her ſemelineſle, 
No more than a man may counte . Or of her laughing, or her chere, 
The droppes that of the watir be, | I That to The made thy lady dere. 2820 
For dric as wel the grete ſe | | | This comforte wol I that thou take, _ 
Thou migltiſt, as the harmis tell And if the nexte thou wolte forſake, 
OS Ot all them, that with love fgdwell, 2750 | Which is not leſsè ſavirous, | 
80 In ſervice; for peine them flœth / | Thou ſhouldeſtjnot|ben to daungirous. „ 
| And that eche woulde fic the dęeth? 1 „„ „ e 
And trowe thei ſhould nevir eſcape, 1 HE ſecond ſhal be ſwete ſpeche, aue arter 
Ne were that hope ycouth hem make That hath to many one be leche, - 
Glad; as a man in priſon ſete, \ | To bring hem out of wo and were, 
And maic not gettin for to ete | And helpe many a bachilere, 
But Barlie bredę and watir pure, Aud many” a lady ſent ſocour, 
And lieth in vermin and ordure, That hath ylovid Paramourx, | 5 2830 
With alle this yet can he live, 5 Thorough ſpeking (whan thei might here) OG 
Gode hope ſuche comtort hath him yeve, 2760 [Of ther lovirs to them ſo dere; | 
Whiche makith wene that he ſhal be To me it voidith al ther ſmerte, bene 
Releſed and come to liberte) The whiche is cloſid in ther herte, 
In fortune is fully his truſt, | In hert it maketh *hem glad and light, 
Although he lie in ſtrawe or duſt, _ Speche, whan thei mowe not havin ſight. 
In hope is al his ſuſtaining; And therfore nowe it cometh to minde, 
So tare Lovirs in ther wenning, | In olde dawis, as I finde | 
Whiche Love hath ſhitte in his priſoun, IThat Clerkis writtin that her knewe; 
Gode hope is ther ſalvacioun, | There was a lady freſhe of hewe, 2840 
Gode hope (how fore that thei ſmerte) Whiche of her love madin a ſong, 
Yevith nem bothe will and herte 2770 [On him tor to remembre' among, 
T” oftre ther bodie to martyr, e In which ſhe ſaid, whan that I here 
For Hope to {ore doth ' hem deſire | Spckin ot him, that is ſo dere | 
To ſitire' eche harme that men deviſe, | To me, it voidith alle, ſmerte, nf 
For joye that attirwarde ſhall riſe. | Iwis he ſitteth ſo nere mine herte; 
| | | To ſpek of him at eve or morowe, 
| Ope in deſire catche victory, | ” It curith me of al my forowe; 
| In hope of Love” is al the gloty; ooo To me is none lo high pleſaunce | | 
„ For hope is all that Love maie yeve; As of his perſon daliaunce; | 2850 
„ N'cre hope, there ſhould no lengir live ; She wilt ful wel that Swete ſpeking | 
Dictiid be hope, whiche with dclire Comtortith in tul mochil thing; 
Avaunceth lovirs in ſuche manire: 2789 | Her love ſhe had full well aflaide, 
Gode hope is curteiſe tor to pleſe, | Ot lum ſhe was ful wel apaide; _ 
To kepe Lovirs from all diſeſe; To ſpcke of him her joye was ſet. 
Hope kepeth his londe, and woll abide | Therefore I rede The that thou get 
For any pcrit maje herigeet En A tclowe that can wel concele, = 
For hope to lovirs, as molt cheſe, And kepe thy countaile, and welle hele, 
To 


P 
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To whom go ſhewe wholly thine herte, 

Poth wele and woe, and joye and ſmerte; 2860 
To get comtorte to him thou go, 

And privily birwene you two _ 

Ye ſhal ſpeke of that godely thing, 

That hath thine hert in her keping, 

Of her beaute and her ſemblaunce, 

And of her godely countinaunce, © 

Ot al thy ſtate thou ſhalt him ſaie, 

And aske him counſaile how thou maic 

Do any thing that maie her pleſe, 

For it to The ſhal do gret clc, 2870 
That he maie wete thou truſt him ſo 

Both of thy wele and of thy wo, 

And it his herte to love be ſette, 

His companie is moche the bette, 

For Reſon wol he ſhewe to The 

Al uttirly his privite, _ 

And what ſhe is he lovith ſo 

To The plainly he ſhal undo, 

Withoutin drede of any ſhame, | 
Both tel her renome and her name, | 2880 
Than ſhall he forthir terre and nere, | 

And namely to thy lady dere 

In fikir wile, ye every other 

Shal helpin as his owne brother, 

In trouthe withoutin doubleneſle, 

And kepin cloſe in ſikirneſſe: 

For it is noble thing in fay 

To have a man thou darſte ſay 

Thy privy counſaile every dele, 
For that woll comforte The right wele, 2890 
And thou ſhalt holde The wel apaied | 
Whan ſuche a frende thou haſt aſſaied. 


HE thirdè gode of grete comfort, 
That yevith lovirs moſt diſport, 

Comith of ſight and beholding, - oy 
That 1s yclepid Swete-loking, Heul reg 
The whiche may none eſe ydo 
Whan thou arr terre thy lady tro; 
Whertore thou preſe alway to be, 
In place, where thou mailt her ſc, | 2900 
For it is thing moſt amjrous, # . 
Moſte delitable' and favirous, 27” 
For to aſſwage a mann'is ſorow, 
To ſene his lady by the morow; 
For it is a ful noble thing, t 


* 


Whan that thine eyin have meting | U 


With that relike ſo precious, 

Whercof thei be ſo deſirous; 
But al daie attir, ſothe it is, 

Thei have no drede to faren amis, 2910 

Thei dredin neithir winde ne raine 

Ne non othir manir ſof pain; FH _ 

For whan thine eyen were thus in bliſſe, 

Yet of ther curtiſie iw iſſe 

Alone thei can not have ther joye, 

But to the herte thei convoye ; 

Parte of ther bliſſe, to him thou ſende ' ? H == 

Of al this harme to make amende. = 1 
The eye is a gode meſſangere, 

Which can to the' hert in ſuche manere 2920 

Tidingis ſende, that he hath ſene, 

To voide him of his painis clene; 

Vherot the hert rejoyſith ſo. 

Ii hat a grete partic of his wo 

Is voided, and put away to flight, 

Rigit as the derkneſſe of the night 

s chaſed with clerencile of the mone, 

Right ſo is al his wo ful ſone 

Devoicid clene, whan that the ſight 

Beholdin may that freſne wight, 2930 

Whiche that the hert deſirith fo, 
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That al his derkenefie is ago; 
For than the herte is all at ele, i 
When thei {ene that that maie hem pleſe. 
Now have I declared The al out 
Ot that thou were in drede and doute; 
For I have tolde The faithfully 
What The may curin uttirly, 
And al Lovirs that wollin be 
Faithful, and of ſtabilitèe; 2 2942 
Gode hope alway kepe by thy tide, „ 


And ſwetè thought make cke abide, f 


Swete Loking, and ſwere Speche, 

Ot al thine harmes thei ſhal be leche, 

Of bale thou ſhalt have grete pleſaunce, 

Yt thou canſt bide in ſuſfiraunce, 

And ſeryin wele without feintite, 

Thou ſhalt be quite of thine empriſe 

With more guerdoun, it that thou live, 

Bur al this time this I The yeve. Sat." 2950 


THE God of Love, whan al the day 

L He had taught me, as ye have herd lay, 
And cntormid compendouly, 
He vaniſhid al ſodainly, 
And I alone ylcttc al ſole, 


So full of complaint and of dole, 


For 1 ſawe no man there me by; | 
My woundes me grevid wondirfly, - 
Me for to cure nothing I knewe, ' 
Save the bothum ſo bright ot hewe, 2960 
Wheron was ſette wholly my thought, 
Ot othir comforte knewe 1 nought, 
But it were through the God ot Love, / 
I knew nat elſe to my bchove, Loire i . 
That might me cle or comfort gette, 
But if he would him entermette. 
The Roſir was withoutin dout 
Icloſid with an hedge without, 
As ye to forne have herde me ſaine; 
And faſt I beſied, and would tainc 2970 
Have paſſid the hay, if I might | 
Have gettin in by any ſleight 
To the bothum ſo faire to ſe, 
But cvir I dradde blamed to be, 
vf men would have ſuſpection, 
That Iwould of entencion 
Have ſtole the Rotis that there were, 
Therfore to entre' I was in fere; 
But at the laſte, as I bethought | 
Whethir I ſhulde paſle or nought, 2980 


|q- 1 ſawe come, with a gladde chere, 


To me a luſty Bachilere 

Of gode ſtature and of gode height, . 
And' Bialacoil forſoth he height; / Hol ro 1; 
Sonne he was to Curtiſie, 

And he me grauntid ful gladlic 

The paſſage of the uttir hay, 

And ſaide, ſir; how that ye may, 


| Pafle, if that it your wille ybe 


The freſne Roſir for to ſe, Yours |» 2990 


Your warrant I may be right wele; 
So thou The kepin fro folie, 
Shal no man do The vilanic, 


t I maic helpin you in ought 


I ſhall not faine, dredith right nought, 
For J am bounde to your ſervice 
Fully devoide of all feintiſe. 


| Than unto Bialacoil ſaide I, 


I thanke you,fir,tul hertily, 3999 
And your beheſt I take at gre, 

That ye ſo godely protir me; 

To you it cometh of grete fraunchiſe 


That ye me proſir your ſerviſe. 
Than 
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Than aftir fal delivirly 
Through the breris anone went I, 
Wherot encombrid was the haie, 
I was well pleſed, the ſothe to ſaie, 
To ſe the bothum, faire and ſote, 
do treſne yſprong out of the rote. 


ND Bialacoil me ſervid wele, 
A Whan I ſo nigh me mightin tele 

Ot the bothum the {were odoure, 

And ſo ſuſty hewgd of coloure : * 
zut than a chorle, foule him betide, 
Beſide the Roſis gan him hide, 

To kepe the Koſis of that Roſere, 

O: whom the name was, Daungere. 
This chorle was hid there in the greves, 
Ycovirid with prafle and leves, 
To (pic, and take whom that he tonde 
Unto'that Rotir'put an honde. 

He was not ſole, for there was mo, 
For with him werin othir two, 
Of wickid manirs, and ill tame, 

That one was clepid by his name 

" Wickid tonge, God yeve him ſorowe, 

For neithir at eve ne at morowe 
He can of no man gode yſpcke, = 
On many” a juſte man doth he wreke. 

There was a woman that eke hight | 
Shame, that who can rekin right, 

' Treſpace ywas her tathir's name, 

Her mothir Reſon; thus was ſhame 
Ybrought torth of theſe ilke two, 
And yet had treſpace nere adoe 
With Reſon, nc nere leie her by, 
He was hidous and fo ugly ; 


{ 1 mene this, that Treſpace hight) 


But Reſon conceverh of a ſight | 
That ſhame, of which I ſpake aforne: 
And whan that Shame was thus yborhe, 
It was ordained, that Chaſtite 


Should ot the Roſir, Lady be, | 77 


 Whiche ot the bothums more and las; 


With fondric folke affailid Was, 
That ſhe ne wiſte what to doe, 


For Venus her Atlailith ſo, 


That night and daie fro her ſhe ſtall 
Bothoms and Roſis ovir all; 

To Reſon than praicth Chaſtitè, 
Whom Venus hath flemed ore the ſe, 


That ſhe her doughtir would her lene, 


To kepe the Rofir treſhe and grene. 
Anon Reſon to Chaltite 
[1Isfully* atlentid that it be, 
And grauntid her, at her requeſt, 
That Shame, bicauſe ſhe is honeſt, 
Shall kepir of the Roſir be, 


And thus to kepe it there were thre, 
That none ſhould hardie be ne bolde, 


4 A. 


(Were he yonge, or were he olde) 


Again her will awaie to bere - la 
Bothoms nc Roſis, that there were. 

I had well ſped, had I nat ben 
Awaitid with theſe thre and ſene; 
For Bialacoil, that was ſo faire, 

So gracious and debonaire, 

Quitte him to me ful curtiſly, 

And me to pleſin, badde that L 

Should drawe,to the bothom nero, 
Preſe n]to touchin the Roſere = 
Whiche bare the Roſe, he yafè me leve, 
This graunt nc might but litill greve; 
And tor he {awe it likid me 


| Right nigh the bothom pullid he 


A lete all grene, and yave me that, 
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For ſithe (it I ſhall not faine) > 


Sayid, ſir, it maie not befall, 


The whiche full nigh the bothom ſat; 
I madin ot that lete full queint; 
And whan I tele I was aquetnte 
With Bialacoil and ſo prive, 

I wende all my will had ybe; 
Than went I hardie for to tell 
To Bialacoil how me befell 

Of Love, that toke and woundid me, 
And ſayid, ſir, ſo mote I The, 
I maic no joie have in no wiſe 
Upon no fide, but it ariſe 


\ ae 0 


In herte I have had fo grete paine, 

So grete anoie, and ſoche attraie, 

That I ne wotte what I ſhall ſaie, 

I drede your wrothe to deſerve, 

Levir me were that knivis kerve 

My bodic ſhould in pecis ſmall, 

Than in any wiſe it ſhould fall 

That ye wrothid ſhould ben with me. 
Saie boldily thy will (qð he) 


II will be wrothe. if that I mate, 


For nought that thou ſhalt to me ſaie. 


5 Man ſaied! ſir, not you diſpleſe 


To knowin ot my grete uneſe, 


In whiche'only'Love hath me brought; 
For painis grete, diſeſe and thought 
| Fro daie to daic it doeth me drie; 


Suppoſith not, ſir, that lie; 

In me five woundis did he make, 
The ſore of whiche ſhall nevir ſlake, 
Bur ye the bothom graunte me, 
Whiche is moſt paſlaunt of beautè, 


| My life, my deth, and my martyre, 
And treſour that I moſte defire. 


Than Bialacoil aftrayid all 


That ye deſire, it maie not riſe, 
What would ye ſhende me in this wile? 
A mokill folè than I were, | | 
It I ſuffrid you” awaie to bere 

The treſhe bothom, ſo faire of fight; 
For it were neithir Skill ne right 

Of the Roſir ye broke the rinde, 


Or take the Roſe aforne his kinde; 


Ye are not curteis to aske it, 


| Let it {till on the Roſir fir, 


Let it growe till it' amendid be, 


And perfitly come to beaute; 


I n'o!de not that it pullid were, 


Fro the Roſir that doth it bere, 


To me it is ſo lete and dere. 
With that anon ſtert out Daungere 
Out of the place where he was hidde, 


His malice in his chere was kidde; 


Full grete he was and blacke of hewe, 
Sturdie and hidous, who ſo him knewe, 
Like ſharpe urchons his heere was growe, 
His eyes red-fparcling as fire glowe, 
His noſe frouncid full kirkid ſtode, 

He come criande as he were wode, 


And ſaied; Bialacoil tel me why 


Thou bringiſt hi Sir ſo boldely 


Thou worchiſt in a wrong manere, 
He thinkith to diſhonour The, 


Thou art well worthy to' have malgre; 


To let him of the Roſere Witte, 1, 
Who ſervith Fellone is ill quitte. 


Thou wouldiſt have doen, grete bounte, 


And he with ſhame would quite The. 


Flie hens telowe, I rede The go, 
It wantith lite ke-wo! The fla, ,-F 
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For Bialacoil ne knewe The nouglit, That made thine herte metrie to be; 
han The to ſerve he ſet his thought; | In evill time thou wenteſt to ſe | 
eee ee him pe might, The gardin, whereof Idilnefle 
OL Rt 3 reſon and gainſt right; I bare the keie and was maiſtreſſe, | 
2 | . no more in The afhe, Na han that thou yediſt iu the daunce 15 p 
© Thar comeſt fo ſlightly tor t' epic; 5 With her, and haddin acquaintaunce; . f N 
bot if provith wondirty-wele . Her acquaintaunce is perillous, 1 
I'ly eight and treſon every dele. | Firit fot, and attir full noious; | 3230 1 
: durſt no more maxe there abode, She hath The traſhid without wene; | 4 4 
805 10 1 809 e a lo wode; 3160 | The God ot Love had The nat ſene, | 1 
| | do gan he threttin and maniace, Ne had Idiineſſe The conveide 1 
W a pag mee _ haic e m Chace: Z Within the verge, where Mirthe him pleide; 1 | 
or teic\ot him I trembled and QUOxC, «+ 1 It Folic have ſurpriſid The | | 1 
So chorl.ſhely his hedde he 0 Doe ſo that it eee | | Mil 
And {aied, if ett he might me tabs, And be well ware to take no meme M0 
] ſhould, nat trom hus hondis 1cape. Counſaile, that grevith attir ſore, 1 
1 han Bralacoi! is tied and mate, | He is wiſe that woll himſelt chaſtiſe. | . 
> SIO e e 8 |— Though a yong man in any wile 3240 4 i 
45 fit ONE IN pain an Ought, Treinatle Cmone, tlie | | is : 
e, Fro ſhame to deth I was nigh brought; 3170 | Let Ha nat . I 
0 ö Than thought ! on my high tolle, Let him amende what ſo be mis: | vi 
| How that my bodie uttirhe | And cke I countaile The 1-w1is | 5 | "= 
Was yeve to pain and to martire, | The God of Love wholly forycte, 1 
And therto had I fo grete ire, | That hath The in foche pain yſete, | ; . 
That ! ne durit the hayis pale, | And The n herte tourmentid fo, 1 
There was no hope, there Was no grace, I can not fene how thou maieſt 80 | | | 
I rrowe nevir man wilte of pain | Othir waics The to gariſoun, % , \q 1 
— he were x gp ary _ | For daungere, that is ſo feloun, 7 325 14 
Ne no man wilt (and foth it 1d) | I Fellie purpoſcth The to werrcie, 17 
5 . eee eee 3180 Whiche is full eral, othe to foe. | | 0 
Whan pain { he ſay1d) I ſhould tele | ND yet of Daungere cometh no blame, 1] 
No herte mate thinke, no tonge ſain 477,99 4 In reward of my doughtir ſhame, 85 14 
e,, © [pombe how beam | 
Mine herte in poinct = for to brat, 8 424 . ene 5 e 
Whan I thought on the Roſe, that lo Fn a 1725 2 OW 3 * 
Was thorough Daungir caſt me „„ "ogg 1 ue de doe, he ai, 
[ A long while ſtode I in that ſtate, : {wi we e ee ich ts ail h 1260 
Till that me ſawe fo madde and mate 31901 ny =; 155 115 . wen} x ke T9900 
| Ladic, of the highe ward | | Vi ae 5 Placis, n. it de ſougnr, | 
The Ladie. S wk 5 Saic thing that nere was don ne wrought, 
Whiche from her toure loxed thiSirward, So moche traiſon is in his male, 
| | „„ ED | Of jallcnetle for to taine a tale. 
Reſon men clepin that Lady, [Thou deleſt with angrie folke iwis, 
Whiche from her toure delivirly | | Wheretore to The the bettir is 
| gone doune to me withoutin more ; From thele tolkis awaic to fare, 
Ne blake INE 1 1 . | For thei woll make The live in care; N 
But b 1 ee . Sign , þ h1s 15 the ill that love the call, | 
3 oh Ho 5 by BE 45 215 5 | Wherein chere is but tolic all; 3270 
5 LI AWW. WERG eee light | For love is tole every, dell, 
7 85 candill, that brennith bright, | 3209.] Who loveth, in no wiſe maie doc well, 
g Her 2 1 Jags eee | Ne {cr his thought on no gode werke; 
Pe e ee e Su P Dune ; His {chole he leſeth, it he be clerke; 
| Was tull of e, Roni ae | Or othir cratt, n that he be⸗ 
Her Sodels Co lane 6 deviſe He ſhall not thrive therein, tor he 
eee 5 | In love ſhal have more pathoun 
or e, ke | | Than Monke, or Hermite, or Chanoun 
)!! ⁵ bb 
e e e e a The joie maic no while endure; 3280 
or certain, but ut theꝰ lettir lie, And eke in tl lleflion | 
Grete God himſelf, that is ſo hic DR e 
e ee e eee 210 le mochul tribulacion: 
And yafe her ſithe ee e i A ee 
That the hard miele n (oo e And but in hape 1s the getting; 
To keps men — all folie , I ſe there miny in travalle, = 1 3 
tus * Who fo woll trowe wele ker lore 27 ne ogy 115 8 | MT 
-. | Ne nate nd e C, I was nothing thy coun aller, 
a | Whan thou were made the homager 
re : Ot God of Love to haſtily, 
NE any Sammy 3 and pale Where was no Wiſedome, but Folie, 3299 
She GA Gets 4 | Thine harte was jolie, but not lage, 
, al haile my ſwete frende, Whan thou were brought in ſoche a rage 
Folie and childhod woll The ſhende 222 | To velde The up ſo red: ; 
| Whiche The have put in grete attraic; e 
Thou haſt bought dere the time ot Maie, one mmm ä . 
8 5 | p p | I rede 
Sl Ao Vous , odd Laan: | 
P r . ee. 1 , 5 e. 
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238 The Romannt of the Roſe. 1 
| Rude The Lore awaie to drive, 2 But ſaied felawe, be nat ſo madde, 4 
| 1 ]iratmaxcth I ib reche not Ot thy ve; Ne o abaſhid nor beſtadde, 3370 
tlic Fo.ic more tro date to. daie | My telte I knowe full well Daungere, ; 
Shall growe,. but thou it put awaic; And how that he is ficrs of chere, 
Take with Min) tethe the bridil taſte Ar prime temps, Love, to manace, * 
To daunt thy herte, and exe The caſte, 300 Full oft I have ben in his caſe, Dh, . 
Tf that thou maicſt, to get defence A felon firſt though that he be, 
For to redreffe thy firſt oftence: Attir thou ſhalt him ſouple ſe; 
Who fo his herte alwaic woll Jeve Ot long paiſid I knewe him cle; 
Shall finde emong that ſhall him greve. . Ungodclic firſt though men him tele, 
Whan T her herd thus me cnaltiie, He woll mcke attre* in his bering 
I aria irde in full angric wiſe, Ben, for ſervice and obeiſſing, 3380 
I prayid her ceſte of- her lpeche, I ſhall The tell what thou ſhalt doc; wy 
E:hir to chaſtiſe me or-teche, Mckely I rede thou go him to, 
To bidde me my thought refrein, | | Ot herte praic him ſpecially 
Whiche Love hath caught m his demein : 3310 Of thy treſpace to have mercie, 
, „ What wenin ye Love woll content. And hotin him well here to pleſe, 
(That mc atlayith with bowe bent) That thou ſhalt ner more him diſpleſe; 
| To drawe mine herte out of his honde, Who can beſt ſcrve of flatiry «© 
N mw * Whiche is fo quickly in his bonde? Shall pleſe Daungir moſt uttirly. 
e That ve counſaile mate nevir be, 
For whan he firſt areſtid me, | | My frende hath ſaied to me ſo wele, 
He toke mine herte ſo fore him till, That he me clid hath ſomedele, 3390 
That it is nothing at my will, And cke allegged of my tourmentz _ 
Fc taught it ſo him tor to' abeie, | lor through him had I hardiment L 
That hc it ſparrid with a kete: 3322 Again to daungir for to go, 
I praic you et me be al! full, To preve it I might make him ſo. , - 277 ns #” 
For ve maic well, if that yc will, 1 ] | 
Your wordis waſte in idilneſle, O Daungir cam I all aſhamed, 
For uttirly, withoutin gelic, ET _— The whiche aforne me had yblamed, 
All that ye ſaine 1s but in vain; we Dcliring tor t' apeſe my wo, _ | 
Me were levir dic in the pain, But ovir hedge durſt I nat go, 
Thin Love to meward ſhould arettcs » For he forbode me the patlage, 
F.lſhede,or trclon on me ſette; - I tounde him cruill in his rage, | 3400 
Woll me gettin prior blame, © © | | And in his honde a grete bourdoun; | 
And Love truc tor iO fave my name, 3330] To him I knelid lowe adoun, 
Who mc chaſtitith, Lum hate. EN, Full meke of port, and ſimple” of chere, 
With that worde Reſon went her gate And ſaied, ſir, I am comin here 
Whan ſbe ſawe for no ermoning _ | Oncly to ask of you mcrcie; 
_ She might me fro my: tolie bring. e It grevith me full gretily, 
Than diſmay:id-1 ctr all. lor, ere, Thar evir I have wrathid you; % 
Foj-weric, toi-wandred 25 atole, | | | But tor to' amende I am come now, 
For I ne knewe vo cherſaunce. 27 With all my might, bothe loude and ſtill, 
Than telluto my remembraunce 1 825 To doin right at your owne will, 3410 
How Love ybadde me to purvcie. _ | For Love madin me for to do, 5 
A lawe, to whom might cio 3340 That I have treſpaſſed hi Sirto, : 
My counſaile and my pr. vite, Fro whomyl ne maic drawe mine herte, 
For that ſhould moche ava:lin me. | Yer ſhall I nère for joie ne ſmerte 
With that b. thought me, that 1 (What ſo betall me, gode or ill) 
had a felaw tatte by, Oftendin more again your will; 
| *Fruc and iki, curters, and hende, | | Levir I have endure diſcſe 
And he cailed was by name a frende; Than doe that whiche ſhould you diſpleſe. 
N | A tucr telawe was no where none. | | | _ 
| In hall ro him went anone, | FT You require, and praie that xe | 
* | And to him all my wo I told, 1 Of me have mercie and pite, 2420 
1 | Fro: him right nonght 1 would withold, „ 3350 | To flint your ire that grevith ſo, „ 
ö | I tolde him all withoutin were, That I woll ſwere for evirmo 
1 | And made my compleint on Daungere, To be redreſſed at your liking, 
1 | | How tor to gehe was hidous, S It I treſpace in any thing, 
1 5 And to meward comttarious, Saxe that (I praic The) graunte me 
1 The whiche through his cruilte A thing, that maie nat warnid be, 
| Was in point to have meimid me, That I maie love all onily, | 
With Balacoil whan he me ſeie None othir thing of you aske I; £ 
Within the gardin Walke and plete, I ſhal: doin all wele i-wis, 
Ito me he made him for to go, It ot your grace you graunt me this, 3430 
And I be Jett alone in wo: 3360] And that ye maic nat lettin me, 
1 durlt no lengir with him ſpeke, For well wote ye that love is fre, 
For Daungir tated he would be wreke, 6 And I ſhall loven ſoche that I Will, 
VWiian that he lawe how that I went _ | Who cvir like it well or ill . 
Theo teſhe bothom for to hent, And yet ne would I'for all Fraunce 7-7/4 -* / 
It I were hardie to come nere | Doe thing to doe you diſpleſaunce. 
Birwone the hae and the Roſere. E | | 
15 Tuhis frende, han he wiſt ot my thought, Than Daungir fill in his entent 
Lic dilcointorttd me right nought, For to toryeve his male talent; 
| — | But 
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the all his wrathe yet at the laſt 

He hath releſed, I praicd fo fatt, 
Shortly (he fayid) thy requeſt 

Is nat to mokill diſhoneſt, 

Ne I woll nat wernin it The, 

For yet nothing engrevith me; 

For though thou love thus evirmore, 

To me is neithir ſofte ne ſore, ,-+ 4 * 

Love where The liſt, what rechith me 

So ferre thou fro my Rolis be, 

Truſt not on me for none aſlaic 

In any time to patle the hate: 

— Thus hath he grauntid my praicre. 

[Than went I forthe withoutin were 
Unto my frende, and told him all, 
Whiche was right joitull of my tale; 

(He ſaied) now goeth well thine affaire, 
He ſhall ro The be debonaire, 

Though he aforne was diſpitous, 

He ſhall hereaftir be gracious, 

It he were touched on ſome gode vein; 
He ſhould yet rewin on thy pein; 
Suthr, I rede, and po boſte make, ©< 
Till thou at gode mes maiclt him take: 

= By ſuttraunce, and by w. ordis ſott 

A man maic ovircomin ott 

Him, that atorne he had in drede, 

In bokis ſothly as I rede. 

Thus hath my frende with grete comfort 
 Avauncid me with high diſport, | 
Whiche would me cod: as moche as I, 
And than anon full ſodainly 
I toke my leve, and freight I went 
Unto the haie; tor grete talent 
I had to ſene the freſne bothom, „ 
Wherein laie my ſalvacion, 

And Daungir toke kepe, if that I, 
Kepe him covinaunt truily; 
So fore I drede his manaſing, . n. 
I durſt not brekin his bidding; | 

For leſt that I were oft him ſent, 

I brake not his commuundiment; 
For to purchaſin his gode will, 

It was, tor” to comin there till, 

His mercie was to terre behinde 
kept, for I ne might it finde; 

1 complainid and ſighid fore, 
And languiſhid cvir "the more, 
For I ne durſt nat ovir go 
Unto the Roſe I lovid ſo, 
Throughout my deming attirly 
That hc had knowlege: certainiy; ; 
Thau Love me ladde in foche. wiſe, 
That in me there was no feintiſc, 
Ne talſhegue, ne no trecheriez 
And yet he full of villanie, 
And of diſdaine, and cruilte, 
On me ne would have no pite, 
His cruill will for to refrain, | 
Tho I wept aie, and me complain. 4 
TAG ND white I was in this turment 
| | Were come of gracey by God yſent 
Dame Fraunchiſe, and with her Pitc 
Fulfilde the bothom of bountè; 
The: go to Daungir anon right 
To ferthi ir me with all ther might, 
And helpe me, in worde and in lee 
For well thei ſawe that it was nede. 
Firſt of her grace dame Fraunchiſc 
Ytakin hath a; this empriſe; 
She ſaied, Daungir, grete wrong ye doc 
TO worche this man 1o-mochil-woe, 
Or pinin him ſo angirlic, 
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He levith more than | 7; 
His pain is harde, ve marc ſe, bo! | +20 
And Lore in no wie world cor 
That he hare pow to metres 
For though tbat quicke ye. would lim fv 
Fro Lore his l. ont ne mate nat. cy 

Now a ere 11 CE. uh YOur cle” 
Him for 0 angir O! dit ele: 
Alas! what maic it YOU-aVatinee 
To docn to him ſo grete ON 
What wo: fh! P-1S” it again him take 
Or on your man a werre ma 
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Sithe he {0 Ollie every W. 1 

Is red „ A8 JC ulte deviſe e 

It Love h. VE Catioht him in his face 

You tor t' obaic in cove! y cacc, 5 „ „ 

And ben your ſühject at your Will, i, , ui, uid 
Should ye thertore willin hint- 21! 2 

Ye ſhould hin {parin more all out 

Than him that 1s bothe pronde and tout; 

Curtific would that ye luccgur 


| 
Them, that ben meke unditr Your cure; 575 42 
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To ſtondin forthe in ſöche Aurelle e 

This cruiltè and w ickidneffes Tab W 
Wherctorc 1 praic you, fir Daungere, 

For to maintein no lengir here 3570 


Soche cruill worre agam your man, 
Aswholly your's, as er he can, 

Nor that ye worchin no moe Wo 
On this caitite-1a nguſhing (, 

Vhiche wot no more to „ou wreſpace; 
But put him-whol! ly in your grace; 
And his otfence ne was but bits 
The God of love it was. to wi! 
That he your thrall-fo ROY 185 

It ye him harme, YC doa amis, | 3.569 
For he hath had tull hard penaunce, 

Sith that ye rett him the aquaintaunce 

Ot Bialacoil, his moſte jo! 50 

\\ hiche all 3 Pains miglit acoie, 

He was before an OY i ſore, 

But than ye doublid Inm well more, 

For he of bliſle hath ben full bare, 

Sith Bialacoil was tro him Fare ; 


Love bath to hi! m done grete diſtreſle, 


U 


He hath no med of more durcilcs | 3576 


Voidith from him your irc, Lrede, 

Ye maie not winnin in this dede; e. 

Maketh Biulacoil repaire again, 

And havith pit on his pain; 

Lor Fraunchi{c woll, and J Pite, 

That mcrc:tull to him ye bc; 

And ſithe that ſhe and 1 accorde, 

Have upon him miſcricorde; 

For I yon Prove, and cke monde 7: "Bs A, adrian ed 
Nought to teluſin Our requeſte, . 3582 
For he is hard, and Fell ot thought, 7 gad, e., Sal 


That tor us WO, woll doc rig 'Ht nought. 


ITT Daungir ne Fe kit no more endure, 


He mekid aim unto mcſurc 
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I woll-in ro wiſe, iet Dunger, 
Denie th at ve have. aku here, 
It were to gtete imcdrtiſic; 
| woll W hve. the companile 
Of-Bial;co:l;- 25.y 6 ucvite, 
] woll him leit nein now. 
To Bialacoilthan went in! Ic, 
Fraunch:te, ard ſaricd tull curt lie 
Ye have to long fben,deicnous tis 
Unto this 0%, and daung ecrous. 


Fro him to withdrawe vour prefect. 


Winche hath' doc to him grcte Eten! 
That ve Hot Wound upon lum ſe, 
Whertoic a lo'towtull man 15 bes 
Shape ye to paic him, and to picie, 
Ot-my love it ye woll have cle; 
Fulfill his will, ſith that ye knowe 
Daungit is dauntid and brought lowe, 
Though helpe ot me and of Pitc; 
You dare no more aterde to bc. 
I ſhall aomrigitt as ye wall, 
Saicth Blalacoil, tor it is Skill, 
Sith daung.r wall that it ſo be; 


[ Than Fraunchi{c hath him ſent to me: 


TD lalaco!! at the beginning 

Salu1d me in his comming. 
No ſtraungeneſſe was in hum ſene, 
No more than he ne had wrathid ben, 


As hire {-mblaunt than ſhewed he me, 


And god, as atorne did he, 
And by the honde withontin doubt 


Within che hate right all about, 


He lad me with a right gode chere; 


All environ on the vergere | 


That daungere had me chaſid fro, 
Now have I leve ovre” all to go; 
Now am I raiſed at my dcvilc 
Fro hell up unto Paradiſe. 

Thus Bialacoi of gentilnetle 


With all his pain and buſinetfe 


Hath ſhewid me onely of grace 


The <trirs ot te ſote place. 


I {awe the Role, whan I was nigh, 
Was gretir wox'n, and more ht, h, 


Freſhe, and roddy, and faire of hewe, 
Ot colour cuir iliche newe: 


And whan I had it longe ſcene, 

I ſawe that through the levis grene 
The Rose (pred to ſpanniſhing, 
To ſene it was a godely thing, 
But it ne was ſo ſprede on brede 


That men within miglit knowe the ſede, 


For it covert ywas and cloſe 


Bothe with the leves and with the Role, 
The ſtalke was ever” and grene upright, 
It was thercon a godely fight, 


And well the-bettir without wene 


For that the ſede was not yione, 5 
Full faire it ſprad "the God ot ble . 


For ſoche an othir, as I geſle, 
Atorne ne was, ne more vermaile; 4 


I was abawid tor marveile, 


For er the tairir that it was, 

The more l' am boundin in love's. las. 
Long I abode there, tothe to ſaie, 

Till Bialacoil 1 gan to praic, 


 -Whan that l ſawe him in no wie 


To me to w.irnin his fervige, 4 
That he to me would graunt a thing, 


Whiche to remembre” is welklitting, , ©, 
Ornate 


He would me yexe leiſar and ſpace, p./- 


This is to ſaine, that of his grace 


all As gu, 
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To me that was ſo deſirous 


— — 
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3610 


To have a kifting precious 
( the iO godely treſhe Role 


Y 47. dars tin 


1 hat 10 er cl) ſmelleth in my noſe; See . z 
. For 1t it you diſpleſid nought, ks th 
[ wo!l gladly, as I have ſought, 
Hain a kifle thereof frely 


Ot yout yette, tor certainly 
| woll none have, but by your leve; 
do lothe me were you for to greve. 


E ſayid, frende ſo God me ſpede, 


Ot Chaſtire I have ſoche drede, 
Thou ſhouldeſt not warnid be tor me, 
But I dare not for Chaſtites 

Again her dare I not miſdoe; 

or alwaie biddith ſhe me lo, 


| To yeve no lovir leve to kitle, 
For who thereto may winnen i-wiſſe, 


He of the ſurplus ot the praie 

May live in hope to get tome daic, 
For who ſo kiſng maic attain, 

Ot Lov'is pain hath (ſoth to ſain) 
The beſt and the moſte avinaunt, 
And erneſt ot the reminaunt. © 


AF his anſwere I fighid ſore, 

I durſt aſlaie him tho no more, 
had fuche drede to greve him aie ; 
A man ſhould not to muche aſlaic, 
To chaſe his trende out of meſure, 
Nor puthis life? in avinture; 
For no man at the firſtc ſtroke © 
Ne may not fel adounc an oke, 

or of the reiſins have the wine, 
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| But knowith well, that certainly 


Be fore empretled, I you enſure, 
And drawin out of the pretlure : 
But I forpeinid wondir ſtrong, 
Thoughte that I abode right long 
Attir the kiſſe, in paine and wo, 
Sith I to kiſſe deſirid lo; 

Till that rewing on my diſtreſſe 


(Whiche are werryith Chaſtite) 


Came of her grace to ſocour me, 
Whole might is knowin ferre and wide; 


For ſhe 1s mothir of Cupide | 
The God of Love, as blinde as ſtone, 
That helpith lovirs many one. | 
This lady brought in her right honde 


Ot brenning fire a blaſing bronde, 


Whereot the flame and hore fire 
Hath many' a Lady in deſire 

Ot Love ybrought, and fore yhette, 
And in her ſervice her herte ſette. 
This Lady was of gode entaile, 
Right wondirtul of apparaile, 

By her atire ſo bright and ſhene 
Men might percevin well and ſene 
She was not of Religioun; 

Nor I n'il makin mencioun, 

Nor of her robe, nor of treſour, 

Ot broche, ne of her riche attour, 
Ne of her girdle” about her ſide, 
For that I n'il not long abide; 
She was arrayid richily;' 
Devoide of pride certain ſhe was. 
To Bialacoil ſhe went a paas, 

And to him ſhortely in a clauſe 
She ſayid, ſir: what is the cauſe 
Ye ben of porte ſo daungirous 


| Unto this lovir, and dainous, 


Till grapes be ripe and wel a-fine, Sl, 


There comyn Venus the goddefle, 4 
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I he Romannt of the Roſe. 
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To graunt him nothing but a kiſſe; 
To warne it him ye done amiſle, 
Sithe well ye wotin how that he 

Is Love's fervaunt, as ye may ſe, 
And hath beaute, wher through he 1s 


Worthy of Love to have the blis; 


How he” is ſemely, beholde and fe, 
How he is faire, how he is tre, 
How he is ſote, and debonaire, 
Of age yonge, luſty, and taire, 
There is no Lady ſo hauteine, 
Ducheſle, Counteſſe, ne Chaſtelaine, 
That I n'olde holde her ungodely = 
For to retuſe him uttirly. 

His brethe is alſo gode and ſwete, 
And his lippes roddy; are thei mete 


Only to plaine, and not to kiſſe? 


Graunt him a kiſte of gentilneſſe. 


— His teth arne alſo white and clene, 


Me thinkith wrong withoutin wene 


It ye now warne him, truſtith me, 


To graunte that a kifle have he; 
The laile ye helpe him that ye haſte, 
And the more time ſhul ye waſte. 

Whan the flame of the very bronde, 
That Venus brought in her right honde, 
Had Bialacoil with his hete ſmete, 7 
Anone he bade me without lete, 

And grauntid me the Roſe to kiſſe, 
Than of my paine I ganne to liſſe; 

And to the Roſe anon went I, 

And kiſſid it ful faithfully; 
Nede no man aske, if I was blith, 
Whan the ſavour fo ſofte and lith 


NA SES 


Stroke to mine hert withoutin more, 


And me alleggid of my ſore, 


So was 1 ful of joye and bliſſe; 


It is faire ſuche a floure to kiſſe, 
It was ſo ſote and ſavirous 
I might not be ſo anguiſhous, 
That I mote glad and joly be, 
Whan that I do remembre me, 
Vet evrg/ among (lothly to ſainc) 
I ſuttre nole and mochil paine. 
„ * 
HE ſe may nevir be fo ſtill, 
| But with a litill winde at will 
May ovirwhelme and tourne allo, 
As it were wode in wawis go; 
Attir the calme the trouble {one 
Morte folow and chaungẽ as the mone. 
Right ſo fareth Love, that ſelde in one 
Holdeth his ancre, for right anone, 


Whan thei in eſe wene belt to live, 
They ben with tempeſt all fordrive. 


Who ſcrvith Love, can tel of wo, 
The ſtoundmele joye mote ovirgo; 
Now he hurtith, and now he cureth, 
For {Ide in o pointe Love endureth. 


Now is it right me to procede, _ 
How Shame gan medle and take hede, 


Through whom fel angirs I have hade, 


And how the ſtronge wall was made, 

And the Caſtill of brede and length, 

That God of Love wan with his ſtrength, 

Al this in Romance will I ſet, 

And for no thing ne will I let, _ 

So that it liking to her be, 

That is the floure of all beaute, 

For ſhe may beſt my labour quite, 

That I for her Love ſhal endite. | 
Wickid tonge, whiche that the covine 


Of every Lovir can devine 
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Worſte, and aic addith more ſomdele, 
(For wickid tonge faith nevir ele) 
To mewarde bare he right gret hate, 
Eſpying me erly and late, 

Til he hath ſene the gretè chere 

Of Bialacoil and me itere, | 
He ne might not his tonge withſlonde 
Worſe to reportin than he fonde, 

He was ſo ful of curſid rage; 

It ſat him wele of his linage, 

For him an Iriſne woman bare; 
His tonge was filid ſharpe and ſquare, 


| And right poignaunt, and right kerving, 


And wondir bittir in ſpeking; 
For whan that he me gan eſpie, 
He ſwore (affirming ſikirly) 
Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

Was ill aquaintaunce and prive. 
He ſpake therof ſo folilie, 


| That he awakid ſelouſie; 


Whiche all atraigd in his riſing, 
Whan that he herde the jangling; 
He ran anon as he were wode 
To Bialacoil there that he ſtode, 
Whiche had levir in this caas 

Have ben at Reines or Amias, 


| For fote-hote in his felonie 


To him thus ſaidè Jelouſie: 


| © Why haſt thou ben fo negligent 


* Tokepin, whan 1 was abſcnt, - 
«© This vergir here lefte in thy warde “ 
To me thou haddiſt no regarde, 
To truſt (to thy confulion) _ 
Him thus, to whom ſuſpection 
have right grete, for it is nede, 
It is well ſhewid by the dede; 


cc 


„ 
* Grete faute in The now have I founde; 
cc 


By God anon thou ſhalt be bounde, 
And faſte lockin in a Toure, | 
« Withoutin refuite or 0 
55 o | 


Orir fone ſhe was ago; 


It ſemid well ſhe was not here; 
For ſhe was beſy in no wiſe 
To kepin The and to chaſtice, — 


And for to helpin Chaſtite, 


Jo kepe the Roſir, as thinketh me, 


For than this(boiqgknave lo boldly 9H 


Ne ſhoulde nat have be hardy, 
Ne in this vergir had ſuche game, 
* Which now me tournith to grete ſhame. 
Talacoil n'1s what to ſaie, 
Ful tainc he would have fled awaie, 

For fere have hyid, n'cre that he | 


All ſodainly toke him with me; 


And whan I ſawe that he had ſo, 
This Jclouſic, takin us two, 
I was aſtoned, and knewe no rede, 


| But fledde away tor very drede. 


Than Shame came forth ful ſimpilly, 
She wende have treſpaced ful gretcly, 
Humble” offherjporte, and made it ſimple, 
Wering a vaile in'{tede of wimple, 

As Nonnis done in ther Abbey, 
Bicauſe her hert was in atfray, 
She gan to ſpcke within a throwe 
To jelouſic, right wondir lowc. 


| Firſt of his grace ſhe him beſought, 


And ſayid, fir, ue levith novght 
Qqq 


|< 


OR ſhame to long hath be The fro; 


han thou haſt loſt both drede and fere, 
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(Jo live the more in ſikirneſſe) 
Do make anon a fortireſſe, 
Than cloſe the Roſis of gode ſavour; 


ds 
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[The 


Romaunt of the Roſe. 
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Wickid tonge, that talſe eſpie, 
Winch ;+ ſo glad to faine and te; 
He hath you "made through fiatiring, 
On Biabacoil a falſe leſu 195 

His talinciie is not nowe a newe, 

It is to longe that he him knewez 
This nc is not the firſte date; 

For wickid tonge hath cuſtome ate 
Thc yonge folkis to bewrie, 

And falle leſingis on 'hem lie. 


—— — 


Vet neve-theletle If among 


That the ſoigne it is ſo long Hop. ir, ue, 
Ot Bralacoil, hertis to lure 

In Lov'1s ſervice tor, to' endure, 

Ydrawing ſuche folke him go n 


That he hath nothing with to do 

ot in fothnefle I trowe nought 
That Bialacoil had er in thought 
To do treſpace or vilanie, 
But for his mothir Curtiſie 
Hath taught him evir for to be 
God of aqueintaunce and prive; 
For he lovitl none hevinetle, 
But mirth and play, and all gladneſſe; 
He hatith cke aile trechours, | 
And ſolcinc tolke and envious, 
For ye wele wetin how that he 
_ Wol evirglad and joyful be 
Honeſtly with tolke to pley; 
I have be negligent in fey | 
To chaſtiſe him; thertoro now. 1 
Of herte xcrie you here mercy, 
That I have ben ſo rechiles 
Jo tamin him, withoutin ices, | 
Of my toly I me repont, - 


2 Mo - 


Va . 


Now wol l whole ſet mine entent | 


To kepin bothe low and {till 
Bialacoil, to do your will. 
30 Shame, O Shame, ſaide "LY 
To be bitraſhed grete drede liave , 
Lecherię hath yclombe ſo hie 3 
Fhat almolt blerid is mine eic; 
No wondir is, it drede have 1, 
Ovir al reignith Lechery, . 


Whole might ygrowith night and dey, 


Both in Cloiſtre and in Abbey, 
Chaſtite' is werricd ovir all; 
'Therfore I wol) with ſikir Wall i 
Uloſe both the Roſis and Rolere; | 
t have to long in this manere © 
Leſte hem uncloſid wiltully; 
Wherſore Jam right inwaidly 
Sorowefull, and repentèe me; 

But now thet ſhall no lengir be 
VUncloſid, and yet I drede fore 

I ſhall re pentè ferthirmore, 

For the game goith all amis, 
Counſaile I muſte newe 1-wis; 

I have to long ytruſtid The, 

But now it ſhal no lengir be; 

For he may belt in every coſte 
Decevin, that men truſtin moſte ; 

I ſe well that Jam nigh ſhent, 

But it I fer my full entent 

Some remedie tor to purveie; 
Whertore cloſin I (hall the wey 
From them that woll the Role eſpie, 
And come to waite me vilonie: 
For now in gode faith and in trouth, 
1 wol not lettin tor no {louth 
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In middis ſhal I make a tour, 


To pur Bialacoil in priſon, 
For erir I drede me ot treſong 
I tr6w I ſhal him kepe fo, 
That he ſhal have no might to go 
About to makin companie 
To them that thinke of vilanie, 
Ne to no ſuche as hath ben here | 
Atorne, and founde in him gode chere, 
Whiche han aflailid him to ſhende, 
And with ther trowandiſe to blende; 
A folc is eith to begilef 5 
But may live a litil while, | = 
He ſhal forthinke his faire ſemblaunt. 

And with that worde came Drede avaunt, 
Whiche was abaſhed, and in grete fete, 
Whan he wiſt Jelouſie was there, 


He was for drede in ſuche affray, 


That not a worde durſte he ſay, 4 . 

But quaking ſtode ful ſtil alone, 

(Til ſelouſie his way was gone) 

Save Shame, that him not forſoke, 

Both Drede and ſhe ful ſore quoke; 

That at the laſte Drede abraide 

And to his Colin Shame, laide. Linas 
Shame (he ſaid) in ſothfaſtneſſe 

To me it is gret hevinefle. < 

That the noiſe is ſo terre ygo, 


And eke the ſclaundir of us two; 


But ſithin that it is befall, 
We maie it not againe call, 


| Whan onis ſprongin is a fame; 1 


For many ' a yere withoutin blame 


We hare ben, and many a day; 


For many' an Aprill, many' a _ 
We han ypaſſid nothing ſhamed, 
Til Jelouſie hath us yblamed, 


[Of miſtruſt and ſuſpection 
| Canselcfie, without encheſon; 


— 178 


Go we to Daungir haſtily, 
And let us ſhewe him opinly 


That he hath not aright ywrought, | 


Whan that he ſettè not his thou ght 


To kepin bettir the purpriſe, 


In his doing he is not wile, 


He hath to us do grete wrong, 


That, hath ſuffirid now ſo long #<- 
„ 


| Bialacoil to have his Will, 


Alle his luſtis to fulfill, 

He muſt amende it uttirly, 
Or cls ſhal he vilainouſly 
Exilid be out of this londe; 
For he the werre maie not withſtonde | 


Of ſeloulie, nor bere the grefe, 


Sithe Bialacoll i is at miſchefe. 


O Daungir Shame and Drede anon 
The righte way ben both ygon, 


| The chorle thei foundin ' hem aforne 


Ligging undir an hawethorne; 
Undir his hed no pilowe was, 2. 


But in the ſtede a truſſe of gras: 
He ſlombrid, and a 
ITil Shame pitouſiy 
And grete manace on him gan make. 
| Why ſlepiſt thou, whan thou ſhould wake? 


N he toke, 
im ſnoke, 


(Qs Shame) thou doeſt us vilanie; 
auf 


| Who truſtith The, he doth folie, 
| To kepe roſis or bothoms, 


Whan thei ben faire in ther ſeſons; 
Thou arte woxe to familiere, 


4 


Wher thou ſhould be . of chere, 0, 
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St oute of thy porte, redy to greve; 
Thou doeſt grct, folie for to leve 
Bialacoil here inne to call 

The yongir- man, to ſhenden us all, 
Though that thou ſlepe, we mowin here 
Of jelouſie grete noise here 

Art thou now late, riſe up an hie, 

And ſtoppe ſone and delivirly 

Alle the gappis ot the hay, 

Do no favour, I do The pray, 

It fallith nothing to thy name 


To' make fayre ſſemblaunt where thou mayſte blame. 
55 1 0 \ ; 4 #14 lig f, 


Bialacoil be ſwete and tre, 

1 Doggid and fel thou ſhouldilt be, 
Froward and outragious i-wis, 
A chorle chaungith that curteis is; 
This have I herde oft in ſay ing 

That man ne maic for no daunting 
Make a ſperhauke of a boſarde; 

Al men wol hold The tor muſarde, 
That debonaire have toundin The, 
It ſitteth The nought curteis to be; 
To do men pleſaunce or ſerviſe 
In The it is recreaundiſe; 
Let thy werkis ferre and nere 
Be like thy name, whiche is Daungere. 
Than al abaſhid in ſhewing FED 
Anon ſpake Drede, right thus ſaying, 
And ſayid, Daungir I drede me 
That thou ne wolte, beſy be 

To kepin that thou halt to kepe, 585 
V han thou ſhouldeſt wake, thou art a-ſlepe; 
Thou ſhalt be grevid certainly, | 
If The afpyjn Jelouſie, 4 

Or if he finde The in blame; 
He hath to day aſſailid Shame, 
And chaſed away, with grete manace 
Bialacoil out of this place, 
And ſwerith ſhortly that he ſhall 
Encloſe him in a ſturdy wall; 
And al is for thy wicdneſſe; 
For that The failith ſtraungeneſſe, 
Thine hert I trowe be failid all, 

Thou ſhalt repent in ſpecially 

It Jclouſie the ſothe knewe, 
Thou ſhalt forthinke, and fore rewe, 


1 


With that the chorle his clubbe gan ſhake, 
Frowning his eyin gan to make, 

Ang hidous chere, as man in rage; 

For yre he brent in his viſage, 1 

Whan that he herde him blamid ſo; 
He ſaid, out of my witte I gw, 
To be diſcomfite I have grete wrong; 
_ Certis IJ have now lived to long, 

Sithe I may not this cloſir kepe; 

Al quicke I would be dolvin depe, 
Vt any man ſhal more repayre | 
Io this gardin for foule or fayre; 

Mine hert for ire goith a-fere 
That I ler any entre here; r 

I have do foly now I ſe, | 

But now it ſhal amendid be; 

Who ſettith fote here any more 

Truly he ſhall repent it fore; _ 

For no man more into this place 

Of me to entre ſhall have grace: 
Levir I had with ſwerdis twaine 
Throughout mine hert, in every vaine, 
Percid to be, with many” a wounde, | 
Than, ſiouthe ſhould in me be founde; a 
From hennisforth by night or day, 

I ſhall defende it if I may, ; 
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Without any gxcepcion 

Ot eche manir condicion; 

And it I it any man graunte, 

There ho!dith me for recreaunte. » ,{.,,a 4999 


Han Daungir on his fete gan ſtonde, 
And hent a burdon in his honde; 
rothe in his ire ne left he nought, 
But through the vergir he hath fought 
It he might findin hole or trace, 
* here through that me mote forth by pace, 
r any gappe, he did it clole, | 


That no man might touchin a Roſe 


Ot the Roſir alle abou, 

He ſhittith every man without. | . 4199 
Thus day by day Daungir is wers, | 

More wondirtull and more divers, 

And fellir eke, than evi he was; 

For him ful ott I tinge alas! 

For I ne may nought, through his ire, 


[Recovir that I molte deſireʒ 


Mine hert alas!) wol breſt a- two 
For Bialacoil I wrathid ſo; 


| For certainly in every membre 


I quake, whan that I me remembre 4115 
Ot the bothom, whiche that I wolde . 

Ful oft a day ſene and beholde; 

And whan I thinke upon the kitle, 


| And how much joie, and how much blitle 
I hadde through the favour ſwete, 


For want of it I grone and grete; 
Mc thinketh I tele yet in my noſe 
The fote ſavour of the Role; 

And now I wote that I mote go 


So ferre the freſhe flouris fro. | 4120 
Jo me ful welcome were the dethe, 55 


Abſence therof (alas!) me ſlethe; 
For whilom with this Roſe; (alas! 


| 1 touchid noſe, and moutlie, and face; 


But now the deth I mult abide, 
But Love conſent an othir tide, 
That onis I touche 'maic and kiſſe, 
I trow my paine ſhal nevir litle ; 
Theron 1s all my covetilc, 


| Whiche brent my hert in many wile: 4139 


Now ſhal repairc againe ſighing, | 
Long watche on nightes, and no ſleping, 
Thought in wiſhing, turment, and wo, 
With many' a tourning to and tro, | 
That halte my paine I cannot tell, 

For I am fallin into hell 

From paradiſe and welthe the more 


My turment grevith,more, and more, 


Anoyith now the bittirneſſe, | | 
That I to forne have felte ſwetneſſe; 4140 
And wickid tonge, throughe his talſhede, _ 
Yeauſith all my wo and drede; 

On me he lieth a pitous charge, lay | 

Bicauſc his tonge was to large. 


Now is it time ſhortly that I 


| Tel you ſomthing of ſelouſy, 


That was in grete ſuſpeccion; 


| About him latte he no maſon, 


That ſtone could laie, ne no querrour, 


He hirid hem to make a tour; 4159 


And hrſt the Roſis for to kepe 

About hem made he a diche acpe, 7 
Right wondir large, and alſo brode, 
Upon the whiche alſo ſtode 

Ot ſquarid ſtone/ a ſturdy wall, 

Whiche on a cragge was foundid all, 


And right grete thickneſſe, eke it bares 
About it was yfoundid ſquare 
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8 The Romaunt of the Roſe. 


1 An hundrid fad omé' on every ſide,, | | | : 1 
1 It was al liche both long and wide, 4160 Han wickid tonge full of Envy, * 2 
| | Leſt any time it were aflailed, With ſoudiers of Normandy, 
'Ht Fal wel about it was batailed; | As he that cauſith all debate, 
5 And rounde environ cke were {ct | Was kepir of the fourthe gate, 
| | Ful many” a riche and faire tournetz And allo to the tothir thre 
| At every cornir ot this wall He went ful oftẽ, for to le; 
'| Was {ct a tour ful principalls Whan his lotte was to walke a night, | 
s Aud ever che had without table His inſtrumentis would be dight, | 2240 
| 7 A poitcoliſe detenſable, | For to blowin and makin ſoune 
9 lo kepe of enemies, and to greve Oftir than he hath encheſoune, 
PF; Sho {4 hatuherqther force wou'd-ypreve. 8 41790 And walkin oft upon the wall, 
And cke amiddg this pufpriſe -—2/v Cornirs and wickittes ovir all 
Was made a tour of grete maiſtriſe, Ful narowe ſerchin and eſpie, 
A tairir ſuugh no man with ſight, Though he nought fonde, yet would he lie; 
arge and wide, and of grete might, Diſcordaunt er tro armonie, /-- 
The: dradde nought none aflaut, _ And diſſonid fro melodie, 
Ot ginn, or gonn, nor of skaffaut; I Controve he would, and foule faile, | 
The tempercure of the mortere With hornpipis of Cornewaile 4250 
Was made of lycoure wondir dere, | In floitis made he diſcordaunce, | 
Ot quicklime perſaunt and egre, And in his muſike with miſchaunce 
Which temprid was with vinegre. “ 4180 He woulde ſeine with notis newe, 
The {tone was harde of Adamaunt, a _ That he ne fonde no woman trewe, 
Wherot thei made the foundemaunt, Ne that he ſawe nere in his life 
The tour was rounde made in compas, Unto her husbonde a trewe wite, 
In al this world no richir was, Ne none ſo ful of honeſte, 
Ne ͤbettił ordained therewithall ; | That ſhe n'il laugh and mery be, 
A bout the tour was made a wall, Whan that ſhe hereth or may eſpie | 
do that betwixt that and the toure A man ſpekin of Lecherie; | Z 4260 
Rotis were ſet of ſwete ſavoure, 55 Exeriche of *hem hath ſome vice, | | 
With many Roſis that thei bere; . One is diſhoneſt, t'othir nice; 
And cke within the caſtil were 4190 | Yf one be ful of vilanie, 
Springoldis, Gonnes, Bowes, and Archers, An othir hath a lico'rous eie; 
And cke about at the corners It one be ful of wantoneſſe, 


Men ſeinin ovir the wall ſtonde 


| TT | An othir is a chidireſſe. 
Gre engins, Which ywere nere honde, | 


3 And in the kernils here and there Thus wickid tonge, God yeve him ſuame, 6, 
Ot arblaſtirs grete plentie were, | Can put hem everichone in blame, 5 
None armour miglite ther ſtroke withſtonde, [Without deſert and cauſileſle, = 
It Were toly to preſe to honde; 5 He lieth, though thei ben giltileſſe; 4270 
Withcut the diche were liſtis made | [ have pity to 2 the forowe 
. With wal batailid large and grade, 4300 | That wakith bothe evin and morowe, 


For men and horſe ſhould not attaine 
To nigh the diche ovir the plaine; 
Thus ]ciolie hath environ | 
Yiertte about his garnifon 
With wallis rounde, and diche depe, 
Oncly the Rolir tor to kepe; _ 
And Daungir bothe erly and late 
The keyes ds of the uttir gate, 
The whiche opened towarde the eſt, 
And he had with him at the leſt 4210 
 Thurty ſervauntes echone by name. There tor to livin in penaunce; 
That othir gate was kept by Shame, And for to do him more grevaunce, 9 
Whiche opinid, as it was couthe, - Whiche hath ordainid Jelouſie Ae. 
Towardis the parte of the Southe, An olde vecke for to eſpie | 
Sergeauntes aſſignid were her to | The manir of his governaunce; | 
| Full many, her will tor to do. The whiche Devil in her intaunce 
. Than dredeè had in her baillie Had lernid all of lovis art, 
The keping of the conſtable'ric | 


| To innocentes doth ſuche grevaunce, 
I pray God yeve him evil chaunce, 
| That he evir ſo beſy is 
Of any woman to? ſeine amis. 
Eke ſelouſie may God contounde, 
That hath makid a toure fo rounde, 
And made about a gariſon, | 
To ſette Bialacoil in priſon, | 4380 
The whiche is ſhette there in the tour, 
Ful long to holde ther ſojour, 


| And of his pleyis toke her partę; 4290 
Towarde the North I underſtonde, Che W pert in His Grits, 7 1225 
That opened upon the Ictte honde, 4220 She knewe eche wrenche and every giſe 
The whiche for nothing may be lure JOt Love, and every ſecret wile; | / 


Hut it ſhe do her beſy cure 
Erly on mor'we”, and alſo late 
Strongly to ſhette and barre the gate; That er he liveth in wo and drede; 

Ot every thing that ſhe may ſe | He kepte him coye and cke prive, 1 | 
Drede is aferde, where ſo ſhe be, | | Leſt that in him ſhe hadde ſe Se ft {dE- 1er. 
For with a putte of litill winde Any lite foly countinaunce; | * | 
Drede is aſtonicd in her minde; For ſhe knew all the olde daunce. 4399 
Thertore tor ſteling ot the Roſe 5 And after this, whan ſelouſie 

rede her nat the yate uncloſe: 4230 | Had Bialacoil in his Baillie, 

A toul'is flight would make her fle, I And ſhette him up, that was ſo fre, 

And eke à ſhadowe, it ſhe it ſe. For ſure of him he would ybe/, 


It was right harde her to beglle. 
Ot Bialacoil ſhe toke aie hede, 
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1 Ne truſtith ſors in his caſtell, 

The ſtrongè werke him likith well; 
He draddeè nat that no glotons 
Should tele his Roſis ot bothoms; 
The Roſis weren aflurid all, 
Detencid with the ſtronge wall; 
Now Jelouſic full well may be 

Of drede devoide in liberte; 
Whether that he or ſlepe or wake 
Of his Roſis may none be take. 


a 


4310 


Bicauſe I was without the wall, 
Ful mochil dole and mone I made; 
Who ſo had wiſt what wo I had, 
I trowe he would have had pitè; 
Love all to dere had ſolde me, 
The gode that of his loye had I; 
I went about it al queintly, : 
But nowe through dubling of my paine 
I ſe he woll it ſell again, | 
And me a newe bargain lere, 
The whiche all out'the more'is dere, 
For the ſolace that I have lorne, 
Than, I had it nevir aforne; 
Certain I am full like in dede 
To him that caſte in yerth his ſede, 
And hath joie of the newe ſpringing, 
Whan it grenith in the ginning, | 
And is ſo faire and treſhe of floure, 
| Luſtie to ſene, ſote of odoure; 
But er he it in ſhevis ſhere, | 
Maie fall wethir that ſhall it dere, 
And makin it to fade and fall 
The ſtalke, the greine, and flouris all, 
That to the tiller is fordogno 
The hope he had conceved to ſone; 
I drede certaine that ſo fare I, 
For hope and travaile ſikirly 
Ben me biratte all with a ſtorme, 
The floure will ſedin of my corne, 
For Love hath ſo avauncid me, 
Whan I began my privite 
To Bialacoil all for to tell. 
Whom I ne founde froward ne fell, 
But toke agrè all whole my plaic; 
But Love is of ſo harde aſlaic, 
That all at ones he revid me, 
| Whan I wened belt above to' have be; 
It is of Love, as of fortune, 
That chaungith oft, and n'ill contune, 
Whiche whilom will on folke ſmile, 
And glombe on hem an othir while; 
Now frende, now foe, thou ſhalt her fele, 
For a twincling tournith her whele. 
— She can writhin her hedde awaic; 
This is the concourſe of her plaie, 
She can areiſe, that doth mourne, 
q And whirle adoune and ovirtourne 
) Who ſittith hieſt, but) as her luſt; -- 24: 
A fole is he that woll her truſt; 5 
For it is I that am come doune 
Through charge and revolucioun, 
Sithe Bialacoil more fro me twin, _ 
Shette in her priſon yonde within, Ae, 4s. 7. 
His abſence at mine herte I fele, 
For all my joie and all mine hele 
“as in him, and in the Roſ e. 
That but ' you woll, whiche him doeth cloſe, 
Opin, that ſo I maie him ſe, 
Love woll not that I curid be 
Of the painis that I endure, 
Nor of my cruill avinture. 


B I (alas) now morne ſhall 
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It I be put out of your grace, 
As it ſhall ncvir ben I hope; 


In hope I woll comfortid be, 


H! Bialacoil mine own dere, 

1 Though thou be now a priſonere, 
Kepith at leſt thine herte to me, 
Suffir not that it dauntid be, 

e let not jelouſicꝰ in his rage 
Puttin thine herte in no ſervage, 
Although he chaſtice The without, 
And make thy bodie to him lout, 

ave herte as harde as Diamaunt, 
Stedtaſt, and ſtout, and naught pliaunt, 
In priſon though thy bodie be, 
At large kepe thine herte fre, 
A trewe hert ne will not plie, 
For no manace that it maie drie. 
If Jclouſie doth The pain, 
Quite him his wile thus again, 
To venge The at leſt in thought, 
It othir waie thou mayiſt noughtz 
And in this wile full ſubtillie, 
Worchin, and winne the maiſtiry. 


(INS 


Bur yet I am in grete affraie 


Leſt thou ſholdeſt nat doe as I ſaie, 

I drede thou canſt me grete maugre, «* 
That thou enpriſoned arc tor me; 

But yet right nought tor my treſpas, 

For through me nere diſcovered was 

Yer thing, that ought to be ſecre, 

Well more annoie is in me 
Than is in The of this miſchaunce, 
For I endure more hard penaunce 
Than any man can ſaine or thinke, 
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That for the ſorowe' almoſte 1 ſinke, 


Whan Jremembir mc? of my wo, 


Full nigh out of my witte I go. 4419 


Inward mine herte I tele blede, 
For comfortleſſe the deth I drede; 


Owe I nat well to have diſtreſſe, 
Whan false, through ther wickidnelle, 
And traitours, that arne envious 


To noien me, be ſo coragious? 


Ah! Bialacoil, full well I ſe, 


That thei hem ſhape to deceve The, 
To make The buxum to ther lawe, 


And with ther corde The to drawe, 
Where ſo hem luſt, right at ther will, 

I drede thei have The brought there till, 
Withoutin comfort, thought me {eth}; 
This game would bring me to my deth; 


4420 


| For it that I your gode will leſe, 
I mote be dedde, I maie not cheſe; 


And if that thou foryetè me, 
5 | 8 : 8 
Mine herte ſhall nere in liking be, 
Nor elliſwhere findin ſolace, 135 
4439 
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Than ſhuldin I fall in wanhope.” . 
Alas, in wanhope! naie parde, 
For I woll ncrc diſpcirid be, 
It hope me taile, than alle am 1 
Ungracious and unworthy; | 
Ht 
For Love, whan he bcetaught her me, 
Sayid, that Hope where lo I go, 
Should aic be releſe to my wo. 
But what and ſhe my balls bete, 
And be to me curtcis and ſwete, 
She is in nothing full certain, 
Lovirs ſhe put in full grete pain, 
And makith hem with wo to dele, 
Her faire beheſte decevith fele; 
For ſhe woll behote fikirly, 


44⁴⁰ 
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And failin aftir uttirly. 


Ah! that is a full noious thing, 
For many a loyir in loving 
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Hanocth upon her, and truſtith faſt, 
W hche leſe ther travaile at the lalt. 

Or ching to comne ſhe wore right nought, 

*heretore 1t it be wilcly ſought, 

Ir countaile Folie 15 to take; 
For many ſt mes, whan ſhe woll make 
A till gode ſyllogiſme, I drede 
That attirwarde there ſhall in dede 
Folowe an ill concluſion; 
us put me in confuſion; 
For many times I have it ſence 
1 lat many have begilid bene 
For truſt that thei have ſet in hope, 
Whiche fell'hem attirward a-flope. 


UT natlfleſs'yet'gladly ſhe wold, 

| That hc that woll him with her hold 
Had all timis her purpoſe clere, 
Withoutin deceipt any where, 
That ſhe defitith ſikirly; 
Whan I her blamed 1 did foly. 
But what availith her gode will, 
Whan the ne maie ſtaunche my ſtound ill? 
That helpith lite that ſhe maic doc, 
Out-rake beheſte,unto my wo, 

- And helte certain in no wile 

Without itetę is not to prciſe. 


Whan helle and dede a ſondir vary, 
The doin a grete contrary ; | 
Thus am I poſſid up and doung 
With dole, thought, and confuſioune; 
Ot my dilcle there is no nomber; 
Daungir and Shame me encomber, 
| Prede allo, and Jelꝗſie, /c 

And wickid Tong full of envie, 

()t whiche the ſharpe and cruill re <4 
Full oft me put in grete martire; 

Thei have my jolie fully let, 

Sith Bialacoil thei have beſhet 

Fro me in priſon wickidly, 

Whom 1 love ſo entierly, 

That it wollin my bane be, 

But I the ſonir maie him le. 

And yet morcovir worlt of all 
Therc' is ſet to kepe, toule her befall, 
A rimplid vecke terre ronne in age, 
Frouning and yel'we* in her viſage, 
Whiche in awaite lieth daie and night, 
That none ot him maic have a light. 


OW mote my ſorowe cnforced be; 
Full ſothe it is that Love yate me 
ue wondir yeftis of his grace, | 
Whiche I have lorne now in this place, 
Sithe thei ne maie withoutin drede 
H<lpin but lite, who takith hede; 
For here availith no Swete thought, 
And ſwetèe Speche helpith right nought, 
The thirde was callid ſwete Loking, 
That now is lorne without leling. 


 Yettis were faire, but nat for thy 
Thei helpin me but ſimpilly, 
But Bialacoil loſid be 
To gone at large and to be fre; 
For him my lite lieth all in dout, 
But it he come the rathir out. 
Alas! I trowe it woll nat ben, 
For how ſhould I cre more him ſene? 
He maie nat out, and that is wrong, 
Bicauſe the toure is ſo ſtrong, | | 
How ſhould he' out, [orjby whoſe proweſſe, 
Out ot ſo ſtrong a tortireſle? — 
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| Or Bialacoil falſly betraie; | 
Should I at miſchief hate him? naie, 
| |Sithe he now for his curtiſie 


4520 


By me certain it n'ill be doe, 


| God worte, I have no witte therto, 
| But well I wore I was in rage 


han I to Love did my homage; 

Who was the cauſe fin ſothfaltucfle) 

But her ſelf dame Idilneſſe? 

Whiche me conveide through faire praiere 
To'entir into that faire vergere; * %o 77 4F If 
She was to blame me to lere, . 
The whiche now docth me fore greve; 4530 
A fol'is worde is nought to trowe, 

Ne worthe an apple for to lowe, 

Men ſhould him ſnibbe bittirlie 

At prime temps of his folie; 

I was a fole, and ſhe me leved, 

Through whom I am right nought releved, 

She accompliſhid all my will, | 

That now me grevith wondir ill. 


Eſon me ſayid what ſhould fall; 
A fole my felt I maie well call, 

That Love aſide I had not laięd, 

And trowid that dame Reſon ſaięd; 


4549 


| Reſon had bothe skill and right, 
| Whan ſhe me blamed, with all her might, 


To mcalc' of Love that hath me ſhent; 


| But certain now I woll repent. 


A ND ſhould I repent? Naie parde, 
A falſe traitour than ſhould I be, 
The devil's engins would me take, _ 


It evir J love would forſake, 4550 | 


Is in priſon of Jelouſie; 


Curtiſie certain did he me =< 
So moche, it maie not yoldin be, 


Whan he the haie paſſin me lete 

To kiſſe the Rose, faire and ſwete, 
Should I therefore conne him maugre ? 
Naie certainly, it ſhall nat be, 


| 4560 
For Love ſhall nevir ſave gode will, 


Here of me, ne through worde or will, 


Offence or complaint, more or leſſe, 


| Neithir of Hope nor Idilneſſe; 


For certis it were wrong that I 

Hatid *hem for ther curtiſie, e 
There is not els, but ſuffre* and thinke, 
And wakin whan I ſhouldè winke, 

Abide in hope, till love through chaunce, 
Sende me ſoccour or allegaunce, .- 
Expectaunt faie till I maie,mete 5 4 
To gettin mercie of that ſwete. 


s 17A — 
4570 


Whilom I thinke how Love to me 


| Sayid that he would take at gre 


My ſervice, if unpacience BTR 

Ycauſid me to docn offence, * - 24d 216: v, 10 

He ſaied, in thanke I ſhall it take, | 

And high maiſtir exe The ymake, 

It wickidneſſe ne reve it The, 

But ſone I trowe that ſhall nat be; 

Theſe were his wordis by and by, 

It ſemed he lovid me truely. | 
Now is there not but ſerve him wele, 

If that I thinke his thanke to tele, 

My gode, mine harme, lithe whole in me , 

In Love mate no defaute bez 

For true Love ne failed nevir man; 

Sothly the taute mote nedis than, 

As God torbide, be founde in me; | 

And how it cometh, I can not ſe. = 


4580 


F 4 


4590 


Now / 
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Now let it gone as it maie go. 
Wher Love woll ſoccour me or lo, 
He maie do whole on me his will, 
I am ſo fore ybounde him till, 
From his ſervice I maie not tiene, 
For life and deth withoutin wene 
Is in his hande, I maie nat cheſe, 
He maie me doe bothe winne and leſe; 
And lithe ſo {ore he dogth me greve, 
Yet it my luſt he would acheve, 
To Bialacoil godely to be, 
I yeve no force what fell on me; 
For though I die, as I mote nede, 
I praie Love of his godelihede 
To Bialacoil doe gentilneſſe, 
For whom I live in ſoche diſtreſſe, 
That I mote dyin tor penaunce: 
Bur firſt, withoutin repentaunce 
I' w:!l me confeſſe in gode entent, 
And make in haſte my Teſtament, 
As lovirs doen that felin ſmerte; 
To Bialacoll leve I mine herte 

All whole, withoutin departing, 
Or doubleneſle or repenting. 


Coment Raiſon vient a L'amant. 


| 8 him as I madin my paſlage 
: In compleint, and in cruill rage, & 
And I n'ot where to finde a leche, 
That couthe unto mine helping eche, 
Sodamly again comin doun 
Out of her toure I ſawe Reſoun, 
Diſcrete and wiſe, and full pleſaunt, 
And of her porte full avenaunt; 
The right waie ſhe toke unto me, 
Whiche ſtode in grete perplexite, 
That was poſhid in every fide, @7: 
That In'iſt where I might abide, 
Till ſhe demurely ſadde of chere 
Sayid to me as ſhe came nere; 
Mine cwne frende, art thou agreved, 
How is this quarell yet acheved 
IL. Ot lor'is ſe ? Anon me tell 
Haſt thou not yet of Love thy fill? / 


Fj. * 
(110 a0) 


Art thou nat weric? ot thy lervice} PAS > 


That The hath grevid in ſoche wile ? 
What joie haſtę thou in thy loving? 

Is it a ſvcte or bittir thing? : 

Canſt thou yet cheſin, let me ſe, 

What beſt thy ſuccour mightin be? 


Thou ſerviſt a full noble Lorde, 


That maketh The thrall for thy rewarde, 


Whiche aie renewith thy tourment, 
With tolic ſo he hath The blent; 
Thou fell in miſchief thilke daie, 
Whan thou diddiſt, the ſothe to ſaie, 
To him obeiſaunce and homage; 
Thou wroughtiſt nothing as the ſage 
Whan thou became his liege man, 
Thou diddiſt a prete folie than; 
Thou wiſtiſt nat what fell therto, 
With what Lorde thou kaddiſt to doc; 
It that thou haddiſt him well knowe, _ 
Thou haddiſt nought be brought ſo lowe; 
For if that thou wiſte what it were, 
Thou n'oldiſt ſerve him halfe a yere, 
No, nat a weke, nor halfe a daie, 
& Ne yet an houre without delaie, 
Tee nevir J loved paramours, 
His Lordſhip is ſo full of ſhours, , . 
Knowiſt him ought? — 


_| Famayint)-Ye, dame, parde. 


a 


4600 


4610 


4620 


| Havoire without poſiefſion, 


Raiſoun) Naie naie. [L'amaunt} Les. I.— 4 
Raiſoun, - Whcretore let ſe. T7 


Glad to have ſoche a Lotde as he, 
And maiſtir of ſoche ſcignorie. 
(Raiſonn, KRnoweſt him no more ? 


Lamaunt] Naie certis,I, 


ave that he yafe me rulis there, 
And went his waie, I ne wiſt where, 
And I abode(boundejin balaunceg .-: 7) 
Lo, there a' noble cogniſaunce ! OT 
2 Raiſoun- 

W Wer | 

I UT I woll that thou knowe him now Þ 

Ginning and ende; ſithin that thou 4670 

Art ſo anguiſhous and ſo mate, 
Disfigurid out of aſtate; 


| There maie no wreche have more of wo, 


Ne catite non endurin fo, 
It were to every man fitting 


| Ot his Lorde to have knowleging; 


For if thou knewe him our of dout / 


| Lightly thou ſhouldiſt ſcapin out 
| Ot thy priſon that marrith The. 


Lamaynt. 


EA dame, ſithin my Lorde is he, | 
And I his man made with mine honde, 
I woulde right faine undirſtonde 
To knowin of what kinde he be, 
It any would cntorme me. 


4680 


| Raiſon. | 


| 1 Would (ſayid Reſon) The lere, 


Sithe thou to lerne haſt ſoche deſire, 


| And ſhewin The withoutin fable 


A thing that is not demonſtrable; 


Thou ſhalt knowe, withoutt ſcience, AL "47 


And withoutin experience, 

The thing that maie not knowin be, 
Ne wilt ne ſhewed in no degre, 
Thou maieſt the ſothe of it not witten, 
Although in The it were ywrittey, 


4650 


Thou ſhalt not knowim thereof more 


While thou art rulid by his lore; 


| But unto him that love will the, 


The knotte mate uncloſid be, 

Whiche hath,to They as it is founde, 

So longe to knitte 4nd not unbounde 3% Er. 
Now {ct well thine entencion, 

To here of Love the diſcripcion. 


4790 


T Orc it is an hateful peſe, 

A tre' acquitaunce without releſe, 
And through the fret full of falſhede 
A ſikirneſſe all fet in drtede, i 
In herte is a diipering hope, / 
And full of hope it is wanhope, 
A wile Wodencile, and voide Reſon, 
A ſwete perill in to droun, 
An hcvic burthin light to bere, 
A wickid wawe awaie to were, 
It is Chary bdis perilous, 4 
Diſagreable and gracious, 
It is diſcordaumce that can acorde, 
And accordaunce unto diſcorde, 
It is conning without ſcience, 
And wiledom without ſapience, 
Witte withoutin diſcrecion, 


— . 4 . 4 


4719 


"4720 - 


Ic 


'Lamaynt.? Ot that he ſayid*I ſhould be . e hes. 
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Than thinke to flein well i- wis; 
Maie nought helpe els, for wit thou this, 
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It is lie hele and whole ſickeneſſe, 
A truſt drounid and dronxinelle, 
And helth all full of maladie, 
And Charitc full of envie, 

And angre full ot aboundaunce, 
And a full gredie ſuffiſaunce, 
Delite right full of hevineſſe, 

Ard drerineſs full of gladneſſe, 
Pittir ſweteneſle, and ſwete errour, 


Right cvill ſavoured gode ſavour, 


A {in that pardone hath withinne, 
And pardone ſpottid without ſinne; 
A pane allo it is joious, | 
And felonie right pitcous; 2 
Allo a plaie that ſelde is ſtable, 

And ſtedfaſtneſs right mevable, 

A ſtrength weikid to ſtonde upright, 


And a teblenefle full of might, 


Witte unaviſid, ſage tolie, 

And joic full of tourmentrie, 

A lauphtir it is weping alc, 

Reſt that travailith night and daie; 
Allo a ſwete hell it is, 


And a ſorow full Paradis, 


A pleſaunt gailg and eſie priſoun, 
And tull of Froſtis Somir ſeſoun, 

Prime temps full of Froſtis white, 
And Mai devoide of all delite, 

With ſere braunchis bloſſoms ungrene, 


And newe fruict filled with Wintir tene; 


It is a ſlowe maie pot forbere, prey 11 


Ragges ribanid with gold to were; 


For all ſo well woll love be ſette 
VUrdir raggis as riche rotchette, 


And cke as well by amorettes _ 

In mourning blacke, as bright burnettes; 
For none 1s of ſo mokill priſe, | 
Ne no man foundin 1s ſo wiſe, 


Ne no man ſo high of parage, 


Ne no man founde of witte ſo ſage, 


No man ſo hardie ne ſo wight, 


Ne no man of ſo mokill might, 


None ſo ſulfillid of bounte, 
That be with Love maie dauntid be; 
All the worlde holdith this waie, 
Lore makith all to gone miſwaie, 


But it be thei of evill life, 
* - . * . 
Whom Genius curtid, man and wife, 


That wrongly werke again naturc, 
None ſoche I love, ne have no cure 


Ot ſoche as lov'is ſervauntes ben, 

And woll nat by my counſaile fleen; 

For I ne preiſin that loving, . 

Where through man at the laſt ending 

Shall call hem wretchis full of wo, 

Love grevith *hem and ſhendith ſo; 

But it thou wolt well love eſchewe 

For to eſcape out of his mewe, . 
And make all whole the ſorowe flake, -* 4 


No bettir counſaile maieſt thou take OY 
7. Heer 


It thou flic it, it ſhall flie The, | 
Folowe' it, and folg wen ſhall it The. 


L'amayint. 


Han I had herid Reſon ſain, | 
Whiche had yſpilt her ſpeche in vain, 


Dame ((ayid I) I dare well ſaie, 
Of this avaunt me well I maie, 


That from your ſchole ſo deviaunt 
am, that nere the more avaunt 


Right nought am I through your doctrine, 


* 
: 2 
„ £s — 


4730 


1 


4740 


4750 


4760 


4770 


4780 


3799 


2 


Which male and female with o cheine 


Soche love I preiſe not at a leke, 


| But it it be for engendrure, 


Diſceivelthem than diſceivĩd. be, 


I dulle undir your diſcipline; 

I wot no more than I wiſte Ker, &><- 

To' me ſo contrarie and ſo fer. 4 

Is every thing that ye me lere; , 
And yet I can it all by partivere, fp. d 
Mine herte foryeteth thereof right nought, 

It is ſo writtin in my thought, 

And depe gravin it is ſo tender, - 

That all mine herte I can it render, ( 4. 4809 
And rede it ovir communely; 4 | 


But to my ſelf lewdiſt am I. 


2 \ 35 B 
UT ſithe ye Love diſcrivin ſo, | 
And lacke and preiſe it bothe two, 

Definith it into this letter, 


That I maie thinke on it the better, 


For I herd nevit. defined . 
And wilfully 


I would it lere. | 

Raiſonn.) It love be ſerchid well and ſought, 
It is a ſickeneſſe of the thought, 4810 
Annexid and knedde betwixt tweine, 5 


* 


So frelie bindeth, that thei n'ill twinne, 
Whe dir thercof thei leſe or winne. 
The rote ſpringith through hote brenning 


In to diſordinate deſiring 


For to kiſſin and to enbrace, 

And at ther luſt them to ſolace; 

Ot othir thing love retchith nought, 

But ſetteth ther herte and all ther thought 
More for ther delectacioun e 
Than any procreacioun 


4820 


| Ot other trui& by engendrure; 


Whiche love to God is nat pleſure, 
For of ther bodie fruicte to get 
Thei yeve no force, thei are ſo ſer 
Upon delite to plaie in fere; 
And ſome have alſo this manere 
Ta fainin hem for Love ſeke, 

4830 
For paramours thei doe but faine, 5 


| To lovin truely thei diſdaine, ; 
| Thet falſin ladies traitourſly, - e, 


And ſwerne *hem othis uttirly, 

With many” a leſing, many a fable, 

And all thei findin diſceivable. 
And whan thei han ther luſt ygetten, 

The hote ernes thei all foryetten; 

Women the harme byin full ſore; . 

But men this thinkin evirmore , 4840 

The latlc harme is ſo mote I The) 

8 e 


And namily Where thei ne maie 


| Findin none othir mene ne waie; 


For I wote well in ſothfaſtneſſe, 
That who doęth now his buſineſſe 
With any woman for to dele, 

For any luſt that he maie fele, 

He docth treſpaſſe, I you enſure; 4850 
For he ſhould ſettin all his will | 

To pr a likely thing him till, 

And to ſuſtain, if that he might, 

And kepin forth by kind'is right 

His owne likeneſſe and ſemblable; 

For bicauſe al is corrumpable, 

And failin ſhould ſucceſſioun, 

Ne were there generacioun, . 

Our ſc&'is ſtrene for to ſave; =o OE 
Whan taFre* or mothir arne in grave, 4860 
Ther childrin ſhulde, whan they ben dede, - 
Full diligent ben in ther ſtede 7” 

To uſe that worke on ſoche a wile, 


| That one maie through an othir riſe: 


Therefore 
2 « 
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Therctore ſet kinde therein delite, 
For men therein ſhould *hem delite, 
And of that dcde be not erke, 

But otte ſithis haunt that werke, 


a _ lt 1 
—— Ü — 


Into diſport and wildeneſle, | 
So troward is it from ſadusſie, | | 4940 
But elde ydrawith ' hem thertro; 

Who wote it not, he maie well go; 


For none would drawe thereof a draught, And mo ot hem, that now arne old, W 
Ne were delite, whiche hath him caught; 4870 | That whilom youth yhad in hold, 


For none gocth right, I The enſure, 
Ne hath entent whole ne parfite, 
For ther deſire is for delite, 

The whiche fortenid creſe, and cke 
The plaic of Love, for oft thei ſcke 
And thrall ' hem felt, thei be ſo nice, 


Unto the Prince of every vice; 


For of eche {ime it is the rote 


This had ſubtill dame Nature, 7. 47 a, /n- 7:4 Whiche yet remembrée' of tendir age, 


How it hem brought in many” a rage, 

And many” a tolie therin wrought, | 

But now that elde hath hem through ſought, 

Fhet repent '*hem of ther folie, 

That youth hem put in jcopar die, 49250 
In perill, and in mckill woe, 

And made hem oft amiſſe to dos, 

And ſewin evil companiey 


Unlctull luſt, though it be ſote, 4880 And riot and advourerte. 


And of all cvill the racine, 

As Tullius can determine, 

Whiche in his time was full ſage, 

In a boke waiche he made of age, A 
Where that more he ypraiſith elde, : 
Though he be crokid and unwelde, /. 
And more of commendacioun 

Than youth in his diſcripcioun; 

For youth ſet bothe man and wife 


; \ 
UT elde gan againe reſtraine B 
From ſache toly, and reiraine, | | 

And {ct men by her ord!naunce 
In gode rule and in governauncey 
But ill ſhe ſpendith her ferviſe, | 
For no man wo! hr love, ne proiſe; 4960 
She is hatid, this wore] wele, 
Her dect! jntaumce would no man fele, | 


In all perill of ſoule and life, 4890 Ne han od nie, 


And perill is, but men have grace, 
The perill of youth for to pace 
Without” any deth or diſtreſſe, 

It is ſo full of wildeneſſe; 

So oft it docth ſhame and domage 
To him or unto his linage;, _ 

It ledith man, now up now doun, 


In mok1ll diſſolucioun, | 


And maketh him love ill companie, 


How evir thei might without blame 


Mey hate tO DC Of Aieer ales 

For no man u old b. comin old, 

Ne die, whan he is yonge and holde; 
And elde mervailith right gretely 

| Whan thei remembr. hem inwardly 
Of many” a perillous empr 1c, — x 
 Whiche that thet wrought in ſundry wilo, 4972. 


Eſcape awaie withoutin ſhame} _ 


And lede his life diſrulilie, 5900] In youth, without any domage, 


And halte him paied with none eſtate; 
Within himſelf is ſoche debate, 
He chaungith purpoſe and entent, 


And yalte into ſome covent, 


To livin aftir ther emptiſe, 

And lefith fredome and fraunchiſe, 
That nature in him had yſct, 
The whiche again he maie not get, 
If there he make his manſion, 


Without reprete of ther linage, 

Lotle of membre, ſheding of blode, 

Perill of deth, or loſſe ot gode. 

Wotiſt thou nat where youth abit, 

| That men fo pre iſin in ther wit? | 

| With delite ſhe halte ſojour, , fy 
For both thei dwellin in o tour; 4980 

| As long as youthe is in ſeſon, | 

The: dwellin in one manſion; 


For to abide profeſſion, | 4910| Delite of youth woll have ſervice, 


Though tor a time his herte abſcnt 
It maie not faile, he ſhall repent, 
And eke abidin thilke daie 


Io leve' his abite, and gon bis waie, 


And leſeth his worſhip and his name, 
And dare not come again tor ſhame; 


But all his life he doeth ſo mourne, 


Bicauſe he dare not home retourne; 
Fredome of kinde ſo loſt hath he 


That nevir maie recurid be, . 492 


But that if God him grauntin grace, 
That he maie, er he hennis pace, 
Contein undir obedience, 

Through the vertue of pacience; 
For youth ſet man in all folic, 

In unthrift and in ribaudrie, 

In lecherie, and in outrage, 

So oft it chaungith of corage ; 
Youth ginnith oft ſoche a bargain 


To do what ſo he woll deviſes 

And youth is redy evirmore 

For to obcy for ſmerte or fore 

Unto Delite, and lum to yeve 

Her ſervice, wlule that ſhe maie live. 


Where elde abitte, T wol The tell | 
Shortily, and no while ydwelle, _ 4999 
For thiSir bchoveth The to go, | 

o| Yfdeth in youthe, The not flo, . 

Ot this journcy tliou maiſte not faile; 

{With her labour and cke travaile i 

Lodgid ben with ſorgw and wo, a cn; 

That nevir out of her court go, SOS 

Paine and diſtreſſe, ſickeneſſe, and ire, 

And mclar'coly that angry ſire 

Ben of her pales {cnatours, | 
Groning and grutching her herbegcours, $009 
The day and niglit her to tourment {ag 


That maic not ende withoutin pain; 4939 With cruill deth rhci her preſent, 


In grete peril] is ſet youth-hede, 

Delite ſo doeth his bridill lede, 

Delite this hangith, drede The no ight, 

Bothe mann is bodie and his thouglit, r , e 
Onfly through youth chambcrege/z e :. 

That to dogn ill is cuſtomere, 

And of naught ellis takith hede 

But onely folkis for to lede 


And tellin her crliche and late, | 

| That death' ſtondeth armgd at her gate; 2-170 
Than bring thei to her remembraunce | 
The toly dedes of her cHfaunce, 

Whuche cauln her to mourne in wo, 

That youth hath her begilid fo, 

Which ſodainly awaic ie haſted; + 


ſ Complaining 


W, a1 9497 Fd 


She weped the time that ſhe hath walled, 50 H. 
Sf | 
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Complaining of the preteritte, Fro tolly love to kepe hem clere, eu de 
And the preſent, that nat abitte, | | That brennith hertis with his tere, 
And of her olde vanite; And that ther love in any wiſe 
Thar but aforne her ſhe maie ſe Be devoide of all covetiſe. 
In the future ſome ſmale ſocoure Gode love ſhould engendrid be 
Tdleggin her of her doloure, Of trewe hett, julte, and ſecre, 5090 
To graunt her time of repentaunce, And not of ſuche as ſet ther thought | 
For der ſinnis to do penaunce, To have ther luſt, and ellis nought; 
And at tlie laſt ſo her governe, So are thei caught in lov'is lace, 
To winne the joye that is eterne, 5020 Trewly for bodily ſolace; 
Fro whiche go backwarde youth her made, Fleſhely delite is ſo preſent 
In vanitc to drowne and wade; With The, that ſet al thine entent 
For preſent time abidith nought, | Withoutin more, what ſhould I gloſe >) 
It is more ſwifte than any thought, For to gettin and have the Roſe, 
So litill while, it doth endure, Whiche makith The ſo mate and wode, 
; 25 | That there np is compte ne meſure. That thou deſireſt none other gode; 5100 
But how that cvir the game go, But thou art not an inche the nerre, | 
Who liſt love joye and mirth alſo But evre? abideſt in ſorrue' and werre, 
Of love, be it or he or ſhe, | As in thy face it is yſene, 
Or hie, or lowe, who ſo it be, | 5930 It makith The bothe pale and lene, 
In frute thei ſhouldin *hem delite, Thy might, thy vertue gothe awaic; 
Ther parte thei maie not ellis quite, IA ſory geſt in gode faie | 
To fave hem ſelf in honette. | | | | Thou herboriſt than in thine inne, 
And yet full many one I ſe The God of Love whan thou let inne; 
Ot women, ſothly for to ſaine, | Wherfore I rede thou ſhette him oute, 
That deſirin, and wouldin faine Or he ſhal greve The out of doute; 5110 
The plaie ot Love, thei be ſo wilde, For to thy profite it wol turne, 
And not coveite to go with childe; It he no more with The ſojourne; 
And it with childe thei be perchaunce, In grete miſchefe and ſorow ſonken 
Thei wol it holde a grete miſchaunce ; 5040] Ben hertis, that of Love arne dronken, 
But what ſo evir wo thei fele, | As thou peraycnture knowen ſhall, 
Thei wol not plainin, but concele, Whan thou haſt loſt thy time all, 4 
Bur 1 !»© any fole or nice, | | And ſpent thy thought in idilneſſe, ebe. e. 
2 In whome that ſhame hath no juſtice; _ In waſte, and woful luſtineſſe, : | 
Por to Delite echone thei drawe | Vt thou maiſt live the time to ſe | 
That haunt this worke, both hie and lawe, Ot love'for to delirered be, | | 5120 
Save ſuche that arne worth right nought, I Thy time thou ſhalt bewepe ore, „„ 
That for money wol be bought, | The whiche nevir thou mailt reſtore, 


| For time yloſt, as men may ſe, 


Suche love I pryitin in no wiſe, bf 
5050 | For nothing may recovered be; 


| _ Whan it is given tor covetiſe 


, I preiſe no woman/though ſhe is wode, And if thou ſcape yet at the laſte 
That yeveth her ſelfe for any gode; Fro love that hath The fo faſte 
For litill ſhould a man telle | | Yknitte and boundin in his lace, 
Of her, that wil her body ſelle, Certaine I holde it but a grace; 
Gi _ Be ſhe a maide, or be ſhe wife, | For many one, as it is ſeme, 
„That quicke wol ſelle her by her lite, Have loſte, and ſpent alſo in veine 5130 
e ' How faire chere that evir ſhe make; | In his ſervice without ſocour, . 
He is a wretche I undirtake | Body and ſoule, gode, and treſour, 
That love ſuche one, for ſwete or ſoure, And witte, and ſtrength, and eke richeſſe, 
Though ſhe him called her paramoure, 5060 | Of whiche thei had nevir redreſſe. 
And laugheth on him, and maketh him feſt, ? 5 | | 
For certainly no ſuche beſte | 3 | L'amant. 
To be lovid is nat worthy, -- Avon 3 N . 
9 Or berin the name ot Drury; [Hus taught and prechid hath Reſon, 
e, None ſhould her pleſe, but he werwode, | 'F But Love yſpilte hath her ſermon, 
That wol diſpoile him of his gode. | | That was ſo impid in my thought, 
Vet natheleſſe 1 wol not ſaie | That her doctrine I ſet at nought; 
That ſhe tor ſolace and for plaic | And yet ne ſaide ſhe nevre' a dele, 
Nie a Jewil or othir thing | That I ne underſtode it wele 5140 
Take ot her lov'is tre yeving, $070] Worde by worde the matir all, — 
But that ſhe aske it in no wiſe | But unto Love I was ſo thrall, 1 
For drede ot ſhame, or covetiſe, IWhiche callith ovir all his praie, Hart | 
And ſhe ot hers maic him certaine | He chaſith ſo my thoughtis ate, , 1/45, -4/. 
Without ſclaundir yevin againe, 5 And holdeth mine herte undir his ſele | 
And joyne ther hertes togi dir ſo As truſty* and trewe as any ſtele; 
In love, and take and yeve alſo; So that I no devocion | 
Trowe nat that I wollin *hem twinne, | Ne hadde in the wiſe ſermon 
Wuhan in ther love there is no ſinne, | Of dame Reſon, ne of her rede 
wol that thei togi dir go, Il roke no ſojour in mine hede; F159 
And done al that thei han ado, 5080 | For alle yede out at one ere | 
As curtis ſhould and debonaire, | That in that othir ſhe did lere; 
And in ther love berin *hem faire Fully on me ſhe loſt her lore, 
Withoutin vice, both he and ſhe, Her ſpeche me grevid wondir fore, 


So that alwaic in honeſte Is | | | 
| x That 
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L of frendſhippe alſo there is, 
Whiche makith no man don amis, 
Ot wille yknitte betwixtin two, | 
That wol not breke for wele ne wo, 
Whiche long is likely to contune, 
Whan wil and godes ben in commune, 
Groundid by Godd'is ordinaunce, 
All whole withoutin diſcordaunce, 


With them holding commaunneey. 4 n 


Of al ther gode in charice, 
That there be none exceptioun 
Through chaunging of ententioun, 
That cche helpe othir at ther nede, 
And wiſcly hele both worde and dede; 
Trewe of mening, devoide of ſlouthe, 
For wit is nought withoutin trouthe; 
So that the Vone dare all his thought 
dane to his trende, and ſparin noughr, 
As ro him ſelfe, without dreding 
Jo be diſcoxered by wreying; 
For glad is that conjunctioun, 


5210 


5220 


And othirwiſe not. graunt therto, 


25 
5 M han there is none ſuſpectioun 
Hat unto her for ire J ſaide, Betwixtin hem, home thei wold prove, 
For angir, as I did abraide; That trewe and perfite weren in Love ; 
ame, and is it your will algate For no man may be amiable, 
That 1 not Love, but that I hate But if he be ſo ferme and ſtable, 
All men, as ye me now do teche? That fortune chaunge him not ne blinde, 
For it I do attir your ſpeche, 5 160 | But that his frende alway him finde, 
Sith that you ſeine Love is not gode, Bothe pore and riche, in one eſtate, 
Than muſt I ncdis1{ay/with mode, OD For if his frende through any gate 1230 
Vf Lit leve, in hatrid aie Wol complaine of his povertè, 
Livin, and voidin Love awaie He ſhould not bide fo long, til he 
Ferre from me a ſintul wretche, Of his helping doth him require, 18 
Yhatid of alle that tetche; For gode dede done thorough prayire * 
I may not go none othir gate, Is ſolde and bought to dere 1-wis | 
For eithir muſt I love or hate, To hert that of grete'valure is; * .-» 140, 
And if I hatin men of newe, IöFor hert fulfilled of gentilneſſe 
More than Love it wol me rewe, 5179 [Can evill demenc his diſtretle; 
Ass by your preching ſemith me, — And man that worthy 1s of name 
For Love nothing ne praiſith The; To askin oftin hath grete ſhame. 5240 
Ye yeve gode counſaile ſikirly, | — A gode man brennith in his thought 
That prechith me al day, that I For ſhame whan that he askith ought, 
Ne ſhould not lov'is lore alowe, _ He hath grete thought, and dredith aie, 
He were a folè woulde you not trowe; For his diſeſe whan he ſhal praic 
In ſpeche alſo ye han me taught His frende, leſt that he warnid be, 
Anothir love, that knowen 1s naught, Till he preve his {tabilite; 
Whiche I have herde you not repreve; But whan that he hath foundin one, 
Jo love eche othir, by your leve, 5180 That truſty is and trewe as ſtone, 
If ye would definin it me, And hath aflayid him at al, | 
I wouldin gladly here to ſe And founde him ſtedfaſt as a wall, 5250 
At the leſt if I mowin lere And of his trendſhippe be certaine, 
Of fondry lovis the manere. He ſhal him ſhewe bothe joic and paine, 
| I And all that he dare thinke or ſaie, 
| Raiſon. | Withoutin ſhame, as he well maie; 
p 7 5 For how ſhould he aſhamid be 
Artis frende, a grete fole art thou, Of ſache an one as I tolde The? 
AL, Whan that thou nothing wolt alow | For whan he wot his ſecret thought, 
| Whiche that I tor thy profite ſaie, | The third ſhall know therof right nought, 
Yet wol I ſaie The more in faie; For twey in nombre 'is bet than thre 5 
For I am redy at the leſt ln every counſaile and ſecrè; | 5260 
To accompliſhin thy requeſt, 5190 Repreve he dredith nevre' a dele, 
But I n'ot where it wol aveile, | Who that beſet his wordis wele; 
In vaine perav'yntyre I travail; For cvery wiſe man out of drede 
Love there is in ſondrie wile, | Can kepe his tong till he ſe nede. 
Right as I ſhall The here deviſe. And folis can not holde ther tonge; 
For ſome love leful is and gode; | A fol'is belle 1s ſone yronge; | 
I menc not that whiche maketh The wode, Yer ſhall a trewe ircnde doin more, 
And bringith The in many' a fitte, 7 To helpe his telowe of his ſore, 
And raviſheth fro The al thy witte; And ſocour him whan he hath nede, 3 
It is ſo marveilous and qucint, In all that he may done in dede, 5270 
With ſuche love be no more aqueint. 5299 And gladdir. that he him pletith _ 4c 
5 | 1 Than his felowe that he eſith; 
Comment Raiſon diſfiniſt Aunſete. beet. And if he do nat his requeſt, 2 Tp 


As his fclowe, bicauſe that he 
Maie not fulfill his volunte 


All fully, as he hath required; 


If both the hertis love hath fired, 


Bothe joye and wo thei ſhall departe, 


And take cevinly eche his parte, 5280 


Halfe his anoye he ſhal have aie, 


And comforte him what that he maic, 
And of his bliſsc parte ſhal he, 
If Love wollin departid be. 


ND whilom of this unite 
7 Spake Tullius in a dit; 

A man ſhould makin his requeſt 
Unto his trende, that is honeſt, 
And he godely ſhould it fulfill, 
But it the more were out of skill; 


„ 32909 
. 4 11914 
Except only in cauſis two. wu : 
Yf men his frende to dethe would drive, 


Let him be beſy to' fave his live. 
Alſo 


a 5 | 4 r OC . / 1 
| He ſhal as mochil him moleſt a9 | 
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ſ 

Alto il men wollen him aſlaile 
Orlas Wo ſhip to make him tale, 
And idr dum of his renoun, 
Let hum enh tübentenctoun 
His devir done ih eche degre, 


That his trende ne amid be. 
In theſe two caſis with his might, 
Jing no kepe to Skill nor right, 
As teire as Love may him excute, 
Thi; ought no man tor to refuſe. _ 
This Love, that 1 have tolde to The, 
I; nothing contratie to me; 
This well that thou folowe wele, 
And love the t'othir every dele; 
This Love to vertue al entendeth, 
The Cothir folis blent and ſhendeth. 


An othir ove alſo there is, 
That + contrary unto this; 
VV liich deſirè is fo conſtrainid, 
That it ne is but will fainid; 
Away fro uouth it doth {o varie, 
That to gode Love it is contraric; 
For it maymith, in many wiſe, 
Sike hertis with covetile; 
All in winning and in prohte 
Suche love yſcttith his delite ; 
'T hs love fo hangith in balaunce, 
That it it leſe his hope parchaunce 


Of lucre, that he' is ſet upon, 


It wol tailin, and quenche anon; 
For no man maic be amorous, 


Ne in his living vertuous, 


But it he lovin more in modey 

Men for *hem ſelfe, than for ther gode; 
For love that profite doth abide 

Is falſe, and bidith not no tide, _ 
Soche Love comith of dame Fortune, 
That litil while woll contune, : 
For it ſhal chaungin wondir ſone, 

And take Eclips as doth the Mone, 
Whan that ſhe is from us ylet 
Through erth, that betwixtin is {ct 
The Sonne and her, as it may fall, 

Pc it in partic, or in all, Go: 
The ſhadowe maxith her bemes merke, 
And her hornis to ſhewin derke _ 
That part, where ſhe hath loſt her light. 
Ot Phebus fully, and the fight, _ 
Till whan the ſhadowec' is ovirpaſte 


She' is enlumined agein as taſte 
Through the brightnes ot the Sonne bemes, 
That yevith to' her againe her lemes; 


That Love is right ot ſuche nature, 
Now is it faire, and now obſcure, 

Now bright, now Clipſy of manere, 
And whilom dimme, and whilom clerc; ' 
As ſone as poverte ginnith take, | 
With mantil and with wedis blake 


 Hidith of Love the light away, 


That imo night it tournith day, 
It may not ſein richeſſe ſhine, 
Till that the blacke ſhadowis ſine; 
For whin that richeile ſhinith bright 
Love recovereth ayen lus light, 
And whan it tailith, he wol flit, 
And as ſhe greveth, ſo grevith it. 
_ Ot this Love herith what I ſaie, 
Ihe riche men ate ylovid aie, 
And namely tho that ſparande bene, 
That wol not waſhe ther hertis clene 
Ot thc tithe nor of the vice 
Ot gredy brenning Avarice. 
Ihc niche man tul fonde is 1-wis 


— _ 
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| That wenith that he lovid is, ' 
It that his hert it wmdcrſtode, 

It is not he, it is his gode; 

He may wel wetin in his thought 

His gode is loved, and he right nouglit; 
For it he be a nigarde eke, 

Men wol not ſet by him a leke, 

But hatin him, this is the ſothe; 

Lo what protitc his catil dothe ! 

Ot every man that may him ſc 

It getteth him nought but enmite; 

But he amende him of that vice, 

And know himſelfe, he is not wiſe. 


And hath our ſermon of her nomen, 


I Vtalſith and begilith ofte; 
11 For liche a mothir ſhe can cherifhie, J H 
And milkin as dothe a norice, | 
And of her gode to him ydeles, '4--- e ., 


Certis he ſhould aic trendly be, 


To get him love, allo ben fre, 

Or els he is not wile ne ſage, 

No more than 1s a gote ramage; | 
That he not lovith his dede proveth, « -,--/ 
Whan he his richeſſe ſo well Joveth, 
That he wol hide it aic and ſpare, 
His pore frendis ſene forfare, 

To kepin aie his ill purpoſe; 

Till that for dyede his eyin cloſe, 
And til a wickid deth him take, 
Him had levir a ſondre ſhake, 
And let alꝰ his limmes a ſondre rive, 
Than leve his richeſſe in his live; 


e 


— 


) 


He thinketh to part it with no man, 


Certain no love is in him than; 


For how fhould love within him be 

Whan in his hert is no pite ? | 
That he treſpaſith well Lwate, >. 
For eche man knowith hig eſtate, 


But ſithe we arne to fortune comen, 
HE. 
A. wondir will I tell The now, 

Thou herdiſt nete ſuche one I trow, 

In'ot where thou me levin ſhall, 


| Although ſothfaſtneſſe it be all, 


As it is writtin, and is ſothe, 
That unto men more profite dothe 
The frowarde fortune and contraire, 


And if The thinke it is doutable, 
It is through argument provable, 
For fortune debonaire and ſofte 


And yeveth ' hem parte of her joweles, 
With grete richis and dignite, 


But chaunging aie and variable, 

And fedith hem with glory veine, 
And worldely bliſſe nothing certeine; 
Whan ſhe hem ſettith on her whele, 
Than wenin thei to be right wele, 


And in fo ſtable ſtate withall, 


That nevir thei Wene for to fall: 


| Andjwhan theiſette fo high to be, ,»-c 


Thet wene to have in certainte 3 
Of hertly trendis to grete nombre, 0. 


That nothing might ther ſtate encombre, 


The! truſt hem ſo on every ſide, 


[Wening with *hem thei world abide 


In every perill and miſchaunce, 
Withoutin chaunce or variaunce, 
Bothe ot catil and ot gode, 


— allo for to ſpende ther blode, 
3 
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For wel him ought to be reproved, , >< 5 
That lovith nought, ne is not loved. 


And em ſhe hoteth ſtabilit 4 = ee | 
In a ſtate that is nothing ſtable, * .:-,.-- e. . 
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And al ther membris for to ſpill, 
Onfly,to fulfill ther will, | 
Thei maken it whole in many wile, 
And hotin hem ther ful ſervice, 

How ſore ſo that it do hem ſmerte 
Into ther very nakid ſherte, __ 
Herte and hande alſo whole thei give, 
For all the time that thei may live, 

So that with this ther flatiry, 

Thei makin folis glorifie 

Onely of ther wordis ſpeking, 

And han chere of a rejoyling, 

And trow *hem as the Evanglle, 


3450 


And it' is al'falſhede and gile, ati, ir 


As thei ſhal afterwardis ſe, 

Whan thei arne fal in poverte, 

And ben of gode and catil bare, 

Than ſhould thei ſene who frendis ware ; 

For ot an hundrid certainly, 

Nor of a thouſande ful ſcarſly, 

Ne ſhall thei finde unnethis one, 

Whan poverte is comen upon. ee. 
For thus Fortune that I of tell, 

With men whan that her luſt to dwell, 

Maketh hem toi leſe ther coniſaunce, 9 

And noriſheth hem in 1gnoraunce. 


But frowarde Fortune and perverſe, 

Whan high eſtates ſhe doth reverſe, 

And makith hem to toumble doune 
Of her whele with a ſodaine tourne, 
And from ther richeſſe dothe *hem fle, 
And plongith hem in poverte; 

As a ſtepmothir envious, 

And laieth a plaiſtir dolorous 
Unto ther hertis woundid egre, 

Whiche is not tempered with vinegre, 

But with poverte? and indigence; 

For to ſhewe by experience 

That ſhe is Fortune verilie, : 
In whom no man ne ſhould affie, 
Nor in her yeftis have fiaunce, 

She is ſo ful of variaunce. . 
Lhus can ſhe makin hie and lowe, _ 
Whan thei from richeſſe arne throwe, /e. 
Fully to knowin without were 
Frende of affecte, and frende of chere, 
And whiche in love weren trew and ſtable, 
And whiche alſo weren variable, 

Aftir Fortune ther goddeſſe, | 
In poverte*, eithir in richeſſe; „ 
For all that yeveth here out of drede 
Unhappe yberith it in dede, | 
For Infortune lette not one 
Of frendis, whan fortune is gone, 

1 mene tho frendis that woll fle 

Anone, as entrith poverte; 

And yet thei wol not leve '*hem fo, 

But in eche place where that thei go, 
Thei calliu hem wretches ſcorne, and blame, 

And of ther miſhappe hem diffame, 
And namely ſuche as in richeſſe 
Pretendith moſte of ſtableneſle, 7, 
Whan that they ſawe *hem ſet on lofte, 
And werin of hem ſucoured ofte, 

And molte iholpe in all ther nede; 
But now thei take no manir hede, 
But ſeine in voice of flatirie O 
That now apperith ther folie, 
Orir al wher ſo that thei tare, 
And linge, go tarewel Feldctare. 
Alle ſuche frendis I beſhrewe; 
For of trewe frendes there be to fewe, 
Bur ſothfaſt frendes, what ſo betide, 
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|From him that is by apparence; 


| Than in muche richcile and treſonr, 
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In every tortune wollen abide; 


That thei wil love tor no richetle, 

Nor tor that fortune may hem ſende, 

Thei wollen *hem ſocout and detende, 

And chaungin, for ſotte ne for fore, « of 
For who his frende loveth evirmore, 


$5.20 
Though men drawe ſwerdis him to ſlo, 
Thei may not hewe ther love a-two, 
But it in caſe that I ſhall ay e ei, l , . 


For pride and ire leſe it he may, 

And tor reprove by nicetè, e, 
And diſcovering ot privite 

With tonge wounding, as,fe!on, *. 
Through venemous detraccion. 

Frende in this caſe wol gon his way, 
For nothing greve him more ne mas; $ 
And for nought ellis wol he fle, 

If he love in ſtabilite; 

And certaine he 1s well begone 

Among a thouſande that'Hudeth one, * . 
For thcre ne may be no richeflc 


Ft 


Ayenſt frendſhip of worthinefle; 
For it ne may ſo high attaine 
| As may the valoure, ſothe to ſaine, 


Ot him that lovith trewe and well, 
Frendſhip is more than is catell, 
For trende in courte aic bettir is 
Than peny is in purſe certis, 
And than is fortune miſhaping, - 
Whan upon men ſhe 1s ta ling, 7 
Thorough miſturning of her chaunce, 
And caſtith ' hem out of balaunce. 

She maketh through her adverſite 


| Men ful and clerly for to ſe 


Him that is trende in cxiſtence 
5550 

For infortune makith anon | | 

To know thy frendis fro thy ſone, 

By experience right as it is, | 

The whiche is more to priſe 1-wis, 

For mor e depe profite "ind yalour "LH „. 

Povertc*, and ſuchic adverfitè | 


| 8 Is 
Before, than doeth profperite; 
| For that one yevith coniſaunce, 


And rothir grevith ignorauncé. 53660 
And thus in poverte' is in dede | 
Trouthe declarid tro falſhec.c; 


| For faint frendis it wol declare, 


And trewe alſo, what way they fare; 


For whan he was in his richeſle, 


Theſe frendis ful of doubleneſſe 

Offirid him in many wiſc 

Ther herte and body, and ſervice, Þ/ 

What would he then have you to' have bought 
To knowin opinly ther thought, 5570 
That he now hath fo clerely ſene? | 

The laſſe begiled he ſhould have bene, 

And he had than percevid it, 

But Richeſſe n'olde not let him wit, 


ie 


Wel more avauntage docth him thang 


Sithe that it mal eth lum a wi man! 

he great miſchicte, that he pereeverth, 
Than docth Richeffe that lum decsethh; 
Richeſſe riche ne makith noughe 
Him, that on treſour ſette hie wiought, 5 
For richetle ſtonte in ſulliſa ince, | 
Ana nothing ſlonte in hacdundaun ol 
For ſuflilanice all onily | 
Masith nicnne to live richly, 


8 71 
OR he that hath but mitchis tweine, 


Ne value, in his wholc demeine, 
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eth more at eſe, and more'is riche, 

"1 1441 Gon He Witch that 15 chicke, 
Ind im his barm hath, foth to laine, 
an handtid mavis of whete graine, 

Though he be chapman or marchaunt, 
And have of Golde many, beſaunt; „ 

For in the getting he? hath ſuche wo, 
And in the keping drede allo, 

Ind fette erg more his beſineſſe 

for to acres and nat to lelic, 

For to augment and multiply; 

And though on hepcs that lie him by, 
Yet nevir ſhall make his richctlc 

Ailcth unto his gredineſte, | 
ur the pore man that retchith nought, 
Save of lis bivelode, in his thought, 
iche that he getteth with lus travaile, 
Ie dredith no1ght that it ſhall faile, 
Though he have little world'ts gode, 
Merc and drinke, and clic fode, 

Upon lis travitle and living, 

And allo fuſhifaunt clothing; 

Or 1 1 t1cacnefle that he fall, 

And lotlic mete and drinke withall, 


Thongh he have-nqt his mete to buic, 84 


* 


He ſhall bethinke him haſtily 

To put him out of all daungere, 
That he of mcte hath no miſterc, 
Or that he mai with lictle eke 

ic Gundi, while that he is ſcke, 
Or that men ſhall him beryc in haſte, 


To hive till his ſickeneſle be paſte, 


Unto ſome Maiſonde we, beſide, 
He caſte nought what ſhall him betide, 


He chinkith nought that evre” he ſhall 


—— 


Into any lickenetle fall. 
N 8 | 

XN though it fall, as it maie be, 

| That all betime {parin ſhall he 

As mokill as ſhall to' him ſuffice, - 4 


While he is ficke in any wile, 


Be dojth,tor that he woll be, „ 
Contentid with his poverte, 
Withoutin nede of any man; 
do moche in little have he can, 
He is apaide with his fortune; 
And tor he n'ill be importune 
Unto no wight, ne onerous, ; 
Nor ot ther godette. covetous, — CY 
Therctore he fparcth, it maic well ben, 
is pore eſtatè tor to ſuſtene. 
3 . 
M it him luſte not for to ſpare, 
hot ſuttrith torthe, as nat yet ware, 


At laſle it happeneth, as it maie, 


All right unte his laſte daie, | 
And take rhe worlde as it would be; 
For cvir in herte thinkith he, 2 


” 


To Paradiſe the fonir'go 


. He ſhall, there tor to hve in bliſſe, 


Where that he ſhall no god is mifle, 

In dir he hopeth God ſhall him ſende, 
Altir this wretchid livis ende. 
Pythagoras himlelt reherſes 

In a boke that the goldin verſes 

Is cleped, for the nobilitè 


Of the honorable ditè, 

Than whan thou gocſt thy body fro, 

Fre in the ayre thou ſhalt up go, | 
* — 


And levin all humanite, 


And purely live in digte. «* - 
He is à fole withoutin were 


* U * F . 
„. 


That trowith have his countrey here, 


7 8 
, * 4 i" * 
6. g., Hu x. Zu 
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So that his herte a ſondir rivetß; 


— In yerth is not our countęte, 

Thar maic theſe clerks ſeine and fe 5660 
In Bocce ot conſolacion, „ Ae. « 

V here it is makid mencion 

Of our contre plaine at the eye 

By teching of Philoſophie, : 

Where leude men mightin lerin wat, 

Who ſo that would tranſlatin it; 

It he be ſuche that can well live 


And nat deſirith more to have, 44 - | 
Than maie fro povertè him ſave; ' 5670 
A wiſeman ſaigd, as we maic ſene, 

Is no man wretched, but he it wene, 

Be he a king, knight, or ribaude; 

Many” a ribaude is merie' and baude, 

That ſwinketh, and berith daie and night 

Many a burthin of grete might, a6 

The whiche doith him laſſe offence, 

For that he ſuffrith in pacience; | 

T hei laugh and daunce, thei trippe and fing, 

And laic nought up for ther living, 5 5680 
But in the Taverne all a | 

The winning whiche that God hem ſeudeth; 


Than goeth he fardils for to bere 
With as gode chere as he did ere; 


To ſwinke and travaile' he not fainith, 

For to robbin he diſdainith, 

But right anon, after his ſwinke, 

He goeth to Taverne for to drinke; 

All theſe are riche in haboundaunce, 5 
That can thus havin ſuffiſaunce, 5690 


Well more than can an uſerere, 


As God well knowith, without were; 
For 'an uſurere, ſo God me ſe, 
Shall nevir for richeſſe riche be, 

But er more pore and indigent, 


[Scarce and gredy in his entent. 


For ſothe it is, whom it diſpleſe, 
There maie no marchaunt live at eſe, 


His herte in ſoche a where is ſet, 094 ee 
That it quicke brennith for to get, 5700 
Ne nevir ſhall, though he hath getten, | 


Though he have golde in garnirs yeten, 
For to be nedy he dredeth ſore; _ 
Wherefore to gettin more and more 

He ſet his herte and his deſire, 

So hote he brennith in the- fire 

Of covyetiſe, that maketh him wode 

To purchace othir mennis gode; 

He undirtongith a gretèe pains * 
That undertaketh to drinke up Sainf c 5719 
For the more that /he drinkith aie, „ 
The more he Ievith, ſothe to ſlate: _ 
Thus is the thruſt of falſe getting, / 
That laſte evir in coviting, 


5 | „ And the anguiſhe and the diſtreſle, 
The ſonir that deth him pſlo' = 26/5 ore, 77 4725 HE 


With the fire of gredineſſe, EI 

She fightith with him aie, and ſtriveth, 

Soche gredineſſe him aſſailith, | ; | 

That whan' he moſte hath, moſte he failith. 5725 
Phiſiciens and Advocates | 


| Goin right by the ſame yates, 


Thei ſell ther ſcience tor winning, 
And haunte ther cratte for grete getting; 


| Ther winning is of ſoche ſweteneſſe, 


That it 2 man tall in fickeneſſe, 

Thei are tull glad, for ther encrece; 

For by ther Will, withoutin leſe, 

Everiche man ſhouldin be ſeke, 

Though thei die, chei fet not a LEeke, . 5739 


Aftir his rente maic him yeve, Hal -—F 1997 
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Attir whan thei the golde TORY take, We ic TS no man lov ay 4 now, is 
Full little care for hem thei make; But tor his winning and tor prowe 1 
Thei would ſowertie were ſicke at ones, And love is thrallid in ſervage, F 
Ye two hundrid, in fleſhe and bones, 0 han it is ſolde tor avauntage; 1 
And yet two thouſande, as I geilc, Yet women woll ther bodies ſell, | Th 
For to encrelin ther richellc. Soche ſoules gocth to the devill of hell. $81. i | 
— Thei woll not worchin in no wiſe, N A . ſZůgg = ͤ 1 
But tor lucre and covetiſe, Whan Love had tolde hem ins entent, $i! 
For Phiſicke ginnith firſt by (P hi): The baronage to counſaile went, [! | 
; The Phiſicien alſo ſothly, 5740 In many ſentencis thei fill, it 
2 And ſithen it goeth fro fie to fie, . And diverſſy thei ſaicd ther will; \il 
To trui} on *hem it is folie; : But attir diſcorde thei accorded, | 
For thei will in no manir gre And ther accorde to Love recorded, 
Doin right nought tor charite. Sir, ſaidin thei, we ben at one, 
Eke in the ſame ſecte are let, By even accordec ot everichone 
All tho, that prechin tor to get 0. t take richeile a'l on, , 
Worſhips, and honour, and richeſle, That ſworn hart full havreiny £630 
Ther hertis arne in grete diſtreſle Thar ſhe the caſtill n'ill atlaile, 
That folke livin not holily; Ne {mite a ſtroke in this battaile, 
But abovin all ſpecially, 4 0 ; $759} With darte ne mace, Ir ſpere, ne hite, 
Soche as Fprechin, remglorie, Jar.” hes For man that ſpeketh, or berith lite, 
And towarde God have no memꝭorie, And blamith your emprite 1\WIS, 
But torthe as Ipocritis trace, And trom our hoſtc departid is, 
And to ther ſoulis dcth purchace, Atlefte waie, as in this plite, 
And outward ſhewing holinelle, So hath ſhe this man in diſpite; 
Though thei be full ot curſidneſſe; | For ſhe tateth he ne loved her never, _ 
Nat liche to the Apoſtlis twelve, And theretorc ſhe woll hate him ever; 5830 
Thei deceve othir and *hem (clve, For he woll gathir no treſore, 
Begilid is the gilir than; He hath her wrathe tor evirmore, 
For preching of a curſid man 5760| He agilte her nete in othir calc, 
Though 1t to othir maic profite, Lo here all wholly his treſpaſe! 
Himſelt it availeth not a mite; She ſaigth well, that this othir daie 
For oft gode predicacioun + He asked her leve to gone the ware / 
Cometh of evill entencioun; _ That is clepid to moche yeving, I.. % 
To him hat availith his preching, 2 And ſpake full faire in his praying 
All helpe he othir with his teching, But whan he praicd her, poore was he, 
For where thei gode example take, Therefore ſhe warned him the centre; 5840 
There is he with veingloric ſhake. Ne yet is he not thrivin ſo 
But let us levin theſe prechours, That he hath getten a penic or Wo, | - 
And ſpeke of hem that in ther tours 5770 That quictly is his owne in holde; «7: gabe 
Hepe up ther golde, and faſt fſhet, Thus hath Richelle us all ytolde, 
And ſore thereon ther hertis ſet; And whan Richelic us this recorded, 
Thei neithir lovin God ne drede, Withoutin hcr we ben acorded 
Thei kepin more than it is nede, 
And in ther baggts ſore it binde, And we finde in out accordaunce | 
Our of the Sunne, and of the winde; That falſe Semblant and Abſtinaunce, 5 e 5 
Thei puttin up more than nede ware, With ail the folke of ther battaile, 
Whan thei ſene povir folk forfare, Shell at the hindir gate atlule, | 7850 
For hungre die, and for cold quake, That wickid tong hatt in keping, I 
5 God can well vengeaunce thereof take; 5780 With his Normans full of jangling; 
1 The grete miſchivis hem aſſaileth, And with *hem Curtcfic and Largetic, 
And thus in gadring aie travaileth, That ſhullin ſhewe ther har dinefle 
With mochil pain thei winne richeſſe, To the old wite that kept fo hard 
And drede *hem holdith in diſtreſſe Faire W. Icoming within her ward; | . | 
To kepin that the! gathir faſt, Than ſhall Delite and' Well-heling ©. 7 
With ſorowe thei leve it at laſt; tondin Shame adoun to bring. 1” 
With ſorowe thei bothe dic and live, With all her hoſte erly and late, | 
That unto richeſle ther hertes yeve, 471 The: ſhull aſſailin that ilke gate; N $369 
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Therctene is gode ye for het ſende, 
For through her maie this WOrKE amende. 


Qrdinocs, my mothir the Goddes, 
That 1s my Ladie, and maiſttes, 

Neis nat all at my willing, 
Ne docth nat all my deſiting: 
Yer can ſhe fometime doen labour, 
Whan that her luſte, in my ſocour, 
As my ncde is tor to atcheve, 
zut now I thinke her nat to greve ; 
My mothir is fhe?, and of childhede 
I both worſhip her, and eke drede, 
For who that*dredith ſire ne dame 


Shall it abic in bodice” or name; 


And natheleſſe, yet conne we 

Sende aftir her it nede be; „ 
And were ſhe nigh, ſhe commin wold, 
I trowe that nothing might her hold. 


My mothir is of grete proweſſe, 
She hath tanc many a fortreſſe, 
That coſt hath many? a pound er this, 
There I was not preſent 1w1s; 
And yet mcnſaicd it was my dede, 
But I come nevir in that ſtede; 
Ne mc nc liketh, ſo mote I The, x 
That ſoche tours ben ytake with, me; , */ 2 


For why? Me thinketh that in no wiſe 


It maic be cleped but marchaundiſe. 


O buie a courſir blacke or white, 
VI And paie therefore, than art thou quite, 
Thc Marchaunt owith The right nought, 


Ne thou him whan thou haſt it bought. 


I woll not ſelling clepe yeving, 
For felling asketh no guerdoning; 

Here lithe no thanke, ne no merite, 
That one goth trom that othre' all quite, 
But this ſelling is not ſemblable; 

For whan his horſe is in the ſtable, 

He maic it c again, parde, | 
And winnen on it, ſoche happe maie be, 
All maic the manne nat leite iwis, | 
For at tlic leſt the $kinne is his; 


Or ell's, it it ſo betide 


That he woll kepe his horſe to ride, 
Yet is he Lorde aic of his horſe; 
But thilke chatare is well worſe, 


There Venus entremetith ought; 


For who ſo ſoche chaffare hath bought, 
He ſhall not worchin ſo wilcly, | 
That he nc ſhall leſe uttirly 5 
Bothe his moncy, and his chaffare; 


Hut the ſellit of thilke ware 
The priſe and profite havin ſhall, 


Certame the buier (hall leſe all, 
For he ne can ſo dere it buie, 
To have Lorifhip, and full maiſtrie, 


Ne havin power to make letting, 


Neither for yctte ne for preching, 
That ot his chaffate maugre his 
An other mal have as moche iwis, 
It he wo yore As mocke as he, 

Of what countrcy 10 that he be, 

Or for right noughe, fo happe ymaic, 


It he can Hattirſhet to! her paie. 


And ben than ſoche marchauncis wile ? 
No, but tolis in every wiſe, 
M han thei baute foche thing wiltully, 
There theo! leſe che: god © to. ily 8 


Bur natiuleile, this darc I laic, 


My mothir is not wont to paie; 
For ſhe* is neither ſo tole ne nice 
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To entremete her of ſoche vice; 


| But truſtith well, he ſhall paie all, 


'T hat repente of his bargaine fha!', 
\ han poverte” put him in diſtrelic, 
All were he (cholir to Richefle, - --< 
That is for me in grete yerning 
Whan ſhe aflenteth to my willing. 

\ \ \ > 
B UT by my mothir ſain& Venus, 

And by her fathir Saturnus, 

Thar her cngendrid by his lite, 
But nat upon his weddid wife, 
Vet woll I more unto you ſwere, 


| To makin this thing the ſurere. > > 
Now by that faithe, and that beaute, C 3 4 2507 
5960 


That I owe to” all my brethrin tre, 

Ot whiche there n'is wight undir heven, 
That can ther ta%ir's namis neven; 

So divers and many there be 


That with my mothre' have be prive; 


Yer woll I ſwere for ſikirneſſe 


| The Pole of helle to my witneſle, 


Now drinke I not this yere clarre, 
If that I lie, or forſworne be, 

For of the Goddes the uſage is, 
That who ſo him forſwereth amis, 


I |Shall that yere drinkin no clarre. 
5900 


Now have I ſworne inough parde, 
If I forfwere, than am I lorne, 
Bur I woll nevir be forſworne, 
Sithe Richeſſe hath me failid here, 


Ihe ſhall abie that treſpas dere. | 


With ſwerde, or ſparth, or with giſarme. 
For certis ſithe ſhe loveth not me, 
Fro thilke time that ſhe maie ſe 


The eaſtill and the toure to ſhake, 


In ſorie time ſhe ſhall awake, 
If I maie gripe a riche man, 
I ſhall fo pulle him, if I can, 

That he ſhall in a fews ſtoundis 


| |Leſe all his markgs, and his pounds. F 


I ſhall him make his pens out fling, 
But that thei in his garnir ſpring; _ 
Our maidins ſhall eke plucke him ſo, 
That him ſhall nedin fethirs mo, 


| And make him ſell his londe to ſpende, 


But he the bet conne him defende. 


Dore men han made ther Lorde of me; 


Although thei nat fo mightie be, 
That thei maie fede me in delite, 
I woll not have *hem in diſpite; 


No gode man hateth hem, as I geſſe; 


For chinche and feloun is Richeſſe, 
That ſo can chaſe hem, and diſpiſe, 


And ' hem defoule in ſondrie wile; 


Thei loven full bette, ſo God me ſpede, 
Than doith the riche chinchy grede, 
And ben (in gode faith) more ſtable, 
And truir, and more ſerviable; 

And cherefore it ſuffiſith me 


Thei han on me ſet all ther thought, 

And therefore I foryete hem nought. 

I Woll hem bring in gtete nobletle, „. 
It that I were God of Richeſle; 

As 1 am God of Love ſothely, 

SOche ruthe upon ther plaint have 1, 


| Therctorc | muit 1:15 ſuccour be, 


That pamith him to fervin me; 
For it lic deicd tor love of this, 
Than icmeth in me no love there is. 
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| For certaine thei would hatc me, 1 
Sir, ſaicd thei, ſothe is every dele oY er | knewe ther cruelte. 6099 tl 
That ve rchercc, and we wote wele | For thei would orc all ho'd hem ſtill 1 
Thilke othe to holde is reſonable, Ot trothe, that iS again ther wall; 11 
For it is gode and covenable, Soche talis kepin thei not here; th 
That ve on riche men han yiworne; I might cttlone buic- it tull dere, it 
For, ſir, this wote we well betorne, It 1 laigd of hem any thing, 4} 
It riche men doin you homage, _ That diſpleſith to ther hering; LH 
That 1s as tolis doen outrage; For what worde that hem pricketh or biteth, i 1 
But ye ſhull not forſworne be, In that worde none of hem deliteth, ö il 
Ne let therefore to drinke clarrſe, All were it Goſpell the Evangile, > 4% / © tp + Fi 
Or piment makid freſhe and newe, That would reprove hem ot ther gile; 85 bit 
Ladies ſhull hem ſoche pepir brewe, © For thei arc cruill and hautain, 4: 
It that thei fall into ther laas, And this thing wote I well certain, [1] 
That thei for wo mowe ſainc, alas! It I ſpcke ought to *paire or loo, 1 4 ee, Lil 
Ladies ſhullen ere ſo curteis be N Your courtc ſhall not ſo well be cloos, | ul} 
That thei ſhall quite your othe all tre; That thei ne ſhall wite it ar laſt; $i] 
Ne ſ{cketh nevir othir'vicaite, Ot gode men am I nought agaſt, 1 
For thei ſhall ſpeke with hem fo faire For thet woll taken on hem nothing, fil 
That ye ſhall holde you paigd full wele, Whan that thet knowe all my mening, ll 
Though ye you meule nere a dele; But hc that woll it on him take, | Þ!! 
Let Ladies worchin with ther thinges, He woll himfclt ſuſpecious make, 6110 4 
Thei ſhall ' hem tell ſo tele tidinges, | Thar he his lite'let covirtiy / 4 vs 1 
And move fo many requeſts, In gile and in _Ypocrilic, : 1 
By ſlatterie, that not honclt is, 6940 That me' engendrid and yave foſtring. 1 
And thereto yeve *hem ſoche thankinges, The made a tull gode engendring HI 
What with kiſſing, and withtalkinges, (OS Love) for who o othly tell, » , Se + be I 
That certis it thei trowid be Ther engendiid the divell of hell. Al 
lee Shall nevir leve hem londe ne fe, | | | | | 1 
8 That it n'ill as the mocble fare, 4 zut nedely, low ſocte it be, | 


Ot whiche thei firſt delivered are. 
Now maie you tell us all your will, 
And we your heltis ſhall tulfill. 


(Loe) I will and charge The 
To tell anon thy wonning placis, | | 
Hering eche wight that in this place 15; 6120 
| . And what life thou liviſt allo, 

U T falſe Scmblant dare not for drede Hide it no lengir now, whereto ? 

Of you fir, medle' him of this dede; 6050 | Thou muſt diicovre” all thy worching, 

For he ſaith that ye ben his to 8 8 Ho thou ſcrviſt, and of what thing, | 
He mot, it ye woll worche him wo; | Though that thou ſhouldeſt tor thy {oth-law 

Wherctore we praie you all, beau lire, Ben all to betin and to-drawe, 
That ye toryeve him now your ire, And yet art thou not wont, pardc; 
And that he maic dwell, as your man, But natheleſſe, though thou betin be, 
With Abſtinence his dere Iemman; Thou ſhalt not be the firſt, that ſo 
This our accorde and our will now. Hath for{othſawe yſuftrid wo.. b  6139 

Partci ſaigd Love, I graunt it you, & EE x Lu, ee 1 
I woll well holde him for my man; ; Sir, ſithe that it maic likin you, «/ 
Now let him come; and he forthe ran. 6060] Though that I ſhould be lain riglit now, 
Falſe Semblant (q% Love) in this wiſe [I mall dofn your commaundement, 

] take The here to my ſervice, ,/ For thercto have I grete talent. 
That thou our frendis helpe alwaie, I ET 
And hindr© hem neithir night ne daie, 
But doc thy might *hem to recieve, 
And ckc our en'emics that thou pgreve ; 
Thine be this might, I graunt it The, 
My king ot harlotes ſhalt thou be; 


Withoutin wordis mo, right than 
Falſe Semblant his ſermon began, 
And ſaied hem thus im audicnce. 

2arons, take hide of my ſentence, 
Flat wight that Lſt to have knowing 
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1 
We woll that thou have ſoche honour; | Of talſe Semblant, tull of flatt'ring, . 6149 1 
Certain thou art a falſe traitour, C070] He mult in wordly folke him ſcke, jj 
And cke a thicf, ſithe thou were borne, And certis inthe Cloiſtirs cke, Ll 
A thouſande times thou art forſworne, | won no where, but in *hem twaic, 6] 
But natheleſſe in our hering, | | But not like evin, ſothe to ſaic; | = 
Jo put our folke out of doubting, | Shortly, I woll herberowe me | | 4 
bidde The teche *hem, woſt'thou how 7 "= There I hope belt to hulſtrid be; | Þ 
By ſome gencrall ſigne now, = 11% And certainly, ſikcreſt hiding | | 1 
In what place thou ſhalt foundin be, Is undirncth humbliſt clothing. | ; 1 
If that men had miſtir of The, Religious folke ben full covert, | wh 
And how men ſhall The beſt eſpie, Scculer folie ben more appert; | 6159 | | 
For The to knowe is grete maiſtricʒ 6440] Put natheleſſe, I woll not blame | # 
Tell in what place is thine haunting. | Re'1g10us folk, ne hem diftame; | # 
Sir, I have tullAdivers wonning, In what habite that er thei po, | _ 
That I kepe not rcherfid be, Religion humbl?, and true alſo 1 
So that ye would reſpitin me, Woll I not bamin, ns diſpiſcz | 3 
For it that I tel] you the ſothe, | | But I iii: love it in no wilc, 8 222 . 
I maic have harme and ſhame botheg {1 mens ot talſc religious, | | | 4 
If that my felowes wiſtin ir. That {tot ben, and malicious: Ar, F557 | F 
My talis ſhouldin me be quit; Uuu | I f.ar #1 
| | | 14 
'k 
. 
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278 Ihe Romannt of the Roſe. 
That wollin im an habite go, For certis it were grete pite; 
And tem not ther herte therto. 6160 Men mas in*ſeculer clothes ſe = A. 
Ri ia | Floriſhin Holy religioun; | 
nous iolke ben all pitous, Full many” a ſainct in felde and toun, 
R Thou ſhalt not ſence one diſpitous, With many” à virgine glorious, 
hei lovin no pride, ne no ſtrite, Devoute, and iu!! religious, 
Br humbly thei woll lede ther lite, Han dicd, that commin clothe aie bere, * 07 1 
\W ith whiche folke woll I nevir bes Let ſainctis nerth cleſte vhei weren; 
And it 1 dwell, I faine me, I could reckin you many a ten, 2. 
I maic well in ther habite go, | Ye welnigh all theſe holy women, 6240 
But me were lever my nccke a two, [That men in churchis'heyry' and ſcke, */ gun u hl. 
Than let a purpoſe that I take, Bothe maidins, and theſe wivis cke, 
What covenaunt that cr I make. 6170 | That bare ful many” a faire childe here, 
I dwell with hem that proude be, Wered alway clothis ſeculere, =» 
And full of wiles and ſubrilte, And in the {ame clothes didin they, . 
That worſhip of this worlde coveiten, That ſaintis weren, and ben alway, | 
" And grete *nede connin expleiten, The is. thouſande maidinis dere; XT. 
And gon and ga*rin grete pitaunces, That beren in heven ther ciergis clere, 
And purchaſe *hem the acqueintaunces Ot whiche men rede in churche and ſing, 
Ot mem that mightic lite maie leden, Were take in ſeculer clothing, 6250 
And faine hem pore, and *hem felt feden Whan thei recevid martirdome, 
With gode mordils delicious, _,/c And wonnin heven unto ther home ; 
And drinkin gode wine precious, 6180 | Gode hert ymakith the gode thought; 
And preche us povert and diltreile, | The clothing yeveth ne revith nought, 
And fiſhin *hem ſelf grete richeſſe | The gode thought and the gode worching, 
With wily ncttis, that thei caſt; That maketh the religion flouring; 
It woll come toule out at the laſt. There lieth the gode religioun, 
Thei ben fro clene religion went, | Aftir the righte entencioun. 
Thei make the worlde an argument, | | 5 | 
That hath a foule concluſtion; _ Who ſo ytoke a wethir's skinne, Y Za 
I have a robe ot religion, | | |And wrapped a gredy woylte therinne, 6260 
Than am I all religious; | For he ſhould go with lambis white, 3 
This argument is all roignous, i 6190 Weniſt thou not he would *hem bite? 1 
It is not worth a crokid Brere, “ Les: Nerthelefle, as he were wode, ) | 
Ilabite ne makith Monke, ne Frere, Ie would them wirry', and drinke the blode, . 
But clene lite, and devocion, And wel the rathir *hem diſceve; | 
Makith gode men of religion. For ſithin thei coude nat perceve 
Nathclefle, there can none anſwere, His tregetre, and his cruilte, | 
How high that er his hedde he ſhere, Thei would him folow, tho he fie. 
With raſour whettid nere ſo kene, : I | | | 
That gile in braunchis cutte thurtene, / there be wolvis of ſuche hewe 1 
There can no wight diſtinct it ſo, | Amongis theſe Apoſtlis newe, „„ 
That he dare ſaie a worde thereto. 6200 Thou, holy churche, thou maiſte be wailed, 
But what herb'row that cre I take, | Sithe that thy cite is aſſailed _ | | 
Or what ſemblaunt that cr I make, Through kn:ightis of thine owne table; * 
mene but gile, and folowe that, God wot thy lordſhip is doutable, 
For right no more than Gibbe our cat, | It ther entorcin it to win, 
(That awaiteth Mice and Rattes to killen) ---,/ , That ſhould defend it fro within; 
Ne cntende 1, but to begilen; _ Juho might defence aycnſt ' hem make; 
Ne no wight maie, by my clothing, | Withoutin ſtroke it mote be take 
Wete with what folke is my dwelling; : Ot trepeget or mangonell, 
Ne by my wordis yet parde, PWWithout diſplaving of penſell; 62850 
Es So ſott and fo pleſaunt thei be. h 6210 And if God mil done it ſocour, 5 
(Mee. Beholde the dedis that 1 doe, But let rennin in this colour, 
| But thou be blinde thou oughtiſt fo, Thou muſt thy heſtis lettin be, | 
. For'varie ther wordes fro ther dede; Than is there nought, but yelde The, 
ix Thei thinke on gile withoutin drede, Or yer *hem tribute doutileſs, | 
i! What manir clothing that thei were, And holde it of hem to have pees; 
[ Or what eſtate that cr thei bere, __ | But gretir harme betidich The, 
| i Lerid or leude, Lordey or Ladie, | That thei ail maiſtir of it be, 
1 Knight, Squier, Burgeis, or Bailic, Wel con thei {cornin The wichall, | 1 
I . 8 5 | By day yltuftin thei the wall, 6290 13 9 
1 ＋ Right thus while falſe Semblant ſermoncth, And al the night thei minin there; | | 
[a Ett ſonis Love him qreſonetB, „ 6220 |Nay, thou plantin muſt ellis where 
i And brake his tale in his ſpeking, Thine impis, if thou wolt'trure have; 
As though he had him tolde leſing, Abide not there thy ſelte to ſave. 
{A And laicd , what devill is that I here? | E 
1 hat tolke haſt thou us nempnid here? | UT now pece, here I turne againe, 5 5 
[4 Maie men findin religioun | wol no more ot this thing ſaine, P. 
" In worldly habitacioun? | It 1 may paſſin me hereby, | 
) i F, lun er Ye, fir, it toloweth nat that thei For I might makin you wery; 
Should lede a wickid life parfei, | But I wol hetin you alway 
Ne not therefore ther ſoulis leſe, To helpe your frendis what I may, 6300 
That hem to worldly clothis cheſe, 6230 7 — oy 
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So thei wollin my company; 

For thei be me all uttirly, | 

Bur it io fallin, that I be, . Fall . 

Ottin with 1 and thei with me; 

And cke my lemman mote thei ſerve, 

Or thei ſhul not my love deſerve; 

Forfoth I am a falſe traitour, 

God judged me tor a thete trechour, 

Forſworne I am; but wel nigh none | 
Wore of my gile, til it be done. 6310 


Through me hath many” one deth receved, 
That my treget ner aperceved, — 
And yet receveth, and ſhal receve, 
That my falſneſſe ſhal nere perceve; 
But who ſo doth, if he wiſe be. 
Him is right gode beware of me, 
But ſo ſlighe is the perceving, ec 
That al to late comith knowing; 
For Proteus that coude him chaunge | 
2 In every ſhappe, homely and ſtraunge, | 6320 
Coude nevir juche gile ne treſoune 
As I; tor I come nere in toune 
There as I might yknowin be, 
Though men me both might here and ſeg; 
Ful wel I can my c'othis chaunge, 
Take one, and make an othir ſtraunge, 
Now am I Knight, now Chaltclaine, 
Now Prelate, and nowe Chapclaine, 5 
\ Now Prieſt, now Clerke, and) now Foſte re, . 
Now am [| Maiſtir, now Scholere, 6330 
Now Monke, now Chanon, now Baily; 
"Wharevir miſtir manne am J. | 
Now am! Prince, how am I Page, 
And can by hert cvyry langage, 
Somtimis am I lorc and olde, | 
Now am I yong, and ſtout, and bolde, 
Now am] Robert, now Kobin, 
Now Frcre Minor, now Jacobin; 
And w:th me folowerh my loteby, | 
. To done mc lolace and comp'any, : 6340 
That hight dame Abſtinence# and reigned 
In many a queint arraie fained, | 
3 Right as it commeth to her liking, 
. A. Tf all her deſiring. 
— Somtime a woman's clothe take I, 
Now am I a Maide, now Lady, 
_ — Sometime I am religious, 
Now like an Ankir in an hous, 
— Somtimc am I a Prioreſſe, | 
And now a Nonne, and now Abbeſle, 6550 
And go thorough all regiounes, 
Icking all religiounes. 
gut to what ordirithatjl am ſworne, S 


* 
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For 1d d nem a tregetry ; 

Bur therot yeve 1 lit. tale, 

L have the tilvir and the male; 

So have 1 preg, and cke ſhriven, 
So have I take, fo have I yeven 
Through ther toly, husbonde and wite, 
Thar I lede right a joly lite, 

Through ſimpleile of the Prelacie; 
Thei know not all my tregettrie. 


UT tor as moche as man and wife 
Shu!d ſhew ther Pariſh Prieſt ther lite 
nisa yere, as faith the Boke, 
Er any wight his houtil toke, 
Than have I privilegis large, 
That maic of mochil thing diſcharge, 
For he may ſay right thus, parde; 
Sir prictt, in ſhrifte I tel it The, 
That he, to whom that I am ſhriven, 
Hath me atloilid, and me yeven 
Penaunce ſottuy tor alle my tin, 
Whiche that 1 tounde me giltic inz 
Ne I ne” have nevir entencion 
To make doublc contcflion, 
Ne reherce efte my ſhritt to The, 


[O ſhritte is right inough to me; 


This ought The to ſalfiſin welc, 

Ne be not rebell nere a dele; 

For certis, though thou haddeſt ; it [worne, 
I wotc no Prieſt nc Prelate borne, 

That maic to ſhritt ft me conſtraine; 
And if thei done, I wol me plaine, 


For I wote where to plaining wele; 


Thou ſhalt not ſtreinin me adele, 

Ne entorce me, ne not me trouble, --- 
{To makin my confeſſion double; 

Ne I have none affection 


To have double abſolucion; 
| The firſt is right inough to me, [nr 


| This lattre' aſſoiling quite I The; 

am unbounde, what maiſt thou finde 
More of my ſinnes me to unbinde ? 

For he that might hath in his honde 

Ot all my ſinnjs, me unbonde, -- 
And if thou wolt me thus conſtraine/ 
That me mote nedis on The plaine, 


There ſhall no juge imperiall, 


Ne biſhop, ne ofticiall, 

Done jugement on me, for I 

Shal gone and plaine me opinly 

Anon to my ſhriftfathir newe, | 
Whiche that hight Frere? wolte untre we, 


For I trowe hc can hampir J %Y 


I take the ſtrawe and bere the corne, ele. or 4 But lord! he would be wrothe withall, 


* To jolie folke I cnhabite, 
I aske no more but ther habitc. 
— What wol ye more? in every wiſe 
| Right as me liſt I me diſgiſe? — 4 
— W | can I bere me undir wede; 


Thus make I into my traphes tall 
The tolbe through my prix /legis, all, 
That ben in chriſtendome Alive. 
— I may aſloile, and I may ſhrive, 
That no Prclatèe may lettin me, 
All tolke, where cvir thei foande be ; 
I r'ot no Prelate maie done fo, 
„ >. Hurt the Pope be? and no mo, 
| That madin thilke eſtabliſhing ; 

Now is not this a propre thing? | 6370 

EBut were my yy Fights aperceved 


* * * . * 


As I was wont, and woft thou why ? 


= dune gelle, She 3 Hor 3 


. e . 


Unlike is my worde to my dede; 6360 
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Yt men would him Frere wolte ycally 
| For he would have no pacience, 
But done all cruill vengience: 

He would his might done at the leſt, 
Than nothing ſparc tor Godd"1s heſt, 
And God ſo wily be my ſocour; 
But thou yeve me my ſaviour 

At Eſtir, whan it lixith me, 
Without preſing more on The, 

I wol forth, and to him ygone, 
And he ſhal houſil me anone, 


1 kepe not dcle with The nothing. 
Thus may he ſhrive him, that forſaketh 
His pariſh pricſt, and to me taketh; 
And if the pricſt wol him refuſe, 
I am full redy him to' accuſc, 
And him puniſh and hampir ſo, 


1 hat he his churche ſhal torgo. 


© 


And he ſhal chuſin him tor me, bas, 
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7 


For I am out ot thy 'grutching, » /-, 5 . 
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1 fo hath in his feling 


7 T he-co1 ALLSITSS of ſuche ſhrivin, 
Shal ſenic, tnat prieſt maic nere have might 
To know the conſciencè aright 
him, that is undir his cure; 


Aud) tis 1% ayenlt holy” ſcript ure, 
That biddith every herde honeſte 
Fac icry knowing of his belt]; 

Lut Port Ir folke that gon by ſtrere, 
That have no golde, ne ſummits grete, 
Them would J let to ther Pr< lates, 

Or let ther Prieſtis know ther ſtates, 
or to mc right nought yevin thei 
And why, t 1% for thei ne may; 
— The ben fo bare, I take no 85 

Pit I woll havin the fat ſhepe; | 

Let Pariſh Pri. {tis have the lene, 

TI yere rot of thier harme a bene 

And if that Prelatis grutche it, e 
That oughtin wroth be in ther wit 
Tolctin ther tat beſtis lo, 

I ſhall yeve *hcm a ſtroke or two, 

So that thei ſhal Icfin with force, J 4 
Ye, both ther Mitre and ther Croce. A. 
— Thus jape I *hem, and have do longe, 
My privilegts ben o ſtrong. 


7 
— 


Falſe Semblant would have ſtintid here; 
Bur Love ne made him no ſuche chere 
That he was wery of his ſawez 

Hut for to make him glad and fawe 

He ſaid, tell on more ſpecially, 

How that thou ſerviſt untruly; , 

— T<l torth, and ſhame The nere a dels 
For as thine habit ſhewith wele 


1 1 hou ſcexeſt an holy Heremite: = 
[Fr foe Ole ,, Sotlie is, but V amſbut)an ipocrite: HF 
„ Thou gocſt and prechilt povertè; | 
[i 4 Fay” 7 (ir, but richeſſe hath polte : 
Zaun, Thou prechiſt abſtinence alſo: 
F e, Vir, 1 woll fillen, ſo mote I go, 


My paunche, of gode mete and gode wine, 
As ſhould a maiſtir of divine; 
For how that I me povir taine 
Yer al povir folke I diſdaine. 
\ \ % 
Love bettir the acqueintaunce 
Ten timis of the king of Fraunce, 
I han of a pore man of milde mode, 
Though that his ſoule be all ſo gode: 
For whan 1 ſe beggirs quaking, 
Nakid on mixins all ſtinking, 
For hungre cric, and eke tor care, 
I entremet not of ther farc, 
Thei ben ſo pore, and ful of pine, 
Thei might not ones yeve me a dine, 
For thei have nothing but ther life; 
Nat /hould he yeve that licketh his knife ? 
It is but toly to' entremete 
To ſcke in hound'is neſt fat metes 
Let bere him to the ſpittle' anone, 
But tor me comfort get thei none; 
But a tull riche ſicke uſurere 
Would I viſitin and drawe nere, 
Him would I comtorte and rehete, 
For I hope ot his golde to gete; 
And it that wickid deth him have, 
I woll go with him #++his grave; 
And it there any reprove me, 
Why that I let the povir be, 
Woſt thou how I know 1 aſcape? 
Jay and ſwerin him full rape, 5 
That richc men han more tetchis 
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Ot inne, than han theſe poxe wretchis, 
And han of counſaile more "miſicre, 
And thertore I would drawe hem nere; 
But as gret ; hurt, it maie ſo be, 

Hath ſoule in right grete poverte, 

As ſoule in grete richeſſe for ſothe, 
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For richeſie and mendicitęcs 
Bene clepid two extremityes, 
The mene is clepid Suffiſaunce; 
There lieth of vertue thy* aboundaunce. 
For Salomon ful wel I wote 
In his wiſe Parablis us wrote, 
As it is knowen of many? a wight, 
In his thirtieth chapitir right, A/4. 
God thou me kepe tor thy polte, 
Fro richeſle and mendicitè; 
For if a riche man him drelle 
To thinkia to moche on richefle, 
His hert on that fo ferre is ſette, 
That he” his creatour doth foryette, 
And him that beggith woll ate greve; 
How ſhould I by his worde him leve, 
Unneth that he n'is a micher | 
Forſworne, or cls Godd'is lier; 
Thus ſay ich Salomon'is ſawes. 
Ne we find writtin in no lawes, 
nd namely in our chriſtin laie, 
ho ſo faith ye, I dare ſay nai9 
hat Chriſt, ne his Apoſtils dere, 
While that thei walkid in erth here, 
Were nevir ſene herbrid d begging, 
For they n'olde beggin for nothing. 
And right thus were men wont to teche, 
And in this wiſe wouldin it preche 
The maiſtirs of divinitc 
Somtime i in Paris the citè. | 
Fin ; Ro * ay 5 
ND if men would there gaine appole 
The nakid texte, and let the glole, 
t mightin ſone aſſoilid be, 
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| For men may wel the ſothe xle, 


That pardie thei might aske a thing 

Plainly forth withoutig begging; 6560 
For they weren Godd'is herdis dere, Y /4ercy4 
And cure of ſoulis haddin here, 

Thei ne wolde nothing begge ther fode, 

For attir Chriſt was done on rode, 


| With ther propir hondis thei wrought, 


And with travcile, and ellis nought, 


IThei wonnin al ther ſuſtinaunce, _. 


And l:vedin torth/in ther penaunce, 7 7e PAL C23 ce. | 


| And the remenaunt yat awaie 


To othir page toikis alwaie. 7 6570 


hei neithir bildin toure ne hall, 4. 


But cher in houlis (mal with Alle: Ar. 
A mighty man, that can And maie, 
Should with his honde and body” alwale 


Winnc him his fode in labouring, 


ae 


| Yt te nc' have rent or ſuche a tlung, 


Although he be religious, 

And God to icrv:n curious, 

Thus motc he done, or do treſpas; 

But if it be in certaine caas, 

That I can telle, if miſtir be, 

Right wel, whan that the time I ſe. 
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*T Scke the boke of ſaincte Auguſtine, 
eit in papir or perchemene 
here as he writte ot theſe worchinges, 
I hou ſhalt ſene that none excuſinges 
— A pertite man ne ſhould fſcke 
By wordis, ne by dedis cke, 


Although 
| F688. ; /o 0594 


2 aue, 6 


All be it that thei hurtin bothe; a elle het . 
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Although he be religious, 

And God to ſetvin curious, 

That he ne ſhal, ſo mote I go, 

With propir hondes, and body” allo, 

Yget his fode in laboring, 

Yt he ne' have properte ot thing; J 

Yet ſhould he (cl all his ſubſtaunce, 

And with his ſwinke have ſuſtinaunce, 

It he be parfite in bounte ; 

Thus han the bokis ro!de me: 

For he that wol gone 1dilly, . 

And uſith it aie beſily fo bear \ 

To hauntin othir menn'is table, 

He is a'trechour full of fable, 

Ne he ne maie by gode reſon 

Excuſe him by his orifon; 

For men bchovith in ſome giſe 

Ben ſomtime out of God's ſerviſe, 

To gon and purchaſin ther nedc. 
Men mote etin, that is no drede, 

And ſlepe, and eke do othir thing, 

And ſo long may thei leve praying. 
So may they cke ther praiere blinne, 


While that thei werke ther mete to winne, 
Seint Auſtin wol therto accorde 
In thilke boke that I recorde. 

Juſtinian eke, that made lawes, 

__ Hath thus forbodin by olde ſawes, | 
hat No man, up paineffor/ to be ded, 5 
Mightyf of body, t begge his bred; 5 
Yf he may ſwinke it for to gete, 


©7- Men ſhould him rathir' maime or bete, 


Or done of him aperte juſtice, 
, Ar 


Than ſuffrin him in ſuche malice. 
— Thei done not wel, ſo mote I go, 
Whiche that takin ſuche almeſle ſo, 
But if thei have ſome privilege, 
That of the paine hem woll alege. 
But how that is, can I not ſe, 
Hut if the prince diſcevid be; 
Ne I ne wene not ſikirl y, 
That thei maie have it rightfully. 
= Bur yct I wol not determine 
Ofprincis powir, ne define, 
Ne by my worde compre'hende iwis, 
Ye it fo terre may ſtretchezin this/ 
1 wol not entremete a dele; | 
But I trowe that the boke ſaith welc, 
Who that taketh almeſſis that be <<. 
Dewe to folke that men may lc 
Lame, and feble, wery, and bare, 
Povir, or in ſuche manir care, 
That con winnin hem nevir mo, 
For thei havin no power therto, 
He etith his owne dampning, 
But it he lie, that made al thing; 
And if ye ſuche a truaunt finde, 
Chaſtiſe him wel, if ye be kinde; 
7 thei would hatin you parcaas, 
If that ye fillin in ther laas; | 
— Thet would eftſonis do you ſcathe, 
It that thei mightin, late or ratheg 
For thei be not ful pacient, _ 
That han the worlde thus foule yblentz 
And wetith wel, that God ybad 
The gode man ſell al that he had, 
And folowe' him, and to pore it ycve; 
He would not therfore that he live 
I 0 ſervin him in mendience, 
For it was nevir his ſentence, 
But ne bad werke, whan that nede is, 
And folowe him in gode dedis. 
Saint Poule, that loved al holy church, 
He bade the* Apoſtils for to wurch, 
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Thus ſhould the thing be underſtonden; 


Clothis to wrine him, and his mete. 
TI me than how a man may liven, 


And wol but onely bidde his bedes, | {| 


In houfis that han properte, 


Or theſe white Monkis, or theſe blake, 
1 wol no mo enſamplis make, 


But othirwayis not iwis; 


* 
That I to you ſothly thus eye 


And nought deſirithignorence, 


Than may he yet a begging go. 


— — ——— 
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And winne ther livelode in that wile, 
And *hem defendid truandiſe, 
And ſayid, werkith with your honden, 


P 


He n'olde iwis havetbid: hem begging, 
Ne ſſellin goſpell, ne preching, 
Leſt thei beraf e, with ther asking 
Folke ot ther cattle? or of ther thing. 
For in this world is many' a man, 
Thar yeveth his gode, tor he ne can 
Werne it for ſhame, or ellis he 
Would of the? askir delivered be; 
And tor he him encombrith ſo, 
He yeveth him gode to let him go; 
But it can him nothing probte, | | q 
Fhet lefe the yette and the merite. DES =_ | 
The gode tolke that St. Poule to preched, 
Protrid him ofie, han he hem teched, 
Some of ther gode in chatitè; 
But therof right nothing toke he, 
zut of his hondis would he gexte 
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That al his gode to pore hath yeven, 7“ 
And ner with hondes labour his nedes, | | 1 
| 8 i} 
May he do ſo? Je fir : And howe ? 7 , „Ee. | bl | 
Sir: 1 woll gladly tellin you; 6690 | 
Saint Auſtin ſaith, a man may be OS 


As templers, and hoſpitclers, 
And as theſe Chanons regulers, 


And take thereof his ſuſteining, 
For therin lyith no begging, 


Yet Auſtin gabbith not of ere | SER 6700 
And yet ful many' a Monke Jabourcth, 

That God in holy Churche honourcth; 

For whan ther (winking is agon, , Aen. 


Thei rede and ſing in Church anone. 


And for there hath ben grete diſcorde, 
As many” a wight may bere recorde, 
Upon thc” eſtate of mendicience, 

I wol ſhortcly in your preſence 

Tel how a man maic begge at nede, | 
That hath not wherwith him to fede, 6710 
Maugre his felowis janglinges, . . , eee / 4918 
For ſotlilaſines wol none hidinges; | 
And yet percaſe I may gbe 


„ 


1 5. 


/O here the caſc gſpeciall ; 5 L 


It a man be ſo beſtiall, 
hat he ot no crafte harh ſcience, 


Og ea 0 . DnD p 
Than may he go a begging yerne, | 
Till he ſome otlur cratte can lerne, 
Through whiche withoutin truanding 
He may in trouthe have his living. | | gl 

Or it he may done no labour | | | | 
For elde, or lickenetle, or langour, | | 1 
Or tor his tendir age alſo, _ | 


6720 | #7 


Or it he have peravinture 
Through uſage of his noriture 
Livid ovir deliciouſly, ne 
Than oughtin gode folke*cominly, 
Han of his miſchefe ſome pite, 
And ſuffrin him alſo, that he 
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May gon about and begge his bred, 
That he be not for hongir ded ; 
Or it bc have of cratie conning, 
And ttrengrh alfo, and dclring 
For to worchin, as he had what, 
zut lie finde ncithir this ne that, 
Than may he beggm till that he 
Hare gettin his neceſſitè 
Or if his wiming be lo lite, 
That his labour will not aquite 
Suſticiauntly al his living, 
Vet may he go his brede begging, 
Fro dorc to dore he may go trace, 
Till he the remnaunt may purchaſe. 
Or it a man would undirtake 
Any empriſe tor to ymake | 
In the reſcous of our lay, . ge 
And it defendin as he may, 
Bc it with armis, or lettrure, 
Or othir convenable cure, 
It it be ſo that he pore be, 
Than may hc beggin, til that he 
Maic tindin in trouth for to ſwinke, 
And get him clothis, mete, and drinke, 
Swinke he with his hondes corporel, 
And not with hondes cfpirituel. 


| 


If that there ben mo reſonables, 
c maic begge, as I tell you here, 


1. all this caſe” and [in] ſemblables, 


And cis not, in no manere; 


As William ſaint Amour would preche, 
And oſtin would diſpute and teche 
Ot this matir all opinly, 

At Paris fully* and ſolemply; 


And all ſo God my foule bleſſe, 


k g , Fl 
As he had in this ſtedfaſtneſſe , 
The' acorde of the? univeriite, | 
And of the peple', as ſcmith me. 


No gode man ought it to refuſe, 
Ne ought him thereof to excuſe, 
Be wrothe or blithe, who ſo thou be, 
For I wol ſpeke, and tell it The, 


Al ſhould I die, and be put doun, 


As was faint Poule, in derke priſoun, 
Or be cxilid in this caas, | | 
With wrong, as maiſtir William was, 


That my mothir Hypocri/ie 


What? wenith he that I were wode? 


Baniſnid tor her gret' cnvie. 
\ * \ | 

My motir flemed him ſaint Amour, 
This noble man did ſuche labour. 
To ſuſteine er the loialte, 
That he to muche agilte me; Ze 
He made a boke, and let it write, 
Wherin his lite he did all dite, 


And would that ęche renied begging, 


And livin by my travciling, 
It I nc” had rent ne othir gode; 


For labour might me nevir pleſe, 
J have more will to ben at eſe, 
And have well |cvir, ſothe to ſaie, 
» 8 > } » * » * , > 
Betote the peple pagire? and praie, 
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And wrie me in my toxcrie £4 13,07 my 70. 7 


Undir a cope ot papelardic. 


(Q Love) what divel is this I here ? 


What wordis telliſt thou me bete? 


What, fir? Why Falſeneſſe that apert is.“ , <7. 
Than drediſt thou not God ?, No certis 3 „ 6390 


For ſelde in grete thing ſhal he ſpede, 
In this world, that God wol ydtede; 
For tolke that hem to vertue yeven, 
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And truily on ther owne liven, 

And hein in godeneſſe ate contente, 
On *hem is litil thrifte iſente, 
Suche ſolke ydrinkin grete miſcle; 


| T hat life ne may me nie wang 


But ſe what golde han uſerers, 
And ſilvir exe in ther garners, 
Tailagiers, and theſe moniours, 
Bailiftes, Bedils, Provoſtes, Countours, 
Theſe livin well nigh by ravine, 
The fmale peple *hem mote encline, 
And thei as wolvis wol *hem eten; 
Upon the povir folke thei geten 
Ful muchc of that thei ſpende or kepe, 
N'is none of *hem that thei n'il ſtrepe, 


And wrine 'hem felvin well at full; 


Withoutin ſcalding thei *hem pull. 

The {trong the feble ovirgothe, 

But I that were my ſimple clothe _ 
Robbe bothe the robbid and robbours, 


| And gile the gilid and gilours 


By my treget, I gathreꝰ and threſte 
The grete treſour into my cheſte, 
That lieth with me ſo faſte ybounde; 
Thus myn high paleis do I founde, 
And my delitis I fulfill | 


With wine at feſtis, at my will, 
And tablis ful of entremees; 


I wol no life, but eſe and pees, 

And winnin golde to ſpende alſo; 
For whan the grete bagge is ago, 
It comith full right with my japes; 
Make I not wel tomble mine apes? 
To winnen is alwaie mine entent, 
My purchacc' is bettił than my rent; 
For though that I ſhould betin be, 
Ovir al I entremet me,  _ 
Withoutin me maie no wight dure, 

I walkin ſoulis for to cure, 

Of all the world the cure have I, 

In brede and eke in length;boldlys $6 
1 wol bothe preche, and eke counſailen, 


With hondis wol I not travailen, 


For of the. Pope I have the bull; 
I ne holde not my wittis dull; 
wol not ſtintin in my live 


Theſe Emperouris for to ſhrive 
[Of Kingis, Dukes, and Lordis grete; 


But povir tolke al quite I lete; 
I love no ſuche ſhriving, parde, 
But it for othir aufg ber 


I recke not of theſe povir men, 


Ther eſtate is not worthe an hen. 
Wher findeſt thouya)ſwinkir of labour 


Have me to be his confeſſours FE os 


| But Empreſſis, and Ducheſſis, 


Theſe Quenis, and eke Counteſſis, 
Theſe Abbeſſis, and eke Bigins, © 
And theſe grete Ladies palaſins, 


! Theſe joly Knightis, and Bailives, 


Theſe Nonnis, and theſe Burgeis wives, 
That riche yben, and eke pleſing, 

And theſe Maidinis welfaring, 
Where ſo the: clad or nakid be, 
Uncounſailed goeth there rone tro me; 
And tor ther ſoulis ſavite 

At Lorde and Lady', and ther meine 

I aske, whan thei *hem to me ſhrive, 


{ The”properte of al ther live, F #5. 
And make hem trowe, both moſte and leſtę | 


Ther Pariſh Prieſt is but a beſte 


Ayens me and my company, 


That ſhrewis ben as gret as I. 
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Fro whiche I wol not hide in holde 
No privitè, that me is tolde, 

That I by worde or ſigne wis 
Ne wol make hem know what it 1s, 
And thei wollen alſo tellin me, 


Thei hele fro me no privite ; 


And for to make you them perceiven, 
That uſin folke thus to deceiven, 
wol you ſaine withoutin drede 


| What men maie in the Goſpell rede 


Ot ſainct Mathewe the Goſpellere, 


That ſaicth, as I ſhall you ſaie here. 


Pon the chaire of Moſcs, 

(Thus it is gloſid doutileſo, 
That is the olde Teſtament; 
For thereby is the chaire ment) 


Fittin Scribis and Phariſen, 
That is to ſaine, the curſid men, 
Whiche that we Ipocritis call} | 


Docth that thei preche I rede you all, 
But doeth not as thei doen a dclc; 
That ben not werie to ſaie wele, 

But to doe well no will have thei, 
And thei would binde on folke alwaie, 
That ben to be begilid able, 


Burdons, that ben importable, 


On folkis ſhouldirs thinges thei couchen, 
That thei n'ill with ther fingirs touchen, 
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For them ne liſte nat ſikirly; 


For the ſadde burdons, that men taken, 
Ymakin folkis ſhouldirs aken. _ 
And if thei doe ought that gode be, 


That is for folke it ſhouldin ſe, 


Ther burdons largir makin thei, | 
And makm ther hemmes wide alwaic, - 


And lovin ſetis at the table | 
The firſt, and the moſte honourable, 
And for to han the firſt chairis % 


In Sinagogges, to hem full dere is, 
And willen that folke hem loute and grete, 


Whan that thei paſſin through the ſtrete; 
And wollen be cleped maiſtir alſo; 
But thei ne ſhould not willin ſo, 
The Goſpell' is there ayenſt I geſſe, 


That ſhewith well ther wickidneſſe. 


No othir cuſtome uſin we, 


. Of *hem that woll ayenſt us be, 


We hate him dedly everychone, 
And we woll werrey him, as one, 
Him that one hatith, hate we all, 
And conjecte how to doen him fall, 
And if we ſene him winne honour, 


Kicheſſe or preiſe, through his valour, 


Provende, or rent, or dignite, 


Full faſte iwis compaſſin we 


By what laddre' he is clombin ſo, 
And for to make him doune to go, 


With traiſon we woll him defame, 


And doen him leſin his gode name. 
Thus from his laddir we him take, 


And thus his frendis foes we make; 


But worde ne wetin ſhall he none, 


Till al his frendis ben his fone; 


For if we did it opinly 


We mightin have blame redily; 
For had he wiſte of our malice, 
He had him kept, but he were nice 


An othir' is this, that if ſo fall 


That there be one emong us all 


That doeth a gode tourne, out of drede 
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And tellin tolke, where ſo we go, 
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| There might he fe by grete traiſoun 
| Full many” a falſe compariſoun, 
As moche as thorough 115 grete miglit, COMSLAS LIES 7 WIS 


We ſaine it is our aldir dede; 
Ye Gkirlv, though he it tained, 
Or that him liſte, or that him dained, 
A man through him avauncid be, 
Thercof all partineres be we, 


That man through us is ſprongin 10. 
And tor to have of mcn praiting, 
We purchace, through our flattering, 

Ot riche men of grete poſte | 
Lettirs, to witnefle our bounte; 
So that man weneth, that maic us ſe, 
That alle vertue in us be. 

And alwaie povir we us tain 

But how fo that we begge, or plain, 
We bon the tolke, without lefing, 
That all thing have without having. 
* Thus be dradde ot the peple' iwis, 
And gladly my purpoſe is this. 

Tdelin with no wight, but he 
Have golde and treſour grete plente, 
Ther acquaintaunce well lovin 1, 


This moche is my defire ſhortly ;] 6970 


2 


I entremetc me of brocages, 
I makin pece, and mariages, 
Jam gladly cxecutour, 

And many times] a procuratour; 00 
am ſometime a meſlagere, 

That fallith not to my miſtere. 

And many timis I make enqueſt, 
For me that office is nat honeſt; 
To dele with othir mennis thing 
That is to me a grete liking; 


And if that ye have ought to doe 


In place that I repairin to, 
I ſhall it ſpedin throngh my witte 


As ſone as ye have tolde me it; 


So that ye ſervin me to paie, 
My ſervice ſhall be yours alwaie. 
But who ſo woll chaſtise me, 


| Anone my love yloſte hath he, 


For I love no man in no giſe 

That woll me reprove or chaſtiſe; 
But I woll all folk undirtake, „ 75 
And of no wiglit no teching take; 


6990 


| For I that othir folke chaſtic 
Woll not be taught fro my folie. 


Ne love none Hermitage more; 
1 Al deſertis, and holtis hore, 
And grete wodis cverichone 
I ler *hem to the Bapriſt John; 


I queth him quite and him releſſe 


Ot Egypt all the wild irneſſe; 
To terre were all my manſiouns 
Fro alle citces and gode touns. 
My palcis and mine houſe make 1 
There men maie renne in opinly, 
And faic that I the worlde forſake; 
But all amidde I builde, and make 
My houſe, and ſwimme and plaie therein, 
Bette than a fiſhe doth with his finne. 


7000 


F Antichriſſ'is men am!˖. 
Ot wiuche that Chriſt ſaigth opjnly / 7010 
Thei have habite of holineſſe, | 
And livin in ſoche wickidneſſe, 
To the copic, it him talent tobe 
Ot the Evangcliſt'is boke, 


oy it of hete, be it of light, 
The 
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© The Romaunt of the Roſe 


The Sunne £farmount! th the Mone, | 

That troublir 15, . chaungith ſong, 

And thc nuite-kerne!l Cothe the ſhell; 
* SHOTH CE Nat that [ „Ou it tel) 

Right ſo withoutin any gile 
Surmoutitith this noble? Evangile 
The-worde of any* Evangcliſt, 

And to ther title thei toxe Chriſt; 
And m any foche compart! oun, 

Ct whiclc make no mcncionn, 
Mightin men in. that. boke finde, 
Who lo could of 'em havin minde. 


— 


7.520 


iff 
AP 


7030. 


Thc? uni 'verſite, that was a ſlepe, 
Gan tor to braigd{ and takin debe, 
And at the no:{c the hedde up caſt, 
Ne nevur fithin fle pt it taſt; 
But up it ſteft, and armis toke, 
Ayenſt this fate horrible boke 
All red) battaile tor to make, 
And to tlic Judge the boxe thei take. 
But thu, that bronghtin the boke theres 
Hent it anone awaie for tere; 
Thein'old ſhewe it no more a delc; 
But than it kep t, and kepin wele 
Till ſoche a time that ther maie ſe, 
That thei fo ſtrong ywoxin be, 
That no wight maic hem well withſtonde; 
For by that boke thei durſt nor Ronde, 
Awaic thci-gonne it tor to bere, 
For thei ne durſtin not an{werc 
By expoſicion. ne gloſe, 
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With . gecs, and with capons, 
With tartis, or with cheffis fat, 
With deinte aunis, brode and flat, 
With calewcjs, or with pullaile, / 
With coninges, or with fine vitaile, 

That we undir our clothis wide 

Ymakin through our golet glide, 

Or but he woll doe come in haſte 

Rac veniſon ybake in paſte, 

Wicthir fo that he loure or groine, 

He ſhall have of a corde a loigne, _ 
With whiche men ſhall him binde and lede 
To brenne him for his ſinfull dede, 

That men ſhull here him crie and rore, 

A mil'is waic about and more; 

Or els he ſhall in priſon die, 

But if he woll his frendſhip buie, Greg. 
Or ſmertin that, that he hath doe, 

More than his gilt amountith to: 

But and he couthe, thorough his ſleight, 
Doe makin up a toure of height, 

Nought rought I, wher of ſtone or tre, 

Or yerth, or turvis though it be, 

Though it were of no younde lions on 
Ywrought with ſquare and ſcantilone, 

So that the toure were ſtuffid well 

With alle richis tempotell. | 

And than that he would him up dreſſe 6 7 


— 


7109 


WH” 


7119 


Enginis, bothe more and leſſe, | 


To caſte at us by every ſide, 


To berin his gode name wide, ,, 7120 


| | Soche ſleightis I ſnullin you yeven, ' , 2 7 
To that that clerkis woll appoſe, 7950 [| Barelles of wine, by ſixe or ſeven, 
A Ayenſt the curſidneſſe(iw io Or golde in ſackis grete plente, 
That in that boke ywrittin is. He ſhould tho ſone delivered be; 
Now wotte I nat, ne can nat ſe And it he have no ſuche pitences, 
What manir ende that there ſhall be Let him ſtudie' in equipolences, 
Ou all this whiche that thei Fhide; And lerin lies and fallaces, , 4-74-7470 {we x2. 
But yet algate thei ſhall abide; _ If that he would deſerve our graces; 
Till that thei maic it bette defende; Or we ſhall berc him ſoche witneſſe | 
This trowe I beſt woll be ther ende. Of ſinne, and of his wretchidnefle, < 9230; 
| | | | DD And dogn his loſe ſo wide renne, EE 
Thus Antichriſt abidin we, That all quicke we ſhouldyi him brenne, 
For we ben all of his meine, 7260 [Or ellis yeve him ſoche penaunce, 
And what man that woll not be ſo, That is well worſe than the pitaunce. 
. Right fone he ſhall his life forgo. . Lore . 5 5 : „ 
All outward Lambin {cmin we, 22<2/7 7304-| For thou ſhalt nevir for nothing 
Full of godencile and of pite, the _ 2 ee ene knowen aright by ther clothing 
And inwarde we withoutin table A [The traitours full of trecherie, 
Ben gredy Wolvis raviſable. 0 But thou ther werkis can eſpie. 
We enviroun bothe londe and ſe, And ne had the gode keping be 
With all the worlde werryin we; Whilom of the' univerlite, | 7M49:--;::, 
We woll ordain of alle thing, That kepeth the ket of » PIE NEO 2 Go Arch 511 al bo 1 
Ok folkis vode, and ther living. 7970 | We' had ben tourmentid all and ſome. 2: Fa Sera Ib A a140 100 
Soche ben the ſtinking Prophetis, Ca bee, | 
If there be caſtill or cite Nis none of hem, that gode Prophete is; 
Within that any bougerons be, For thei through wickid entencion 
Although that thei of Millaine were, The yere of the” incarnacion S | 
. For thereof ben thei blamid there) TA thouſande, and two hundrid yere, | 
f Or gt a wight out of meſure Five and fifte, ferthir ne nere, 444 S. Fu e. 
Would lene there 80. d, and take Blanes Broughtin 4 boke with ſoric grace, 
For that he is ſo coveitous, To yeven enſample in common place, 7150 
Or if hc be to Lechirous, That ſayid thus, though it were fable, | 
Or thefe that hauntin Simonie, 4 IIThis is the Goſpell pardurable, 
Or Provoſt tull of trechirie, | 7080 | That fro the holie Ghoſt is ſent, 


£ 


OrPrelate living jolilie, 

Or Prieſt that halt his quem him by, - <4 /a-mye- 

Or olde whoris hoſtilers, /{ 

Or othir baudes or bordill. rs, oh ro 

Or ellis blamed of any vice, 

Ot whiche men ſhouldin doen julticc, 
By all the ſainctis that we preie, 

Bur thei detende them with lampreic, 

With luce, with elis, with ſamons, < 
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| Well were it worthe to be Ybrent, 


N 
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Entitlid was in ſoche manere - 

This boke, of whiche I tell here, 

There n'as no wight in all Paris 

Betorne our Ladie at parvis, 

That thei ne might the boke by; f 

The ſentence pleſed nem well trucly. , 7160, vA, 
But I woll ſtint of this matere, . u .. A Gat 


o 


For it is wondir long to here; f / 
| | But 
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But had that ilke boxe endured, 
Ot bettre eſtate | were enſuxcd, 
And frendis have I yet parde, 

- \ 


That han me {ct in grete degre. 


F all this worlde is Emperour 

'Gile my fathir, the talle trechour, 
And Empercile my mothir is, 
Maugre the Holic Ghoſte iwis; 
Our mightie linage, and our rout 
Reignith in every reigne about, ; 
And well' is worth# we meters be. 
For all this worlde governe we, 
And can the folke ſo well deceve 
That none our gilis can perceive, 


And though thei doen, thei dare not ſaie, 


The ſorhe;qarc no wight bewraie, 

But he in Chriſt'is wrathe him ledeth, 
That mote than Chriſt my brethrin dredeth; 
He n'1s no full gode champion, 

That" dredeth ſoche limilacion, © we 

Nor that for pain woll refuſin 

Us to correctè and acculin. 

*# He woll not cntremete by right, 

Ne havin God in {1s exe 

And therctore God ſhall him punice; 
But me ne reckith of no vice, 

Sithen men us loven communablie, 
And hoidin us for ſo worthic, 

That we maic folke repreve cchonc, 


And we n'ill have reprete of none; 


Whom ſhouldin folke worſhipin to 
But us that ſtintin nevir mo | ; 
To patrin, while that folke {matic} us ſe, H 


Though it not fo behinde hem be? 


A ND wherc is there more wode folic 
Than to cnhauncin chivalrie, 


And lovin noble men and gaie, 


That jolie clothis weren alwaie? 

If thei be ſoche tolke as thei ſemen, 

So clene, as men ther clothis demen, 
And that ther wordes folowe ther dede: 
It is grete pitè out of drede, 

For thei woll be none Hypocritis; | 


Ot 'hem-me thinkith grete ſpite is, V e. 
I can not love *hem on no ſide. | 


But begews with theſe hodis wide, 
With flergh and pale facis lene, | 


And with graic clothis nat full clenc, 


Bur frettid tull of tatar wagges, 
And high ſhewis knoppid with dagges, 
That trouncin like a quale pipe, 
Or botis rivcling as a gipe; . 

To ſoche folke, as I you deviſe, 
Should princis and theſe lordis wiſe 
Take all ther landis and ther thinges, 


Bothe warre and pece in govirninges; 


To ſoche folke ſhould a prince him yeve, y«- 


That would his lite in honour live. 


And if thei be nat as thei ſeme, 
That fervin thus the worlde to queme, 
There would I dwellin to deceive 
The folke, for thei ſhall nat perceve. 

But I ne ſpeke in no ſoche wiſe 
That men ſhould humble' habite diſpiſe, # 
So that no pride there_undir be; | 
No man ſhould hate, as thinkith me, 

The povir man in ſoche clothing; 


But God ne preſith him nothing, 


That ſaieth he hath the worlde torſake, 
And hath to worldly glory him take, 


And woll of ſoche dclicis uſe, 
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| Who maic that beggi well excutc 2 "” 


af 
That papelarde, that lum veldith fo, 
And woll to wor'dly oc go, 
And {aigth that he-the Wworlde hatli lett, 
And eredi!y it Sripith , 
He is the hound, ſhame is to ſain, 
That to his catting godth again 
8 By, 
UT unto you dare I not hie, 
F But might Ltehin or cipic, 
That ye percevid it nothing, 
Ye ſhouldin have a ftarke leliug 
Kight in your honde. thus: to beginne, 
ne wolde it let tor no tine; 
The God longhi at the Wond tlio, 
And every wight gan laugh allo, 
And avid: lo here a man right 
For to be truſtiq to! every wight! . , 
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Alle Scmblant (qð Love) ſaie to me, 

Sith I thus have avauncid The, 

That in my court is thy dwelling, 

And of ribaudes ſhalt be my king, 

Wolt thou well holdin my torwardes ? | 
Ye fir, qð he, from hens torwardcy, « 2 2 1 


We woll 2 peple” on him arcile, e ee. 


iy, 
And him on thatpe fheris rive, 
()r Othir wiaics bring him tro lwe, 7 2:00 


And through our gile doin him celle; If 


But if that he woll tolnwe” iwis 
That in our boke ywrittin is. 
80 8 
Hus moche wol! gur bole Fon, 
That while Peter hid maittirie e 
Male nuvir John ſhewe well his might. 
Now have ] vou deciarid right , 
The mening of the barke and unde, A whe, 
That makwuth the entencions blinde. | 
But now at crit ] woll'begin | 
To expoune vou the pithe within, 7270 


And the feculers comprehiende, 


That Chriſt'is lawe wollm detende, 
And ſhould it kepin and maintench 


And tailly to the peple techen, (2-59 e AS . 
That Jolin betobheneth ' hem to prechen, Aal, Fr. 
That there nus lawe'covenabe, . He. 

But thilke Goſpel] parduravle, 

| That fro the Holy Ghoſt was {ort, 


To tournin tolke that ben mil won. 728 

1 ET. 0 1 

4. The ſtrength oi John thei undirttonde, , 49 
The grace, in whiche thei fare ther ftonde, y 


That doyth the tintull folke convert, 

And hem to ſeſu Chriſt revert; 

Full many an othre” horriblete 

Mowin men in that boke ſe, | 

Thar ben commaundid doutilef; 4 „ 

Ayenſt the'lawe of Rome expretic, , He, He , 

And all with Antichriſt thei holden, 

As men maic in the boke beholden. 7290 
And than commanndin thei to fleen | 

All tho that with Peter ben, | 

But thei ſhall nevir have that might, 

And Goto torne, for ſtrict to fhiohr, 

That thet ne ſhall ynough ytinde, 

That Peters lawe ſhall have in minde, 


And evir holde, and fo maintene, 


Thar at the 1ait it ſhall be ſene 

That ther ſhall all comin thereto, 

For aught that thei can ſpcke or do. 738 
And thilke lawe ne thall not ſtonde, | 

That thei by Joh have undirftonde, 
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jut maucre them, it ſhall adoun, 
| | ey Vow} 
1 Ard! VEN brought to contuſioun, 77, 
FF (7 
15 "Had ner your titlhir here bctorne 7: 


Sctraunt {o true, lithe le was borne. 
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1 For hoſtagis, ne fikirneſfſe, 
52 . Or-cinurtris, for to bere witnelle; 
I-takc \ OUT: {lt 10 recorde here, 
That men ne maic, in no manere, 
Ferin tlie wolte out of his hide, 
. Till he be flain, bothe backe and fide, 
Though men lum bete and all defile; 
5 Whatsecne ye that I Woll begile? 
For lam clothid mckily, 
There, undre' 15 all my trechiiy; 
Mine herte chaungith nevir the mo 
For none habite, in which I go; . 
Though I have chere ot limpleneſſe, 
Il am not weric of ſhrendncile; 
My lemman, ſtrand Abltgnaunce, / 
Hath miſtir of my purveiaunce; 
She had tull long ago be dedde, 
N'cre for my coun alle and my redde; 
Let her alone, and yon, and me. 
And Love anſwerid, I truſt The 
Without borowe, tor I woll none. 
And talſe Scmblant the thete anone 
Right in that ie ſame place, 
That had ot trcion all his face 
Right blacke within, and white without, 
J hanbing him, gan on his knees lout. 
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Than was there nonght, but every man, 
Now to allautc, that ſailin can | 
(Q% Lov) and that tall bardily. 
* 7 Than armid thei *hem cominly „ 
| Ot foche armour, as to 'hem tell. 
| Whan tho were armid, fiers and fell 
| ö The: wen. hem torthe all in a rout, 
| And ſet the caſtill all about; 
"Ther will not awaic tor no drede; 
=. Till it fo be that thei ben dede, 
| e „ O till thei have the caſtill take. 
„ . : . . \. 
; And tour battell:s gan thei make, 
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But ſhe ne bought hem nevre' a dele, 

For thei were given her, I wote wele, 1 EH | 

God wote ot a full holie Frere, 

{Ti hatifaigd fliqwas her fathir dere, „ , 5 
To w ;hom ſhe had oftiner went | 

Than any Frere of his covent; 

— And he vilitid her alſo, 

And many” a ſermong ſaigd her to; 

He n'o!de let for no man on live 

That he ne would her oftin ſhrive, 

And with fo grete devocion 

Thei madin,her confeſſion, 7 

That thei had oftin for the nones 

Two hegdis in one hode at ones. 

* Ot faire ſhape I deviſed her The, | 

But pale of face ſometime was be, 7390 

That talse traitoureſſe untrewe 

Was like that ſalowe horſe of hewe, 

That in thc” Apocalyps is ſhewed, 

That ſignifieth tho tolke beſhrewed, 

| That ben all full of trecherie, 

And pale, thorough hypocrilic ; 

For on that horſe no colour is, 

Bur onely degdde and pale iwis, 

Ot ſoche a colour cnlangoured 

as Abſtinence iwis coloured; 

Ot her eſtate ſhe her repented, 

Right as her viſage repreſented. 

She had a but oune all of theft, 

That Gile had yeve her of his yett, 5 

And a skrippe of faint diſtreſle, Sharphe. . Sorhope 

That full was of elengeneſle ; 

And forthe ſhe walkid ſobirlie. 

JI And falſe Semblant ſaint, je vous die, Had 

And as it were for ſoche miſtere, 4 _ 

_ Dojn on the cope of a Frere, o, AT raps 7479 
With chere ſimple, and full pitous; 

His loking was not diſdeinous, 

7349 | Ne proude, but meke and ful peſible. 

About his necke he bare a bible, 
And dq irly torthe gan he gon; 
And for to reſt his limmes upon 

He had of treſon a potent, 
As he were feblé his waie he went. 

Bur in lis tleve he gan to thring 
A raſour ſharpe, and well biting, 

| That was yforgid in a forge, 
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if And partid hem in toure anone, Whiche that men clepin Coupe-gorge. 
i} And toke ther waic, and forthe thel gone, 7359] So long forth ther waie thei nomin, Ph z 
it The ſoure gatis for to allaile, | Till thei to wickid Tong comin, - V7 m ue 
| | Ot whiche the kepirs woll not faile, That at his gate ywas fitting, | 
| | For thei ben neithir ficke ne dede, And ſawe folke in the waie paſſing. 
| Uut hardie tolke, and ſtrong in dede. The pilgrimis ſawe he faſt by, 
| 1 | That berin *hem full mekily, 

| | Now woll 1 ſaine the countenaunce And humbly thei with him ymette ; 
il | | Ot talſe Semblant, and Abſtinaunce, Dame Abſtinence firſt him ygrette, 740 --, 
= | 5 That ben to wickid tong y went: And ſithe him Falſe Semblant falyed, - . +. 79000 
| Bur firſt thei helde ther parliment, 4 And he hem, but he not remeyed;, „ 7 94 
| \V hethur it to be doin were, For he ne drede him not a dele; , , So 
| To makin hem be knowin there, 7360 | For whan he ſawe ther facis wele, 
{ Or cllis walkin forthe diſgiſed; Alwaic in herte him thought fo 
But ac the laſtèe thei deviſed | | He ſhould knowin *'hem baths two; 

That thei would gone in tapinage, For well he knewe dame Abſtinaunce, 

As it were in a pilgrimage, But he ne knewe not Conſtreinaunce? . . e., 

Like gode and holie tolke unfeined; 8 He knewe nat that ſhe was conſtrained, 

x [And}anon dame Abſtinence ſtreined 4. cont. Ne ot her thev'is lite yfained, . eres ene 440 


Toke on a robe of Camcline, 


A large coverchict of threde 
She wrappid all about her hede; 
But ſhe torgate not her Pſaltere ; 

A paire ot bedis eke ſhe bere 
Upon a lace all of white threde, 
On whiche that ſhc her bedis bede: 
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And gan her gratehe as a bigine. -. 9 S204 776 But ſhe come Mothir degre; 


But wende ſhe come of will all tre; {7 5 5 W 
And if ot gode will ſhe began, 
That, will 9 failid her OW. ebe. 
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ND Falſe Semblant had be ſane alſe, A ee 
1 Bur be knewe nat that he was falle; 
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Yet falſe was he, but his falſneſſe 

Ne coud he nat eſpie, nor geſſe; 

For Semblant was fo ſlie ywrought, 
That Falſeneſſe he ne eſpied nought; 
But haddeſt thou knowin him betorne, 
Thou woldiſt on a boke hare {wornce, 
han thou him ſawe in thilke araic, 

hat he, that whilom was ſo gate, 

And ot the daunce Jolie Robin, 
as tho become a Jacovin ; 

But ſothly what ſo men hem call, 
Frere” Prechour.s ben gode men al]; 
Ther ordir wickidly thet beren, 
Soche minſtrellis if that thei weren. 

So ben Auguſtins, and Cordilcres, < 
And Carmis. and ecke fackid Freres, 
And a'l the Freris nod and bare, 
Though ſo ne of 'hem ben grete and ſquare) 
Full holy. men, as I hem deme, | 
Fvcriche of hem would gode man ſeme; 
But halt thou nevir of apparence 
Hin conclude gode confequence 
In airy argntment ii, | 

© JF exiſteng all tail'd is; e | 
For men maic finde alwaie fophgme, -/ 
The conſequence to envengme, 1 
Who fo hath kad the ſubtiltè 
The double ſentence for to fe. 


- Whan the pilgrimis comin were 
Tow .ckid Tong, that dwellid there, 
Ther harne's nigh hem was algate; 
By wickid Tong adoune thc fate, 
Thar badde hem nete him tor to come, 
And of tid ingis tell him ſome; 
And ſaigd hem, what caſe makith you ꝰασ 
To com:n into this place now? | 


IR, ſiyid Strainid Abſtinaunce, Jo cam A. 


| We tor to dryin our penaunce 
With kertis pitous and devout 
Are comyich, as pilgrimes gon about; 
Well nigh on fote alwaie we go; 1255 
Full douęktie ben our helis two; 
And thus bothe we ben y ſent 
Througlout the worlde, that is miſwent, 
To yeve enlampleé', and ptcche allo; 
To ſiſhin {ntull men we go; 
For othir fiſaing ne fiſhe we; | 
And, leve fir, forſthatycharite, 
As wc be wont. erbo'rowe we crave, 

a Your life to amenye Chriſt it 9 

And fo it ſlould you not diſpleſc, 

We wouldin, if it were your eſe, 

A ſhort ſermon unto you ſain. 

And wickid Tong anſwered again, 

The houſe (q he) ſoche as ye ſc: 
Shall nat be warnid you for me, 

Saie what you liſt, and I woll here. 

Graunt mercic tho ſwete fir dere, 
85 * * 

— W aidicfirit dame Abſtinence, 
And thus began ſhe her ſentence; 
Sir, the firſt vertue for certaine, 
The gretiſty and moſte ſoveraine, 
That maic be tounde in any man, 
For having, or for wit he can, 

That is his tong for to refrain; 
Therto ought every wight him pain; 

For it is bettir ſtill ro be, 
Than for to ſpekin harme parde; 
And he that harkeneth it gladly, 

He is no gode man ſikirl. 

And, ſir, aborcu al othir ſinne, 
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In that art thou molt giltie inge; 
And tir, that was right evill doc) 
of A „ong man, that here repaired; 
And nevir yet this place apairce, 
Thou faldeit he awaitid nothing, 

wt to diiceve Faire Welcoming, 

re ſaidm nothing ſothe of thats 

But fir, ve lie, I tel You plat, 

He cometh no more, nc BON Pardo: 
U trowe ve faal him nevir {0 

{aire Welcoming in priſon is, 

That otte hath plaicd with you cr tlas 
7:60] The fairiſt gamis that He coude, 

j Withoutin filth; or fil or loude 

Now dare he not himlelte ſolace: 

Ye han alſo the man do chace, 

That he dare ncithir come ne go. 
What meuith you to hate him 10, 

But propirly your wickid thought, 
That many” a falſe leſing hath thought, 


That janglith evre” in audience, 

7470] And on the tolke aritith blame, .c 
And doqth hem difhonour and ſhame, 

For thing that maie have no preving, 


— 


For 1 date ſaine, that Reſon demeth, 
[r rs not al ⁰ thing that Jometh, 
And it is tinne tor to conttove 
Any thing that is to reprove; 
This wore ye wele, *and fir, therlote 
Ye arne to blame mockil the more; 
7480 | And natheleſſe, he-reckith lite, 

He veveth not now therot a mite; 
For it he thoughtt-harmepaitaie, 
He would fcome and gone all daic; 
Ie ne coude not himſclt abſtene, 
Now cometh he not, ard that is ſene; 
For he rc takecth of it no cure, 
But it it be through av;nurc, I» 
And laile than othur to'ke algate; 
And thou here watchiſt at the gate, 
| With fpere in thine areſt alwaie; 


7499 | There mule, muſarde, all the longe daic; 
| Thou wakiſt night and daic tor thoughts 


Iwis thy traver'c is tor nought; 
And Jeloutic withoutin tatile 
Shall nevir quite The thy travcile; 
And $kathe 15, that Faire Welcoming, 
Withoutin any treſpaſſing, 
Sha) wrongfully in priſon be, Ae. 
There wepith and languiſhich hen, 
And though thou ncvir yet Wes 
7500] Aviltitt man no more but this, 

| (yoke not a grefe) it were worthy 
o put The out of this Baily, 
And attirwarde in Priſon lic, 


For thou ſhalt for this ſinne dwelle, 
Right in the Devil's arſe ot Helle, 
But if that thou repente "Ihe. 

Maffaie, thou lieſt falſely (qS he) 


22 


Have I therfore herberid you * 


7510 [Jo faic me ſhame, and cke reprove, 


With forte happe to your bchove - 


- 


That han à lier callid me, L 

Iwo tregetours arte thou and he, 
That in mine hous do me this ſhame, 
And for my ſotheſawe ye mc blame: 
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4 Thou pa dea jape, not long a g -/ - 


[That mevith your foule cloquence, . 


But likclincſle and contrivinge 4 1 0 


And fettrid The till that thou dic; » be 


— Whats welcome with miſchaunce now; 
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Am I to day your herbegere? P 41 Ae. ,, A, eme, e. me a 
Go herbir you els where than here, Gow + 5 
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Ts this the ſermon that ye make? 

To all th: d1ivils I me tate, e 

Or Uliis,God,thou me contounde, 
at er men didgen this caſtill founde, 

It paflitu not ten dates or twee, 

Bur it was toluc right to my ſclve, 

And as ther ſaide, right ſo tolde 1, 

He*kiſte the Rose privily; - 

Thus*{fde I now, and have faid yore, 

| rot where be did any more; 

V/hy fhould men fate me {uche 2 thing, 

It that it had ben, gabbing? . bref 

Right lo idee J, and wo!l faic yer; Z- 

I rrowe | ly1d not off 1t; 

And with my bemis I woll blowe 

To alle neighbourts arowe, 

How he hath bothe comin and gone. 
Tho {pate falle Semblant right anone, 

All-is nat goſpeil out ot doute, 

That men faine in the toune aboure : 

Lay © dee ert to my ſpeking, 

There you fir, it is gabbing, 

I row ye wote well certainly, 

That no man loveth hinr tendirly, 
That ſaith him harme, it he wote it, 

All be he ner fo pore of witz 

And fothe is allo fikirly, 
This know ye fir, as well as I, 

That lovirs gladiy wol viſiten 
The placis there ther loves habiten; 

This man you toveth, and eke honoureth, 
This man to ſervin you laboureth, 

And clepith you his trende ſo dere, 
And this man makith you gode chere, 
And every where that he you meteth, 
He you laleweth, and he you gretcth, 

Ile prgiith nat fo ofte, that ye | 
Oughty of! his coming eacombrid be; 
There prefin othir folke on you _ 
Ful ottir than he dofth now, 
And it his hert him ſtrainid fo 
Unto the Rose tor to go, 

Ye ſhould him ſene ſo ottin nede, 

That ye ſhould take him with the dede; 
He coude his comming not forbere, 

: Though ye him thrillid with a ſpere; 

IL n'cre not than, as it is now; 

But truſtith well, 1 ſwere it you, 
That it is clene out of his thought; 

Sir, certis he ne thinketh it nought, 
No more ne doth Faire Welcoming, 
That ſore abyith all this thing; 

And it thei were of one aſſent, 

Full ſonc ywere the Roſe yÞent, A. 
Tho the malgre yourls would e., af: 
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Witfith well, if he geſlid it, 

Ye maie well demin in your wit, 

He nc wolde nothing love you fo, 

Ne callin you his frende allo; | 

But night and daie he wolln wake, 25 
The caſtill to diſtroie and take, 

t it were ſothe, as ye deviſe, 

Or ſome man in ſome manir wiſe 
Might it warnin him every dele, 


| Or by himſclte percevin wele; 


For tithe he might not come and gone, 
As he was whilom wonte to done, 


He might it ſone wite and le, 


But now all othirwiſe wote he. 
Than have we, fir, all uttirly 

Deſervid Hell, and jolily 

The deth of Helle doutileſſe, © 

Thar thrallin folke fo giltiletle. 4 


1/ ©» 
p ; 


Falſe Semblant fo provith this thing, 
That he ne can none anſwering, - 
And fecth alwaic ſoche apparaunce, 
That nigh he fel in repentaunce, 


" 3d 


And ſaid him, fir; it maie well be; .=. 
Semblant, a gode man ſemin ye, 


And Abſtinence, ful wiſe ye ſeme; 


6 r 8 9 
Of o' talent you bothe 1 deme; - eee, e 


What counſaile wol ye to me yeven? 
Right here anon thou ſhalt be ſhriven, 

And ſay thy ſinne, withoutin more, 

Ot this ſhalt thou repent The ſore; 

For I am Prieſt, and have poſte 

To ſhrive folke of moſt dignite, 

That ben as wide as world maie dure, 

Of al this world I have the curc, 

And that had nevir yet perſoun 

Ne vicaric* of no manir toun. 
And God it wot 1 have of The 


aA 
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| A thouſande timis more pitè 
| Than hath thy Prieſt parochiall, 
Though he thy frende be ſpeciall. 


_ 1 have avantage in o wile, 
That your Prelates ben not ſo wile, 
Ne halte fo lettrid as am I; 


| I am licenſid boldily 


In divinite for to rede, 
And to confeſſin out of drede. 
If that ye wol you now confeſſe, 


And leve your ſinnis more and leſſe, 


Without abode knele doune anon, 
And )you ſhal have abſolucion. — 


K K K K 4 


Here endeth the Romaunt of the Roe. 
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gere, For wel lit it, the ſothe for to ſaine, 


For I that God of Lov'is ſervauntes ſerve, 


| And biddith eke for them that ben at cſc, 


No herkenith with a gode entencioun, 


N 


But ye lovirs, that bathin in gladneſſe, 


Here foloweth the Boke 


— ——— ꝗ ůů—ů ——— : r—«? — 


269 


of Tron.vs and Crrsrips. 


In this excellent Boke is ſhewed the fervent Love of Tous to Ckrsxib, 
whom he enjoyed for a time, and her grete untruthe to him againe in 
giving her ſelf ro Dioprprs, who in the end did ſo caſt her off, that ſhe 
came to grete miſery. In whiche diſcourſe Ciarcer liberally treteth of the 


Divine Putveiaunce. 


H E double ſorow of Troilus to telle, 
That was the king Priamus ſonne ot - 
8 Troy, e 
ln loving, how his aventuris felle 
From wo to wele, and aftir out of joys 
My purpoſe is, er that I parte fro yo. 
Thou Tbeſiphone, thou helpe me t'endite 
This wotul verſe, that wepin as J write. 


To The I clepe, thou goddeſſe of tourment 
Thou cruil wight, ſorowing ay 1n paine, 

Helpe me, that am the wofull inſtrument, „ 10 
That helpith lovirs, as I can, complaine; 3 


A wotul wight to have a drery fere, 
And to a ſo'rowfull tale a ſory chere. 


Ne dare to love, for mine unlikelineſſe, Y 
Pray in for, ſpede, al ſhould I therfore ſterve, 

So terre am I fro his helpe in derkenceſle ; 
Hut natheleſſe, if this may done gladneſſe 


To any lovir, and his cauſe avcile, 20 | 


Have he the thanke, and mine be the traveile. 


Vt any drope of pite in you be, 
Remembrith you of paſſid hevineſſe, 
That ye have felte, and on the? advertite / 
Of othir folke, and thinkith how that ye 
Han felte, that love durſt you to diſpleſe, 
Or ye han won him with to gret an eſe. 


And prayith for hem that ben in the cace | 
Ot Troilus, as ye may attir here, 30 
That love hem bring in hevin to ſolace. 
And cke for me prayith to God ſo dere, 
That I have might to ſnew in ſome manere 
Suche paine and wo, as lov'is folke endure, 
In Troilus unſcly avinture. | 


And biddith eke for them that ben diſpeired 
In love, that nevir will recovered be, 
And cke for them that falſely ben apcired 
Through wickid tongis, be it he or ſhe; | 
And biddith God for his beniguite 40 
So graunt hem ſone out of this world to pace, 
That ben diſpairid out of lov'is grace. 


W 


That God *hem graunt in love perſereraunce, 
And ſende hem grace ther lovis for to pleſc, 4 
That it to love be worſhip ard pleſaunce; 

For ſo hope I my ſelfe beſt to avaunſe 

To pray for them, that lov'is ſervauntes be, 

And write ther wo, and live in charitc. 


And tor to have of them compaſſioun, 59 
As though I were ther owne brothir dere. 


| That Calcas traitour fled was, and alied 


For now wol I go ſtreight to my matere: 

In whiche ye may the double ſorowes here 
Of Troilus, in loving of Creſeide, | 
And'how' ſhe forſoke him er that the deide. 


| is wel wiſt, how that the Grekis ſtrong 
In armis with a thouſand ſhippis went 
To Troie wardis, and the cite long 
Beſiegedin nigh ten yeres ere thei ſtent, 60 
And ho in divers wiſe, and one entent, 
The raviſhing to wreke of queine Heleine 
By Paris don, thet wroughtin all their peine. 


Now fell it ſo, that in the toune there was 
Dwelling a Lord of gret authoritè, 


A gretdivine, that clepid was Calcas, 


That in that ſcience ſo' experte was, that he 
Kunde wel, that Troie ſhould diſtroyid be, 


Hy anſwere of his God, that hight was thus 
Dan Phebus, or Apollo Delphicus. 70 


So whan this Calcas knew by calculing, 1 
And cke bylthe)anſwere ot this God Apollo, H 


That Grekis ſhouldin ſuche a peple bring, 


Thorow the whiche that Troy mult be tordo, 
He caſte anone out of the toune to yo, 5 
For wel he wiſt by forte, that Troic ſholde 
Diſtroyid be, ye'would who'lo or n'olde. 


Wherforc for to departin ſoftily 
Toke purpoſe ful this wight torknowing, wilc, 


| And to the Grekis holt ful privily _ | 80 


He ſtale anone, and thei in curteis wiſe, 

Didin to him both worſhip and ſervice, 

In truſt that he hath conning hem to rede 
In every peril, which that was to drede. 


Grete rumour roſe, whan it was firſt eſpied, 
In al the toune, and opinly was ſpoken, 
To them of Grece, and caſte was to be wroken t, 
On him, that falſly hath his faith to broken, .-- 
And ſaid; that he and al his kinne atones 9 Yew 
Were worthy to be brent both fell and bones. 
pr ee | | 
Now had this Calcas lefte in this miſchaunce, 
Unknowing of this falſe and wickid dede, 
A doughtir, whiche that was in grete penaunce; 
or And of her lite ſhe was ful ſore in drede, | 
And ne wilt ncvir what' beſt was to rede, 4 © 

And as a widowe was ſhe, and alone, Atv nfs 

And 11ſt to whom ſhe might ymake her mone. 

"SS 2344 rude 13 wh, pw. S / ß 
Creſcide ywas this ladies name arig ht. 
, As to my dome, in al Troy'is cite 199 
Moſt fairiſt lady, paſſing every wight, = e ee, 

So angelike ſhone her natite beaute, WT, 
Thar like a thing immortal ſemid ſhe; 
And therwith was ſhe ſo parfite a creture, 


As ſhe had be made in {corning of nature. 
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This lady, whiche that al day herde at ere 
Ir tatlurs ſhame, his falſhed, and trailoun, 
for forow? and fere, 


It nt ot Of ter wit, 
Ius 10 Les h. bete largy Ot lamite broun 
Defoe Hector ON knees {hc on adoun, * 115 


H:s mere, bad, her ſelfin excuſing, 
With pitous voice, and tenduly weping. 


this II. dtor pitous of nature, | 
Ard lov, thatſhe was forowtul, begone, “7 
And thar le was lo faire a creature, 
(); ht, a oUcnelic ic p; die ft r ANONC, 
And fade; let your tathir's traifun gone 
Forth with miſchance, and ye your ſeit in joye 


Wo u 
* * * 


Delli: h with us, hilf YOu, Liſt in 1 roye, 900: 


And al the honour men may do you have, 120 
- teriorth as though your fathir dwelt liere 
- ſhul have, and your body ſhul men ſave, 
As Kr as 1 may ought enquire and here. 
And th: hin thankid Qvithptul humble chere, 
And oftir wolde, and it had been his wil! 
And tolc her leve, went ho nc, and held ber ft l, 


A e 


9 d in ler houſe ſhe}/abode with ſuch meine, 
A til her honour nede was for to holde, 
And while ſhe was dwelling in that citè 
N [Shejkepte her <ſtate, and bf yong and oldeberh1 3: 
Ful wel beloved, and w of me n of her tolde: 
But wlicthir that he childrin had or none 
rede it nat, therfore 1 let it gone. 
| 3.7 
The thingis fellin as thei done of werre 
Burwixin hem of Troie and Grekis ofte, N 
For lome day bought thei of Troie it derre, 
And ctt the Grekis foundin nothing ſoft 
The folke of Troic: and thus fortune aloft | 
And unuir cette ou hem to whelmin bothe, 
Aiur her courſe,Faic while that thei wer wrothe. 


Mut how this toune came to diſtruccton 
Ne tail:tii not to purpoſe me to tel, 
For why ? it were a long digreſſion 
Fro my jm atir, and you to long to dwel; 
Put hes Trop an jeſtis/ alle as thei fel, 92 | 
ln Omer, or in Darcs, or in Dite, 
V ho to that can, may rede“ hem, as thei write. 


Dat thouvh the Grekis them ot Tro e in ſhetten, 
And ther Citc beſegid al aboute, 
J her olde nfagts n 'oldin thei not letten, 
As to honouren ther Goddis tal devoute; 
ut alvurmoſt in honour out of donte, 
hei had arclicke lnghr Palladion, 
That was thier trult abov! in cvcrichon. © 


150 


And 0 betel, whan 3 was the time. 

Ot Apritis, whan clothid is the mede 

With newe grene, of luſty 77 the prime, 
And w ith ſwete ſmelling louris white and rede 
In ſondrie wiſe'ſnewid, as Iſfeurede,? {rfeinrd 


The tolke of Troie, ther obſervauncis olde, 160 


Palladion'is teſt, went for to holde. - n. 
Unto the temple in all ther beſt wile 
In general went every manir wight, 
* To hcrkin of Palladion's ſervice, 67 
And namily many a luſty knight, 
And many' a lady treſu, and maidin bright, 
Full well beſcyn the molt meyne and leſt, 
Both tor the {cſon, and for the hie feſt, 


Among theſe othir folke was Creſeida, 
3 
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I have herde tel pardieux of your living, 


_— 


| Till he al aſhe have of the longe 'vhippe, 


In widdowe's habite blake; but natheles 170 
Right as our firſt lettir is now an A, 
In beaute firſt fo ſtode ſhe maicles, 

Her gode!y loking gladdid all the pres, 

N*as nevir {ene thing to be praiſed ſoderre, 9 

Nor under cloude blake ſo bright a ſterre, 


As was Creſcide, thei ſaidin cycrichone, 
That her beheldin in her blake wede ; 
And yet ſhe ſtode ful lowe and ſtil alone, 
Behinde all othir folke, in litil brede, 
And nie the dore aye undir ſham'is drede, 
Simple? of atire, and debonaire of chere, 
With full atiurid loking and manere. 


180 


Dan Troilus, as he was wont to gide 
His yonge knightis, ladde hem up and doune 
In thilke large temple on every ſide, 
Beholding ate the ladies of the toune, 
Now here now there; for no devocioune 
Had he to none, to revin him his reſt, 
But gan to praiſe and lackin whom he leſt. 


And in his walke ful faſte he gan to waiten|, 
It night or ſquyir of his company 
Gan for to like, or let his ey in baiten 
On any woman, that he coude eſpie; 
Then he would ſmile, and holde it a folie, | 
And ſay him thus: O Lorde ſhe ſlepith ſofte 
F or love of The, han thou turn ful ofte. 


199 


Ye lovirs, and of your leude obſcrvauncey, 
And whiche a labour folke have in winning 
Of love, and in the keping whiche doutauncey,: 209 
And whan your pray is loſt, wo and penaunce; 
O very tolis! blinde and nice be ye, 
There is not one can ware by othir be. 
re. He 
And with that worde he gan caſt up his browe 
Aſcaunce, lo! is this not wiſely ſpoken? wel 
At whiche the God of Love gan lokin rowe 
| Right for diſpite, and ſhope him to be wroken, 
| He kidde anon his bowe was not to broken; 
For ſodainly he hitte him at the full, 
A en as Proude a pecocke can he pul. 
7 h/ 
| blinde worlde! o blinde entencioun ! 
How oftin fallith al th' effecte contraire 
Ot ſurquedrie aud toule preſumpcioun? 
For caught 1s proude, and caught is debonaire; 
This Troilus is clombin on the ſtaire, 
And litil wenith that he mote diſcende; 
But al day failith thing that tolis wende. 
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As proude bayard beginnith for to kippe | 
Out of the way (io prick.th him his corne) 24 44 

229 

Than thinkith he, thoug l. I praunce al beforne 

Firſt in che traiſe, full tatte and ne ve iſhorne; 
Yer am I bur an horſe, and nors'is lawe 


| And wenid that nothing had had ſucn might, 


1 muſt endure, and with my teris drawe: 


So farcd it by this fiers and proude knight, 


Though he a worthy king“ s ſonne were; 


$5. 

Ayenſt his wil that ſhould his herte ſterez 
Yet with a loke his hert ywoxe on fire, afer, 
That he, thatnow was moſt in pride above, 230 
Woxe ſodainly moſte ſabje& unto love. «4-2/7 / 


Forthy cnſample takith ofthis man, 


Ye wise, proude, and worthy folkis all, 
To Skorning” love, whiche that ſo ſonè can 
T | The 
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; The fredome of your hertis to him thral, Than was he glad his hornis in to ſbrinke, 4300 
if For evir was, and evir ſhall befal, 5 Unnethis wilt he how to lokc or winke. 
: That love is he that al thingis may binde, | | | 
PET For no man maie fordo the law ot kinde. Lo: he that lete him ſchin fo conning, 
8 N And ſcornid hem that lov'is paints drien, it 
That this be ſothe, hath previd and doth yet, Was ful unwarc that love. had lis dwellug q 
For this (trowe I) ye knowan al and ſome, 240} Within the ſubtil tiremis ot her even. 1 
Men redin nat that folke han gretu wit That ſodainly him thought that he ſelte dien 3 
Than thei, that han ben molt with. love mome, Right with her lobe the ſpirice in his herte- 11 
And ſtrengiſt folke ben ther with ovircome, | Bleſſid be love, that thus can to!ke converte, i 
The worthyiſt and gretiſt ot degre; a | — 
This was, and is, and yet man ſhal it ſe. “ She thus in blake loking to Troſihis ll 
gor | Orir a} thing he ſtode to! to beho'de, 3.10 , 
And truſliche it ſitte well, to be ſo, Jt his delire, ne wacretore he ſtode thus, 4 
For aldirwiſiſt han therwith ben pleſed, | He neithir chere made, ne worde thercot tode: | 
And thei that han ben aldirmoſtc in wo | But trom aterre, his manir for to holde, 
With love, han ben comfortid 'moſt and cled, On othir tlung forme his loke he cal, 
And otte it hath the cruill herte apelcd, 2590] And ette on her, while that the {orvice laſt, | 
And worthy folke made worthyir ot name, ES | | | ii 
And cauſith molt to dredin vice and ſhame. And attir this, not fully all awhaped, | 1 
| Out ot the temyle.cliliche he wente, 7 5 4 
Now ſith it may nat godely be withſtonde, Repenting him thatevir he had japed 1 
NE And 1s a thing lo vertuous in kinde, Ot lov'is ohe, leſt tally the ducente 320 | | q | 
ell, Ne grudgith nought to love for to ben bonde, Ot {coinc fil on hum elt;_ but what he mente | | i 
Sithe as him ſelvin liſt he may you binde, | Leſte it were wilte on any. manir fide, | | 
The yerde is bette that bowin wvl ard winde, | His wo he gan diffimulin and hide. } 
Than that that breſt; and therfore 1 you rede, | 3 | | 
Folowith him, that ſo well can you lede. Whan he Was tro this temple tluis departed, | 5 a h | f 
„ le, Lone te, > 66. e Dona . | He ſtreight anone unto; his palais turneth, | | 
. But for to tellin forth in ſpeciall 260 Right with her loke thorough ſhott.n and darted, : 
As of this king'is ſonne, of whiche I tolde, - .] Al tramith he in luſte that he ſojohrneth, , : 
And levin othir thing collaterall, And all his chere and ſpeche allo' he abnorineth, | all Prior ee, | 1 
Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde, And aic of 01s {ervauntes every while | 4 
Bothe of his joye} and of his caris colde, Himſclfe to wric, at hem he gan to ſmile, 330 i 
And all his werkef as touching this matere, | | N FPS | 4 
5 For Lit gan, I wol therto refere. And ſayd, ah Lord! ſo ye live all in luſt, J 
| „ "i | | Te lovirs, tor the conningiſt of you, if 
Within the temple, wente him forth playing | Thar {crvith molt ententifeliche and beſt, | 11 
This Troilus, with every wight about, Him tit as ottin harme therof as prow?; | 41 
On this lady, and now on that loking, Your hire is quitg ayen, ye God wote howe, | 1 1 
Where ſo ſhe were of toune, or of without; 270] Not well for welp, but $korne for gode ſcrviſe, : | 9 
And upon caſe befil, that through a rout | In taithe your ordar' is tuled in gode- wiſe. —- / | "1 
His cye ypercid, and ſo depe it went, | at/* | wi. 
Til on Creſeide it ſmote, and there it ſtent; | In no certaine ben your obſerraunces, 1 6 4 
„„ | | | Burtin a few. fely pointis be, 4 | i 
And ſodainly for wondir wext aſtoned, Ne nothing asketh fo gret artendaunc cs 240 | 15 
And gan her bet beholde in thritty wiſe ; 4-7 As docth your lat, and that known al ye; 1 
O mercy God! thought he, where haſt thou woimed, But that is not the worlt, as mote 1 The, $ 
That arte fo faire, and godcly to devile ? But tolde | which were the worit point, 1 leve- | I 
Therwith his hert began to ſprede and riſe, nl Al ſaide I fothe, -ye woidin at mc greve. | | | if 
TY IS, And ſofte he ſighid, leſt men might him here, | | : 2 N | (1 
And caught ayen his tormir playing chere. 289 | But take this; that ve lovirs ofte eſchewe, | . 
. | 2 | Or ellis done ot gode entencion, | | i 
She n'as nat with the lcſte of her ſtature, Ful ottc thy lady wol it miſſecohltegwe, | | 
Bur al her limmis ſo wel anſwering And deme it harme in her opaiion, 
b- Werin to womanbode, that creature And yct it ſhe tor orhir enciicion. 
1 Was nevir laſsc manniſhe in ſeming; | | ze wroth, then {ha t thou have a gron anon, 2 
And cke the pure wile of her meying V | Lorde! welis him that may bei of you ons. 
She ſhewid wel, that men might in her geſſe ; 
Honour, eſtate, and womanly nobleſle. But for al this, whan that he fecth 11s time, 
| | . | He held his pees, non othir bote him gained, 
Tho Troilus right wondir wel withall For love began his tetiurs fo to lime, 
Gan for to like her me ing and her chere, V That wel unneth unto his folke he tgined 
Whiche ſomdele deignous was, for ſhe let fa! 299! That othir buſy nedis him diſtramed, 
Her loke alite a fide, in ſuche manere | So wo ws him, that what to done he n'if. 
Aſcauncis, what may I nat ſtondin here? Put bad luis tolke to gone where as hem liſt. 
9 And aftir that her loking gan ſhe light, | | | 
"Thatjnever thought him ſene ſo gode a fight. have) And whan that he in chambre was alone, : 
= 8 | _* | He doune upon his bed'ts fete him ſatte, 340 
And of her loke in him there gan to quicken And tirlt he gan to ſike, and ctic to prone, | 
So grete deſire, and ſuche affectioun, : And thought aie on her 10 withourin lette 11 
That in his hert'is bottgm,gan to ſticken 4. That as he ſatte and woke, his ſpir te metre 


Of her his fixe, and depe impreflioun; | That he her ſaugh, and tempie', and ache vu D , r 
And though he erſt had porid up and doun, Right of her Joke, and gan'it news aviſc, 
| hu: 
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Thus gan he make a mirrour of his minde, 
In whiche he ſaugh all wholly her figure, 

And that he wel conde in his herteſ finde 
It was to him a right gode avinture * 


To love fuche one; and if he did his cure, 370 


To ſcrvin her, yet might he fal in grace, 
Or els for one ot her ſervauntis pace; 


Imagining, that ne travaile nor grame 


Ne might tor ſo godely an one be lorne, 


As the, ne him tor his deſire no ſhame, 


Al were it wiſte, but in priſe; andjupbornc FS 
Of alle lovirs, wel more than betorne, 

Thus argumentid he, in his ginning, 

Ful unaviſid of his wo comming. 


Thus toke he purpoſe lov'is craſte to ſewe, 330 


And thought that he would work privily, 2 
Firſt for to Pide all his deſire in mewe, 
From every wight iborne, all uttitly; 
But he might ought recovered ben therby, 
Remembring him, that love to wide 15lorwe 
elt bittir frute, although ſwete ſede be ſowe. 


And ore al this, ful mokil more he thought 


What for to ſpeke, and what to holdin inne; 
And what to artin her to love he ſought, . 
And ona ſonge anone right to beginne, , 390 
And gan loude on his ſorowe for to Winne, 
For with gode hope he gan fully aflente 
Creſeida for to love, and nought repente. 
5 3 1h C- EY 
And of his ſonge not onely his ſentence, 
(As write mine auctour callid Lolius) 
But plaincly ſave our tong'is difference, 
I dare wel ſay, in al that Troilus 
Saied in his ſonge( lo! ) every word right thus, 
As I ſhal ſaine; and who ſo liſt it here, 
Lol) next this verſe, he may it tindin here. 400 
19 The ſonge of Troilis out of Petrarthe. 
It no love is, o God what fele I ſo? - 
And if love is, what thing and whiche is he? 


If love be gode, from whence comith my wo? 


If it be wicke, a wondir thinkith me, 

Whan every turment and adverſitè 
That cometh ot him, may to me ſavery thinke; 
For ayc more thurſt I, the more that I drinke, 


And it that at mine owne luſt I brenne, * 
From whence comith my wailing and my pleinte? 


It harme agre me, wherto plaine I thenne? 410 


I n'ot nere why unwery that I teinte ; 
O quicke deth, o ſwete harme ſo queinte, 
How may I ſe in me ſoche quantitè, 
But it that I conſente that it fo be? 


And if that I conſente, I wrongfully Es 
Complaine iwis; thus! poſſid to and fro, + 44-4 
As ſtercleſs Wight is in a bote, am I, &. erb 
Amidde the (ce, atwixin windis two, 
That in coutrarie ſtondin evirmo ? 


Alas! what is this wondir maladie? 420 


For hete of colde, for colde of hete J die. 
[+ JA. lhe S4919 «| 

And to the God of love thus ſayid he * 

With pitous voice, O Lorde,now your'is is 
My ſpiritg, whiche that oughtin your'is be; 

You thonke I, Lord, that han me brought to this, 

But whethir goddeſle or woman iwis | 

She be, I n'ot whiche, that ye do me ſerve, 

But as her man I wol aic live and ſterve. 
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Become her man, as to my lady dere. 


In lim ne deigned to ſparin blode royal! 
The fire of love, wherefro may God me bleſiq 
Ne him forbare in no degre, for all 
His vertue, or his excellent proweſſe; 
But helde him as his thrall lowe in diſtreſſe, 445 
And brende him ſo in ſondrie wiſe aie newe, 
That ſixty times a day he loſte his hewe. 


So muchill daie fro daie his owne thought 


} 3: 4:0 » 3 8 
For luſte to her gan quickin and encreſe, {4% 4 


That everiche othir charge he ſette at nought; 


Forthy ful oftin, his hotte fire to cule, 
To lene her godely loke he gan to preſe; c4are, 
For therby to, ben eſid wel he wende, Hau 
And aie the nere he was, the more he brende. / 


* 


N 5 wy” | CAT 0 f 
For aie the nere the fire the hottir. is; 450 


This (trowe I) knowith al this company ; 
But were he ferre or nere, I dare ſaie this, 
By night or daie, for wiſedome or folie) , 5- 
His herte, whiche that is his breſt'is eye, 
Was aie on her, that fairir was to ſene 
Than evir was Helein, or Polyxcne. 


Eke of the daie there paſſd nat an houre, 


But to himſelf a thouſande times he ſaide, 


God godely, to whom I ſerve and laboure 


As belt I can, now would to God, Creſeide, 46 

Ye wouldin on me rue, er that I deide; - 
My dere herte(alas!) mine hele and my hewe N 
And life is loſte, but ye woll on me rewe. 


All othir dredis werin from him fledde, 


Bothe of thy aſſiege, and his ſalvacion, 
Ne” in his deſire none othir fancy bredde, 
But argumentes to this concluſion, 
That ſhe on him would han compaſſion, | 
And he to ben her man, while he maie dure, 
Lo here his life, and from his death his cure! 470 


The ſharpe ſhouris fell of armis preve /Prone. 
That Hector or his othir brethrin digden, 
Ne made him onely therefore onis mere ene 
And yet was he, wher ſo men went or ridden, /*” 
Found one the beſt, and lengiſt time abiden 
There peril was, and eke did ſuche travail 
In armis, that to thinke it was mervaile. 


But for none hate he to the Grekis had, 
Ne alſo for the reſcous of the toun, 
Ne made him thus in armis for to mad: 480 
But e e for this concluſioun, 
To likin her the bet for his renoun; 
Fro daie to daie in armis ſo he ſpedde, 
That all the Grekis as the deth him dredde. 


And fro this forthe tho reft him love his ſlepe, 
And made his mete his foe, and eke his ſorow 
Gan multiplie, that who ſo toke kepe, 
It ſhewid in his hewe both even' and morow; 
Thertore a title he gan him to borowe 5 
Ot othir ſickeneſſe, leſt men of him wende, 495 
That the hotte fire of cruill love him brende; 


: And 
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/ ad = | | And art now fall 'in ſome derocioun, 
And ſaied he by a fevir, fared amis; And wailiſt tor thy tinne and thine ottence, 
But how it was certain I CAannor ſay, [ And haſt tor terde ycought contricioun? 
If that his Ladie underſtode nat this, God ſave *hem, that beſiegid han our toun, 
Or fainid her ſhe n'iſt, one of the tweie; | That fo can laic our jolite on preſſe. co 
But well rede I, that by no manir weile And bring our luſtie folke to holineſſe. 
Ne ſemid it as if ſhe on him rought, — +. 
Or of his paine, what ſo evir he thought. Theſe wordis ſaicd he for the nonis all, 
| 5 Ay - That with ſoche thing he might him angry maken, 
But than yfelt this Troilus ſoche wo, f, | And with his angre doen his ſorowe fall 
That he was wel nigh wode; for ate his drede 500] As for a time, and his corage awaken; 4 f 
Was this, that ſhe ſome wight had lovid fo, 8 But well wiſt he, as ferre as tongis ſpeken; .: i 
That ner of him ſhe would han takin hede, _ There was a man of gretir hardincile "1 
For whiche him thought he felte his herte blede, Than he, ne more deſirid worthinelle. | | 1 
Ne of his wo ne durſt he nought begin | 175 | i 
To tellin her, for all this worlde to win. What cas (qð Troilus) or what avinture " 
. Hath gidid The to lene mie languiſhing,o/,.,. 579 v1 
But whan he had a ſpace left from his care, That am refuſe of every creture ? | H 
Thus to himſelt full oft he gan to plain; hut for the love of God, at my praying, | 
He ſaied, 0 fole, now art thou in the ſnare, | Go hence awaic, tor certis my dying 1 
That whilom japediſt at lov'is pain, : Woll The diſeſe, and I mote nedis deie; | I 
Now art thou hent, now, gnaw thin owne chain; 5 10 Therfore go waie, there n'is no more to ſeie ..-- H 
Thou wert aic wone&eche lovir reprehende 5 1 9 + | 1 
Ot thing, fro which thou canſt nat The defende. ] But if thou wene ] be thus ſicke for drede, 4 
| It is nat fo, and therefore ſcorne me nought; 4 
What woll now every lovir ſaine of The I There is an othir thing I take of hede, 1 
If this be wiſt? But er in thine abſence Wel more than ought the Grekis han yet Wong!“ 1 
Laughin in ſcorne, and ſain lo! There goth he; Which cauſe is of my deth for forow and thought: 1 
That is the man of ſo grete ſapience, But though that I now tell it The ne leſte, i} 
That helde us lovirs leſte in reverence ; 1 Be thou nat wrothe, I hide it tor the beſte. 1 
22 Nou thanked be God, he maie go on the daunce | | 8 e ; | 
e, Ot hem, that love liſte febly to avaunce. | This Pandare, that nigh malt for wo and routh, 
1 | Full oftin ſaied alas! what maie this be? | 1 
But, @ thou wofull Troilus, God would, 520 Now frende (qS he) if evir love or trouth == ape 4 
(Cithe thou muſt lovin, through thy deſtine ) Hath ben er this betwixin The and me, | 4 
That thou beſet wer of ſoche one, that ſhould - | Ne doe thou nevir ſoche a cruilte, . 
| Know all thy wo, all lackid her pite! | To hidin trogthy frende fo grete a care, e | 
But all fo colde in love towardis The Woſt thou not well that it am I Pandarc? } 
Thy ladie is, as froſt in wintir Mone, 5 e „„ | 4 
And thou fordon, as Snowe in fire is fone. |I wol! partake with Thejotjall thy paine, 3 590 ; | 
he 5 | | | If it ſo be I doe The no comfort, 1 
God would I were arivid in the port 1 5 As it is frend'is right, ſothe for to ſain, + 
Of deth, to whiche my forowe. woll me lede ! To enterpartin wo, as glad diſport; | 1 
Ah Lorde! to me it were a grete comfort, I have and ſhall, for true or falſe report, | Mm 
Than were I quitt of languiſhing in dreds; 530 In wrong and right, iloved The all my live; 1 | ml 
For by my hidde ſorowe iblowe in brede | Hidenot thy wo from me, but tell it blive. | / 
I ſhall bejapid ben a thouſande time, ns 8 | 10 
2 More than that fole, of whoſe foly men rime. | Than gan this ſorowfull Troilus to ſike, wi 1 
| ee | | And ſaied him thus, God Ieve it be my beſt | q 
But now helpe God, and ye my ſwete, for whom | To tellin The, tor ſitle it maic The like, 4-7 // | ; 
2 plaine, icgught ye nevir wight ſo faſt; _ | Yet woll I tel} it The, though my herte bref, 6 
O mercic my dere herte, and helpe me from And well wote I, thou maieſt do me no reit | | | 
The dcth, tor I, while that my lite maie laſt, But leſt thou deme that I truſt nat to The, | | ; 
| More than my lite woll love you to my laſt, No herkin trende, for thus it ſtant + yith me. ol 
4% Ne nos And with ſome frendly loke gladith me, ſwete, = | | | | 
| Though nevir nothing more“ ye me behete. 540 Love, ayenſt the whiche who ſo defen ith | 
| | : 5 2 | Him {clvin moſte, him aldirleſt ava ch; 
| Theſe wordis, and full many* an-othir mo | With diſpcire ſo ſorely me offendith 8 
He ſpake, and callid evir in his pleinte That ſtreight unto the deth mi- Fa WO yfaileth; e, 
Her name, to tellin unto her his wo, Thercto deſire, ſo brenningly me -Aatterh 
Till nigh that he in ſalte teris was dreinte; That to ben ſlain it were : Fc, 3 f 
All was for nought, ſhc herd nat his compleinte; To me, than king of Gre *o be 3 Troic. 615 
And whan that he bethought on that folie, . e I pg 
A thouſand folde his wo gan multiplic. Suffiſith this, my fully frer R | 8 1 
3 RO . That I hare ſaied fo' now woteſt thou my Wm 9 
Bewailing in his chambir thus alone, And for the love of Ge 4. SIE bY 5 „ 
A trende of his, that callid was Pandare, ,, | So hide it well, It 4 * 5 
Came onis in unware, and herd him grone, 559 For harmis migh' W BME f 3 
And ſawe his frend in ſoche diſtreſſe and care If it Were W er . I oy 
: . e it, but be thou in gladneſſe, 
Alas (qS$ he) who cauſith all this fare?: And let me y | of my diſtreſſe 
O mercie God! what unhap maie this mene? nt nen en 
Han now thus ſone the Grekis made you lence ? 91 mw 225 u thus unkindely and long 1 
| | DENA AE EL, ODS is Fatt >? ro. me, thou tole? (q$ Pandaru ) 
Or haſt thou ſome remorce of conſcience? Paraventur . 1. maieſt for 22805 one long, 20 440 
a A a a 2 Thur 534 
? 
{| 
4. 
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274 Trom.vus and CRESEIDB. 
i ali Oct That minc'aviſe anone maie _ us. To ſpeke as now, for no wight maie bireve 
This were a wondir thing (qð Troilus) A man to love, till that him hiſt to leve. 
Thou couldiſt ner in love thy ſelfin wiſſe, „ 
fe How /devill)maiclt thou, bring me to bliſſe? And therefore wetith wel, that both ben vicis, 
Tbs | | * Miſtruſtin all, or ellis all beleve; e, . aue 
1c Troilus, now herkin (qð Pandare) But well I wote, the mene of it no vice is, 690 
Though 1 be nice, it happith ottin lo, As tor to truſtin ſome wight is a preve 
That one, that of axis doeth full ill fare, Ot trouth; and forthy would I fain remeve 
By gode counſaile can kepe his frend therfro; Thy wrong conceipt, and do The ſome wight truſt 
[| have my ſelf yſeine a blinde man go Thy wo to tell; and tell me if The luſt. + 
There ashe fell, which that could lokin wide; 630 | | 
A ſole maie ele a wiſe man tin gid-. The wiſe ſaieth, wo is him that is alone, ; 
For and he fall, he hath none helpe to riſe, / 
\ whetſtone is no kerving inſtrument, And ſithe thou haſt a felowe, tell thy mone, : 
But yet it makith ſharpe kerving tolis, For this ne is neught certain the next wiſe 
And if thou woſt that I have aught miſwent, : To winnin love, as techin us the wile, 
pq Eſchue thou that, for ſoche thing to,{chole is; To'waile and wepe, as Niobe the quene, 70 
Thus oftin wiſe men ben warin by folis7; = | Whole teris yet in marble ben iſene. | | 
If thou ſo do, thy wit is well bewared; | ER . 
By his contrary 1s every thing declared. | Let be thy weping, and thy drerineſſe, 
| : And let us lefſin wo, with othir ſpeche, C 
For how might evir ſwetneſſe have be know So maie thy wofull time ſemin the lefſe; * 
To him, that nevir taſtid bittirneſſe? 6400 Delitith nought in wo, thy wo to ſeche, 
No man ne wot what gladneſſe 15 I trowe, _ As doen theſe folis/ that ther ſorowes eche 
That nevir was in ſorowe*, or ſome diſtrefle; | With ſorowe, whan thei han miſavinture, - 
Eke white by black, by ſhame exe worthincs, And luſtin nought to ſechin othir cure. 
Eche ſet by othir, more for otlur ſemerh, 1 „. e e. | 
As men maie ſene; and fo the wiſe it demeth. |Men ſaine, to uretche is conſ lacion, | 
| | I To have an othir felowe in his paineg 710 
Sithe thus of two contraries is o lore, That ought well to ben our opinion, 
I, that in love ſo oftin have aſſayed | For we bothe thou and I of love do plain; 
Grevauncis, ought to connin well the more So full of fordweam I, :ſothe to ſaine, , e 
Counſailin The, of that thou art diſmaicd; That certainly, as now no more hard grace 
And cke The ne ought not ben ill apaied, 659 Maie fit on me, for why? there is no ſpace. 
Though I deſirin with The for to bere = 15 5 | 0 
Thine hevie charge, it ſhall the laſſe The dere. If God wol, thou art nought agaſt of me, 
5 | 5 „„ : Leſt I would of thy lady The begile; : 
[ wote well that it farid thus by me, I Thou woſt thy (elf, whom that I love(parde ' 
„ As to thy brothir Paris, an hierdeſſe, As I beſt can, gon ſithin longe while; 
5 Vhiche that yclepid was Oenone, And ſithe thou woſt, I do it for no wile, 720 EF 
Wrote in a complaint of her hevineile, | And ſithe I am he, that thou truſtith moſt, SH 1 
Ye ſawe the lettir that ſhe wrote, I geſſe: \| Tel me ſomwhat, ſens al my wo thou woſte. 
Naic nevir yet iwis (qð Troilus) c i „ 
Now (qð Pandare) herkinith, it was thus. Vet Troilus, for al this, no worde ſaide, 
= ; : Is | But long he laie as ſtill, as he ded were; 
Plicebus, that firſt found art of medicine, 660 And. aftir this, with fiking he abraide, 
(Q ſhe) and coud in every wight'is care | And to Pandarus voice he lent his ere, 
Remedy” and rede, by herbis he knewe fine, | And up his eien caſt he; and than in fere 7 
Yet to himſelf his conning was full bare, | Was Pandarus, leſte that in a frenſeye 
For love had him ſo boundin in a ſnare, | He ſhould yfal, or ellis ſonè deye; 
Alt tor the doughter of the king Admete, | | 3 1 
That all his cratt ne coud his ſorowe bete. eie A.. + | 
| | ES | 5 And faid awake, full wondirliche and ſharpe, 730 
Right ſo fare 1, unhappily for me, What ſloumbriſt thou, as in lethargy ? | 
| love onebeſt, and that me ſmertith ſore; Or art thou like an Aſſe unto the harpe, 
„„ Ard vet paravintare T can redè The, „„ ] Thar herith ſoun, whan men the ſtringis ply, 
And nat my felt; repreve thou me no more, 670 | But in his mind of that no melodie 3 
I have no cauſe I wote well for to ſore, Maie ſinkin him to gladin, for that he + 
As doeth an. hauke, that liſtith for to plaie; So dull is, in his beſtialite? . 
But to thine helpe yet ſomwhat can 1 fac. ES on 
| . | And with this Pandare of his wordis ſtent; 
And of o thing right fikir maieſt thou be, | Bur Troilus to him no thing anſwerde; , y./ 
That certain, for to dyin in the pain, For why, to tellin was nought his entent 
hat I ſhall nevir mo diſrovir The _ Der to no man, for whom that he ſo ferde; 740 
Ne, by my trouth, I kepe nat to reſtràinc | For it is ſaid, men makin ofte a yerde, | 
The tro thy love, although it were Heleing th which the makir is himſelſe ibeten, | 
Thar 15 thy brothir's wite, if I it wiſt; In ſondrie manir, as theſe wiſe men treten e. 
Be what the be, and love her as The hit. 680 | 
1 : 3 „ - | And namcliche in his counſaile telling 
| 14 A 1 1100 4 Therefore, as trendfulliche, in me aſſure, That touchith love, that ought to ben ſecre, 
1 And tell me platte, what is thine enche ſon, For of himſelfe it woll inough out ſpring, 
And finall cauſe of wo, that ye endure; But if that it the bet, governfd be; —:-, 
For doubtith nothing, mine entencion Eke ſomtime it is cratte to ſeme to fle 
N'as nat to you of reptehenion —.— Fro thing, which in effecte men huntin faſte. 
5 | | Al 
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Al this gan Troilus in his herte caſte. 750 | 
| £ What? ſhould "ef thertore fallin in diſpaire ? 9 
But nathelefſe, whan he had herde him crie Or be recreaunte for his owne tene? : 


Awake, he gan to like wondir ſore, 


And ſayd, my frende, although that {till I lic, 


I n'am not detec, now pece, and crie no more, 
For I have herde thy wordis, and thy lore, 
But ſuffir me my fortune to bewailen, 24 
For thy proverbis may nonght me availen; 


Nor othir cure ne canſt thon none for me, 
Enke I n'ill not ben curid, I woll die; 
What knowin I of the quene Niobe? 760 
Let be thine olde enſamplis, 1 The prey. 
No, frende, (qð Pandarus) thertore I ſey 
Suche is delite of folis to bewepe | 
Ther wo, but to ſekin bote thei ne kepe. 


Now know I that there reſon in The failethʒ 


But tellith me, if I wiſte What ſhe were, 14-4 
For whome that The al, miſavinture aileth, , . 
Durſte thou truſt that I tolde it in her ere ' 
Thy wo, fith thou darſt not thy ſelfe tor tere, 
And her beſought on The to han ſome routhe? 779 
Why nay (qS$ he) by God and by my trouthe. 


What, not as befily (qð Pandarus) 
As though mine owne lite lay in this nede ? 
Why no, parde, fir (qð this Troilus) 
And why? for that thou ſhouldiſt nevir ſpede : 
Woſt thou that wel? ye, that is out of drede, 
( Troilus) for al that er ye conne, 
She wol to no ſuche wretche as I be wonne. 


(QO Pandarus) alas! what may this be, | 
That thou diſpairid art thus caulilefle ? . 780 
What, liveth nat thy lady, benedicrte / | 


Ho woſt thou ſo, that thou art gracjleſſe ? lus | 


Suche evil is not alwaie boteleſſe; 
Why put not thus impoſſible thy cure, 
Sithe thing to come 1s ofte in avinture. 


l grauntin well that thou enduriſt wo, 
As fharpe as doth he Tityus in hell, 


| Whoſe ſtomake foulis tirin vir mo, / / 4 


That hightin vulturis, as bokis tell; 

But I may not endurin that thou dwell 790 
In ſo unskiltul an opinion, | 
That of thy wo n'is no curacion, 


But onis wilt thou, for thy cowarde herte, 
And for thine ire, and foliſh wiltulnefle, 


. * 
For wantruſt tellin of thy ſorowe's ſmerte, 4-4. e, 


9 * 92 


, 4/7 D, r , 


,. 


N 6 wh 5 12 | 
Ne to thine owne helpe do beſinefſle;7< 4:4 


F . 2 
As moche as ſpeke worde, ye more or lefle; - 


But lieſt as he that of life nothing retche; | 
What woman living coude love ſuche a wretche? 


What may ſhe demin othir of thy dethe, 800 
If thou thus die, and ſhe n'ot why it is, 


Eut that for fere is yoldin up thy brethe, 


For Grekis han beſiegid us iwis? 1 


Lord! which a thankeſhalt thou have than of this?? 


Thus wol ſhe ſaine, and al the toune atones, 
* The wretch is ded, the divel have his bones. 


Thou maiſte alone here wepe, and crie, and knele; 
And love a woman that ſhe wote it nought, 
And ſhe wol quite it that thou ſhalt not tele, . 
Unknow unkiſt, and loſt that is unſought; 810 
What? many'a man hath love ful dere abought, F 
Twenty winrtir, that his lady /ne / wiſte, 
Thar never yet his ladic's mouthe he kiſte. 


But tho gan ſcly Troilus tor to quake, 


Or ſain himſelt, all be his ladie tairc ? He 
Naic naie: but er in one be treſh and grene, 
To ſerve and love ay his dere hert'is quene, 
And think it is a guerdone her to lerve, 
A thouſande tolde more, than he can deſerve $20 


And of that wordè toke hede Troilus, 
And thought anone, what folie he was in, 
And how that ſothe him ſayid Pandarus, 
That for to ſlaen himſelt might he ndũͤt win, © 
But bothe to doen unmanhode and a ſinne, & 
And of his deth his ladie nought to wite, 
For of his wo, God wort, ſhe knewe tall lite 


N 22 


And with that thought he gan ful {orc to like, 


And ſaied, alas! what 1s me belt to doc? 


To whom Pandare anſwerid, it The like, 820 


The belt is, that thou tell me all thy wo, 
And have my trouth, but if thon find it ſo 
I be thy bote, or that it ben full long 

To pecis doe me drawe, and tithin hong 


Ye, ſo ſaieſt thon (qð Troiluo) alas? 


But God wot it 18 naught the ratlur fo, 


Full hardc it were to helpin in this caas, 


For well finde I, that fortune is my to; 7 
Ne all the men that ridin con or go, cM. 
Maie of her cruill whele the harme withſtond, 
For as her liſt, ſhe plaicth with fre and bond. 
als Ht: 
(Qs Pandarus) than blamiſt thou Fortune? 
For thou art wroth ye now at erſt 1 le; 
Woſt thou not wel that fortune is commune 
To every manir wight, in ſome degre ? 
And yet thou haſt this comfort, lo! parde, y.- 
That as her joyis motin ovirgone, _ 
So mote her ſorowes paſſin everichone. 


For it her whele ſtint any thing to tourne, 


Than ceffith ſhe fortune anone to be; . B50 


Now ſich her whele by no waie maic ſojourn; 


What woſt thou ot her mutabilite -/ 2 

Right as thy ſelf Juſt ſhe; woll done by The, / 
Or that ſhe be nought terre tro thine helping? 
Paravinture thou haſt cauſe for to ſing. | 


| And therfore woſt thou what 1 The beſeche ? 


Let be thy wo, and tourning to the grounde; 
For who ſo liſte have heling ot his leche, 
To him bihovith firſt unwric his wounde ; 
To Cerberus in hell aic be I bound, 859 
Were it eke for my ſuſtir all thy ſorowe, 
By my gode will ſhe ſhould be thine to morowe. 


Loke up I faic, and tell me what ſhe is | 


Anone, that I maie gone about thy nede ; 
Know I her aught, for my love tell me this, 
Than would I hope the rathir for to ſpede; 

Tho gan the veine ot Troilus to blede, 
For he was hit, and woxe all redde for ſhame 
Aha (qv Pandare) here beginnith, game. 


And with that worde he gan him for to ſhake, 87 
And ſaied him thus, t hefe, thou ſhalt her name te! 


As though men ſhould han had him into hel, „, 

And ſaied alas! of all my wo the well 
Than is my ſwete toc callid Creſcide ; | 
And well nigh with that word for fere he deide. 7, 


And whan that Pandare herd, her name neven, Ager, 
| Lorde 
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Lorde! he was glad, and ſayid, frend ſo dere, 
Now fare a right, for Jov'is name in heven, | 
Love hath beſet The well, be of gode chere; 889 
For ot gode name, and wiſedom, and manere 
She hath inough, and cke of gentillneſſe; 
It ſhe be faire, thou wolt thy ſelf I geſſe. 


| 


. 0 AC a 
Ne nevir ſcie I a more bountzous 
Of her eſtate, ne gladdir; ne of ſpeche 
A trendlicr, ne none more gracious 
For to doe well, nc laſſe had nede to ſeche 
What for to dogn; and all this bet to eche 
In honour; to as terre as ſhe may ſtretche, 
A king'is herte ſemith by her's a wretche. 890 


And forthy loke of gode comtorte thou be; 
For certainly the firſte pointe is this 
Of noble corage, and wele ordaine The, 
A man to have pece with himſcite 1wis, 
So oughtiſt thou, for nought but gode it is 
To lovin wel, and in a worthy piace, 
The ought not to clepin it happe, but grace. 


And alſo thinke, and therwith gladdin The, 
That fith thy lady vertuous 15 all, 7. 
So foloweth it, that there is ſome pite 900 
Amongis all theſe othir in general, 
And tor thei'ſe that thou in ſpeciall, 
Requirift nouglit, that is ayen her name; 
For vertue ſtretchith not himſelfe to ſhame. 


But wel is me, that cvit I was borne, 

I hat thou beſet art in fo gode a place, 

For by my trouth in love I durſt have ſworne 
The ſhould nevir have tidde lo faire a grace; 


And wolt you why? for thou were wont to chace | 


At love in ſcorne, and for diſpite him call 910 
Saint Idiote, lorde ot theſe tolis all. | 


How ottin haſt thou madin thy nice japcs, | 
| Aud ſaied, that Jov'is ſervauntes everichone 
n, Ot nicetè ben very Godd'is Apes, | 


Here 


5 1 
„And ſome of them would monche ther mete alone | 


Ligging a bedde, and make 'hem tor to grone, 
And {ome thou ſaidiſt had a blaunche feverc, 
And praidiſt God, tliei ſhould nevir kevere. 


And ſome of ' hem tobe on hem for the cold, 
More than inough, ſo ſaidiſt thou full oft, 920 
And ſome han fainid ottin time and tolde, 
How that thei wakin, whan thei ſlepin ſoft; 
And thus thet would have ſet hem, ſelf alott, 
And nathcleſſe were undir at the laſte: 
Thus ſaidiſt thou, and japidilt full taſte, 


Yet ſaidiſt thou, that for the more part 
Theſe lovirs wouldin ſpeke in generall, 
And thoughtin that it was a ſikir art 
For tailing, tor to' aſſayin ovir all: | 
Now maie I jape of The, if that I ſhall, 930 
Bat nathcletle, although that I ſhould deic, 
4.1f Thou % none of tho, 1 dare well ſeie. 
. | | 


— 


Now bete thy breſt, and ſaie to God of love, 
Ü hy grace, O Lord, for now I me repent 
It I mitivake, tor now my lelt I love; 
Thus (aie with all thine hert in gode entent; 
( Troilus) ah Lorde! I me conſent, 
And praic to The, my japis thou toryeve, /7 
And l no more will jape, while that 1 live. 


| F 
hou ſaieſt well (qd Pandarc) (and)now I hope 940 


And ſaid ſoch thing? wherwith thy God is pleſed; 


Now would God nevir, but that thou were eſed; 
And thinke well ſhe, of whom rftt all thy wo, / 
Hereattir maie thy comfort ben alſo. 


For thilke ground, that berith the wedis wicke, 
Bereth cle theſe wholſome herbis, as)tull oft, H 
And nexte to the foule nettle, rough and thicke, 
The Roſe ywexith ſote, and ſmothe, and ſoft, 950 
And next the valey is the hill aloft, 
And next the derke night is the glad morowe, 
And alſo joie is next the fine of ſorowe. 


Now loke that well attempre be thy bridell, 
And tor the beſt aie ſuffre to the tide, 
Or ellis all our labour is on idell, 
He haſtuth well, that wiſely can abide ; | 
Be diligent and true, and aie well hide, 
Be luſtie, fre, perſever in, ſerviſe, A 
And all is well, if thou werke in this wiſe. 960 
| fn | 
But he that partid is in every place, 
Is no where whole, as writin clerkis wiſe, 


| What wondir is, if ſoche one have no grace? 


Eke woſt thou how it farcth of ſome ſerviſe? * /. 15... 
As plant a tre or herbe, in ſondrie wile, 

And on the morowe pull it up as blive, 

No wondir is, though it maie nevir thrive. 


And ſith the God of love hath The beſtowed 
In place digne unto thy worthineſſe, 

Stonde faſt, for to a gode port haſt thou rowed, 970 

And of thy ſelf, for any hevineſſe, 
Hope alwaie well; for but if drerineſſe, | 1 
Or ovirhaſt / doe our bothe labour ſhende, , botheo 

I hope of this to makiy a gode ende.. . 


And woſt thou why? J am the laſſe afered 


Of this matter with my nece for to trete, 
For this have I herd ſaie of wiſe and lered, 
Was nevir man or woman yet beyete, 
That was unapt to ſuffre lov'is hete 
Celeſtiall, or ellis love of kinde; 580 
Forthy ſome grace I hope in her to finde. 


And for to ſpeke of her in ſpeciall, 


Her beaute to bethinkin, and her youthe, 


{It fit her nought to ben Celeſtiall 


As yet, though that her bothe liſt and kouthe, 
And truily it fit her well right nouthe «4c 544 | 


A warthie knight to lovin and cherice, 
And but ſhe doe, I holde it for a Vice. 


Wherfore I am, and woll be aie red | 
To painin me to do you this ſervice, 990 
For bothe of you to pleſin, this hope - 4» | 
Hereattirwardis, for ye ben bothe wiſe, | 
And connin, counſaile kepe in ſoche a wiſe, « . 
That no man ſhall the wiſir of it, be, Hi , 
And fo we maie ben gladdid alle thre. 


C 


And by my trouth I have right now of The 
A godeconceit, in my wit as I geſſe, 
And what it is, I woll now that thou ſe, 
I think that ſithin Love of his godeneſſe 
Hath The convertid out of wickidneſſe, 1000 
That thou ſhalt ben the beſte poſt I leve, 
Ot all his late, and moſte his foin greve. 
Enſamplè why, ſe now theſe grete clerkes, 
That errin ald irmoſte Ave al lawe, at. ane. a 
And ben convertid trom ther wickid werkes 


That thou the Godd'is wrath haſt al apeled, 
An, litlan thou halt weptin many” a drope, 


2 


Through grace ot God, that leſt ' hem to him draus c. 
Than arne thei folk that han moſt God in awe, 
5 x me. Jt 54>. | Ind 
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And ſtrengiſt faithid ben I undirſtonde, 
And con an errout aldirbeſt withitonde. 


han Troilus had herde Pandare aſſented 1010 
To ben his helpe, in loving of Creſeide, 
He wext of wo, as who faith, unturmented, 
But hottir wext his love, and than he ſaide 


With ſobre chere, as though his herte yplaide,4.7 þ/ 


Now blisfu!l Venus, helpe, er tnat !] ſterve, 
Of The, Pandare, Inow ſome thanke deſerve. 
ee 
hut derè frende, how ſhal my wo be leſſe i 
Till this be done? and gode now tell me this, 
How wolt thou ſaine of me and my diſtreſſe, 


Or wol not herin al, how that it 1s? | 
Al this drede I, and cke tor the manere, 
Ot The her Eme ſhe n'il no ſuche thing here. 


| (<Q Pandarus) thou haſt a ful grete care 
eſt that the chorle may fal out of the mone, 
Why lorde! I hate of The the nice fare, bp 
Why, entremete of that thou haſt, to done, ye-y+/ 


For Godd'is love, I bid The a bone, 
So let me” alone, and it ſhal be thy belt. 


Why frende (q' he) than doge right " The leſt: 


But herke, Pandare, o worde, for I ne wolde 
That thou in me wendiſt ſo grete folie, 
That to my lady I deſirin ſnolde 
That touchith harme, or any vilanie, 
For dredilefle me were levir to die 
Than ſhe of me aught ellis underſtode - 
But that, that might ylownin into gode. 


Tho lough this Pandare, and anon anſwerde, 
And Ithy borow', fie no wight doth but ſo, 
I ne raught not although ſhe ſtode and herde 1050 
Hou that thou ſaieſt, but farewel, I wol go, 
Adieu, be glad, God ſpede us bothe two, 
eve me this labour, and this buſineſſe, 
And of my ſpede be thine al the ſwerndse. © 


Tho Troilus on knees gan doune to fall, 
(And Pandare in his armis hente him faſt) 
And ſaide, now fic upon the Grekis all, 
Yet pardq God ſhal helpin at the laſt; , 4 
And dredileſſe, if that my lite may laſt, 
And God totorn?, a! ſome of 'hem ſhal ſmerte; 
And yet mc" athinkcthitharthis avaunt m'aſterte. 


And now Pandare, I can no more ſay, 
But thou wiſe, tho woſt, i; ou maiſt, thou art al, 
My litc, my deth, hole in thine honde I lay, 
Helpe me (q' he) yes by my trouth I ſhal; 
God yelde The, trende, and this in ſpecial, | 
. ( Trollus) that thou me recommaunde 
7 To ner, that may me'to the deth commaunde. 
N | | r MH e. V, e 
This Pandarus tho, deſirous to ſerve 
| His tul frende, tho ſaide in this manere, 1060 
Farwcl, and 'thinke I wol thy cthanke deſerve, 
Have here my trouth, and that thou ſhalt well herc; 
And went his way, thinking on this matere, 
And how he belt might her beſeche of grace, 
And find a !Cſurc'therto, and a place. 
40 ay mt 
For every wight that hath a houſe to found, 
He'rennith nit the werke for to beginne 
Vith rahe honde, but he wol bide a Round, 
Aud cnc his hert'is line out fro within, 
Thus aldirfirſt his purpoſe for to winnes 1070 
4 As chis Pandaras in his hert'is thought 2 
Did caſt his werke fall wiſely, cr he wrought, 
f : "a4 


| Leſt ſhe be wroth ? this drede I moſt iwis; 1020| 
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But Troilus lay tho no lengir doun, 
But up anon gat upon his ſtede baie, 
And in the felde he playid the lioun; 
Wo was that Greke, that with him met that dale: Af 
And in the toune his manir tho forthe aic 
So godely was, and gat him to in grace, 


The gentiliſt, and cke the moſte tre 
% 7 0 \ * » - 
The truſtyilt, and one the beſte knigit, 44, - - 
That in his time was, or cllis might be; 
Ded were his japis, and his cruilte, 
Dedehis high porte, and all his manir ftraunge; 
And eche ot hem gan tor a vertue chaunge. + 


Now let us {tint of Troilus a ſtounde, 

| That farith live a man, that hurt is (ore, 
And is fomdele of aking of his wounde 

Vleſſid wel, bur helid no dele morcs „ 

And as an «ly pacient the lote pr 
Abite of him that goth about his cure; 7. 
And thus ic driy.ith forth his avintute. 

929” EEE NR 
Explicit liber primus. 


UT of theſe blacke wawis let us falle. 
0 windet, (3 windc; the weir ginn. ch clere \ | 
For in tlie fe t bote hath ſuche t vac, 2, 
Ot my comme hat unneth [I ut ſtere; vo N 
Ih ss ſe clepe I che tempeſtous matere « 
O: depe diſpaire, that Troilus was in; 
But now ot hope the kalenuis begin. 


O lady mine that callid art Clio, 4 C. | 
| Flow be my ſpede fro this torthe, and my muſe 
To rine wel this boke til I have. do,. , 10 
Me nedith here none othir ait to uſe; 
For why? to cvery lovir I me' excuſe, 
That of no ientiment I this endite, 
But out of latin in my tonge it write. 


Whertorc I wil have ncithir thanke ne blame 

Of aj} this worke, but praic you, mekiy e 
Disblamith me it any worde be lune, 4c 
| For as mine auctœnt ſayia, forfay T: ; 
Eke tl. Cugh I ſreke of love unicimely | 
No word: is, for it nothing of newe is, 20 
A binde man can no! juidgim wil in hewts. 


Ye = 
I know cke that in forme of ſpeche is chaunge, 
Within a thouſande. y.rc; and wordis tho 
That haddin prife, now wondir nice and ſtraunge 
Us thinkith 'nem; and yet thei ſpake *hem ſo, 
And ſpedde as wel in love, as men now do; 
Eke for to winnin love, in ſondry ages, 
In ſondry londis, ſondry ben uſages. 


And forthy, if it happe in any wiſe 
hat. here be any lovir in this place, 30 
That herkeneth, as the ſtory ol devile, 
How Troilus came to his ladic's grace, 
And thinkith, ſo n'olde I not love purchace, 
Or wo; drith on his ſpeche or his doyng, 
I wot, but it is to me no wondring. 


For every wight. whicle that to Rome ywent 
Halt nat o pathe, ne alway o mancre; 
Eke in ſome londe were al the game yſhent, 
yt that men farde in love, as men don here; 
As thus, in opin doyng, or in chere, 40 
In vliting, in forme, or ſaid our ſawes; e 
For thus men ſainc, /e countre hath his lawes. 


B bb b Eke 


That eche him loved, that lokid in his face. 5+, 
1 
For he becamin the moſt frendly wight, 1080 
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Ine ſcarſchhi ben there in this place thre, 


' I [ : | a" | N » 1 N 
Phat have in lose fatd lle, and done in ai, 


For to fl purpole tlus maie likin The, 
And I bc 112lt nought, yet al is done or ſhal; 
Le ſome rien grave in tre, ſomeèe in ſtonc wal, 


Ait betid & but tith 1 have begoime, 
Mine authour ſhall I foo, as I honne. 


Explicit Proeminm. 
, 
P 5 

N Mav, that mothir is of, monethis glade, 
| 'T atthctriſbc ours al, blew, White, and rede 
Len quicke aycn, that wintir ded had made, 

And full of baume 10 leting every mede, 

Whan that Phobus doch his bright bemis ſpr-de 

Riglhit in the white Botes right ſo it betidde 


As I ſhal linge, on May'is day the thridde 


That Pandarus, tor all his wise ſpeche, 
Flte che his parte of lov'is ſhottis kene, 
That coude hie ner ſo well of loving preche, 


%. 


It made his hewe al date ful oftin grene, Ge 


So ſhupe it that him fill that day a tene 
In love, tor whiche in wo to bedde he went, 
And made er it were day full many” a went. 


The {walow Progne with a ſo'rowfull lay, 
Wan morow come, gan make her Waimenting, 
Why ſhe te ſhapin was; and ever lay 
Pandurc abed, halte in a llombering, 
Ti! 1hc (0 mgh him made her*waimenting, 
How Tereus gan forth her ſuſtir take, 


That with the noiſe ot her he gan awake, 70 


& 
And to call, and FE, himup) to riſe, 
Remcmbring him his grande was to done 
From Troilus, and che his grete empriſe, 
And call, and kne v in gode plite was the mone 
To done age, and tone his way full ſone 
Unto his ne C'iS pa'cts, there beſide; 
Now Jan: „ God ot contre, thou him gide! 


Whan he was come unto his nec'is place, 
Where 18 my lady, to her tote (q he) 
And then him tolde, and he forthe in gan pace, 
And tounde two othir Jadics lit and ſhe „e 
Within a pavid p. rlour; and thei thre 
Herd a maidin cm redin the geſte 40 
Ot the” ſicge of Thbis, whulis Hem leſte. 
ee 
NM adame; q$ Pandare, God you fave and ſe, 
V :thialſyour boke, and; al the comp.ne. 
Lighe, uncle mine, welcome 1wis (qd ſhe) 
And up ſhe role, and by the honde in luc, 
Sha tobe lim faſt, and ay id, this night thrye, 
Jo gode mote it Fturne) of you | mette, 
Ang with that word ſhe doun on L bench him ſet. 


Ye nece, ye ſhullin farin wel the bet, 
It God wol, al this yere (qð Pandarus) 
But lam lory that I have you let | 
To herkin ot your boke ye praiſin thus; 
For Godd''is love what ſalth it? tel it us, 
Is it of love? ſome gode ye may me lere. 
Uncle (q ſhe) your maiſtretle is nat here. 


With that thei gonnin laugh, and tho ſhe ſeide, 

This romaunce is ot Thebis, that we rede, 
And we have herd how that king Laius deide, 

Through Oe dipus his tonne, and all the dede 34. 
And here we {tintin at theſe letters rede, 
Hou the biſhop, as the boke can ytell, 

. 5 1 g. a5 of 


Tow Us and iir. 


And! your borow, ne ner ſhal (qð he) 


[Tho gan ſhc to wondrin, more than before 


So attir this, with many wordis glade 


Or this and that theifſpeke, and gonnin wade 159 * * 


99 | 
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Amphiorax fill through the grounde to hell. 


( Pandarus) : !l this know I my ſelve, 
And alth' aſſiege of Thebis, and the care; 
Fort herof ben there makid bokis twelve: 
zut let be this, and tell me how ye tare; 
Do way your barbe, and ſhew your face bare; 110 
Do' way your boke, ri{c up and let us daunce, 
And let us done to N. lay ſome obſcrraunce. 


Fighe, God forbid (qe ſc) what be ye mad? 
Is that a Widowe's lite, ſo God you ſave? 
Parde you makin me rigut lore adrad, 
Ye bene ſo wilde, it ſemith as ye rave; 
It far me wel bett r aie in a cave 
To bide, and rede on holy ſaintis lives bad. - 
Loet maidins gon to daunce, and yonge wives. 
As evir thrive I (qS this Pandarus) 
Yet coulde I tcl a thing, to don you play: 


120 


Now uncle dere (qð ſhe) tellith it us 


For Godd'1s love, is than th' aſſiege aweie? 

Pam of Grekis ferde, ſo that I deie : „ Ae 
Nay? nay (qS he) as cvir mote I thrive, 
It is a thing wel bettir than ſuche tive. 


[Ye holy God (q ſhe) w. has thing is that? 


What? bettir than ſuche five ? exghe, 
For al this world ne can I redin what 
It ſhould yben; ſome jape I trowe it is; M 130 
And but your ſelvin tcl us what it is, 
My wit is for to” arcde it al to Icne; 
As helpe me God, I n'ot what that ye mene. 


nay iwis, 


42 N 2 
1 his thing be tolde to you, as mote I thrive : 

And why fo? uncle mine, why fo? (qS ſhe) | | 8 
By God (q he) that wol I tel as blive; | | | Bt 
For proudir woman is there none on live, | 

And ye it wiſte, in al the toune of 'Trote; 
I ne jape nat, ſo cvir have 1 joe. 
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A thouſande toide, and doune her eyin caſt; 
For nevir fithe the time that ſhe was bore 
To know, thing deſirid ſhe fo faſt; & 
Aud with a like ſhe ſaid him at the laſt, 
No uncle mine, I n'il you not dilpleſe, 


Nor àskin that, that may do you diſeſe. 
en en P 


And fre ndly talis, and with mery chere, 5 
In many an unkouth, glad, and d. epe matere, 
As trendis done, Whan thei ben met itere, 

Tl ſhe gan askin him how Hector ferde, 

That was the toun'is wall, and Grekis yerde. 


Ful wel,I thanke it God, ſaide Pandarus, 4 
Save in his arme he hath a litle wounde; 
And cke his freſhe brothir Troilus, 
To the wiſe worthy Hector the ſecounde, 
In whom that every vertue liſte haboundey 
As alle trouthe, and alle gentilneſſe 
Wiſedome, honour: tredome, 


167 
and worthinellc. 
Al. 4 
In gode faith eme (q ſhe) that likith me of 
Thei farin wel, God ſave hem bothe two 
For trewliche I holde it a grete deinte, 
A king'is ſonne in armis wel to do, 
And be of gode condicions therto; / / 
For erete powir and moral vertue here 
Is ſelde iſene in one perſone itere, oo 
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In gode faith that is ſothe (qv Pandarus) | 


But by my trouth the king hath ſonnis twey, 17 


That is to'mene, Hector and Troius) 
That certainly (though that I ſhould ydey) 
Thei ben as voide of vicis, dare I ſey, 
As any men that livin undir, ſonne; He 


Ther might is wide iknow, and what thei conne. 


Of Hector nedith nothing for to tel, 
In all this worlde there wis a bettir knight 
Than he, that is of worthinefle the wel, 
And he wel more of vertue hath than might; 
This knowith many' a wiſe and worthy Knight: 180 
And the ſame priſe of Troilus 1 ſey; 
God helpe me ſo, I know not ſuche twey. 


Parde (qð ſhe) of Hector that is ſothe, 
And of Troilus the ſame thing trowe I; 
For dredilefle, men tellith that he dothe 
In armis day by day ſo worthiy, 5 
And berith him here at home ſo N 15 
To every wight, that al, priſe hath he < 
Of them that me were lcvilt praiſid be. 


Ye ſay right ſothe,iwis (qð Pandarus) . 190 


For yeſterday who fo had with him ben, 
Mightin have wondrid upon Tro:lus; | 
For nevir yet fo thicke a ſwarme of been 
Ne flewe, as Grekis from him gannn fleen; 
And through the telde in every wight'is ere 
There was no crie, but Troilus is there. 


Now here, now there, he huntid *hem fo faſt, 
There n'as but Grckis blode, and Troilus, 


— — — — 
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And Jupiter, that makith the thonde*ring, e es 


And by tlie blistul Venus, that I terve, 
Ye ben the woman in this world lwing, 
Withoutin paramours, to my weting, 
That I belt love, and lothiſt am to greve; 
And that ye wetin wel your ſelte J leve. 


Iwis mine uncle (qð ſhe) graunt mercy, 
Your t:endſhip have 1 toundin evir yet; 
am to no man beholdin trewly 
So muche as you, and have io til quit; 
And with the grace ot God, emtorth my wit, 
AS 10 my. vilte, I Hal you ner oftende; 
And it 1 have cr this, 1 wol amende. 
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But for the love of God, I you befeche, 
As ve be he, that 11ove moſt and triſte, 
Let be to me your tremid manir ſpeche, 
And faic to me your nece, what fo you lilt. 
Aud with that worde her uncle anon her kſt, 250 
And iayid, glad'y my leve nece ſo dere, 
Take it for gode, that 1 ſhal ſay you here. 


Vith that ſhe gan her eyin donne to caſte; 
And Pandarus to conghe began alice, 

And ſayid; Nece, alway[lo!!to the lafte, | 
Row ſo it be, that fome men *hem delite 
With ſubr:! art ther ralis!tor!tdendite; 4 

Let for al that in ther entencion 
Ther tale is all for ſome conclufion. 


An ſithe the end is every tab'is ſtrength, 260 
And this matir is fo bchovily, | 

What ſhou'd I paint or drawin it on length 
To you that ben my freunde ſo fairhtully ? 


Nove him he hurt, andhim/al}doun he caſt, > 


Aye where he went it was arrayid thus; 200; Bcho'd.n her, and lokin in her face, 


„ 
He was ther deth, and ſhelde and lite for us, | 


That as that day ther durſt him none withltonde, | 
While that he helde his blody ſwerde in hende: 


Therto he is the frendilyiſt man 
Ol gret eſtate, that er I ſawe my live: 
And where him liſte the beſt telowſhip can 
To tuche as him thinkith able, to thrive. e 
And with that word tho Pandarus as blive 


| And with that worde hc gan right inward!y - 


And ſaide, on ſuche a mirrour muche gode grace. 


Than thouglit he thus, it I my tale endite 


Ought harde, or make a proceſſe any while, 
She ſhal no favour have therin but lite, | 
And trowe 1 woild her in my wil begile; 
For tendir wittis Wenn al be wile 
Wiler as ther con nat plainliche umdirſtond; 


He toke his leve, and ſaid 1 wol gon hene. 
Nay, blame have I myne uncle (q ð ſhe) then 


What cilith you to be thus wery ſone, 
And namiliche of women, wol ye ſo? | 
Nate ſittith doune, parde I have to done 
With you, to ſpcke of wiſdome er ye go; 
| 


1 


And cvcry wight that was about *hem tho 
That herde that, gan ferre awaie to ſtonde, 
While thei two had al that hem liſte in honde. 
Whan that her tale al brought was to an ende | 
Of her eſtate, and of her governaunce, - | 
(Q Pandarus) now time is that I wende; 220 
But yet I ſay, ariſith, let us daunce, 8 5 
And caſte your widowc's habite to miſchaunce; 
What liſte you thus your ſelfe to disfigure, 
5 Sithe you is tidde ſo glad an avinturc ? 
But wel bethought; for love of God (q% ſhe) 
Shal I nat wetin what ye mene of this? | 
No, this thing askith lefirſtho Iq he) 
And cke it me would full muche greve iwis, 
If Lit tolde, and yef it toke amis, % 
Jet were it bette my tonge to holdin ſtil, 235 
Than ſay a ſothe, that were ay enſt your wi“ 


For nece myne, by the goddeſſe Minerve, 


And lokid on her in a bcſy wiſe, 
And ſhe was ware that he behelde her fo, 
Ah lorde! (qð fhe) fo faſte ye me avile, 
Saw ye me ner cr now? what ſay ye, no? 
.Yes,yes (qd he) and bet wol cr 1 go; 
But by my trouth I toughtin nowe, if ye 
De fortunate, for row men ſhal ir ſe: 


For, every wight ſome'godely avinture ' ode 4 
Somtime is ſhape, ik he it can receive; 
But if that he n' take of it no cure, 
When that it cometh, but wiltully it weive, 
Lol neither caſe, nor fortune him deceive, 
But riglt his own. f{louth and. werctchidneile; 
And ſuche a wight is ſor to blame I geſle. 


Gode avinture, O bell nece have ye 7 
Ful lightly toundin, and ye conne it take; 
And tor the love of God, and cke of mc, 299 


Catche it anone, leſt avinture lake; 

What ſhould J lengir proceſic of ir make ? 
Yeve mc your hond, tor in this world is none, 
It that you liſt, a wiglit ſo wel begon. 


And ſithe I ſpcke of gode entencioun, 


AI to you have tolde wel here beforne, 1 


And love as wel vour honour and renoun 


As 


* wv . 5 5 - 
Forthy hcr'wit to ſounin wol I fonde;:; , ,. 
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What mendeth it you, though|thathwe both apaire? 


Alas! he whiche that is my lorde ſo dere, 
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As any crcture in the worlde iborne, | | | 


By al the othis that I have you ſworre, 
And ye be wrothe therfore, or wene I lie, 300 
Ne ſhal I never ſene you cette with eic, 


Beth nat agaſte, ne quakith nat, wherto? 
Ne chaungith nat for fere ſo your hewe, 
For hardily the worſt of this is do; 
And though my tale as now be to you newe, 
Yer truſt alwaic ye ſhal me findin trewe; 
And were it thing that me thought unfitting, 
To you ne would I no ſuch talis bring. 


Nowe, my gode eme, for Godd'is love I pray, 
( ſhe) come of and tel me what it is; 
For bothe I am agaſt what ye wol ſay, 
And eke me longith it to wit 1wis; 
For whethir it be wel, or be amis, 
Say on, let me not in this fere ydwel; 
So wol dohe, now herkentth, I ſhal tel. 


310 


Nou, nece mine, the king'is one dere ſonne, 
The gode, the wiſe, the worthy, freſh and fre, 
| Whiche alway for to done wel is his wonne, 
The noble Troilus ſo lovith The, 
That but ye helps it wol his bane ybe: _ 
Lol here is al, what ſhouldin I more fey? _ 
Doth what you liſt, to make him live or dey. 


320 


But if ye let him dye, I wol ſtervin, | 
Have here my trouthe, nece, I r'il,not lien, 
Al ſhould I with this knife my throte kervin; * 
With that the teris burſt out of his eyen, 
And ſaide, if that ye done us both to dien 
Thus giltileſſe, than have ye fiſhid faire, 5. 


339 
That trewe man, that noble, gentle knight, 


That naught deſirith, but your frendly chere, a sei 


I ſe him dyin, there he goth upright, | 
And haſtith him, with al his tulle might 
For to ben ſlaine, if his fortune aſſente, 

Alas that God you ſuche a beautè ſente! 
| t/a: . 7 74 4 1 
If it be fo that ye ſo cruil be, 5 
That of his deth you liſtith nought to retch, 
That is fo trewe and worthy, as we ſc, 
No more than of a japir or a wretch, _ 
It ye be ſuche, your beaute may nat ſtretch 
To make amendes of fo cruill a dede; 
Avis ment is gode before the nede. 


Vo worthe the faire Gemme that is vertuleſſe; 
| Wo worthe that herbe alſo that doth no bote; 
Wo worth the beaute that is routheleſle; | 
Wo worth that wight that tred&eche undir foteʒ 
And've that ben of beaute croppe and rote, 

It therwithal in you ne be no routhe, | 

Than is it harme ye livin by my trouthe. 350 


And alſo thinke wel, that this is no gaude; 
For me were levir, thon, and I, and he 
Were hongid, than that I ſhould ben his baude, 
As high as men might on us al ile; | 
1] am. thine Eme, the ſhame were unto me 
As wel as The, it that I ſhould aflent 
Through mine abet that he thine honour ſhent. 


Now undirſtonde, for I you nought require 
To binde you to him thorough no beheſt, 
| Save one that ye makin him bettir chere 
Than ye han don er this, and more feſte 
So that his lite be ſavid at the leſte. 


360 


1 


| So longe mote ye livin, and all proude, 


340 


This al and ſome is plainly our catente: 
God helpe me ſo, I nev:r othir mente. 


Lo! this requeſt is nought but skil iwis, 


Ne doute of reſon pardè) is there none; 


I ſer the worſt that ye dredin this is, 


Men would wondir to ſene him come and gone; 
Ther aycniſt an{were I thus anone, 
That every wight, but he be fole of xinde, 37: 
Wol deme it love of frendſhip in his minde . 


What ? who wol demin, though he ſe a man 


Thinke cke, howe wel and wiſely that he can 

Governe himſelfe, that he nothing foryetch; 7 

That wher he cometh, he pris and thonk him geteth, 
And cke therto he ſhal come here ſo ſelde, 
What force were it, thongh all the toun behelde? 


Suche love of frendes reignith in al this toun; 


And wrie you in that mantil evirmo; 
And God fo wis be my ſalvacioun , | 
AST have ſaide, your beſt is todo ſo; 
But, gode nece, alway for to ſtint his wo, 
So let your daungir, ſugrid ben alite, 
That of his deth ye be not al to wite. 


380 


Creſeide, which that herde him in this wiſe, 


Thought, I ſhal fele what he*menith iwis; cod 7-01 


| Now Eme (q% ſhe) what wouldin ye deviſe? 


What is your rede, that I ſhould done of this? 
That is wel ſaid, qð he, certaine belt is 
That ye him love aicn for his loving, 
As love for love is skiltul guerdoning. 


399 


Thinke eke how elde waſtith every hour 


In eche of you a part oflyourjbeaute; H e 7 


Y 


And therfore, er that age doth The devour, -< 


Go love, tor olde there woll no wight love The; 
Let this proverbe a lore unto you be, | 
To I ute iware, J beautt, whan it paſte, 
Aud elde qdauntith daungir at the laſte. 


The king'is fole is wont to crie aloude, 400 
* Whan that he thinketh a woman bereth her hie, 7 
Til Crow'is fete growin undir your eie, /4&'-; /4-« 
And ſende you than a mirrour in to prie, -/ <, - 
In which that ye may ſe your face a morrowe; 
Nece, Ibid him wiſhin you no more ſorowe. 
| 4. Dune . Se 1 
With this he ſtinte, and caſt adoune the hedg 
And ſhe began to breſt and wepe anone, 
And ſaide, alas! for wo, why were I ded}! 

For of this world, the faith is al agone; , 410 
Alas! what ſhuldin* ſtraunge'x wAto me done, | 
When he, that for my beſte frende I wende, 

Redith me love, who ſhulde it me defende 1 
edt | | 3 | 
Alas! I would have truſtid doutiles, 
That if that I, through my diſavinture, 


Had lovid eithir him, or Achilles, -/44-- 


Hector, or any ſothir imanir creture, © 2gia , 
Ye n'old have had no mercy ne meſure 
On me, but alwaie had me in repreve; 

This false wordeſ alas!) who may it leve? 420 


What? is this al the joy, and al the feſt? 
Is this your rede? is this my blisful caas? 
Is this the very mede of your beheſt? | 
Is This al paintid proceſſe ſaid (alas!) 
Right for this fine? O lady mine Pallas, 
Thou in this dredeful caſe for me purvey; 


For ſo aſtonied am I, that I dey 
With 


" * 
23 ” 3 
. „ 4 * 7 oy — 4 . CN C 


Toemple gon, that he'th' imagis eteth? Ae - 4... 11 
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5 That of this thing that ye han hight me here 
With that ſhe gan ful ſo'rowfully to ſike, Ye woll it holdin truely unto me 2 
Ah! mayn be no bet? (qd Pandarus) | IE; doutileſs, 9 ſhe, myne uncle dere; 
By God | ſha!! no more come here this weke, / 430 Ne that | ſhall have cautè in this matere Ver 
And God to-forne that am miſtruſtid thus; .«u (ON i) to plain, or attir you to preche? 
I ſe wel now, ve ſetti lite of us, A Why no pardè what nedith more ſpeclie? 
Or ot our dethfalas I woful wretche, 
Might he yet live, of me were nought to retche. Tho tellin thei in othir talis glade, 
| Till at che laſt, o gode Eme (J the tho) 8 
O cruil God of Deth, diſpitous Marte, For love of God whiche that us bothe v made, e 
O furics thre ot hel, on you I cric, | Telle me how fut ve witlit of his wo, 
So let me ner out of this houſe departe, al parte | Wort non of it but ve? he fivid no 
Vt that I ment or harme or vilanie; | Can he well ſpeke of lore: (q the). Þ preic ? 
But ſithe I ſe my Lorde mote nedis die, Tell mie, for 1 rhe bet ſhall me phrveie. 
And J with him, here I me ſhrive and fey, 445 | 
That wickidly ye done us bothe to dey. | Tho Pandarus a litil gan to fmile, 
| | "fg And favid: By my trouth I ſhall now tell; pow 
But ſithe it likith you, that I be dedy _ This othir daie, nat gon tull longe while, 
By Neptunus, that God is of the fe, Within the paleis gardin by a well 
Fro this torthe ſhal I hevir etin brede 3 Gan he and I well halte a daie to dwell, 
Til that 1 mine own hert'is blode maie ſe: A. Right tor to ſpckin of an Ordinaunce, 5 t 
For certaine I wol die, as ſone as he; How we the Grekis mightin difavaunce : 
4 Thee And up he ſterte, and on his way he raught, | 80 
Til ſhe againe him by the lappe ycaught. Sone after that begone we for to lepe, 
| Tn | | | And caſtin with our dartis to and fro, 
Creſeide, which that wel nigh ſtarfe for fere, Till at the laſt, he fayid, he would 42, 
80 as ſhe was ayc the moſt ferefull wight 450 Ana On the graſſe 4dounc he 1: | 
That mightin be, and herde eke with her ere, And I aftir gan 1Ouun to And! | 
And ſawe the ſo'rowtul erneſt of the knight, : Till that I herd, as! Cal arid e, be ad 
And in his prayir ſawe eke non unrignt. How lie began full u 1 
And for the harme eke that might fallin more | | 
She gan to rewe, and dredde her wondir ſore, | Tho gan I take him full ſoftly behind, 
; f ol dend | And ſikirly the fothe tor to taine, F 
And thus ſhe thought, unhappis fallin thicke As I gan clepe ayen now to my miyde, al. gan, 
Al day for Love, and in ſuche manir caas Right thus to Jove he gan him tor to plain; J. 
As men ben cruill in hem ſelfe and wicke; | He ſayid; lorde, have routh upon my pam, 
And if this man ſle here himſelfe, (alas! ) All have I ben rebell in mine entent, 
In my preſence, it wil be no folas; 460 Now (Miu culpa) Lorde, 1 me repent. 
95 What men would of it deme, I can nat "ay; | 5 1 . . 
<= It nedith me full ſlightly for to play. 7 O God, that at thy diſpoſicion | 
N : „ | Lediſt forth the fine, by juſt purveiaunce, 
| And with a ſorowful ſighe ſhe {aide thrie, en. Kenn Ot every wight, my lowc conte lion | 
Ah lorde! me is betidde a ſory chaunce, Accept in ere, and ſende me ſoche penaunce 1 
For mine eſtate lieth in a jeopardie As likith The; put from me diſperaunce, 5 20, eee, wn he Og» 
And eke mine Em'is life lieth in balaunce; That male in, ghoſt departe alwaic fro The, .3,.-,;; | 8 
But natheleſſe, with Godd'is govirnaumce Sg Thou be my ſhilde, tor thy benignité bes 
Il ſhal ſo done, mine honour ſhal I kepe,' /-,-4 | | 8 
And eke his life; and ſtinti for to wepe. For certis, Lorde, fo forc hath ſhe me wounded, 
| | | | That flode in lacke, with loking ot her cyen, | 
Of harmis two the Jeſſe is for to theſe, 479 | That to minc hert'is botome it is tounded aa 4 nus fe. 
Yet had I levir makin him gode chere e ---x 4e Through which } wor, that I mutt nedis dien; Jy 
| In honour, than mine Em'is lite to leſc; | This is the worſt, J dare me nought bewrienz 
| Ie ſaine, ye nothing ellis me requere. And well the hotit ben the gled.s rede, | 
| No wis (qð he) mine owne nece fo dere: That men hem wrien with ahm pale and ded. 
Nou wel (qð ſhe) and I wol don my paine, | | | | 15 
ö I ſhal mine herte ayen my Juſt conſtrainc. π | With that he ſmote his hedde adoune anone, 540 
3 | | | And gan to muttre, I nat wh. t iricly, ie 
But that I n'il nat holdin him in honde, And I with that gan {till awaie to gone, 5 
Ne love a man that can I naught ne may _ And lete therco as nothing wilt had 1, 
Ayenſt my wil, oy ellis wol 1 tonde, ; And come avain anon, and ſtode hun by, 
Nine honour ſabe ) pleſe him fro day to day; 480 | And -laicd,awikc, ye ſſepin ail to lolig, | 
pee Therto n'olde I not onis have ſaide nay, It ſemith mc nought that love aott. vou wrongs , I ge 
Fn 3 But that I dregde, as in my fantaſic; | | 5 RS 5 
But ceſſe cauſe, {and) aig) ceſſith maladie. 1 That ſlepin ſo, that no man maic you wake; 
| | | Bn Who'fe:c evir er this fo dull a man? 
But here I make a proteſtacion, - | Ye trende (qð he) doc ye your Hhedd's ake 
That in this procetley if ye depir go, | For lovc, and Jet me livin 45 I can; 550 
That certainly, for no ſalvacion | But though that he for wo was pale and wan, 
Of you, though that ye ſtervin bothe two, Yer made he tho as trifle n countenance, 
Though al the worlde on o day be my fo, * As though he ſhould have lid the newe daui.ce 
Ne ſhal I ner on him have othir routhe. | 


I graunt it wel (q ð Pandare) by my trouthe. 490 | This paſſid forth till now this othir daic _ 

| = — It fell that I come roming all alone - + -----1/ 

But maie I truſtin well to you (q he) Into his chambre, and founde how that he late 
| | CEE Upen 
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Upon his bedde: but man o lore grone 
Ne bord Tnevir, and what was his mone 
Ne wilt Inoucht for as | was comming 
\!! ſodainly lie left his complaining. 560 


OQ1 whiche I toke ſomwhat ſuſpection, | 
And. nete] come, and founde him WCPe ſore; 
And God fo wilg be my ſalracion 
- As | had nevir routhe of nothing mores 
For ncithir with engine, ne with no jore 
Unnethis might | fro the deth him kepe, 
hat yet tele | mine hertc for him wepe. 


vnd God wort ncvir ſith that I was borne 
Was | ſo butic no man tor to preche, 
Ne nevir was to wight lo depe yl worne, 
tr he me told who might yben his Iechey 
Bur not to you rchertin al lus ſpeche, 
Or all his wotull wordis for to ſowne, , 
Ne bid me nought, but ye woll ſe me one, 


570 


But for to ſave his life, and ellis nought, 
And to non harm of yon, thus am | driven, 
And tor the love of God that us hath wrought 
Soche chere him doth, that he and | maie liven: 
Now have | plat to you mine herte yſhriverz _ 
And fith ye wote that mine entent is clene, 550 
Take licde thereot, for honc' evil“ mene. 


And right gode thrift I pray to God have ye, 
That han ſoche one icaught withoutin net, 
And'be'ye wiſe, as ye be faire to ſe, 
Well in the ring than is the Rubie ſet; 
There werin nevir two fo well imet, 
Whan ye ben his all whole, as he is your; 
The mighty God us graunt to ſe that hour! 


Naie thereof ſpake ] nat A ha (q> ſhe) 
As helpe me God, ye ſhendin every dele. 590 


A mercie dere nece, anon (qd he) 5 
What ſo 1 {pake, I ment it nought but wele, 
„ Mars the God, that helmid is of ſtele, «-m/2 
Now beth not wroth, my blode, my necc dere. 
Now well (g' ſhe) toryevin be it here.“ 


* 


With this he toke his leve, and home he went, 


Yc Lorde how he was glad, and well bigon! 
Cieſcide aroſe, no lengir ſheneſlient, Ae. M 
Pur ſtreight into her cloſer Went anon, vos 
And ſet her dounc, as {till as any ſtone, 600 
And every worde gan up and doune to winde, 
That he had ſaicd, as it came her to minde. 


And woxe ſomedele altonicd in her thought, 
Right tor the newe cate, but whan that ſhe 
Was tu.l avitid, tho found ſhe right nought 
Ot perill, why;thathſhe oughteatcrde, be; 72 
For, man mai love ot poſſibilite EO 
A woman fo, that his herte maic to breſt, 
And ſhe nat love aven, but it her leſt. 


But as ſhe fat alone, and thoughte thus, 610 
In ticld Aroſe a Kirmiſh all Without; 
Aud men cried in the ſtrete, ſe Troilus 
Hlath right now put to flight the Grekis rout, 
With that gonne all her meine for to ſhout, Ate - 
Al go we fe, caſt up the gatis wide, 
For through this ſtrete he mote to paleis ride, 


For othir waie is tro the yatis none 

Ot Dardanns, there opin is the cheine, 

With that come he, and all his tolxe anone 
An eſie pace riding, in routis tweine, _ 620 
Right as his happie daie was (forthe to ſeine) 
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ara, Aero a, — 
For whiche men ſaith maie not diſtoutbid be 
That ſhall betidin of neceſſitè. 


This Troilus ſat on his baie ſtede 
All armid, ſave his hedde, full richityy 
And woundid was his horſe, and gan to blede, 
On whiche he rode a pace full ſoftiluz 
But ſoche a knightly ſight lo truily 
As was on him, was nat withoutin faile 
To loke on Mars, that God is of battaile. 630 


C 


So like a man of armis, and a knight 

He was to ſene, fulfilled of high proweſſe, 
” 1 , 

For bothe he had a bodie, and 2 might 


To goen that thing, as well as hardinetſe; 
And cke to ſene him in his 


50 fleſhe, fo yong 
It was an hevin on him for to ſe. 


12 
gere, dreſſe, A „ 3g 
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His helme to hewin was in twentie places, 
That by a tiſſue hong, his backe behinde, 44 2,4 
His ſhelde to daſhcd with ſwerdis and{withjmaces, 649 44, 


In wh ig lm 5 
n v hiche men might many an arowe finde, 
That thirlid had both horne, and nerfe, and rinde 
1 . © - . , . * 
And wie the peple cried, here cometh our joie, 
And, next his brothir, holdir up of Troie. 


For which he wext a little redde for ſhame, 


When he ſo herd the peple on him crien, 


That to beholde it was a noble game 


How ſobirliche he caſt adoune his eyen: 
Creſcide anone gan all his chere eſpien, 
And let it in her herte ſo ſoftly ſinke, 650 
That to her ſelf ſhe ſayed? ho! give me drinke. 
= | nal ihe gr th rw LF 
Lor ot her owne thought ſhe woxe al redde, 
Remembring her right thus,/10!)this is he, 


| Whiche that mine uncle fivereth he mote be dedde 


But I on him have mercic and pitè; | | 

And with that ilk&thoughr for pure ſhame ſhe 
Gan in her hedde to pull, and that as faſt, 
While he and all the peple forth by paſt: 


And gan to caſt, and rollin up and doun 
Within her thought his excellent proweſſe, 663 
And his eſtate, and alſo his renoun, | 
His witte, his ſhape, and eke his gentilneſſe; 
But moſte her tavour was, for his diſtreſſe 
Was all tor her, and thought it were a routh , 


To ſlacn ſoche one, if that he mente, trouth. . - 


Now might ſome envious wight janglin ER. 9 . 


This was a ſodain love, how might it be 
hat ſhe ſo lightly lovid Troilus / ; 
3 > 5 3 
Right at the firſt ſight of him? yea parde 7; 
Now wholo ſaied ſo, mote he nevir the; 672 
For evcry thing a ginning hath it nede 
Er all be wrought, withoutin any drede. 


For I ſaie nat that ſhe io ſodainly 


Yate him her love, but that ſhe gan encline 
To liker? him tho, and I have told you why 5 +. 
And aftir that, his manhode and his pine 
Made love within her hertè for to mine; 
For whiche by proceſſe and by gode ſervice 
He wanne her love, and'in no ſodain wile. 
A a, 
And alſo blisful Venus welc arayed -— BJ 
Satte in her ſetinth houſe ot hevin tho 
Diſpoſid wele, and with aſpectis paycd, 
To helpin ſely Troylus of his wo; 
And ſothe to ſayne, ſhe n'as nat all a foe 
To Troylus, in hys natyvytc: 1 
God wore, that wele the ſonir ſpedin he. 
| | Now 


, lo weldy ſemid he, 24 wars 
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Now let us ſtinte of Troilus a throwe, 
That nn torth, and let us tourne faſt | 
Unto Creſe:de, that heng her hedde full lowe, 
There as the ſatte alone, and gan to calt 690 
Wheron ſhe would aporinct her at the laſt, 
If it ſo were, her Eme ne would y cee et 
For Troilus upon was to preſſe. 22 


E 


* 


And lorde! ſo ſhe gan in ner thought argue e 
in this matter, of whiche l have vou told, f 
And what to don buſt were, and w hat, eſchue, 7 
That plitid ſhe ful oft in many, fold; .:2 
Now was her herte warme, now was it cold; 
And what ſhe thought ot, fomw nat ft a] | write, 
As mine aucthour liftith'to me t' endite. 70 
141 03 A OF4 + 
She thought wele firſt, that Troiius perſon 
She knewe by ſight, and exe his genti! lncile, 
And thus ſue ſaid, all were it nought to doch 
To graunt him love, yet for his worthinefle 
t wer honor with plaie, and with gladnette, 
In honeſte with {uche 2 Lorde to dele, 
For mine cſtatc, and alſo tor his hele. 


Exc well wote I, my ving'is ſorne is he; 
And {th he hath to fe me ſoche delite 
If 1 would uttirliche his fight Ile, te 7:17 
Paraventure he might ha ave me in diſpite; 
Thorough whiche | might ſtondin in worte plite; 
Now were | not wile, me hate to Purchace 
Wichoutin nede, there I maic tand in grace. 


In every 3 I wot, there lięeth meſure ; 
For though a man forbiddith dronbineſle, 
He nought torbiddith that every creture 
Be drinkileſſe for alwaie, as ! geſſe: 
ke tithe | wot for me is his diſtreſle, 
ne ought not for that thing him diqpiſe, 7 
Sith it is ; ſo, he menith, 1 in gode wile. „ 


2 


And eke ] knowe of longe time agone 
His thewis gode, and that he nis not nice, 
No vantour ({aine men} certain he is None. 
To wile is he to doen lo grete a vice 
Ne als J n'ill him nevir ſo cherice 
That he ſhall make avaunt by juſtè caulc; 
He ſhall me-nevir binde in ſoche a clauſe. 
A TGA 
Now v ſet a 0 the hardiſt is iwis 
Men mightin demin that he lovith me, 
hat diſhonour were it unto me this ? 
Maie | him let of that? why naie, parde; 
| knowe al o, and alwaic here and le, 
* Mcn lovin women al this tounc abour, 
Be thei the wers? Why naic, withoutin doubr. 


| thinke eke how he worthy is to have 
_ Ofall this noble roune the thriftyiſt 
That woman is, if ſhe her honour ſave, 
For out and out he is the worthyiſt, 
Save only Hector, whiche that is the beſt; 
And yet his lite lieth all now in my cure; 
But ſoche is love, and cke mine avinture. 


74 


Ne me to love a wondir is it nought, 

For well wote I my ſelf, ſo God me ſpede, 
All woll I that no man wiſt ot this thought, 

I am one ot the fairiſt out of drede 

And godelyiſt, who ſo that takith hede, 

And ſo men ſaine, in all the toune of Troie, 

What wondir is though he of me have joic? 

J am mine owne woman well at cſe 
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[| thanke it God, as attir mine c{late, 

Right vong, and ſtond unticd n lultic lele, 

| Withourin jelouſie, and {oche debate! 

Shall no husbonde ſaine unto me checke mM ate 
For cithir thei ben full of jeloufie, A4 
Or maiitirtull, or lovin novehtie 


3 


. hat ſhall 1 Q * en? to What ne Uwe 1h 
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Shall not love, in calc it that meſlett 


What? pardieux lam, not teltpio ns tet 27 4H 
And though that I mine heric tet at ref 
Upon rus bnight, This 1s.the worthieſt, {hat 
And. xcpe_ aiwaie-mine honor, and ny. nam. 


} 
2V:.ailr dhe it mac doe tome no ſhane 


But right as whan the ſunte ſhinmh bright: 
In Match, that chaungtitu ottintime his 1409, 
And that a cloud is put With ven | 
Whicbe oviriprat the Sunne, as tor. a 4pacey +. 4 


p 3 } ! = * ” - ' 1 7 FH Fd | 4 
* Onda thought gan through her {ol Pace, Itter 
5 "Y „ P . . 1 f 1 To $ "0 $3 1. SETS 1 | 
[nat oviripraude het orighte thoughts all 
4 ' . ' . : a 3 WE Q j al! 1 
So that for tere alniölté the gan to. tall. 


That thought was tlusz; alas! ſich lan fre, 
Should row one, and put in jc 
My ſikunefle, ande thrallm ibertè? - 
Was how dur{t I thinkin that tolic ? 
Maie f not well in othir tolke afpic Ty 
Ther dredtuil joe, therconſtreint, and ther pain 
Ther lovitlh non, that ne hath why to plain 


For love is yet the moſtc ftorm'c lite 
Right of himſelt, that cr was begonne ; 

For cver ſome miſtruſt, or ſome mice {trite - 7 
There is in love, ſome cloud out de Sunn; 

Thereto we wrerchid women nothing Finne, 
\\ han us is wo, bit! WE CPC, Und tir, and thinke; 


e » - Pg. #f « 45 
Our wrefche 1 is this, our One Wo to dritke. aA , 4 


FL 


| Alſo theſe wickid t. news ben ſo Preſt 


Io ſpeke us harine; che men ben {fo untrue, 
That riphr anon as cefied is ther leit, / 

So cetlith love, and forthi to love ancwe, 47 
But harme ide i den, a frat 7M: 


For though thete men for love hem firſt to tende 7 7 
Tae #hasp. beging broth oft at endo: 


| How W time hath it vhno in ben, 


The Uefon, that tro-women hath be doe! 
To-what linc is ſoche loc, can not long, 
Or whore. becom:th it, whai 4t 15 £6; | 
There is no w iche that wote, ! trowe . 46 
W het it becometh lo) nowight on it (porneth; 
That erſt was nothing, into nothing turneth. 


How butic (it 11love) che muſt | be 


Toplinh un that jingle of love, and deme, 880 „ 7 
And coyen hem, that ethei ſaie no harm of me! - 47. Ur 

Lor though there be no cauſe, yet hem may ſeme 
Al be for harme, that tolke ther trends queme ; 
And who mi Rapp! NCVCry WICKIC tong 


Or ſoune ot bellie, while that thei be n 1ong,? 1 


1 * » 
And after tha it F CT thoug lit van ; for; 10 Clerc, 
And ſaied,* be kulrche hat t hin ade t , 
Nu achioith, be him to:h or deve; 
And w ith all 1 thought her 10 rt . laketh, 
Than ſlepith hope, at d att ir ard. . 619 
Now hot now cold, but thus betwinu ty cy 
Shc rift her up, and went her tor to pley. 


Adoune the ſtaire anon right tho ſhe went 
Into her gardine, with her necis thre, % 


C FAT | 


And up and doun thei madin many” a went, 


Elexppe 
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and fie, Tarbe“ ard Antigone, 


1 N 
10 P! yy that It 101 Was to ſe; 
Und othir of her women a oretec rout 


* 


' 4rame- all about. 


te 17 
18 


1. ? toHloweid in 
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"+ 


of & ? 4 | \ > \/ = 
Chis erde was large, and raiſed al the aleyes, 820 
Avda ſrigQosncd wel with viot*gmy bow1s grene, 
o | A | "I * 45 4.7. 
And bonchid newe, and Jondid-ali the-weyes, 
[11 (hehe walk arme in arme betwene; 


nat thi laſt Antigone tlie hene 

ona Trojan ſoug to tingin clere, /ay 
{ hut it an hevm was her voice to here. 

ed; O love, to whom I have, and ſhal 
zen humble ſubject, trug in mine ement, 

A. beſt can; to yoa, Lord, yeve I all 
For cui more mme hert'is love to rent; /4// 
For nevir „et thy grace to no wight ſent 

So blistull cauſe as me, my lite to jede 


In alle joie and ſuretie, out of drede. 


83. 
ett 


4 ( 1 hae. T2 4k fi 
* The, blisful! God, hath me ſo well beſet 
[nJove isis, that all that berith hie 
Im omn ne could how to be bet; 
For, Lorch, withourtin jcloulic or ſtrife 
L love. one, whiche that moſt 15 ententitc 
5 Lofrvin well, unwerch“ Ol untaincd 3 | 
e Jhat cuir was, and leſt with'harme diſtaincd, 84 
A he that is the well of worthincile, 
(), rrouth the ground, mirrour of godelihegde, 
O)t wit Apollo, {tone ot ſikirnefle, 
Ot virtue rote, of Juſte findir and hedde, 
Thorongh whiche is all, forowe fro me dedde; 
Lis love him beſt, ſo docth he me; 
Now gode thrift have he, where ſo ex he be. 


27» 7 


Whom ſhould I thankin but you, God of love 
Or all this bile, in whiche to bathe I ginne ? 
And thanbich be ye, Lorde, tor that I love, 
L is 18.the righte life that Jam inne, 
Tofk min all! manir of vice and ſinne, 
us docth me to to vertne for to! entende, 
hat date by daic Vin my will amende. 
8 : V ol: Ron Sos „d, ae, 
d who that ſaith that for to love is vice 
Or thraldome, though he tele in it diſtreſſe, 
He Either'is ens os, or right nice, Ole 
Or ifunmightic for his ſhreudenefle 
To lovin; tor ſoche manir folke | gefle 
Dittanun love, as nothing of him knowe; _ 860 
They sche of love, but nevir bent his bowe. 


850 


| , | | | 
iat is the Sanne worſe of his kinde right, 

Thonh that a man, tor tebletle ot his eyen, 
Nia not endure on 1t to ſe for bright? 

Or love the worte, that wretchis on it cricn ? 
Noxwealc is worth, that maie no forowe-dricn ; 
© And jorthy,” who tha! hath: an hedde of ve, 

{ro Geſt of toni; ware him iu the werte. 


F 
Po! 
LY 


Jut 1 with al une herte, and al my might, 
As lhwe ſated, woll love unto my laſt 
My owne dere herte, and all mine owne knight, 
*}n'whiche mine herte ygrown is ſo faſt, 
And his in me, that it ſhall cvir laſt: 
All did 1 dred at firſt to love begin, 
Now wotc | Well there is no pain therein. 


870 
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Now let her ſlepe, and we our talis holde 


—— 


Ot grete eſtate in all the roune of Troie, 
Who led her lite in moſte honour and joie. 


 Forſothe ſo it yſemith by her ſong, 


Quoð tho Creſcide, and gan therwith to like, 
Ana layid; Lords! is there ſoche bliſſe emong 
Thelſc lovirs, as thei can ſo faire endite? 
Ye wifte, q freſne Antigone the white; 

For all the folke that have or ben on live 

Ne could well che bliſſe of love diſcrive. / 


But wenin ye that every wretche wote 

The parfite bliſſe of love? why nate iwis; 

The: wenin all be love, if one be hote; 

Do' waie do' waie, thei wote nothing of this; 

Men mote askin of ſainctis, if it is 
Ought faire in heven; and why ? for thei can tell; 
And ask fendes, if it be foule in hell. of 


895 


Creſeide unto the purpoſe naught anſwerde, 


But faigd, iwis it woll be night as faſte, 
But every worde, whiche that ſhe of her herde, 
She gan to printin in her herte faſte; 
And aic gan love her laſſe for to agaſte 
Than it did erſt, and ſinkin in her herte, 
That ſhe wax ſomwhat able to convert 


A 


SS 


9 


The day'is honour, and the heven'is eye 
The night's toe, {all this clepe I the Sonne) 
Gan weſtrin taſt, and dounward for to wrie, 
As he that had his day'is courſe ironne, 
And white thingis x infalhdimme and donne, : /- 
For lacke of light, and ſterris for) to' apere, 
That ſhe and all her ſolke“in went ifere. 918 


So whan it likid her to gon to reſte, 
And voidid werin thei that voidin ought, 
She ſayid, that to ſlepin well her leſte, 
Her women ſone unto her bedde her brought; 
Wan al was huſh't, than laie ſhe ſti] and thou 
Ot all this thing the manir and the wiſe 
Reherce it nedith not, for ye ben wiſe. 
| v 26 As ”4 in . 
A Nightingale upon a Cedre grene | 
Undir the chambir wall, there as ſhe laie, 
Full loude yſong ayen the Mone ſhene, ./4 
Par'avęentyre in his bird'is wiſe a laie 4rd 
Of love, that made her hertè freſne and gaie, v4 
e, Thar herkcnid ſhe ſo long in gode entent, 
Till at the laſt the dedde ſlepe her hent. 


ght, 


A 
we 


92 


And as ſhe ſlept, anon right tho her met, 
How that an Egle, fethered white as bone, 
Undir her breſt his longe clawis ſet, | 
And out her herte he rent, and that anon, 
And did his herte into her breſt to gon; 
Ot which ſhe nought agroſe, ne nothing ſmert, 


Ot Trotlus. that is to Paleis ridden, © 
Fro the ſcarmiſhe of the whiche I have tolde, 
And in his chambir ſate, and hath abidden, < 
Ti! two or thre of his meſlapſgirs yeden 
For Pandarus, and ſoughtin him full faſt, 


Til thei him found, and brought him at the laſt. 


This Pandarus came leping in at ones, 


And {ayid thus, who hath ben well ibete 940 


And of her ſong right with that worde ſhe ſtent, 
And therewithall, now nece (qð Creſeide) 

\Who made this ſong now with ſo gode entent? 

Antigone anſwerde anon, and aide, 
Madame, iwis it was the godclyilt maide 


F n ; iS it 7 4. = | , 
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To daic with ſwerdis, and with*{1dnge ſtones 40 A, © 


But Troilus, that hath caught him an here; 
And gan to jape, and ſaied, Lorde, how ye ſwete! 
But riſe and let us ſoupe, and go to reſte; 
And he anſverde him, doc we as The mm. £7 
| th 


And torthe he fiyith, with herte left for hert /@/# e 


7d : 
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With all the haſt godely as thei might 
Thei ſped hem tro the ſoupir, and to bedde, 
And every wight out at the dore him dight, 
And wher' him liſt upon his waie he ſped; 4 
But Troilus thought that his herte bledde 952 
For wo, til that he herde ſome tiding, 
And ſayid trende, ſhall I now wepe or ſing? 


Pandarus) be ſtill and let me ſlepe, 
(Aas doe regis hode, thine nedis ſpedde ybe, 
And cheſe if thou wolt ling, or daunce, or lepe, 
At ſhort wordis thou ſhalt trowe all by me 
For ſir, my nece woll doin well by The, _ 
And love The beſt, by God and by my troxthe; 
Bur lacke of purſute marre it in thy flothe. 


For thus ferforth I have thy werke begon 969 
Fro daie to daic, till this daic by the morowe; 
Her love of frendſhip have | ro The won, 
And therto hath ſhe laid her faith to borow; 
Algate o tote is hameled of thy ſorowe . -f- 
What ſhould I lengir ſermon of it holdeg >< 
As ye have herd betore, all he him tolde. 


But right as flouris through the cold of night 
Icloſid ſtoupin in ther ſtalkis lowe, #-: 
Redreſſin hem ayen the Sunne bright | 
And ſpredin in ther kinde courle by rowe, 970 
| Right ſo gan tho his ey in up to throwe 
This Troilus, and ſaicd: O Venus dere, 
Thy might, thy grace, iheried be it here. 


And to Pandare he held up both his hondes, 
And ſayid, Lorde, all thine be that I have, 


For | am,whole, and broſtin ben my bondes; al 


A thouſande Troyis, who ſo that me yave 
Eche aſtir othir, God ſo wis me ſave, 
Ne might not me fo gladin, lo!) mine herte, 
It ſpredith ſo for joie it woll to ſterte. ?, 980 


But lorde! how ſhall I doen? how ſhall I liven ? 
Whan ſhall | next my own dere herte yſe? 


How ſhall this longe time awaie be driven, 


Till that thou be ayen at her fro me- 
Thou maieſt anſwere, abide abide; but Je 
That hanzith by the necke, the ſothe to ſaine, 
In grete diſeſe abidith for the paine. 


All eſily now, for the love of Marte, 
(Q Pandarus) for every thing hath time; 
So long abide, till that the night departe; 990 
For all ſo ſikir as thou lieſt here by* me, 
And God toforne, | woll be there at prime; 
And for thy werke ſomwhat as 1 ſhall ſac, 
Or on {ome othir wight this charge laic. 


For, parde God wot, I have evir yet 
Ben redy The to ſcrve, and to this night 
Have 1 not fainid, but emiorthe my wit 
Docn all thy luſt, and ſhal with al my might; 
Doc now as I ſhall ſaine, and fare aright; | 
And it thoun'ilte, wite all thy ſelfe the care; "1000. 
On me is nought along thine evill tare. 


1] wote well that thou wiſir art than J 
A thouſand tolde; but if I were as thou, 
God helpe me ſo, as | would uttirly 1 
ht of mine owne honde write to her, Row | 
A Icttir, in whiche | would telle her how 
| tarde amille, and her beſeche of routh; 
Now helpe thy felt, and leve it for no (louth: 


And I my ſelf ſhall therwith to her gon, 
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That evir was, with all his fing irs tive 


1 


TROILVUSs and CRES RIDE. 285 


And whan thou woit that ] am with her there, 1015 
Worthe thou up on a courfir right anon, 5 
Ye hardily, and that in thy beſt gere, 
And ride torth by the place, as naught ne werte; 
And thou ſhalt tinde us (if 1 maie) fitting 
At lome windowe, into the rote (Oking. 


And if The liſt, than maicit thou us ſalue, 

And upon me make thou thy countenaunce, 
But by thy life beware, and faſt eſchue 

To tarien ought, God ſhild us tro miſchaunce) 
„ And we ſhall ſpeke of The ſomwhar 1 trow, 
Whan thou art gon, to doe thine cris glow. 


Touching thy lettir, thou are wile inough, 


As make it with theſe argumentis tough, ,* 
Ne icriven-lixe, or crattily it write; | 
Beblotte it with thy teris cke alite; 

And it thou write a godely worde all ſott, 
Though it be gode, reherce it not to ott. 


| For though that the beſt Harpour upon live 1035 


Would on the beſte ſounid jolly Harpe, ese 


Touche aic o ſtring, or aic 0 warble Harpe, 9 
Were his nailis poinctid nevir ſo ſharpe, 

It ſhulde makin every wight to dull, 

To here his gle, and of his ſtroh is tull. 


Ne jombre no diſcordaunt thing itere; 
As thus, to ulin termis of Phitike; 
n lov'ts termis holde of thy matcre 
The forme alwaie, and doc that it be like; 1040 
For if a paintir would ypainte a pike 
With AlS'is fete, and heddid as an Ape, 
It cordith not, ſo were it but a jape. . 


This counſaile likid well to Troilus, 
But as a dredtull lovir, he ſaled this, 
Alas! my dere brothir Pandarus, 
I am aſhamid for to write iwis, _ 
| Leſt of mine ignorance | ſaicd amis, 
Or that ſhe n'olde it for diſpite receves =» 
Than wer! ded, there might it nothing weye. 105 5 


To that Pandare an eric if The Icſt 


Doe that | ſaic, and let me therewith gon; 


Far by that Lorde that formid Hit and Welt, 


| hope of it to bring anſwere anon 
- Rightot her hond, and if that thou n'ilte non, 
| Let be, and ſorie mote he ben his live, 
_ Ayenlt thy luſt that helpith The to thrive. 


(Q Troilus) depardicux I aſſent, 
Sithe that The liſte, I woll ariſe and write; 


[And blitull God praie | with gode cntent 1960 


The viage and lettir I ſhall endite, A. 
So ſpede itz and thou Minerva the white, 
Yeve thou me witte, my lettir to deviſe ;- 
And ſet him doun, and wrote right in this wiſe. 


Firſt he gan her his right Ladie to call, 
His hert'ts lite, his luſt, his ſorowe's leche, 
His bliſſe, and cche theſe othir termis all, 4 
That in ſoche caſe ye lovirs alle ſeche; A. 
And in full humble wiſe, as in his ſpeche, 
He gan him recommaunde unto her grace; 107% 
To tell all how, it askith mokill ſpace. 


And attir this full lowly he her praigd | 
To be nought wrothe, though he of his folic 


So hardie was to her to write, and ſaięd 
D d d d 8 


That 


Ride forth thy waie, and hold thy govirnaunce; 1920 


| wot thou n'lt& it deigneliche endite, “ r 
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That love 't ul l ie 


made, or © 
And pitoully gan mercic fo to crie; | 
And aftir that he fad (and lied full loude) 


Him was little worthe, and Jafle he coud® 
7. 
Ant that ſhe would have Ins conning excuſed, 
That litik was, and che lie dradde. her ſo, 1580 
and bis unworthinelle ave he accuied ; 
Arid attur that than gan he tel hs wo; 
Bu ; that was endeleſe withoutin ho; 
nd ſaid, he wo: Ja in trouth alway him holde, 
7 * redde it ovre?, and gan the lettre folde : 


and with his rad reris gan he bathe 
The ruby in his fiener, and it ſette 
Upon the wexe deliviritche and rathe; 
Therwith a thouſande timis, er he lette, 
Hu kite the lettre, whan he had it ſhette, 
And ſaide, lettre, a blisful deſtine 
Thie ſhapin is, my lady ſhal The ſe. 


1090 


Tis Pandare toke the lettre, and betime 
moto to his nec'is pales ſterte, 
and taſt he fore, that it was paſſid prime, 
And gan to jape, and ſaide iw is mine herte 
do treſhe it15 (although 1t fore ſmerte) 
{ mare nat flepe nevir a May's morowe; 
I have a joly wo, 2 luſty loro xe. 


Creſeide, whan that ſhe her uncle herde, 
With diedctul herte, and deſirous to here 
Ihe caulc ot his comming, right thus anſwerde; 
Now by your faith mine uncle (qd ſhe) dere, 
What mamt windis gidith you now here ? 
Teil us your joly wo, and your pcnaunce, 
How tertorth be ye put in low is daunce? 


I 190. 


By God (q he) I hop alwaic behinde, 
And ſhe to laugh as thought her herte to brelle; 
(QO Pand: us) loke alwaie chat ye finde 
Game in mine hode, but herkeneth it youleſt; 1110 
Ther'ts right now comꝭ to the toune a geſt, % 
X Greke elpie, and tellith newe thinges, 


For winche I come to tell you newe tidinges: 


Tito the gardin go we', and ye ſhal here 
Al privily ot this a long ſcrmoun. 
With that ther wentin arme in arme itere 
Into the gardin tro the chambre doun ; 
And whan that he fo terre was, that the ſoun 
Ol that which he ſpake no man herin might, 
He {aid her thus, and out the lettir plight: 1120 


Lo! he that is al wholly your'is fre, A 
Him rccommaundith lowly to your grace, 
And ſent to you this letter here by me, 
Aviinh you on it, whan ye han (pace, 
And of tome godely anſwere you purchace; 
Or helpe me God fo, plainly tor to ſane, 
He male not longe vin tor 11s PO: 


Ful dredetully tho gan ſhe ſtondin {tt, 
And woke 17.-not, but all her huambic chere 
Gan tor to chaungin, 5 laid ſcripè nor bil, 
For love ot God: that touchith ſuch matere, 
Ne bring me none: and alto, uncle dere, 
Jo mine eſtate have more regarde | pray . 
I tan to his luſt; What Mmoulduf more ſay” 


1130 


And okich now gr: this be reſo'nable, 
And !ertith not tor tavour ne tor flouthe 
To lainc a ſothe, now is it covrenable 
To mine eſtate, by God and by my trouthe, 0.7 


and Cure. 


In i of my ſelte, or in repreve ? 
Bejgre it ayen tor him that ye on leve. 


This Pandarus gan on her for to ſtare, 
And ſayid, now is this the gretiſt wonder, 
Thar evir I ſawe, let be this nice fare; 
To dethe mote I ſmittin be with thonder, 
Yt for the cite, whiche that ſtondith yonder, 
Would I a lettir to you bring or take 
To harme of you: what liſt you thus it mae: 38 £46 
Ve 
But thus ye farin well nigh all and ſome, 
That he that moſt detirith you to ſerve, 
Ot him ye retchin leſt, where he become, 
And whethir that he live, or ellis ſterve; 
Bur for al that, that er | maie deſerve, 
Retuſe it not (qð he) and hente her faſt, 
And in her boſome doune the lettir thraſt, 


1150 


And ſaid her, now caſt it awaie anon, 
That folke maie ſene, and gaurin on us twey : 
( ſhe) I can abide till thei be gon, 
And gan to ſmile, and ſaid him, Eme, I pray, 
Suche anſwere as you liſt your ſclte purvey, 1160 
For truily I wol no lettir write. 
Nog than wol (q% he) fo ye endite. 


| Therwith ſhe lough, and ſayid go we dine, 


And he gan at himſelfe to japin faſte, % r 
And ſayid, Nece, I have ſo gret a pine 
For love, that everiche othir daie | faſte; 
And gan his beſte japis forth to caſte, 
And made her ſo to laugh at his folie, 
That ſhe for laughtir wenid for to die 


And whanſtharjſhe was mend into the hall, 


e 
1170 
Now Eme (qS ſhe) we wol go dine anon; i 


And gan ſome of her women to her call, 


And ſtreight into her chambre gan ſhe gone; 
But of her beſineſſis this was one, 
Amongis othir thingis, out of drede, 
Ful privily this lettir for to rede. e. 


Aviſid word by word in every line, 
And founde no lacke, ſhe thought he coude his gode, 
And put it up, and went her in to dine, | 
And Pandarus, that in a ſtudie ſtode, u. "ſs 
Fr he was ware, ſhe toke him by the hode 
And ſayid, ye were caught er that ye wiſte, 
vouchſafe 4 he) do "whatere you liſte. 


Tho wifhin thei, and ſet hem doune and ete; 
And aftir none ful flighly Pandarus 

Gan draw him to the windowe nic the ſtrete, norte 
And ſayid, Nece, who hath arayid thus 
The yondir houſe, that ſtante aforyenè us? 


And knewe it wel, and whoſe 1 it was himtolde; 


And ſelin forthe in ſpeche of thingis ſmale, 


And ſatin in the windowe bothe twey ; 
Wan Pandarus ſawe time unto his tale, 
And ſawe well that her folke wer al awey, 
Nou, Necè mine, tcl on (qS he) | prey, 
How likith you the lettre that ye wor, 
Can he theron? tor by my trouth | n'ot. 


Therwith al roſy. hewid tho woxe ſhe, 
And gan to hum, and ſayid, ſo | trowe; 
Aquite him wel tor Godd'is love (qd he) 
My ſelte tomedis woll the lettre ſowe, | 
And heide his hondis up, and tell on knowe, 
Nowe gode Nece, be it nevir ſo lite, 
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To take it, or to havin of him routhe. 


7 8 
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Yeve me the labour it to {owe and plite. 
Te, 


Which houſe? (qð ſhe) and gan for to beholde, 1 


- 


„ 
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And toke it him; He thonkid her, and ſeide, 


His godely manir, and his gentilneſſe, 
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* Fe, for I can ſo writin (qð ſhe) tho, 
And ebe 1 n'ot what 1 ſhould to him ſay. 
Naie Nece, qð Pandarus, ſaie you not ſo; 
Vet at the leſt fthonkith him, I, pray, you 
Ot his gode will, G, doth him not to dey; * 
Now for tlie love of me, my Nece dere, 1210 
| Retutith not at this time my pratere. 


Depardieux (q ð ſhe) God leve al be wele, 
God helpe me fo, this is the firſt lettre 
That er I wrote, ye al or any dcle ; 
And into” a cloſet tor to aviſe her bettre 
She went alone, and gan her herte untettre 
Out of diſdain is priſon, but alite, 
And ſet her doun, and gan a lettre write. 4, 


Ot whiche to tel in ſhorte is mine entent 
I h' effecte, as ferre as I can undirſtonde; 1220 
She thonkid him of al that he wel ment 
Towardis her, but holdin him in honde 
She n'olde not, ne makin her ſelvin bonde 
In love, bur as his ſuſtir him to pleſe, 
She would aic faine to done his hert an eſe. 


She ſhette it, and to Pandare in gan gon 
There as he fat, and lokid into, ſtrete, %. 
And doune ſhe ſet her by him on a ſtone 
Ot jaſpre', upon a quisſhen of golde ibete, 
And ſaid, as wiſely helpe me God tlie grete, 1230 
I nevir did a thing with more paine 


So well, that never tithe that ſhe was borne 
Ne haddin ſhe ſuche routhe of his dittreile; 1250 
And howe fo the hath hard ben here betorne, 44 
To God hope I, ſhe hath now caught a thorne, F 4 
She ſhal nat pul it out this nexte WIKE, 
God ſende her mo tuch thornis on to PIKe 


Pandarus, whiche that ſtede her taſtè by, 
Felte iron hotte, and he began to (mite, e. 
And ſeide, nece, IU praye you hertllie, 
Fel me that ] ſhal asbin vou alite; 
A woman that were ot his deth to wite 
Withouten' nis gilt; but tor her 1acxce ot roum, 
Were it wel done? (q> the) nadie, by my trouth. 


God helpe me ſo (q$ he) ye ſay me tothe, 
Ye telin wel your tclte that l nought lie. 


| Lo, yvonde he racth (qd {hc) ye, 10 hc dothe ; | 275 7 


1 / FX a 


Wel, q> Pandare, as I have tolde you thrice, 


Let bc your hicere, and your folie, We a 
Ad ipcxe with him, in cling of his kerte, 
Let nicete nat do vou bothæſmerte. /e 
But theron was to hevin and to done, | 
C onfidiring al thing it maie nat be, 1290 5 
And why? tor ſhame; and it were'eke to ſone 7 AS 


To grauntiy him fo gret a liberte; 15. 
For plainly,her entent, (as ay id ſhe) 4“ 
Was tor to love him unwilt, if ſhe might, 
And guerdon him with nothing but wath fight. 
e. 


Than writs this, to\rhe)which ye me conſtraine, 


God wot of thing ful oftin lothe begonne | 
Comith'ende'gode: and Nece mine Creſeide, 
That ye to him of harde now ben iwonne 
Ought he be glad, by God and yondir ſonne; 
For why, men ſaine Impreſſions light = 
Full lightly ben ate redy to the flight. 


But ye han plaied the tiraunt al to longe, t, 1240 
And harde was it your herte for'to grave, | 
Nou ſtinte, that ye no lengir on it honge, 
Al woldin ye the forme ot daungir ſave, 
But haſtith you to done him joye to have; 
For truſtith wel, % long idine hardneſſe 
Caufith diſpite ful oftia for diſtreſſe. 


And right as thei declarid this matere 
Lo! Troilus right at the ſtret'is ende BD 
Came riding with his tenthe ſommèe ifere , e 
Al ſoftily, and thiSirwarde gan bende ? 
There as they ſate, as was his waie to wende 
To paleis warde, and Pandare him aſpide, 
And ſaid, nece iſe who comith here ride, 


O flic not in, he ſethe us, I ſuppoſe, 

Leſt he may thinkin that ye him c{chuc. 2/ we 
Nay nay (q% ſhe) and woxc as redde as roſe ; 
__ With that he gan her humbly to ſalue 

With dredtul chere, and ottc his hewis muc; 


Put Pandarus thought, it ſhal nat be fo, 
It that I mai, this nice opinion 
Shal nat ben ho!din fully ycris two; | 
What fhould 1 make ot this a longe ſermon ? 
He mult atient on that concluſion 1300 
As for the time; and whan that it was eve, 
And al was wel, he rolc and toke Jus leve: 


And on his way full falt homewarde he ſpedde, Nye 


And right tor joy he felte his hert to daunce, 
And Troilus he tounde alone abedde, | 
That laie, as done theſe lovirs in a traunce, 
Betwixin hope and derke difciperaunce; _ .! 

Bur Pandarus, right at lus in comming, 

He ſong, as who faith, lo! fomwhat I ring; 


And ſaide, who is in his bedde fo tone 
FP Yburicd thus? it aw 1 tende (qd he) 
Who Troilus? naic, helpe me fo the mone, 
(Q Pandarus) thou ſhalt up *iſe and Ie .* “ 
A charme, that was y ſent right now to The, 
The whiche can helin The ot rhine axellc, 
"It thou do torthwirh all thy bctinctic: 
«#8 (hat . pre ao fe, a. Li Ar, 
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| Ye, through tic might of God (d Troilus) 


And Pandarus gan lum the lettir take, 

And laide,{ parde) God hath y holpin us, | 
Hare here alight, and loke on all theſe blakc; 152% 
But oft in gan the here ro glad and quakc | 

Ot Troilus, while lic it gan to rede, 
So ab the wordis yave him hope or drede. * 


=Þ 


And up his loke debonairly he caſt, 
And beckid on Pandare, and forth by paſt. 1260 


God wot if he ſat on his horſe aright, 
Or godely was beſene that ilke day; 

God wot where he were like a manly knight, 
What ſhould I dretche, or tel of his aray ? 
Creſeide, which that al theſc thingis-gy, 4 

To tell in ſnorte, her likid al ifere, 
His perſon, his aray, his loke, his chere, 


But finally he toke al for the beſte | 
That ſhe him wrote; tor ſomwhat he bebeldey 
On which he thought he might his herte reſt, 
Al covircd ſhe the wordis undir ſhelde; 
Thus ro the more worthy part he him helde; 
That what for hope, and Pandarus beheſte, 
His grete wo ſoryede he at the leſte. 1330 


Bur as we maic al daic our fclvin fc 

Through more wode or cole kindlith the tore hre: + os 
Right ſo'encreſc of hope, of what'it be, 
, Sat OO 
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And ſaidè, Lorde, and frende, and brothir dere, 


And certainly I wot if thou it woſte, 
| y 


It is one of thele things 


To have a manir routh upon my wo, 


Thinke here ayen, whan that the ſturdy oke, 1380 


| 4 . : bs 
But. rede, that bowith doune for every blaſt, 
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Therwith ful oft encreſith cke deſire; 

Or as an oke cometh of a litil ſpire, | 
So through this lettir, which that ſhe him ſent, 

Encreſin gan deſire, of whiche he brent. . 


V, herfore I ſay alway, that day and night 
This Troilus gan to defirin more 
Ihen he did erſt through hope, and did his might 1340 
To prcſin on, as by Pandarus lore, 
And writin to her of his ſorowes ſore 
Fro day to day; he let it nought refreide, 
That by Pandare he ſomwhat wrot or ſcidè: 


And did alſo his othir obſervaunces, 
That till a lovir longith in this caas; 47 
And aftir that his dice turnid on cnaunces 
So was he eithir glad, or ſaide, alas! 
And held aftir his geſtis aic his paas, 
And aftir ſuche anſweris, as he hadde, 1357 
So weri his daies ſory othir gladde. 


But to Pandare alway was his recours, | 
And pitouſly gan aic to himto/plaine, 24 4, 0 
And him heſought of rede, and ſome ſocours © 
And Pandatus, that ſawe his wode paine, 2% 
Wext wel nigh ded' for routh, ſothe for to ſaine, 
And beſely with al his hert gan caſte 
Some of his wo to ſleen, and that as faſte: 


God wot that thy diſeſe ydothe me wo; 1360 
jut wolt thou ſtintin al this wotul chere, 
And by my trouth, cr it be dayis two, 9 
And God toforne, yct ſhal I ſhape it ſo, 
That thou ſhalt come into a certaine place, 
There as thou mailt thy ſelfe praicy her of grace. 


But thei that ben experte in love, it ſay, 

gis fortherith molt, - 

A man to have a leiſir tor to praie, 5 

And ſiker place, his wo for to bewraie; 1370 
For in gode hert it mote ſome routh impreſle, 
To here and ſe the giltleſſe in diſtreſſe. 


Par'aventure thinkiſt thou, though it be ſo, 
That kinde would her ydone tor to beginne 


— — 


— 


So rulith ſhe her hert'is goſte within, 
That though ſhe bendip, yet ſhe ſtonte on rote; 
What in cttect is this unto my bote? af. 5, 


Saith daungir, nay, thou ſhalt me nevir win; . 


On whiche men hackith oftin tor the nones, 
Recevid hath the happy falling ſtroke, 

The grete {weight makith it tall all at ones, 

As done thele grete rockis, or theſe milneſtones; 


For ſwiftir courſe cometh thing that is ot wight, | 


Whun it diſcendith, than done thingis light. 


Ful lightly ceſſith winde, it wol arilc; ,. 
But ſo n' not an oke, whan it is caſt; 


(4! 


It nedith me nought longe The tor to' viſe; 1390 
ves 13 


Men ſhal rejoyſin ot a grete empriſe 
Atchevid wel, and ſtont withoutin dour, 
Al have men ben the lengir there about. 


But Troilus, now tel me if The leſt 
A thing, winche that I ſhal askin of The, 
Whiche is thy brothir, that thou loviſt beſt, / 
As in thy vety hert1s privite ? 


And if I more durſt prayin you as now, 


For I have herde him, o time and eke other, 


| Spckc thou thy ſelfe alſo to Troilus 


fr IT; gy: 
Now (qð Pandare) -er hour'is twise twelve, 


He ſhal The eſe, unwiſt of it himſel re. 1400 


Now let me' alone, and workin as I mar, . 
(he) and to Deiphobus went f he tho, 
Which had his lord, and grete frend ben aie, 
Save Troilus no man lic lovid ſo; 
To tel in ſhorte withoutin wordis mo 
( Pandarus) I pray you that ye be 
Frende to a cauſc, whiche that ftouchith me. 


Ves parde (qS Deiphobus) wel thou woſt 
Al that evir I may, and God tofore, 
Al n'erc it but for the man I love moſt 1419 
My brothir Troilus; but ſay wherfore 
It is, for ſithe the day that I was bore 
I was, ne nevir more to ben I thinke ) ,/#:4 


Ayenſt a thing that mightin The forthinke. 


Pandarus gan him thanke, and to him ſeide, 
Lo! fir, I have a lady in this toune, 
That is my Nece, and callid is Creſeide, 
To whiche ſome men would done oppreſſioun, 
And wrongfully have her poſſeſſioun; | 
Wherfore I of your lordſhip you beſeche 1425 
To ben our frende, withoutin more ſpeche. 


Deiphobus him anſwerde: O, is nat this, 
That thou ſpekiſt of to me thus ſtraungely, 


Creſeide my frende? Pandarus ſaid him, y es. 


Than nedith (qð Deiphobus) hardily 
No more of this; for truſtith wel that I Re 
Wol be her Champion with ſpere and yerde; 
I nerought nat, though all her foes it herde. 


But telle me thou that woſt all this matere, 


How might I beſt availin now, let le; 14300 


(Q Pandarus) if ye my lorde fo dere 


Woldi as now do this honour,to me, 4 
To prayin her to morowe, lol) that ſhe 
Came unto you, her plaintis to deviſe, 
Her adverſaries would of it agriſe. Hef 
hy — 


And chargin you to have ſo grete travaile, 
To have ſome of your brethrin here with you. 
That mightin to her cauſe bettir àvaile; a Ae 
Than wote I wel ſhe mightin nevir faile 1440 
For to ben holpin, what at your inſtaunce, 
What with her othir frendis govirnaunce, See 


Deiphobus, whiche that comi was of kinde 
To al honour and bounte to conlente, 
Anſwerde, it ſhal be done: and I can finde, 
Yet greater helpe to this in minc entente; 
What woldeſt thou ſaine, if for Helen I ſent, 
To ſpeke of this, I trowe it be the beſt; 
For ſhe may ledin Paris as her leſt. 2, 


For | „ 
Of Hector, which that is my Lord my brother, 1450 
t nedith nat to praien him frende to bez = 


Spekin of Creſeide ſuche honour, that he 

Maie ſaine no bet, ſuch hap to him hath ſhe, 
t nedith nat his helpis more to craves 
He ſhal be ſuche, right as we wol him have. 


On my behalte, and praie him with us dine. 

Sir, al this ſnal be done (qð Pandarus) 8 
And toke his leve, and nevir gan to fine, 140 
But to his Nec'is houſe as ſtreight as line 

He came, and founde her fro the mete ariſe, 


Iwis my brothir Deiphobus (q ð he) 


And ſet him donn, and ſpake right in this wiſe: 


H: 
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He ſaide, O very God, fo have I ronne 
Lo! nece mine, ſe ye nat how I ſwete ? 
I n'ot whethir ye the more thanke me conne: 
Be ye not ware how that falſe Poliphete 
Is now about eftſonis,for to plete, 9 
And bringin on you advocacies newe ? | 
I no (q)S ſhe) and chaungid al her hewe? 


What is he more about me tor to dretche, 
And done me wrong? what ſhal I don, alas: 
Yet of him ſelfin nothing would J retche, 
Neere it for Antenor and Æneas, 
That ben his frendis in ſuche manir caas; 
But for the love of God, mine uncle dere, 
No force of that, let him have al ifere, 


Withoutin that, I have inough tor us. 
Nay (q Pandare) it ſhal hothing'be ſo; 


For I have ben right now at Deiphobus, 1480 


At Hector, and mine othir lordis mo, 
And ſhortly makid eche of hem his fo; 
That by my thritte he ſhal it nevir winne 
For aught he can, whan ſo that he beginne. 


And as thei caſtin what was beſt to done, 
Deiphobus, of his owne curtiſie, 
Came her to praye, in his propir perſone, 4. © 
To holde him on the morowe companie 
At dinir, whiche ſhe(ne) wolde,not denie, M hijo 
But godely gan to'his prayere obeye, , 1490 
He thonkid her, and went upon his wey. 


23 "A 22 45 
Whan this was don, this Pandarus anone, 
(To tellin in ſhorte) forth he gan to wende 


To Troilus, as ſtil as any ſtone, 5 


And al this thing he tolde him orde and ende, 
And how that he Deiphobus gan to blende; 
And ſaide him, now is time of that ye conne 
To bere the belle to morow?, and all is wonne. 
e ef, N 104d | : 
Now ſpeke, now pray, now pitouſly complaine, | 
Let nat tornice ſhame, for drede'or flouth; 1509 


Somtime a man mote tel his one paine, 


Beleve it, and ſhe wol have on The routh, 
Thou ſhalt ben ſavid by thy faith and trouth; 
But wel wot Lthou'now art in /a drede, 
And what it is, I lay I can arcde: er ode 


Thou thinkiſt now, how ſhould I don al this, 


For by my cheris moſtin folke eſpie, 


That for her love, is, that I tare amis, 


Yet had I lcvre' unwiſt for ſorow die; 

Nowe thinke nat ſo, for thou doſt gretctolic; 1510 
For I right now have foundin a manere 
Of ſleight, tor to coverin al thy chere. 


Thou ſhalt gon ovirnight, and that as blive 
Unto Deiphobus houſe, as The to plaie, 

Thy malady awaie the bette to drive; 

For why? thou ſemiſt ſike, the ſothe to ſaie; 


Sone after that, doune in thy bedde The laic,-. 0. 


And ſaie thou maiſt no lengir up endure, 
And lie right there, and bide thine avinture. 


| * "NN © a | ; 
Say that the fevir 15 wont The to take, _ 1520 


The lame t me, and laſtin til a morowe; 
And let ſe now how well thou canſt it make, 
Forparde'ſike is he that is in ſorowe ; 
Go now, farwel, and Venus here to borowe, 
I hope and thou this purpoſe holde ferme, 
Thy grace ſhe ſhal The fully there conferme 


( Troilus) i is thou alle nedeleſſe 


— 


289 
Counſailiſt me, that fikeliehe I me faine; | 
For I am ſike in erneſt douteleſle, 

So that wel nigh 1 ſtervin for the paine. 15.30 
(W Pandarus) thou ſhalt the bettir plaine, 

And haſt the leile nede for to _countertcte, 

For him inen demiu hote, that inen fe ſwete 


Lo! holde The at thy triſte cloſe, and 1 


Shal wel the deere unto thy bowe varive : 
Therwith he toke his leve all ſottily, 
And Troilus to his paleis went, blive; 2. 
So glad ne was he ner in al his live, 
And to Pandarus rede gan al atlent, 
And to Deiphobus houſe atnight he went. 1548 


What nedith it to tellin al the chere, 


That Deiphobus unto his brothir made, 


Or, his axis, or his ſikeliche manere, , - » ee e 


How men gon him with clothis tor to lade 4 
When he was laid, and how men would him glade ?: 
But all for nouglit, he helde forth aic the wile, 
That ye han herde Pandare er this deviſe. 


3 ü 
But certaine is, er Troilus him leide, 
Deiphobus had praicd him ovirnight 
To ben a trende, and helping to Creſeide,; — 1556 
God wot that he that grauntid anon right, 
Io ben her tulle frend with al his might; 
But ſuch a nede was it to praien lum thenac, 
As tor to biddin a wode man, to rem. ee 


The morow came, and nighin gan the time 
Ot mealtide, whan that the faire quene Helen 
Shope her to ben an hour attir the prime 55 
With Deiphobus, to whom ſhe nolde taine, 1-4 . 
But as his ſuſtir homely,* ſothe to fan, 
She came to dinir, in her plaine entent; 1569 | 
But God and Pandare wilt al what this ment. 5c 


Came eke Creſeide all innocent of this, 
Antigone her nece, and Tarbe' alſo; 


| But flie we now prolixite belt is, 4 


For love of God, and let us faſt ygo 

Right to the” effecte, withoutin tals mo, 
Why al this folke allemblid in this place, -/ 
And let us of ther ſaluingis pace. | 


Gret honour did hem Deiphobus certaine, 
And fedde *hem wel, with al that might hem like; 
But evirmo alas! was his retraine, 
My gode brothir Troilus, the ſike 
Lithe yet, and therwithal he gan. to like; 
And attir that he painid him to glade 
'Hem as he might, and chere gode he made. 


Complainid che Helen of his ſixkeneſſe 
Soc faithfully, that pity was to here; 
And every wight gan wexin for,axcs Ye 
A leche anon, and ſaide, in this manere 
Men curin folke, this charme I wol Thelere; 15% 14% 
But there ſate one, al liſt her nat to teche, 
That thought, yet beſt could I ben his leche. 


Attir complaint him gonnin thei to preiſe, 
As folke don yet whan ſome wight hath begon 
To preiſe a man, and up with preiſe him reiſc 
A thouſande tolde yet highir than the ſon; 
He is, he can, that fewe othir Lordes kon: 
And Pandarus of that thei would afferme 
He nought torgate ther praiſing to conterme. 


Herde al this thing feire Creſeide wel inough, 1594 


And every worde gan for to notifie, 


For whiche with ſobre chere her herte lougl! 
Eee e | ; For 


* 
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For who that he wouldmher glorifie 
Tomoninſicnea enighit done live or dic ? 
Put al paſte I, leſt ye to longe Idwell, / 
Vit tor o me is al that er I tell. 


The time came tro dinir for to riſe, 
And as hem ought arifin everichone, Ae rern 
Ind cong a while of this. and that deviſe; Fd | 
But Pandarus brake al this ſpeche anon, 1600 
\1d {aid to Detphobus, wol ye gon, | 
[t it your will be, as | crit you prayde, 
To pen of the nedis of Creſeide? 


Hun, which that by the hende her heide, 
Toke tirſt the talc, and f2:de, go we blive; 
And vodcly on Creſeide ſne behelde, 
Ard layid, Jovis let him _nevir thrive, f | 
lat doth you harm, and reve him fone of live; 
And yeve me forowe, but he ſhal it ruc 
It that I may, and alle told be u true. 


1619 


T<! thou thy nec'is caſe (q Dciphobus 
Jo Pandarus) for thou canſt beſt it tell. 
My Lordis and my Ladics, it ſtant thus, 
What ſhould I lengir (qt he) do you dwell ? 
Hc ronge *hem out a proces like a bell 
Upon her toc, that hight S/ Polyphete, 
So heinous, that men mightin on 1t ſpete. 


Anſwerde of this eche worle of *hem than other, 
And Poliphete thei gonnin thus to waricn, 
An hongid be ſuche one, were he my brother, 1620 
And ſo he ſhal, tor it ne mate nought varien 3% 
\\ hat ſhould I lengir in this tale tarien? 
Painihehe al at onis the! her highten be -- 


and CRESEILDE. 


| And cke for ſhe is ſtraunge, he woll forbere 


| Heleine in all her godely ſoftly wiſe 


This Pandarus gan newe his tong affile, 


— 


To ben her tende in all that er thei mighten. 


Spake than Helen, and ſaid to Pandarus, 
ot aught my lord my brothir of this matere, 

| nicne Hector, or woteè it Troilus? | 
Ho td her, ve, but wol ye me now here? 


Me tluuketh pehus,] fith that Troilus is here, H 
It were vode, it that ye wouldi atlent 1630 
* 1 * 7 2 1 Y ; , - 
She tolde him her ſelte al this er ſhe went. ; 


For he wol hare the more her grefe at herte: 
Bicauie(lof)the a worthie Lady is, 
Aud by your wil, 1 wol but*m'right ſterte, 
And do you wete, arid that auon iwis, / 
It tat he flepe, or wol aught here of this 
Arid 11 he lept, and (aid hum im his cre, 
God have thy ſoule, tor brought have I thy bere. 


To ſmilin of this gan tho Troilus, 
And Pandarus withoutin reaming 
Out went to Helen and Deiphobus, 
\nd {ard *hem, fo there be no tarying, 
Ne more preſe, he wol well that ye bring 
Creſeide my Lady, that is now here, 
And as he maie endurea, he wol her here. 


| L040 


But wel ye wote, the chambre is but lite, 
And tewe tolke may ſlightly make it warme; 
Now lokith ye, tor | wol have no wite 
To bring in preſe, that might ydon him harme, 
Or him diſelin, tor my bettir arme, 1650 
Wher' it be bet ſhe abide till ettſonis, 
Now lokith ye, that knowin w hat to don 1s. 


I ſay for me belt is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in ne wende, but ye twey, 2 
But it were J, tor I can in a throwe | 
Rcherſe her calc, unlike that ſhe can ſeyy 
And attir this ſhe may onis him prey = 
| 5 


/ 


{> 
at dud 


7 7 A LH ee. eee 


| O, cllis God torbid it (tho qQ$ he) A 


| The copic of a tretiſe, and a letter, 


| Ani 'roming outwarde faſt it g6nne-beho.de,7 72227 / 2:9 


| That all was well, and out he gan to gone, 


To ben gode Lorde in ſhort, and take her levc. 
This may not mokill of his eſe him reve. 


| I668 
His cle, whiche that him darin nat for you; 


Exc othir thing, that touchith nat to her, ere 
He wol it tel,(T wote it wel right now) = 


That ſecrete is, and for the town'is prow ; 
And the: that knew nothing ot his entente, 
Without more to Troilus in thei wente. 


Gan him ſalue, and womanly to plaie, 
And ſaigd iwis ye mote algate ariſe, 
Now faire bro. hir be all whole I praie; 167: 
And gan her arme'right ovre” his ſhuldir laie, % » .4./ 
*" And'with'him all her wit to recomfort, hun dh 
As ſhe beſt could, ſhe gan him to diſport. 8 


So after this (qð ſhe) we you beſcke, 
My dee brothir, Deiphobus and I, 

For love of God, and fo doeth Pandare eke, 
To ben gode Lorde and frende right hertily 
Unto Creleide, whiche that certainly e 

Recevid wrong, as wot well here Pandare, A. 
That can her caſe well bet than I declare. 168: 


And all her caſe reherce, and that anone : 
Whan it was ſaigd, ſone attir in a while 
(Q' Troilus) as fone as I maie gone, 
I] woll right fain with all my might ben one, 
Have God my trouth, her cauſe for to ſuſtg{ne; 
Nou good thritt have ye (qS Helen the quene). 


(QS Pandarus) and it your will ybe | 
That ſhe mare take her leve, er that ſhe go, 
O 1690 
If that ſnevouchſafin tor to doe ſo; 2e, vaſe 
And with that worde (qd Troilus) ye two, 
Deiphobus, and my ſuſtir lete and dere, 
To you have I to ipcke of a matere, 


To ben axiſid by your rede the better; 5 
And found (as hap was) at his bedd'is hedde 


That Hector had him ſent, to askin redde, 
It ioche a man was worthy to ben dedde, 
\V ote I nauvht who, but in a gritly wife 1708 

» 211A hog . 71 f 
He prayid hem, anone, on it aviſe. /,/ 


Deiphobus gan this letterſforſto” unfolde FH 
In erneſt grete, ſo did Helen the Quene, 4 

Dounwarda ſtcire, into an herber grene Me. f. V. ar 4 9 

This ilke thing the! reddin 'hem betwene: 
And largily the mountenaunce of an houre 
Thet gonne on it to redin and to poure a / ts, 


Now let *hem red@, and tournè we anone 


Jo Pandarus, that gan full taſte pric 171⁰ 


Into the grete chambir, and that in hie, 


And ſayid, God fave ali this companie, 
Come. nece myne, my ladie Quene Helen ee 
Abidith vou, and exe my Lordis twene. 

f hg A 


Riſe, take with you your nece Antigone, 
Or whom you liſt, or no force hardily, 
The latle preſſe the bettir, come forth with me, 

And lokith that ye thonkin humbily _ 
Them all thre, and whan ye maie godily 


Your time iſce, takich of hem your leve, 


fed 


1720 


| | 5 > 22 et, 
bat ane, . eue A. 1 


Leſt we to long lis teſtis him bireve. "ro Fe 4 


All CO / 


Hare AA 4 e,. el, 


— us 
_ — 


Trortus and Cartons. 5 


All innocent of Pandarus entent 
Q tho Creſeide, go we, uncle dere; 
And arme in arme inward with him ſhe went, 
Aviting well her wordis and her chere, 
And Pandarus in'erneſttull mancre {7x u. 
Sayid, all folke for Godd'is love I praie 
Stintith right here, and ſoftily you plaie. 


7 


And as you liſt, ye makin hertis digne, 
Algatis them that ve woll ict a fire 
Thei dredin ſhame, and vicis thei retigne, 
Ye doen *hem curteis be, treſhe, and benigne, 
And' hie or lowe, aftir a Wiglit entendeth , 24/8 one 4 / 
The 1011s that he hath, „our might it lende th. e 


4 13 
* 


. 


e holdin reigne and houte it mite, 
Ye lothtait caulc ot trenathip ben alis, 30 


Aviſith you what folke ben here within, 1739] Ye knowin all thilke covered qualite 


And in what plite one is, God him amende, 
And inward, thus full ſoftily begin; % 
Nece, I conjure, and highly you defende 
On his behalfe, whiche that ſoule us all ſende, 
And in the vertue of corounis twaine, 


Slez nat this man, that hath for you this painc : 


41. 5. 22 J 9e. 
Tie on the devill, thinke whiche one he is, 
And in what plite he lieth, come of anone, 
Thinke all ſoche taried tide but loſt it is, 


e That woll ye bothe ſaine, whan ye ben one; 1740 


F ' YN 
1 15h And ſecondly, there yet devinith none 
Upon you two, come of now if ye conne, 


V hile folke is blentſlo all the time is wonne. 4250 


o 

In titjring and purſute, and delaies 
The folke devine, at wegging of a ſtre; 

And though ye. would han attir merie daies, 
Than dare ye nat, and why? For ſhe and ſhe 
Spake ſoche a worde; thus lokid he and he: 


Leſt time be loſte, I dare nat with you dele; 


Come of thettore, and bringith him to hele. 1750 


But now to you, ye lovirs that ben here, 
Was Trotlus nat in a cankedorr, 


Ot thingis, whiche that tolke on wondrin lo, 

han ther can nat conlirae how it mate go, 
Sie lovith him, or why he lovith here, 

As why tus tithe, nat that, comith to were e 

. | ; 


And this knowe | bv them that jovirs br, 
That who fo {trivith with you hath the Welse 
Now Ladie bright, for thy benignite, 
At reverence of them chat tervin The, 
Whoſe clerke ] 1m, io techich me devile 1 
dome jolie ot that is telt in thy fervice 


. * 5 8 . 
Ye folke a lawe have fot in univerſe. 4 


Ye, in my nakid hert''s {cntiment A ee. 
Inhilde, and doe me ſhewe of tliy tx eten. tle, 

Caliope, thy voice be now preſent, . | 

For now is node: ſceſt thou nat my vdiitrodle, 

| How I mote tell anon right the g⁴dnefle 

Ot Troiins, to Venus: beryin; er 

'Fo whiche gladneile who nede hath, Gad lum 
bring. 


Explicit Pra mitm. 


RY . 4 * 7 5 5 1 4 * G A, *, * *. * 4 * % 3 . * #, *. * i * 
| Thar laie, and might the w hiſpring ot hem here, Z. bc, och e , K., e SN e . N. S GSO 
And thought, o lorde, right now rennith my ſort | | | | 


Fully to die, or have anone comtort, 
And was the firſt time that he ſhould her praie 


Ot love, O mightic God, What ſhall he ſaic! 


Explicit liber ſecundus. 


Iucipu liber tertius 
RES : Mi Sroga | 
Pap a 1 ; . 
Ate all this mene while this fad Trollug 
Recording his Hon in this mancre; 
Mate thought he, thus woll I lace and thus, 
Thus woll Iplam unto my Ladic acre, 


| er e e r Fo oroDebrebeLoLere oFobebe; 1hat worde 1s gode, and this fhall be my chere, 


Prom mium libri tertii. 


| O Blisfull light, of whiche the bemis clere 
O ſonn'is life, o Jov'is doughtir dere, 2 Cee, 
Pleſaunce of love, O godely debonaire, 

In gentle hertes aie redy to repaire, 

. DOD very cauſe of hele and of gladneſſe, 

Iheried be thy might and thy godencile. . 


In heven and hell, in yerth, and the ſalt ſe 
Is felt thy might, if that I well diſcerne, 
As man, brid, beſte, fiſhe, herbe, and prenc tre, 
Thei tele in timis with vapour eterne; 
God lovith, and to love he woll naught werne, 
„, And in this worlde no liv'is creture 4 
| Withoutin love is wrought, or male endure. 


Ye Jovis firſt to thilke affectis glade, 
— Through whiche that thingis livin all, and be, 
Commendidin, aud amorous him made 
On moral! thing, and as ye liſt aie ye 
Hf Yeve him in lovey cle, or adverſite, 
| And in a thouſande formis doune him ſent 
For love in yerth, and whom you liſt he hent 


Ve fiers Mars apeſin of his ire, 


„ ad Aud a . . - * Ad .. PA 754 Co 
3 


Adornith alle the third hevin faire, $6110112 / And Pandarus, that ledile her by the la 


This nll I nat toryerm un no wile: | 
God leve him wetkin as he can déevifſc. ave - 
And Jorde, ſoſthatſhis hette began to quanpe 
Hering her come, and 110 t gat tor to fte, 
ape, 
Came ncre, and gan in at the curtein pike; 6 
And fed, God doe bote oh all that arc like! 
Se, Who is here vou comm eto vine, | 
Lo! here is ſhe that is vour deth to wite 


Therwith it ſemid as he wept almolte, 
A, a qð Troilus)fo routhtully,, . 
Where me be wo, O mightie God, thou woſte. 
190 Who is all there 1 fe nat truly: 
Sir (q Cre ſeide) it is Pandare and 1. 
Ye ſwete herte alas! Imaic int riſc | 
To kncle, and doc you honour in ſome wile. 45 


And dreſſid him upward, and ſhe right tho 4 
Gan both her hondis'foft upon him leis; 2 > / 
) tor the love of God doc ye not fo | 

Jo me (q$fhe) cy what is this 15 ſei! 

Sir, Comer am I to you tor caufis wwe, 

Firſt you to thonke, and of your Lordſhipc & 
20 Continuaunce I woulde you beſcke. 


{2 Y 


| This Troilus that berd his T-29ie praic 
Ot lordfhip, him woxe nenhur quits nc ddr, 
Me 
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Ne might o worde for ſhame unto it ſaie, A &2| And with gode herte all wholiv your: talent 
Although men ſhouldin ſmitin of his hedde; | Recevirl in gre, liow ſore that me tmerte ; 
But Lorde ! ſo he woxe ſodainliche alle reguc ; Lo! this mene 1, O mic owne {were herte 
And, ſir, his leſſon that he wende conne | | | 
To prayin her, is through his wit ironne (Q Pandarus) lo! here an hard requ:#:, 
56 And reso'nable a Ladie for to werne ; 
Creſcide all this eſpyid well inough, ; Now ncce mine, by Natall [ov'is teſt, 172 
„ For ſhe was wile, and loved him ner the laſſe, Were I a God, ye ſhouidin fterve as yerne, 
/ All were-het in all aperte, or made it tough, That herin well this man wol nothing yerne 
Or was to bolde to ling a fol'is Malle; But your honor, and ſene him aimoite {terve, 
But whan his ſhame began ſomwhat to paſſe, And ben ſo lothe to ſuffre' him you to icrve. 
His reſons, as I maic my rimis holde, 99 | 
I woll you tell, as techin bokis olde. With that ſhe gan her eyin on him caſt 
3 | 2 | | | Full eſily, and full debonairly, 
GY 4260 In chaungid voice, right for his very drede, Aviling her, and hied her not to faſt 
F Whiche voice eke quoke, and therto his manere With ner a worde, but ſaied him ſoftily, 22 
4 7 7436 ＋ Y 8 » : of , 2 
_— EY  Godclic abaſh't, and now his hewis rede, Mine honour ſafe, I woll well truily 4 
Now pale, unto Creſcide his ladie dere, And in ſoche forme, as ye can now deviſe, 162 
With loke doune caſt, and humble yoldin chere, Recevin him fully to my ſerviſe; | 
Lo, the aldirfirſt worde that him aſterte, Th | 
Was twyis, mercie, mercie, my dere herte! | Beſeching him for Godd'is love, that he 
| e Would in honour of trouth and gentillneſſe, 
ed And ſtint a while, and whan he might out bring As I well mene, eke menin well to me, | | 
„ Ihe nexte word was, God wotc'for I have 100] And mine honour'with wit and buſineſſe ' af with of bes 
„„ * As faithtully as I have had konning | Aie kepe, and if I maie docn him gladncflc 
Ben your'is all, God ſo my ſoule ſave, | From hennisforthe;iwis I n'ill not faine: ; 
And hall, till that I wofull wight be grave, Now bethe all whole, no lengir ye ne plain. 4 
And though I dare ne can unto you plain, i | | | 
Iwis I ſuffir not the laſsc pain. | But natheleſſe, this warne I you (qS ſhe) 
555 | . 5 A king'is ſonne although ye be iwis, 180 
Thus moche as now, ah womanliche wife, | Yet ye fhall no more have ſoverainte | 
| maic out bring, and if this you diſpleſe, | Ot me in love, than right in that caſe is, —/. 
That ſhall I wreke upon mine one litct De weill J forbere, if ye doen amis, | 
Right ſone I trowe, and doe your herte an eſe, Io wrathin you; and while that ye me ſerve, 
It with my deth your hert I maic apeſc;:2/4 110 Cheriſhe you, right attir that ye deſerve. 
But ſens that ye han herd me ſomwhat ſey, 5 | | 
Now retche I nevir how ſone that I deie. And ſhortily, dere herte, and all my knight, - 
| 8 | 1 | Beth glad, and drawith you to luſtineſle, 
Therwith his manly ſorowe to beholde And I fhall truely, with all my full might, 
0 It might have made an herte of ſtone to rew, Four bittir tournin all to ſwetineſſe, 4 
And Pandare wept as he to'watir would, If I be ſhe, that maie do you gladneſle, 180 
And pokid evir his nece newe and newe, | For every wo ye ſhall recovirblifſe; 2 / 
And ſayid, wo begon ben hertis true; | And him in armis toke, and gan him kiſſe. 
For love of God make of this thing an ende, OD | 
Or ſlea us both at ones, er that ye wende. 4, | Fill Pandarus on knees, and up his eyen 
. e 5 Ty es To hevin threwe, and helde his hondis hie, 
4 I, what? (qð ſhe) by God and by my trouth 120 |Immortall God (q he) that maieſt not dien, 
| I rot nevir what ye wilne that 1 ſeie; Ae Cupide, of this thou maiſt The glorifie; 
ie, what? (qS he) that ye have on him routh And Venus, thou maiſt makin melodie, 
For Godd'is love, and docth him nat to dels. Wiichoutin honde me ſemith that in toune 
* \ A 2 ' 9 . . . . 8 
Now than thus (qS ſhe) I wollin him preic - de For this miracle I here eche bell ſoune. 
To tellin me the fine of his entente; | 75s 495 PIN $25 
Yet wiſt I nevir well what that he mente. But ho, no more now of this (ilke}matere, 199 
| ” For why? This folke woll comin up anone, 
What that I mene, O my ſwete herte dere That have the lettir redde, lo I 'hem here! 
(O Troilns) O godely freſhe and fre, But I conjure The, Creſeide, anone, /. andy og 0 
That with the ſtremis of your eyin clere | And thou to, Troilus, whan thou maiſt gone, PI 
Ye wouldin ſomtime. frendly on me ſe, 130 That at mine houſe ye ben at my warning, 
And than agrein that I maic ben he | For I full well ſhall ſhapi ' your comming. fer 
Withoutin braunche of vice, on any wiſc, 2: 4 5 | | 5 
» In trouthe alwaie to do you my ſerviſe, And eſith there your hertis right inough, 
7 | | | | | And let ſe whiche of you ſhall bere the bell 
As to my ladic right, and chefe reſort, To ſpcke of love, and right therwith he lough) 202 
With all my witte and all my diligence, | For there have ye a leiſir for to tell: | 
And ] to have right as you hit comfort, | (Q Troilus) how long ſhall I here dwell 
Under your yerde egall to mine oftence, Er this be doen? q he, whan thou maieſt riſe, 
As deth, if that I brekin your defence; This thing ſhall be right as you liſt deviſe. 
FA And that ye digne me lo mochil honour | | 5 
Nie to commaundim auglit in any hour, 140 | With that Helen, and alſo Deiphobus Che. 
Tho comin upwardę ſrightnt the ſtaire's ende,) 
And I to ben vour very humble, truc, And Lorde! ſo tho gan gronin Troilus, | 
Secrete, and in my painis pacient, His brothur and his ſuſtir for to blende. 
4 no20 And evit to deſirin freſhly ne-we Tp ( Pandarus) it time is that we wende, 
WE To fervin; and ben aic-like diligent, — ——— | | | | Tate 


- 


IS e. 7 Fi of 49 Sy 4” Ae. Fro FE S479 7 APA IO: d . 


N 


—— 


IROII. US 


; and 1 Cr R F 


— WIT 


— — —— wa + — — —— —w— . 


SEID FP, | 2 


And let hem ſpeke, and comith torth with mc. 


She toke her leve at *hem full hit tily 
As ſhe well could, and thei her rererence 
Unto the tull vdiddin hertily 
And wondir well ſpekin in her abſence a 
Ot her, in praiſing of her excellence, 
Her govirnaunce, her * it, and her manere 
Commendidin, that it joie was to here. 


Now let her wende unto her owne place, 


And tournin we to Troilus againe, 0 


That gan full lightly of the lettir pace, 
That Deiphobus had in the gardine ſaine, 
And of Helen and of him he would feine 
Delivirid ben, and faicd that him leſt 
To !lepe, and aftir talis have a reſt. 


Helen him Kill, and toke herleve as blire, 
Deiphobus eke, and home went every wight, 

And Pandarus as taſte as he maie drive . 
To Troilus tho came as line right, „“ en 7 


And on a paillet all that glade mght ©: 2.30 


By Troilus he laie, with merie chere, 4/. /; fall 
* And well was them that thei werin yfere. 


Whan every wight was voidid, but thei two, 
And all the doris werin faft iſher, 
To tell in ſhort withoutin wordis mo, 
This Pandarus, withoutin any let 
Up roſe, and on his bedd'1s fide him ſet, 
And gan to ſpekin in a ſobir wile 
To Troilus, as I ſhall you devile. 


. | — . | - |-G 
Mine aldirleviſt Lorde, ard brothir dere, 240 


God wort and thou, that it ſate me ſo ſore, 
Whan I The ſawe fo languiſhing to yere 
For love, ot whiche thy WO woe alwaie more, 
That I with all my might, and al! my lore 
Hare cver ſithin Joc my bulinefle 
Jo bringin The to jote out of. diſtreſte; 


And have it brought to ſoche plite as thou wolt, 
So that through me thou ſtondiſt now in waic 
To tarin well, | ſaie it tor no boſt, 
And woſt thou why? but ſhame it is to ſaic, 250 
For The have I begon a game to plac, - 
Whiche that I nevir doen ſhall ett for other, 
Altho he were a thouſande told my brother; 


That is to ſaic, for The am l become 
Betwixin game and erneſt ſoche a mene, 
As makin women unto men to come 
All ſaie I nat, thou woſt well what mene; 
For The have I my nece, of vicis clene, 
So fully made thy gentillneſſe to triſt, 
That all ſha!! ben right as thy ſelfin liſt. 269 
1 . 
But God, that all won take I to witnelle, 
4. That nevir this for covetiſe ] wrought, 
But onely'tor)ro abredgè that diſtreſte, v 
For whiche well nic 1 deydiſt, as me thought; 
But gode brothir, doith now as The ought, 
For Godd'is love, and kepe her out of blame, 
Sins thou art ariſe, and fave alwaic her namc. 


For wel thou woſte, the name as yet of her 
Emonges the peple, as (who ſaigth) hals ved l 
For that man is unbore, I dare well ſwere, 2: 70 
That evir wiſt? that“ he yet did amis? | 
But wo is me, that I that cauſe all this 
_ Maie thinkin that ſhe is my nece dere, 
And I her Eme, and traitour ekeifere. Dl 


5 | 
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Tae, nece mine, your leve at them all thre, 210 
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And wer it wiſt, that I througli wine engine 


Had in my nece 190 it this tantalie. 
To doen thy luft, and who! to be thine, y * 


\\ hy ? all the Wor! de W au! 1 15 505 Ie.erie 
And [ay in, that | the wortt rrecheric 


5441. it F 4 * 


Did in ts caſe, that evir was begons 2:80 
And fac tordon, and thou riglit nought IWOne „, , Japt 
\\" eres, ore er I wo!! ferthir gone LL aas, 2 


Yet cette | The beſeche, and tally laic, 
That privi tc g0-with 5 in this caas, 
That is to fame »ghar) thou A er ir N raie % Vecrate. 
And be not wrotke, th ou, oh } The oftin praié | 
To holdin fecre foche'an highmatterkk: „ a go Che 
For Salltu!}1s (thou wolte well) my praiers = «: 1 
And thinks, what wo there hath berid cr this, 
For making of av auntis, as mem rede 290d 
And what mich aunce' in this worlde'yer there is 22 
Fro daic to q are, right tor that wick!d dedes : 
For whiche tho lc wise Clerks that ben dede 
x Have evir this proverbid to us young, 
That the b /t Verttic 1s t0 Re 75 the I MIN 


And n'cre it that ] wilne as now abreage 
Diffuſion ot ſpeche, could almoſte 
A thouſande olde {tories The aledge 
Ot women loſte through tallc and tos boſte; 
Pioverbis canfſt thy felt inow, and. wolte 308 
| Axeniſt that vice tor to hen a blabbe 
| All aid men forthe, as ottin as thei gabbe. 


() tonguefal as {)fo oftin here betore 
Halt thou made m. ny 4 ladie bright ot hewe 
Saicd, W clawa ue the daie that | w as bore! 
An My! 4 A mati Rong torowe for to newez; 
And tor the more pirte all is bur untrue 
That men ot: yelpe, and it wer-brought to prere: 
Ot kind none avauntour 15 to 1CVC, be - 


| A\ auntour and-a lier a!l is one 310 
55 As thus: 1 pole 4 woman graunt me. - #5 iy 
Her love, and faigth that othir wol!! the none, 
| And I am {worne to holdin it lecre, 
And attir I noe tell it two or thre, 

is Am d vaunhtollr at the 0 


! 17 


And lier cke, for 1-brexe. my behelt. 


Now lohith than, if the he not to blame 
| 


Sochie manir folk, .w] "hal! clepe hem, what ? 


That nem « LVAUNTOT \ CORE and by Hime, 

That Yet belight hem hevir this ne thar, 320 
Ne knowin nen 110 more than mine 0! de hat; 

| No wond:ir ie, fo God me fend hele, 


| Tho!gh women dredin with us men to dele. 


ſaie nat this for no miſtruſt of vou, 
Ne tor no wile: men, but for tolls nice, 
And tor the harme that in the worlde 15 now, 
AS well tor folic oft; as tor maliccs 
For well wotc 1; that in wiſe tvixe that vice 
No woman drat; it the be well avilcd, 
For wife mu b:n by fol harms chaſtiſ-d. BE 


But now to purpoſe, leve brothir dere, 
Have all this thing, that J have {;1cd, in minde, 
\nd -epc The cloſe, and be now of rode chere, 
For'all thy daics thou #1 halt me truc phnde; 
J ſnall thy proceſſe ſet in foche a kinde, 
And God totorne, that it ſhall The ſufl. ſe; 
For it ſhall be right as thou volt derne, 
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IT ROILos and Piri 


I. erctorc 1 dare this tully undirtake, 

Thou woſt ce what thy ladie grauntid The, 
And daic is {ot the charteris to make; 
Have now pode night, I maic no lengir wake, 

And bid for me, {ith thou art now in blitle, 
That God mc ſende deth, or ſons liſle. 


Who mage froth halfe the jo e or feſte, He- 
Whiche that the ſouic of Troilus tho telte ! 
Hering the' eftte&t of Pandarus bchelte, 
His ode wo, that made his herte to ſwelt, 
Gan tho for joie to waſtin, and to melt, 
4 b And all the reheting of his ſikes fore 
At onis fled, he felt ot 'hnem no more. 


350 


But right ſo as theſe boltes, and theſe hay1s, 
That han in Wintir dedde yben and drie, 
Reveſtin hem in grene, whan that Maie is, 
Whan every luſtie beſte liſtith to plcie; 
Right in that ſelfin wile, ſothe tor to ſeie 
Woxe ſodainly his herte full of joic, 
That gladdit was there nevir man in Troie: 


And gan his joke on Pandarus up caſt 
Full fobirly, and frendly on to le, 

And fayid, irende; in Aprilis the laſt, 
As well thou wolt, it it remembir The; 


360 


How nigh the deth for wo thou founde me, 1. | 


And how thou diddiſt all thy bulinetle 
Jo knowe of me the Cauſe of my diltreſſe: 


Thou woſt how long I it forbare to ſaic 
Jo The, that art the man that I belt triſt, 
And perill none was to The to bewraic, 
Thar wiſt | well: but tell me if The liſt, 
Sith I {o lothe was, that thy ſelt it wiſt, 
How durſt I mo tellin of this matere, 
That quake now, tho no wight maie us here? 


Hut nathclefle, by that God 1 The (were, 
That as him liſt maic all this world governe, 
And it I lie, Achilles with his ſpere | 
Minc herte cleve, all were my lite eterne, 
As lam mortall, it I late or yerne a- 
Would it bewraie, or durſt, or ſhould; or conne, 
For all the gode that God made undir ſonne: 
That rathir dic I would, and determine 380 
As thinkith me now, ſtockid in priſoun, 
In wretchidneſte, in filthe, and in vermine, 
Caprite to cruill king Agamemnoun; 
And this in all the templis of this toun, 
Upon the Goddis all, I woll The fas 
To morowe daic, it that The ſlikith here. 


And that thou haſt ſo moche idoen for me, 
That Ine maie it nevirmore deferve, 

This knowe I well, all might I now tor The 
A thoulande timis gn a morowe iterve, 2 
can no more, but that I woll The ſerve 

Right asthine own flave, whithir ſo thou wende, 
For cvirmore, unto. my liv'is ende. 


But here with al mine herte I The beſeche, 
That ncvir in me thou deme ſoche folie, 
As I ſhall fame, me thought by thy ſpeche, 
That this whiche thou me doit for companie, 
. ſnould wenin it were a bauderie; 
| am not wode, all it I leude tbe, r 
It 15 nat ſo, that wote 1 well parde. of barns, 


But W that gocth tor gold, or for richeſle 
On ſoche meſlagis, call him what Te litt, 


the 
\nd this that thou docſt, call ic gentineſle, 


6. 1 bee, 2? bre, DY . ho of 242 So 11344 
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That all tho that livin ſothe for to ſaine 


370 
And all the while whiche that I now deviſe 


By daie he was in Mart'is high ſervice, 


Ne that he tournid on his pillowes oft, 


390 


Leſt any wight devinin or deviſe 


Compaſſion, and felowſhip, and triſt, 

Departin it ſo, for widewhere is wiſt, 
How that there is diverſite requered 
Berwixin thingis like, as I have lered. 


And that thou knowe I ne thinke not ne wene 
That this ſervice a ſhame be or a jape; 
I have my faire ſuſtir Polyxene 
Caitlandra*, Helen, or any of the trape, 4 
Be ſhe ncvir fo faire, or well iſnape, 
Tell me whiche thou wilt of everichone 
To have tor thine, and let me than alone. 


410 


But ſith that thou haſt doen me this ſervice 
My lite to ſave, and for non hope of mede, 
So for the love of God this grete empriſe 
Pertorme it out, for now is the moſte nede; 
For high and lowe withoutin any drede 
| woll alwaie thine heſtis alle kepe; , 420 
Have now gode night, and let us bothe llepe. 


| Thus helde hem eche of othir well apaicd, 


Thar all the worlde ne might it bet amende, 
And on the morowe, whan thei were araied, 
Eche to his owne nedis gan entende; 427 — 
But Troilus, though as the fire he brende 
For ſharpe deſire of hope, and of pleſaunce, 
He not forgate his gode wile govirnaunce: 


But in himſelf with manhode gan reſtrain 
Eche rakill dede, and eche unbridlid chere, 430 
Ne ſhould have wiſte by worde or by manere 
What that he ment, as touching this matere; 
From every wight, as ferre as 15 the cloud, 
He was o wile, and wel diſimu len coud. 


This was his lite, with all his tulle might; 


That is to ſain, in armis as a knight; 

And forg the more part all the longe night 440 
He lay and thought how that he might ylerve 
His ladie belte, her thanke tor to delerve. 


N'ill I not ſwerin, although he laie ſoft, 
That in his thought he ras ſomwhat diſeſed, 


And would of that him miſſid have ben eſed; af. $6'£ 
But in ſoche caſe men be nat alwaie pleſed | 
For aught I wotc, no more than was he, 
Thar can I deme of poſſibilire. 
But certain is, to purpoſe for to go, 450 


That in this while, as writtin 1s in geſte, 
He ſawe his ladie ſomtime, and alſo 
She with him ſpake, whan that ſhe durſt and leſte, 
And by ther both aviſe, as was the beſte, 
__ Appoinettdin full warcly in this nede, | 
So as thet durft, bow, thet wouldis procede. a hat 


But it was ſpokin in ſo ſhort a wile 1 | 133 
In ſoche awaite alwaie, and in ſoche fere = 
Would of hem two, or to it laie an cre, 469 

That all this worlde fo lefe to nem ne were 
As that Cupido would hem his grace ſende 0 
To makin of ther purpoſe right an ende. 4 57+ 


Bur thilke little that thei ſpake or wrought 

His wise ghoſte"toke aic of ail ſoche hede, FA ee LD 6d 
It ſemid her he wiſte hat ſhe tuought 

Withoutin worde, ſo that it was no nede 


To bid him aught to doen, or aught forbede; i 
or 
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For which ſhe thought that love, al come it late, | 
Oft alle joie, had openid her the yate. 479 | And Troilus, that al this purveiaunce 
8 | _ Knew at the ful, and waitid on it aie, EY: 
And ſhortly to this proceſſe tor to pace, And hereupon eke made'gret ordinaunce, 5,27 . ) p ; . 
So well his werke and wordis he beſet, | And tounde his cauſe, and"therwith his aray, ' r = ett 
That he ſo full ſtode in his ladie's grace, A 6 Yt that he were ymiſſid, night or day, eue de 
That twentie thouſande timis er ſhe let There while he was aboutin this {ervice, 
She thonkid God ſhe evir with him met; That he was gon to don his ſacrifice, 546 
So could he him governe in ſoche {ervige, .« | : 
That all the worlde ne might it bet devile. And muſte at ſuche a temple alone wake, 
| Anlwerid of Apollo for to be, 
For why? ſhe founde him ſo diſcrete in all, And firſt to ſene the holy laurir quake, ry 
So ſecrete, and eke of ſoche obeiſaunce, a. rv a. Er that Apollo ſpake out of the tre, -E ow ns 
That well ſhe felt he was to her a wall | To tellin him whan Grekis next ſhould fle; . -/.-. 
Of ſteele, and ſhelde from every diſpleſaunce; And torthy let him no man, God forbede! 
That to 4 in his gode govirnaunce, But praie Apollo helpin in this nede. , ee 
So wile he was) ſhe was no more atered, bs | 
mene as ferre as it ought ben requered. Now 1s there litill more for to be done, 
7 : | | Bur Pandare up, and ſhortly tor to ſaine, | 
And Pandarus to quicke alwaie the fire Right fone upon the chaunging of the Mone, 559 
Was evir ilike preſt and diligent, Whan lightletle is the world a night or twaine, 
To ele his frende was ſet al his deſire, And that the welkin ſhope him for to raine, 
He ſhove aie on, he to and fro was ſent, He {treight amorowe unto his nece went; | 
He lettirs bare whan Troilus was abſent; - Ye h.ve wel herde the fine of his entente. 
That nevir man as in his frend'is nede 490! | | 
Ne bare him bet'than he withoutin drede. | Whan he was comen', he gan anon to plaie, 
e x al. fo do hut frende f“, As he was wont, and of himſelte to jape, 277 
5 But now parafypntfre ſome man waitin wold, 5 And finally he (wore, and gan her ſaic 
; 'T hat every worde or onde, or loke or chere By this and that, ſhe ſhould him not eſcape, 
Of Troilus that I rehercin ſhold, No lengir done him attir her to cape; gap. 
| In al this while, unto his lady deres But certainly that ſhe muſt by her Jeve 56 
3 I trowe it were a long' thing for to here, Come ſoupin in his houſe with him at eve. 
| Or of what wight that ſtonte in ſuche diſtointe, | _ | 534 — f 
His wordis al, or every loke to pointe. At which ſhe lough, and gan her firſt excuſe, *.? 
„ . And ſaid: it rainith:(10!)how ſhould I gone! 
1 | Forſothe I have not herde it done er this et be (qð he) ne ſtonde not thus to muſe, 
| In ſtorie none, ne no man here, I wene, 500] This more be don, ye ſhal come there anone. 
And though I would, yet I could not iwis; | So at the la{therot'thei'fel at one, 
For there was ſome epiſtel hem betwene, £ Or ellis ſott he {wore her in her cre, 
That would (as faith min auctor) wel contene le wolde nevir comin there ſhe were. 
JJ... Nie halfe this boke, of which him lift not write; | „„ as | 
| Ho ſhould I than a line of it epdite? Sone attir this, ſhe unto him gan rowne, | 
| | OS And askid him if Troilus were there; 570 | 
But to the gret effecte than ſaie I thus, | He {wore her,nay, for he was out of towne, ©» 7 
9 | That ſtondin, in concorde and in quicte And laid what? nece: I pole that he were o 1 
„ This ilke two, Creſeide and Troilus, | You durſt nevir thereof have the more tere; ; 
As I have tolde, and in this'time ſwete; -« 7 ty. For rathir than men might him there alpic 
Save onely,oftin mightin thei not mete, M, ˖% Me levir were à thouſande tolde to dio 
Ne leiſir have ther ſpechis to fulfell, „„ 
That it befil, right as I ſhal you tell; Naught lift mine Auctour fully to declare 
| | Ly | What that ſhe thought, han that he {aid her ſo, 
That Pandarus, that evir did his might That Troilus was out of tounc ifare, 
Right for the fine that I ſhal ſpeke of here, And it he ſaide therot {oth or no; | 
As for to bringin to his houſè ſome night But that without awaite with him to go 5 - 0-4 
His faire nece, and Troilus ifere; | She grauntid him, ſithe* he her'that beſought, 
Where as at leiſir al this high matere | And as his nece obeyid/ as her ought. /c 
Touching her love were at the ful np bounde, | | | 5 | 
Had out of doute a time to it yſounde. Bur natheleſſe, yet gan ſhe him beſeche, 
+2 | I Although with him to gone it was no fere, 
For he with grete deliberacion 520 For to beware of gofiſhe peplis ſpeche, 
Had every thing that therto might availe | That dremin thingis, which that nevir were, 
Forne-calſt, and put in execution, And well avitin him whom he brought there; 
And neithir letre for coſte ne for travaile? [And faid hum, me, ſens | muſt on you triſt, 
Come it hem lilte, 'hem ſhoulde nothing taile, Loke al be wel, | do now as you liſt. 
q And for to ben in aught eſpyid there, | a, all hiv gels al ors 
That wiſte he wel{an/impoſſible were. // He {wore her this, by ſtockis and by ſtones, - 599 
a | And by the Goddis that in hevin dwell, _ 
; And dredelęſſe it clere was in the winde Or ellis were him levir ſoule and bones 
Ot every pie, and every letgame, With Pluto King as depe ben in Hell 
Now al is wel, for al the world is blinde | As Tantalus; what ſhouldin I more tell? 
- :»6 "8 In this matir, bothe fremid and tame, 530 Whan al was wel, he roſe and toke his leve, 
4 Wn This timbir is al redy up to frame; And ſhe to ſoupir came whan it was eve, 
Us lackith naught, but that we wetin woldec | | — — eg 
A certaine houre, in whiche ſhe comin ſhold® With a certainc numbre of her owne men, 
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And with Her 43) it nece Antigone 
And Ban other women nie or ten; 


But who was glad howe, Who as tro yin ye? 6 

Bar Trollus „ Unat {tode and might it {c 
Throughout 2 litil window m a ſtcwe, 

Ther be beſhet till midnight was in mewe, 


Unwilto t cvcry wig nt, but of Pandare. 
"But tothe point; no! chan that ſhe was come, 
V.ith al joic, and alther)trend! 1 im tarey Ie 
Her Em anone in armis hath her nome, 
And-atiir to the ſou pir al and {ome, 
Whan as time was, ful fotte thei *hem yier; 
God wot there was no deintè terre to tet. 
for al. for 
And aftir ſoupir gon thei,to riſe, 
At cic wel, with hertis ful freſh and gla 
And wel was him that coude beſt deviſe 
Jo hin her, or that her laughin made; 
He ſonge, ſhe plaide, he tolde a tale of Wade; 
But at the laſt, as every thing hath ende, 


Shic toke her leve, and nedis & ould thens'wenac. 
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Bur o fortune, exccutrice of wierdes 
O intluchcis of theſe hevins hie 
Soth is, that undir God ye ben our hierdes, 
Though to us beſtis ben the cauſis Wrice; 
This mene I now, tor the gan homward hic; 
But exccute was al bcfide her leve | 
The Goddis wil, tor whiche ſhe mult bileve. 
| — 
Tic bente Mone with her hornis jall)pa! ile, 
Saturn and Jovey in Cancro joynid were, 


* That ſuche a raine trom hcvin gan avaſle, 


That every manir woman that was there 
Had of that {moky raine a very fere: 
Atthe which Pandate tho lough, and ſaid thenne, 
Now w crc it time a Lady to gone henne; 
7 
Put, gode nece, umhatel miglit vir r Pleſe 
You any tin Ng, than pray {you (& he) 
To don mine hert as now fo gret an cc 
As lor to d we here al this might w ith me; 
For why ? this is your obne houſe parde; 
For by my touthe, I. ſay it nat in game, 


Jo v cnꝗdeHνον]·̃e it were to me a ſhame. 
4 % 


* 16 


'OUC 
As halte a world, toke hede ot his prayere; 
And ſens it rained, and al was in a flode, 9. 
She thought, as gode chepe may I dwellin here, 
And graunt it gladly with a frend'is chere, 
And have athonke, as grutche/ and than abide; 
For home to gon it may nat well betide. 


Creicide, which that could as mob lg 


| wol (qd ſhe) mine uncle lete and dere, 
Sens that you hit, it Skil 15 to be ſo, 
1 am right glad with you to dwelln here, 
L {c:de,but in game, that I wolde gor ; 
| w1s graunt mercy nece (qÞ he) tho, 
Were it agame or no the ſothe to tell, 
Now am | glad, ſens that you liſt to del 


Thus al is wel, but tho began aright 
The newc joy, and al the teſt againe; 
But Pandatus, if codely had he might, 
He would have hy1 d her to bedd& full faine, 
And ſaid, O lorde_this is an huge raine, 
This were a wethir for to flepin in, 
And that I rede us fone, to begin, et 
And nccc, wote ye where 1 wol you laie? 
For that we ihul nat liggin ferre aſonder, 
And for. ye - neithir” ſhullbn, date 1 ſaie, 
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And in this middle chambre that ye ſe, 


There n'is no more, but here aftir fone 


4 


Gan every wight that hadde nouglit 


Tho Pandarus her Eme, right as him ought, 
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Heri the noiſe of rainis, ne 00 thonder; 

By God,right in my lil cloſet yonder, 
And I wol in thatuttir houſe alone Tar Ae 
Bun wardain of your women everichone ; 


Shal all your women flepin, wel and ſofte, eri 
And there | ſayid, ſhal your ſelvin be; 
And it ye liggin wel to night, come ofte, 670 
And catith not what wethir is alofte: 
Goth in anone, and whan ſo that ye leſt, 
Go we to ſlepe, I trowe it be the beſt. 7. 


7 


fat 
T het drank, woidid, and'curtins drew anone, 7:7? 


to done Uo 
More in the place, out of the chambre gone; 


And evir more ſo ſternelichè it rone, 


And blewe therwith ſo wonderliche loude, 2 
That wel nigh no man herin othir coude. 680 


With women, ſuche as were her molt aboute, en, e, 
Ful glad unto her bedd'is fide her brought, 
And toke his leve, and gan tul lowe to loute, 
And ſaid, here at this cloſet dore withoute , 
Right ovirthwart your women liggin all, 
That whom ye liſt of hem ye maie ſone call. hey 


So whan that ſhe was in the cloſet laide, 
And al her women forth by ordinaunce 
A bedde werin, there as ! have,ylaide,. yaw 
There n'as no more to skippin nor to praunce 
But bodin go to bedde with miſchaunce, 
It any wight' ſtcring were any where, 
And let hem ſlepin that abedde ywere. 
, 591 gr . 1+ 
But Pardarus, that wel courts .eche/ad cle $ "= 
The ode daunce, and ev ery point therin, 
han that he wiſte that all thing was wele, 
He thought he wolde upon his werke begin, 
And gan the ſtewe dore all ſoft unpin; 
Tri, As Jil as ſtone, withoutin lengir lette, 
By 1roljus adoun right he mim ſette. 


690 


=] 


And ſtortly to the pointe right for to cone, 
Ot al this werke he told him orde and ende, 
And ſayid, make The redy right anone, 
For thou ſhalt into hevin bliſſe ywende. 
Now blistul Venus, thou me grace yſende, 
(Q> Troilus) tor nevir yet no nede 
Hd Ber now, ne halſindele the drede.- 1» - 


(Q'd Pandarus) ne dreae The ner a dele, 
For it ſhal be right as thou wolt deſire; 
So thrive 1, this might ſhal I make it wele, | 
Or caltin all the gruil in the fire; 88 
Let blisful Venus this night thou me Tenpite, / „ 
(Q Troilus) as wis as I The lerve, wil 
nd evir bet and bet ſhal til J ſterve, 


710 


And 1t I had, O Venus ful of mirthe, | 
Aſpectis badde of Mars, or of Saturne, 

Or thou combulte, or let were- in my birth, 
Thy tather pray Eal thilke harme, diſturne 8 
Ot grace, and that | glad aien maie turne, 

For love of him thor lov ideſt in the ſhawe; *. 
mene Adon, that with the bore was llawe ; 


O Jove ehe, tor the love of faire Europe. 
The which in form of bulle awaic thou tet; , 

Now helpe, o Mars, that with thy blody cope, k 
For love of Cypria, thou me va aught ne let; 


2 O Phabus, think when Daphne her lelve ſhet 
- Undu 


| S167 40 


iO 


. | 
4; wh love. 


2 040 


Ko - - 
HO 


Ard as he came ayenwarde privi ly 


Mine owne dere nece (qS$ he) it am 1; Cordero 


Now 


That tor to holde in love a man in hende, 


—— T— 


Undir the barke, and Laurir woxe tor dredes 
Yet for her love, o helpe me at this nede: 


O Nercurie, for the love of her cke, 730 
For which Pallas was with Aglauros wrothe, 
Now helpe; and eke Diane 1 The beſeke, 
That this viage ne be nat to The lothe; 
O tatall ſuſtrin, hiche, or any clothe 
Me ſnapin was, my deſtine me ſponne, 
So helpith to this werke that is begonne. 


(Q Pandarus) thou wretchid mou is hert, ö 
Art thou agaſt ſq that ſhe wol The bite, | 
Why, do on this furred cloke upon thy cherte; 
And folowe me, tor I wol have the wite; 7.40 | 
But bide, and let me gon before alite; 
And with that worde he gan undone a trappe, | 
And Troilus he brought in by the lappe. | 
| 
The ſternd winde ſo loude began to route, 
That no wight other's noiſe might yhere, 
And thei that layin at the dore without 
Full fikirly thei ſleptin all itere; 
And Pandarus, with a ful ſobre chere 
Goth to the dore anon withoutin lette 
There as thei lay, and ſottily, it ſuctt e: e 750 


His nece awoke, and axkith, who gocth there ? 


Ne wondrith not, ne have of it no fere, 
And *nere he came, and ſaid her in her cre, 
No worde for love of God I you beſeche, 
Let no wight riſe, and herin of our ſpeche. 


What, whiche waie be ye comer? benediite, 
QT the) and how thus unwiſte of hem all? 
Huc at this ſecret trappe dore (qð he) 760 
(QF i119 Creſeide) let me ſome wight call; 
Eh, od to bid that it ſhould ſo befall, 
(Pan darud) that ye ſuche foly wrought! 
\ nei might demin thing that thei nevir thought, 
4 „e 
It is: nat ged. a fley Mao H 1. 70 wa”e, 
Ne ere a wight a caule for to devine; 
Your wo nen flepin al, I undirtake | 
So that tor them the houſe men mightin mine, 
And ſicpm wollin till the ſunne ſhine; 
And when my tale ybrought is to an ende, 770 
Unw iſt right as 1 came, fo wol I wende | | 


cc mine, ye mul well undirſtonde 1 
(Ohe) ſo as ye women demin all, 


And him her lefe and her dere hert to call, 

And makin him*an how above a call; | 
mene, as love an othir in, mene while, Je. 
She doth her ſelfe a ſhame, and him a pile. 


Now whcrby that I tellin you al this, 
Ye wote your ſelfe, as wel as any wiglit, 
How that your love al fully grauntid is 
To Troilus, that is the worthieſt wight 22 


780 
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Crest ide, whiche that althis wondir herde 


py () God 


A Pandarus) thus fallin is this . e,. 


And he is come in ſuche paine and diſtreile, 


That but he be all tully wode by this, 


He 'odain! v mote fall into wodeneile, 


But it God helpe: and the cauſe why i is this; 
He {aith him told isof a frende of his, 


How that ke ſhould love one, that hight Horaſt, 
For row of which this night {hal be his laſt. 
Fg 
Pg 


890 
Gan lodainly aboute her hert to colde, | 
And with a fig ſhe ſorowfully an{werd? 
Alas! 1] wende w nholocre talis tolde, 
My dere hert,certis, Eme, would me nat holde 
So lightly taulle;; Mas! conceitis wrong A 
hat harme thet done, tor now live 1 to long; 


Horaſte, alas! and faiſin Troilus! : 
[:kn owe lim not, God helpe me ſo, d ſhe) - 
Alas, what wickid [pirite tolde him thus! 810 
Now certis Eme. to morow' and | him ſe, 
I ſhal therof as full excuſin me 
As cuir did woman, it that him like, 


2 8 


- 
And with that wor de ſhe gan tull ore to ſike. “ er 


x ſhe) ſo w orldly {clincile, 
N niche clerkis callin talſe Felicitè, 
Vmedlid is with many” a bittirneile 
Ful anguithons; thay is God wote (qd ſhe) 
Condicion of veine proſperite; 
For cithir joy is Comin nat atere, „%% leur 
Or cllis no wight hath hem alwaic herc. 


* 
820 


wor Ay 
O brotil wele of mann'ts joie unſtable, 
With what wight ſo thou be, or how thou play e, 


Eithir he wote, that thou j joie art mutable, 


Or wote it nate, it mote ben one of twaie; 

Now it he wote it nat, how maic he ſaic 
Thar he hath ver y joic and ſilineſle, fC 

Thar is of ignoraunce aie in derkeneſſe! 2 


Now 1t he wote that joy is reanſieory; 


As every joic of worlely thing mote flſe) 830 
Than every time he that hath in memory, 
Ihe drede ot leſing makith him, that he 
May in no parfite'ſikirneſle ybe, ub 
And it to leſe his joie he ſer a mite, ; 
Than temith it, that joy is worth ful lite. 4/ 


Whertore | wol define in this matere, 
Thattrwly tor aught I can cſpic 


There is no very wele in this world here; 


Dut o thou wickid ſerpent ſelouſie, 
Thou misbelevid, cnvious folie, 99 


Why haft thou Troilus made'me to untriſty , * run 


That nevir yet agilte him, that | wiſte. 


/ 


Why uncle mine (q ſhe) who tolde him this? 


And why doth my dere herte thus, alas! 


Ye wote, ye nece min (g hc) what i i is, n. 
] hope al ſhal be wel, that is amis; 
For ye maic quenche al this, if that you leſt, 
And doeth right ſo, I holde it for the beſt. 


One of the world, and therto trouth iplight al ye le 


That, but it were on him alonge, ye wolde 
Him nevir falſin, while Fe livin ſholde. 4 . 4 | 


Now ſtonte it thus, that ſith I fro vou went, 
This Troilus, right platly for to ſeine, 
Is through a guttir by a privy went 

Into my chambre come in al this reine, 


So ſhal ] do to morow?, iwis (9d ſhe) 850 
And God toforne, ſo that it ſhal ſufhce. 7 
To morow alas! that werò faire (g hc) 4 
Nay nay, it mate nat ſtondin in this wiſe, 

For nece mine, thus writin clcrkis Wiſe 
That peril is with wretching in ydrarve, 
Nay, ſuche abodis ben nat worthe an hawe: / 


Unwilt of every manir wight certaine, 790 
Save of my ſelfe, as wiſfly have 1 joie, 
And by the faith I owe Priam of Troie; 

Hat 


Tece, alle thing hath time I dare avowe, 


For whan a chambre” a firc is, or an hall, 
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VVV We mince ts 8 dams BIR ve, That though, ſhe thought, ſhe did him than a grace, 
Than to diſpute and aske amongis all 869 Conſidirid al thingis as thei ſtode, 
How 15 Thi „Ccandil in the ſtrawe fall? Do wondir is,” ſens he did al for gode. al Her 
Ah bene cite! tor al among that tare er Ae. 
The ans 15 done, and tarwel feldefare. Creſcide anſwerde, as wiſely God at reſt 
| | My ſoule bring, as me is tor him woz 
And nece mine, ne take it nat agrete, And Eme 11S, taine would ] don the beſt, 
It that ve fuftre” him al ngat 1n-this wo, It that I a grace had for to do ſo; 930 
| God hel pe me ſo, „c had um nevir lefe, But whethir that ye dwel, or for him go, 
7 What dare! Gs o there is but we two; am, ti] God me bertir 'minde ende, al. wt 
| Bur wel 1 wote that ye wol nat ſo'do, At Dulcarnon, r right at my witt'is ende. 
Ye ben to wiſe to don {o gret folie, 
To put his lite a! night in zcopardie. e701 (Q5 Pandarus) ye necè, wol ye heres 
Dulcarnon clepid is fleming of wretches; 
g Hi id J him ner ir lefe? By God | wene it femith hard, for wretchis wol nought lere 
AE Gel RAT | "Ye ne hadneovir thine 10 lete, (q ſhie) | Forvery ſſouthe, or othir wilfull tetches; 
"BF Goon tes > Now by my'thrifte (4% hc) that ſhall be ſenc; This ſaid is by them that ben't worth two fetches; 
h TE [or ſithe ye make this enlample of me, Hut ye ben wiſe, and that ye han on honde + 
him " If Lal night w ould'in 'Iim foro! we le * 15 neithir harde, ne $kiltul to withſtonde. 940 
| e For al the trefour in the roune of Troie, 
e,, ie, hy bidde God that I nevir mote have joic. Than, Eme (q ſhe) docth hereof as you liſt, 
| 5 But er he come, | wol up firſt ariſe; 
Now Iokt than, if ye that ben his love : And tor the love of God, ſens al my triſt 
Should put his tc. all night in jeopardy Ils on you two, and ye beth bothe wile, 
For thing of no! ght, now by that God above, 889] So werkith now, in ſo diſcrete a wile, 
Nat onely this delaic comerh of folie, That J honour maie have, and he pleſaunce; 
But of malice, if that I ſhould nat lie; 1 For II am here al in your govirnaunce. / N, af pow. 
5 ie Mars hoy et, gel, mg. What? platly and ye ſuttre” him in diſtreſſe, 


x Yencithir bounts done ne gentilneſſe. (Bade That 1s wel ſaid 09 he) my nece dere, 
There gode thritte on that wise gentill herte; /Z;# 


(Q* tho Creſeide) wol ve done o thing, ut liggith ſtill, and takith him right here, 950 
© And ve therwith ſhal In te al his diſeſe | Tr ncdith nat no ferthir for him ſterte, | 
Hare here and be ith him this blewe ring; | And eche of you eſe othir ſorowes ſmert, 
© Por there is nothing might him bettir pleſe, For love of God, and Venus I The heric; 
Save | my felfe, ne more his hert apeſe, | | For ſonc hope l, that we ſnullin. bey merie. „ 4. 


And ſaie my dere herte, that his forowe 890 | | „„ 
Is causè elle, that ſhal he ſene to morowe. 4e | This Troilus full ſone on knees him ſette 
PFiul ſobrely, right by her bedd'is hed® 
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e Jars e. A ringe (0 he) ye haſilwodis ſnaken! And in his beſte wiſe his Lady grette; 
| Ye nece mine, that ring mult have a ſtone, But lord! fo ſhe woxe ſodainliche all red; 
A fone which that m. ght "ted men alive maken, | And thought anone how that ſhe ſhulde be degde, 
An | ſuche a ring trowe I that ye have none; 565 coulde nat o worde aright out . 969 
'Pileiccion out of your hed is gone, 80 fodainly, for his ſodaine inge 
That tele I now (qð he) and that is routhe; | 
Q time hoſt, wel maiſt rhou.curſin flouthe ! But Pandarus, that ſo wel couldd fele 
In cvery thing, to plate anon began, 
Wote ye not wel that noble” and hie corage And ſayid, NeceF# ſe how this Lord gan knele, . 94 4 oder A. 
85 | Ne foro we eth nat, ne ſtintith eke for lite; 929 | Now for your trouthe ſe this gentil man; ae . 
i e i But if a 0 e cre in a Jelous rage, | And with that worde, he for a quiſhin ran, 
FOOT I moldeſettiwat his ſorowe a mite, | And ſaid, knelith now whilis that thou leſte; 
4 . » 3 
But feſte him with a tewe wordis white | here God your hertis bring ſone to reſte. 
An othir daie, whan that I might him finde; 272 
| Pur this thing ſtant al in anothir kindeg Can! navght ſain, for ſhe bad him nat riſe, 
1 | . It ſorowe” it put out of her remembraunce, 970 
This is fo gentle” and fo tendir of herte, Or cllis that ſhe toke it in the wiſe | 
„ That with his deth he wol his ſorowes wreke, Ot ductic, as for his obſervaunce; 
e For'truſt it“wel, how fore ſo that him ſmerte, But well ' finde 1, ſhe did him this pleſaunce, af re 
j | He wol to you no jclous wordis ſpeke, | That ſhe him bill. although ſhe ſikid ſore, 
j And torthy nece, er that his hert to breke, + 910. And bad him {ir adoun withoutin more. 
So ſpcke your ſelfe to him of this matere, | 
1 9 For with a worde ye mate his herte ſtere. (Q Pandarus) now wol ye well begin, 
1 | Now doth him ſittin doune, gode nece dere, 
* Nor have I rolde what peril he is in, Upon your bedd'is ſide, al there within, 
| And his coming unwilt to every wight, * 2 That eche of you the bet maie othir here; 
Ne parde harme maie there be none, ne fin, | And with that worde he drew him to the tere, . 
I wol my felt be with you al this night? And toke a light, and found his countinaunce, al. Fay a. 
„le knowcke how it is your owne knight, Ac As tor to lobe upon an old romauncè. | 
And'by that%right ye muſt upon him triſte, 
is And Lal preſt to fetche him when you liſte. Ctreſeide, that was s Troilus lady right, 
And clere ſtode in a groundè of likirneſſe, 6: 
This accident fo pitous was to here, 929 All thought ſhe that her forvaunt and her knight 
And cke ſo like a ſothe, at prime face, Ne ſhade of trouthe none untight” of her gelleß⸗ 6%. eee, " 
And Troilus her knight, to her ſo dere, Ilet nathcleſte, contidrid his diſtreſſe, | 
His prive comming, and the ſikir place, | | And | 
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And that love is in cauſe of ſuche folie, 
Thus to him ſpabe ſhe ot his jelouſie. 


Lo herte mi ie! as would the excellence 
Ot love, aienſt the whiche that no' man male, 
Ne ought exe godely makin reſiſtence, 
And che bicauſe | telte wel and ſale 
Your grete trouth, and ſervice every daic, 
And that your hert al mine was, ſoth to ſaine, 
This droye me tor to rewe upon your paine; 


990 


g 77 | 
And your godenes have I tounden' al ay-yet, 


Ot w hiche, my dere hert, and al my knight, 
I thanke it you, as terre as 1 have wit, 
Al can I nat'as much as it were right; 
And l emtorth my conning and my might 
Have, and ale thal, how {ore ſo that me ſmert, 
Ben to you trewe and whole with all mine hert; 


1000 


And dredileſſe that ſbal be founde at preve; 
But, herte mine, what al this is to ſaine, 
Shal well be told, fo that ye nought you greve, 
TI. ough to you right on your ſel complaine; 
For therewith mcne I finally the paine, 
That halt vour hert and mine in hey ineſſe, 
Fully to "lane, and every wrong redretlc. , 1210 


My code hert mine, n'ot . for why, e how, 
That jelouſſ alas! that wicked wivere, 
Thus causcleſte is cropin into you, 
The harme of whiche I would tain delivere, 
Alas! that he all whole or of himflivere 4 
Shonld have his retute in ſo digne a place! 
Than Jove him lone out of your herte CLaces.: 2X 


But,o thou Jove, 0 Auctour of nature, 
Is this an honour to thy ignite, 
That folke ungilty ſuffrin here injure, 


» olewte 
1020 


And who that gilt Vis, al quity goeth hc ,t, 


O were it lefull for to plaine of The, n 
That undeſervid ſuffriſt jelouſie, 


Ot that | would upon The Page and crie. 


Ele al my wo is this, that folke now uſen 
To ſame right thus; ye, jelouſie is loc, Ja. 

And would a buſhil of venim excuſen, 

For that a grane ot love is on it ſhove; 

But that wore high Jove that ſittigf above, | 

If it be likir love, or hatey or grame, 1030 
And attir chat it ought to bere his name. 

But certaine is, ſome manir jcloulic 
Is excuſable, more than ſome wis, 

As whan cauſe 1 is, and {ome ſuche fantaſie, 2 Ah 
With pitè that fo wel exprefſid IE, 
That it unncthis dotth or ſaith amis, | 

But godcly drinkith up al his diſtreſſe; 
And that excule for the gentilneſlc. 


YEpr — 


And ſome ſo ful of tury'ts, and diſpite, 


That it ſurmountith his repreſſion; 
But herte mine, ye be nat in that plite, 
That thonke 1 God} for whiche your paſſion 
] wol nat cal it, but illuſion, ce | 
Of haboundaunce of love, and beſy cure, 
That doth your herte this diſeſe endure; 


1040 


» 


Of which Jam right ſory, but nat wrothe; 


But for my devoir and your hert'is reſte, 
Where ſo you liſt, by ordal or by othe, 
By ſorte, or in what wiſe ſo that you leſte, 
For love of God, let preve it for the beſte, 
And it that I be gilty, do me die; 
Alas, what might | more or done or ſcie! 


| For it thought him no ſtrokis ot a yerde 


[wis ſo would! 


And tho with that a tewe bright teris newe 
Out ot her eyin fel, and thus ſhe ſeide, 
Now God thou wot}, in thought ne dede untrewe 
To Troilus was neyir yet Creſeide; 
With that her hed doun in the bed ſhe leide, 
And with the ſhete it w ric and lighid ſore. 


But now helpe God, to quench al this ſorow ; 
So hope I that he ſhal, tor he beſte may, 
For I have ſeue of a ful miſty mor oro 
Folowen ful oft a mery / mir's dav, 
And aftir viutir fo Lone. grene 4 Mays 
len ſene all d. ay, and redin eke in ſtories, 
That 4/7 bar pe hom is ben <ifforics 


This Troilus, when he her wordis herde, 

Have ye no care, him liſte n. at,to lepe, n 
4 
To here or fe Creicide his lady wepe; 10970 
But wel he felte about his herte crepe, 

For every tere whiche that Creſeide aſterte, 


The crampe | ot deth, to ſtraine him by the herte. 


And in his 3 he gan the time accurſe 

That he came there, and that he was yborne; 
For now is wicke ytournid into worle, 
And all that labour he hath doen betorne, 


) 
L080 


O Pandarus, thought he, alas! thy wile 
Scrvith of nought, {0 welaw aic the while ! 


2 


And therwithall he hing adounc his hedde, 


And fell on knees, and {orow fully. ſight, Ae 
What might he ſain ? he felt he was but dedde, 
For wroth was ſhe thatſhould his ſorowes light ; 
But natheletie, whan that he ſpekin might, 
Than ſaid he thus, God wote that of this game 
Whan all 1s wilt, than am I nat to blame. 


Therwith the ſorowe in his hert ſo ſhct, 
That from his eyin tell there nat a tere, 

And every ſpirite his vigour in knet, . A 
So thei attonied and opprefſid were, e 
The teling ot his ſorowe, or his fere, 

Or ot aught ellis, fledde were out of tounc; 


Adoune he tell all ſodainly in ſwounc. 


| This was no little ſorowe for to fe; 


But all was huſh't, and Pandare up as faſt, 
O Nece, pece, or we be loſt (q$ he) Ji « 
Bethe nat agaſt, but certain at the laſt 
For this or that, he into bedde him cal}, 
And ſaicd, 6 thete, is this a mann'is herte ? 
And of he rent all to his bare werte, 


I 199 


And ſayid, nece, but and ye 1 us now, 
Alas! your owne Troilus is lorne ; 
, and I wiſte how 
Full fain (q® ſhe) alas that I was borne! 
Ye Nece, woll ye pullin out the thorne, 
That ſtickith in luis herte g Pandare) 
Saie all foryeve, and ſtint is all this fare. 


1119 


Ye that to me 4 ſhe) ful levir were 


Than all the gode the Sunne about pgogth? 
And therewith ſhe ſwore him in his cre, 
Iwis my dere hcrte | am not wrothe, 
Have here my trouth, and nan þ an othir othe, 
Now ſpeke to me, for it am | Creſcide; 
But all for naught, yet might he not abreide. 


Therwith his? zoulce, and paumis of his hondes, 1120 


Thei gan t 258 and wete luis templis twain, 


y x. tha/e And 


And held her pece, nat a W Lord ſpake ſhe more. o, 


1960 


He wende it loſt, he thought it'n'as but lorne;— 
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And to delivir him fro bittir bondes 
Slic oft lum kiſt, and ſhortly for to ſain. 
Him to rewakin ſhe did all her pain; 
And at the laſt e gan his breth to drawe, 
And of his{wourl, fone attir that adawc, 


And gan bet minde, and rcſon to him take, 
But wondir forc he was abaſhed 1wis, 
And with a figh whan he gan bet awake 
He ſaied, O mcrcic God, what thing is this? 1139 
Why doc ye with your fclvin thus amis? 
(Q tho Creſeide) 15 this a mann'ts game? 


What Troilus, woll ye doc thus tor ſhame? 


7 . 
And therwithall her arme orr him ſhe laiod, 
And all foryave, and oftin time him kelt. 


| : - ba Wt. 3 
He thonkid her, and to her ſpake and {add 


As fill to purpoſe, tor ius hert'1s reſt; 
And ſhe to that anſwerde him as her left, 
And with her godclic wordis him diſport 
She gan, and ott his ſorowes to comfort. 1149 


(Q Pandarns) for aught I can aſpien 
This light nor I ne fervin here ot naught, 


Light is nat gode tor {ike folks cyen; 


But for the love of God, ions ye ben brought 


In this gode plite, let now non bevy thought 
Ben hangid in the hertis of you twey ; 
And bare the candle rowardes the chimney. 


Sone after this, though it no nede ywere, 
Whan ſhe loche othis as her liſt deviſe 
Had of him takin, her thought tho no fere 
Ne cauſe cke none, to bid him thennis riſes 
Let leſse thing than othis maie ſuſſice 
In many” a caſe; tor every wight I geſle, 
That lovith well, mcnith bur gentilnefle. 


1150 


But in effect ſhe would ywete anon 


Of what man, and cke where, and alſo why 


Ile jclous was, {ens there was cause non; + 


And eke the ſigne whiche that he toke it by, 
dhe bade him that to tell her bulily, 
Or ellis certain ſhe bare him on honde 1160 
That this was doen ot malice her to fonde. 
Withoutin more, ſhortly {or to ſain, 
le mult obcic unto his ladic's heſt 
And for the laſſe harme he mult ſomwhat fain; 
He ſaied her, whan ſhe was at ſoche a teſt 
She might on him have lokid at the leſt; 
N'ot I nat what (all dere inough a riſhe) 
As he that nedis muſt a cauſe out tiſhe. 


And ſhe anſwerde, ſwete hert, all were it fo, 
What harme was that, ſince Inon evill mene? 1170 
For by that God that wrought us bothe two, 
In all manir thing' is mine entent clene, 
Soche argumentcs ne be nat worthe a bene, 
Woll ye the childiſh jclous counterfete? 
Now were it worthy that ye were ibete. 
CO 
Tho Troilvs gan ſorowfully, ſike, 
Left ſhe be wrothe, him thought his herte deide, 
And laicd, alas! upon my forowe' ſike 
Have mercic,o ſwete herte mine Creſeide; 
And it that in tho wordis that I ſeide, 
De any wrong, I woll no more treſpace, 
Docth what you lift, Iam all'in your grace. 


1180 


And ſhe anſwerde, of gilt miſericorde, 

That is to ſaine, that I foryeve all this, 

And cv itmore on this night you recorde, 
And bethg well ware ye doe no more amis; 


5 off - h | \ f ; 
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| Naie dere hert mine no more (qð he) iwis. 
| And now (qS1he) that I have'you"doe ſmerte 
| Foryexe it to me, mine owne ſwete herte. 
| 
This Troilus with bliſſe of that ſuppriſed 
Put all in Godd'is hande, as he that ment 
Nothing but well, and ſodainly aviſed 
He her in his armis faſt to him hent; 
And Pandarus, with a full gode entent 
Laidd him to ſlepe, and taied, if ye be wiſe, 
Sownith not now, leſt more tolke ariſe. 


1190 


What might or maie the ſely Larke ſaie 
han that the ſparhauke hath him in his fote ? 
can no more, but of theſe ilke twaie, 
(To whom this tale ſugre be or ſote) 
Though. tary a yere; ſomtime l mote Aa. 
Atter mine Aucthour tellin ther gladneſle, , of 
As well as J have tolde ther hevineſſe. 


1200 


Creſcide, whiche that felt her thus itake,” 14 a: A. 
(As writin clerkis in ther bokis old) 
Right as an aſpin lefe ſhe gan to quake, 
Whan ſhe him felt her in his armis fold; 
But Troilus all whole of caris cold 
Gan thankin tho the blisfull Goddis ſeven; 
Tus ſondry painis bringin fol: to heven. 1210 
This Troilus in armis gan her ſtraine, 
And fayid ſwete, as evir mote I gone, 0 
Now be ye caught, now here is but we tWaine, 
Now yeldith you, for othir bote is none. 
To that Creſcide anſwerid thus anone, 
Ne had I er now, my ſwete herte dere, 
Ben yoldin, iwis, I were now not here. 
LEE | 4 nA not 1009 fe. 22 
O ſoth is ſaied, that helid for to be 
Ot a tevir, or othir grete ſikneſſe, 
Men mult drinkin, as we may oftin ſe, 
Full bittir drinke ; and for to have gladneſſe 
Men drinkin oft in pain, and in diſtreſſe: Heer“ 
mene it here, as for this avinture, Je. 
That througha pain hath foundin al his cure. 


. 1 


1220 


And now ſwetneſſe yſemith ferre more ſwete, 
That bittirneſſe atlayid was biforne, 
For out of wo in bliſse now thei flete, 
Non ſoche thei feltin fithias thei were borne, , Hat 
No is this bettir than bothe two be lorne ; 
For love of God, take every woman hede 1230 
To werbin thus, it it come to the nede. 


| Creſcide all quit from every drede'and tene, 2 . 
As ſhe that juſte cauſe had him to triſt, | 
Made him ſoche feſt, it joie was for to ſence, 
han ſhe his trouth and clene entent ywiſt ; 
And as about a tre with many” a twiſt 
Bitrent and writhin is the ſwete Wodbinde, 
Gan eche of *'hem in armis othir winde. 


i be to 


And as the newe abaſhid Nightingale, , e Aop-5+ 17 
That ſtintith firſt,” whan ſhe beginnith ſing, 12.40 
Whan that ſhe herith any herd'is tale, | 
Or in the hedgis any wight ſtering, 
And attir ſixir doeth her voice out ring, 
Right ſo Creſcide, whan that her drede ſtent, 
Opened her hert, and told him her entent. 


And right as he that ſeeth his deth iſhapen, 
And dyin mote, in aught that he mate geſſe, 
And fodainkerefcous doeth him eſcapen, 
| And from his deth is brought in ſikirneſſe, 
For al this worlde in ſoche preſent gladnelle 125. 

| Was 
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4 Was Troilus, and hath his lady ſwete: | 
With no worle hap God let us nevir mete! 


Her armis ſmall, her back both ſtreight and ſoft, 
Her fidis long, and fleſhy, ſmothe, and white, 

He gan to ſtroke, and gode thritt bad full oft. 
Her ſnow- white throte, her breſtis round and lite; 
Thus in this heven' he gan him to delitez 

And therwithall a thouſande times her kiſt, 
That what to doen for joie unneth he wilt. 


Than ſaied he thus, O Love, O Charitc, 1260 
Thy mothir eke, Citherea the ſwete, | 
Aftir thy ſelf, next heryid be ſhe, 
Venus I mene, the wellwilly planete, 
And next that Hymenzus J The grete, 
For nevir man was to you, Goddis, hold 
As I, *. ye have brought fro caris cold. 
1 
Benigne Love, thou holy bond of thinges, _ 
Who ſo woll grace, and liſt The not honoure, 
Lo! his deſire woll fie withoutin winges; 


Por woldiſt thou of bounte hem ſocoure , 1270 | 


That ſervin beſt, and moſte alwaie labourc; 
| Yer were all loſt, that dare I well ſain certes, 
But if thy grace ypaſſid our deſertes. 


And for thou me, that leſt thonke coud deſerve 
Of them that nombrid ben unto thy grace, 
Haſt holpin, there I likely was to ſterve, 
And me beſtowid in ſo high a place, 
© That thilke boundis maic no bliſſe ſurpace, 
I can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to thy bounte and thine excellence. 1280 


And therwithall Creſeide anon he kiſt, 
Ot whiche certain ſhe ne felt no diſeſe, 
And thus ſaied he, now would to God I wiſt, 
Mine herte ſwete, how I you beſt might pleſe; 
What man (q% he) was cvir' thus at eſe 4 
As I, on whiche the fairiſt, and the beſt * 
That er I ſeie, deinith her hert to reſt ! 


Here maie ye ſene that mercie paſſith right, 
I hc' experience of that is felt inne, 
That am unworthy to ſo ſwete a wight; 1290 
But hartc mine, of your benignite | 

So thinkith, that though I unworthy be, 
Let mote I nede'amendin in ſome wiſe, |, 
Right through the vertue ot your hie ſervice ; 


And for the love of God, my lady dere, 
Sith he hath wrought me for 1 ſhal you ſerve, 
As thus I mene: that ye woll be my fere ee. 
To doe me live, if that you liſt, or ſerve; 
So techith me, how that I maic deſcrve 
„ „Jour thonke, ſo that I through mir ignoraunce 
ha Ne doc nothing that'you be diſpleſaunce. 
For certis, freſhe and womanliche wife, 
This dare I ſaie, that trouth and diligence, 
That ſhall ye findin in me all my lite, 
Ne I woll not certain breke your detence; 
And if I doe, preſent, or in abſence, | | 
For love of God, let leq me with the dede, 
If that it ike unto your womanhede. | 


"SEX (q ſhe) mine owne hert'is luſt, 


Graunt mercie, for on that is all my truſt: 4 
But let us fall awaie fro this mattere, 

For it ſuffiſith, this that ſaid is here, 
And at o worde, withoutin repentaunce, 
Welcome my knight, my pece, my ſuffiſaunce 


And ſaied, O my dere herte maie it be 


| This Troilus fall oft her eyin two 


| | . 5 l . s 4 . 5 
Therwich he gan herifalY in, armis take, H, 


' Of ther dclite or jdies One of the leſt 
Were impoſſible to my wit to ſaie, 
| But judgith ye, that have ben at the feſt 
Ot ſoche gladnefle, if that him lift to plaie; 
I can no more, but thus thele ilke twale 1339 
That night, butwixin drede and ſikitneſle, 
Feltin in love the gretiſt worthinelle. 


| O blisfull night, of them ſo long iſought, 


How blithe unto hem bothè two thou were! e 
Why ne” had I ſoche feſt with my toule 1bought, 
Ye, or but the leſt joie which that was there? 
Awaic thou foule daungir and thou tere, | 
And let *hem in this hevin bliſſe ydwell, 
That is fo high, that All ne can I tell. 
1200 er thr. aett oF A. 
| But ſothe is, though I can not tellin all, 1330 
As can mine Aucthour of his excellence, | 
Yet have I ſaicd, and God tolorne ſhall 


And it that I, at lov'is reverence, a7 /ore. vw 
Have any worde in echid for the beſt, 
Docth therwithall right as your ſclvin left, 


For all my wordis here, and every part, „ 
I ſpeke *hem all undir correction 
Of you that fcling have in lov'is art p 
And pur it all-in your diſcrecion, ne 1/4774 1340 
To encreſe or makT diminicion 5 | 
Of my langage, and that I you beſeche; 
But now to purpoſe of my ratlur ſpeche. 


Theſe ilke two, that ben in armis laft, 
So lothe to hem aſondir gon it were, 
That eche from othir wendin, ben biraft; 440 
Or ellis lo! this was ther moſte fere, 
That all this thing but nice dremis were; 
For whiche full oft eche of hem ſaid, o ſwete, 
Clippe I you thus, or £ls doc I ptmete 154350 
| 2 Sy 


| And Lordc! ſo he gan godelie on her ſe, 


That nevir his loke ne blent from her face, 


That it be ſothe, that ye ben in this place? 14 14 
| Ye herte mine, God thanke I of his grace, | 
(2 tho Crefcide) and therwithall him kiſt, 
That where herg ſpirite was, tor joic lhe 1 lt. 


1448 4 . : - 
: r 


Gan for to kitle, and faied: O eyin clere, 
It werin ye that wrought,me ſoche wo, „% 1360 
Je humble nettis of my lady dere, 
_ Though there be mcreie writtin in your chere; 


How couldin ye withoutin bonde me binde? 


4 | 
And well 'an hundrid timis gan he like, 
Not ſoche ſorowfull fights as men make 
For wo, or ellis whan that tolke be like; 
Bur chic ſighis, foclic as ben to like, | 
That ſhewid his affection within; 1370 


Sone aftir this thei ſpake of ſondric thinges, 

As fill to purpoſe of this avinture, +, Sv 
And playing enterchaungidin ther ringes, 

Of whiche I can not tellin no ſcripture; 


My ground of eſe, and al mine herte dere, 1310 But well,wot, a broche/ob gold and azure, - 


| In whiche a Rubic fot was like an bers, 


Creſeide him yave, and ſtacke it on his ſherte. 


Lorde! trowe ye that a covcitous wretche, 
That blamith love, and hace of it dilpite, 1389 
Hllni , #4 I lat 


OED et 4 
In every thing all waolly his ſentence; * ie pri of 


Of ſoche mauir fights could he not blin. »/ , 


7 
» i 9.7 7 


God wote the text full harde is for to finde, „ 1/4 
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Troit.us and CRESEIDE. 


That of tho pens that he can muckr.* and ketche | 
Was evir yet yeve to him ſoche delite, 
As is in love im o poinct in ſome plite?  a/ 97; 
Naic doubtilette, fforjall fo God me ſave, » 
So parfite joie ne maic no nigard have. 


Thei woll ſaie yes, but Lorde that ſo thei lie! 
Tho bufie wretchis full of wo and drede, 

That callin love a wodeneflc or folie; 4. Ae, 
But it hall fall'hem, as I ſhall you rede; ee 
Thci ſhail forgon the white and eke the rede, 1390 


And live in wo, there God yeve *hem miſchaunce, 


And every lovir in his trouthe avaunce? 


As would to God tho wretchis, that diſpiſe 
Service ot love, had cris all fo long 

As had Midas, all ful] of covetiſe, % A or 
And therto dronk n had as hotte and ſtrong 
As Cyrus did, for his affectis wrong, 
Jo techn hem that the ben in the vice, 
»And lovirs not, alt.ough thei hold *hem nice. 


Theſe ilkè two, of whom that I you ſaie 
Wlan that her hertis w. ll aſſurid were, Ae. 

Tho gonnin thci to ſpckin and to plaie, 
And cke reheręin how, and whan, and where 
Thc! knewin, ſirſt. and every wo or fere, 
That paſſid was; but all ſoche hevineſſe, 


| Ithonkid God, was tournid to gladneſſe. ---w7 


And evirmore, han that *hem fell to ſpeke 
Ot any thing ot ſoche a time agone, 
With kiſling all that talc ſhould ybreke, 
And talin into a newe joic anone, 1410 
And þiddin all ther might, ſens thet were one, 
For to recoveren blifle, and ben at eſe, 
And paiſid wo with joyis counterpaiſe. »- « 
| 104? | 
Reſon woll not that I ſpekin' of ſlepe, 

For it accordith not to my mattere, _ 
God wote thu toke of it full little kepe; t. 
But leſt this night, that was to hem ſo dere, 
Ne ſhould in vaine eſcape in no manere, 

It was biſet in joic and buſineſſe 

Of all that ſounith into gentilneſſe. 


OM 


1420 


Hut whan the cocke, commune Aſtrologer, 
Gan on his breſt to bete, and attir crowe, 
And Luc.ter, the day'is mcflafiger, 
Gan ſor to riſe, and out his bemis throwe, 
And Eſtward roſe, to him that could it know; 
; Fortuna major, that anone Creſeide, | 
With hertc fore, to Trouus thus ſeide. 
x 425 
Nline hert'is life, my truſt, al my pleſaunce, 
That I was borne alas! that me is wo, 
That daie of us mote make diſceveraunce, 
For time it is to riſe, and*hennis go, 
Or cllis I am loſt for evirmo; 5 
O night alas! why n'ilt thou ore us hore, 
As long as whan Alcmena laie by Jove ? 


1430 


O blacke night, as folke in bokis rede, 
That ſhapin art by God this worlde to hide, 
At ccrtain timis, with thy derke wede, | 
That undir that men might in reſt abide; 
Wel oughtin beſtes to plain, and folke to chide, 
That thercas daie with labor would us breſt, 1440 
That thou thus ſlieſt, and deiniſt us not reſt. 


Thou doeſt alas! ſo ſhortly thine office, 
Thou rakle night, that God makir of kinde 
The tor thine haſt, and thine unkinde vice 
So taſt aie to our Hemiſphere binde, 
. 


2. r 
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| Therwith full ſore he ſighed, and thus he ſeide, 


| That in this plite 1 maie ben eft with you; 


| Bur nathèleſſe, mine ownè ladie bright, 


| That I your humble ſervaunt, and your knight 


To that Creſeide anſwerid right anon, ee, 


That nevirmore undir the ground thou winde, 
For through thy rakle hying out ot Troie Fd 
Have I torgone thus haſtily my joie. 


This Troilus, that with tho wordis felt, 
As thought him tho, for piteous diſtreſle, 
The blodie teris from his herte melt, 
As he thatYet 'nevit ſoche hevineſſe 
Aſſayid had, out of ſo grete gladneſſe, 
Gan there withall Creleide his lady dere 
In armis ſtrain, and ſaid in this manere: 


1450 


O cruill daie, accuſer of the joie, 
That night and love hath ſtole, and faſt iwrieyr , 41, hen 


| Accurlid be thy comming into Troie, 


For every bowre hath one of thy bright eyen gn 
Envious daie, what liſt The fo to ſpien; 1460 
What haſt thou loſt, why ſekiſt thou this place? +» 
There God thy light ſo quenche for his grace. 


Alas! what have theſe lovirs The agilt? | 
Diſpitous daie! thine be the painè of hell; 24 pet 
For many” a lovir haſt thou ſlain, and wilt; 
Thy poring in woll no where let *hem dwell, 
What protriſt thou thy light here for to ſel ? 
Go ſell it them that ſmale ſelis grave, 
We woll The not, us nedith no daie have. % 


WO | | 8 5 Ar | | 
And eke the ſonnè Titan gan he chide, 1470 
And ſaid, O fole, well maie men The diſpiſe, 


That haſt all night the Dauning by thy ſide, e 7c 


And ſuffriſt her ſo ſone up fr& The riſe, 

For to diſeſe us lovirs in this wiſe; * 4 eee, Lan. 
What? hold your bed, there thou and thy morow, , - 4. 
bidde God ſo yeve you both ſorowe. 


Iago lo . | 


My lady bright, and of my wele or wo 
The well and rote, O godely mine Creſeide, | 
And ſhall I riſe alas!) and ſhall I goe? . , 1480 
Now fele I that mine herte mote,a-two; . e. 
And how ſhould I my life an houre ſave, « *#- 


——64— — 


Sens that with you is all the life I have? / 


What ſhall 1 doen? For certis 1 n'ot how 
Ne whan alas! I ſhall the time fe, pw” | 

— e att 

And of my life God wote how ſhall that be, 

Sens that deſire right now ſo bitith me, i ee, 
That | am dede anon, but I retourne; - 


How ſhould 1 long(alas !)tro you ſojourne? 1490 


2 14 


* Yer were it ſo that I wiſt uttirly A A e 
| af Se 
Were in your hcrte iſet ſo fermily Ae, 2 
As ye in mine, the whiche thing truily 
Me levir were than have theſe worldis twain, 
Yet ſhould I bet endurin all my pain. 


4 1 He; 
ed "£ 


And with a ſigh ſhe ſaied, O herte dere, 

The game iwis o ferforth now is gon, 1500 
That firſt ſhall Phœbus fallin from the ſphere, 
And everiche Egle ben the Dov'is fere, | 

And every rocke out of his place aſterte, 
Er Troilus go but of Creſeide's herte. 4/ 4 


Ye ben ſo depe within mine herte ygrave, 
That tho | would it turne out of my thought, 
As wiſfly very God my ſouleè ſave, 1 
To dyin in the pain, I coulde nought; 
And tor the love of God, that us hath ant, 
| et 
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Let in vour brain none othir fantaſie 
So crepin, that it causè me to die. 


1510 


And that ye me would have as faſt in minde, 
As I have you, that would I you belecie; 
And if I wiſt ſothily that, to finde, ur. 
God might not o point of my joyis eche; A 7 
But hertè mine, without more ſpeche, 
Bethę to me true, or ellis were it routhe; 
For I am thine, by God and by my trouthe. 


Bethe glad forthy, and live in ſixirneſſez, 
„ PThus ſaied i ner er this, ne ſhall to mo; 
And if to you it were a grete gladneſſe 
To'tourne ayen ſone aftir that ye go, 
As faine would I as ye that it were ſo, ales 
As wiſcly God mine herte bring to reſte; .. .? 
And him in armis toke, andoftT kelte. »/ ee 


1520 


U 
CONC 


Ayenſt his will, ſithe it mote nedis be, 
This Troilus up roſe, and faſt him cled, 
And in his armis toke his lady fre | 
An hundrid times, and on his waie him ſped; 
And with ſoche wordis as his herte ybled 1530 
He ſeide, farith wel, my dere herte ſwete, 
That God us grauntè ſound and'foneto mete. 
| : FOFC: 
To whiche no worde for ſorowe ſi: anſwerd, 
So ſore gan his parting her to diſtrain; + 
And Troilus unto lus Paleis gerd, 
As wo bigon as ſhe was, ſothe to ſaine; 
So harde him wrong of ſharpe defire the pain; 
For to ben ctte there he was in pleſaunce, 
That it may nere out of his remembraunce. 


„ure. 


Raetournid to his roiall paleis ſone 1540 


He ſoft unto his bedde gan for to ſhrinke, 
Jo ſiepè long, as he was wont to dofng ; : 
__ But all for naught, he maie wel ligge and winke, 


But ſlepe maie there none in his*herte ſinke, 24 
T hinbing how ſhe, for whom deſire him brende, 
AM. ſolde was worth more than he wende. 


And in his thought gan up and doune to wende 
Her wordis all, and eicry countinaunce, 
And fermily impreflia in his minde & 
I lefte poincte, that to him was pleſaunce; 15 50 
5 And ver:ly of thilke remembraunce | 
5 Deſixe al newe him brende, and luſt to brede 
Gan more than erſt, and yet toke he non hede. 


Cre ſeide alſo right in the, ſame wiſe ., 
Ot Troilus gan in her berteſhet , fo 
His worthineffe, his Juſt, his dedis wile, 
„ His gcncilneſſe, and how ſhe with him met, 
I onking love, that he ſo well her beſct, 
3 Deſiring oft to have her herte dere 
e en as ſhe durſt make him chere. 1560 
Pandare, a morowe which that commin was 
Unto his Nece,, gan her faire to grete, « £ 
And ſaied, all this night ſo rained it alas! 
That all my drede is, that ye, Nece ſwete, , 
Have little lcifir had to flepe and mete; 
All night (q ð he) hath rain ſo dõ me wake, 
That ſome of us I trowe ther heddis ake. 


7 


v4 And nere he came and ſaid, how ſtant it now, 
This merie morowe, nece, how can ye fare? 
Creſcide anſwerde, nevir the bet for you, 1570 
Foxe that ye ben, God yeve your herte care; 
God helpe me ſo, ye cauſid all this fare; 


"M0 Trowe I (q'S ſhe) for all your wordis white, 


ty 


With that ſhe began her face for to wrie 

With the ſhete, and woxe for ſhame all redde, 
And Pandarus gan undir for to priè, | 
And layid nece, it chat 1 ſhall ben dedde, 


With that his arme all ſodainly he thriſte 1580 
Undir her necke, and at thc lalt her kiſte. 


[ paſſe al that, which chargith naught to ſay, 
What? God foryave his deth, and ſhe allo - 
Foryave: and with her uncle gan to plaie, 
For othir cauſe ne was there none than fo; 
But ot this thing right ro thi' effect to go, 
Whan time ywas, home to het toute ſhe Wentz 
And Pandarus hath tuily his entent. - .t os #4 


Now tourne we ayen to Troi'us, 


That reſteleſſe full long a bedde ylaie, 1598 
And privily ſent aftir Pandarus, 
To him to come in all the haſt he maie; 
He come anon, not onis [aicd he naic, p 
And Troilus full ſobiriy he grete, 7 


And dounc upon the bedd'is ide him lete. 7 


[This Troilus with all th? aff. ctioun 


Ot trendl love, that hertè maie deviſe, 

To Papdatus on kneis fill adoune, 
And cr that he would oi the place ariſe 8 
He gan him thank on his beſte wile, 1600 

That le was borne, to bring him tro diſtrele, 


He faid, O frend,of frendes, the aldirbeſt 


That evir was, the {oth for to tell, 


| Thou haſt in heven ibrought my ſoule at reſt, 7 


Fro Pulegetlion the firie flode of hell, 

That though I might a thouſande timis (cl 
Upon a daie my life in thy ſervice, 
It ne might not a mote in that ſuffice. Y 


The ſonne, whiche that al the worlde maic ſe, 1616 
Sawe nevir yet (my lite that dare I leie), | 


80 U faire, and godely, as is ſhe, „, , 


_ Whoſe I am all, and ſhall till that I deie; 
And that I thus am her's, dare I wel ſeie, 
That thank'd be the highe worthinetle 
Oft love, and cke thy kinde butineſle. 


Thus haſt thou me no little thing iyeve, 
For why? to The obligid be tor aic 


e 


| My life, and why? for through thine helpe I live, 
Or els dedde had I ben, many a daie; , , 1620 e 


And with that worde doun in his bed he laie, 
And Pandarus full ſob:rly him herde 


My dere ſrende, if J have docn for The 
In any caſe, God wote it is me lefe, 
And am as glad as man maie of it be, 


od hielpe me fo; but take now not agrefe / 


That I ſhall ſaine, beware ot this miſchefe, 
That there as now thou brought art to thy bliſſe, 7 
That thouthy fc!f ne cauſc it not to mille. 1630 


For of fortun'is ſharpe adverſitè 

The worſte kinde of intortune is this, 

A man to have ben in proſperite, 

And it remembir, whan it paſſid is; 

Thou art wiſe inough, forthy doc nat amis; 
Bc not to rakill, though thou litte warme, 
For if thou be, certain it woll The harme, 


Thou art at «ſe, and hold The well therin, 


O. who ſo ſecth you, knowith you full lite! | 
A 


#4 FL a 124d of 'p 7 HO , A 


For all ſo ſure as redde 15 cvery fire, 
As 


- } oy DF. I 1 / 
Have here a ſwerde, and ſmitith ot my hedde ; tf +4 


4 


»An hundrid time hc gan the time blefle "7 n 


Till all was ſaid, and than he him anſwerde. /. 
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JO4 TT roi vs and CRESEIDE. 


As grete a craſte is tg hepe Ell as winne, 1640 And day thei gonnin to diſpiſe al newe, 
, Heidi alwaie thy ſp.ih and thy deſtre, Calling it traitour, envious, and worſe, _ 
3 . Var woildly sie hollethi not but by a wires And bittirly the day'is light thei corſe. 
e Len, T hat previth well, it breſt aidaie ſo ofte, ; 
Forthy nede is to werx:n with it ſofte. ( Trojlus) alas! now am I ware | 
Thar Pyrois, and tho ſwifte ſtedis thre, - 
(O Troilus) I hope, and God toforne, Whiche that ydrawin forth the ſunn'is chare, 1710 1 
My dere treade, that I ſhall ſo mc bere, Han gon ſome bypathe in diſpite of me, 7 | HFA 
1 That im my gilt ther ſhal nothing ben lorne, „ And makith it ſo ſone day,to be, F 
e e Ne-I nilirakle, for to'grevin her; / PE ETUR And for the ſunne him haſtith thus to riſe, | 
It nedith not this mittir oſte to tore; a ee Ne ſhal I nevir don him ſacrifiſc. | 1 a:- 7 
For wiſtiſt tho mine hcrte wel, Pandare, 1650 | ®$ 
God wote of this thou wouldilt litil care. Rut nedis daie departin hem muſt ſone, | 
1 fed fu (he . And whan ther ſpeche don was, and ther chere, 
Tho gan he tell him of his gladè night, Thet twin anon, as thei were wont to done, 
And whcrcot firſt his hert ydradde, and how, And ſettin time of meting eſte ifere; 
And ſayid trende, as Fam a true knight, And many*a night thei wrought in this manere, | 
And by that faithe I owe to God and you, 4% + And thus fortune a time yladde in joie 1720 ., 
I had it ncvir hal fe ſo hote as now; Creſcide, and eke this king'is ſon of Troie. © 2 Z 
And cvir the more that deſire me biteth, | 5 | | | BER 
To love her beſt, the more it me deliteth. In ſuſfiſaunce, in bliſſe, and in ſinginges 
| | This Troilus gan al his life to lede; 
I not my ſelf not wiſely what it is; He ſpendith, juſtith, and makith feſtinges, 
bit now. I felin a newe qualitè, 1660] He pevith frely ite, and chaungith wede, Sg 
Ye all anothir than I did-er this. He helde about him alwaie out of drede gelt, 
Pandare anſwerid and ſaied thus, that he, A world of folke, as come him well of kinde, 
That onis.maic in hrvin bliſfe ybe, = The freſhiſt, and the beſt that he could finde: 
He felith othir wayi$,dare Laie, (a,. | N 5 ; 
Than thilke time he tirft herd ot it ſaiec. That ſuche a voice was of him, and a ſteven 
. Throughout the wortd, of honour and largeſſe, 1730 
This is a worde for al, that Troilus That it up ronge unto the yate of Heven; = , 7 
Was ncuir tal to ſpeke of this matere, And as in love he was in ſuche gladneſſe, | 
And tor to praiſin unto Pandarus That in his hert he demi, as I geſſe, A 
The bounte of his briglit lady fo dere, That there n'is lovir in this world at eſe 
5 And Pandarus to thanke, and makin chere, 1670] So wel as he, and thus gan love him pleſe. 
nf 1 This tale was aic {pan newe to beginne, | 5 | | . D | 5 
Il chat the night departid hem atwinne. The godelihede or beaute, whiche that kind era. 
1 He, | e In any othir lady had iſette, 5 N 
Sone after this, for that fortune it would, | Can not the mountenaunce of a gnat unbinade 4 
lcomin was the blisful time ſwete, About his hert of al Creſeid'is nette; | | 2 ; | 
That Troilus was warnid, that he ſhould, * He was ſo narowe' imaskid, and'iknette, 1740 . 6 
There he was erſt, Creſcide his lady mete, That is undo in any manir ſide, '7 
For whiche he felte his herte in joic ſſete, - That n'il nat ben, for aught that maie betide. 
Aud faithfully gan all the Goddis hery; A » a IN 85 
And let ſe now, if that he can be mery. , | And by the honde ful oftin he would take 
| 3 5 | This Pandarus, and into, gardin lede, he. 
And holdin was the forme, and al the giſe 1680 And ſuche a feſt, and ſuche a proceſſe make 
Ot her comming, and cke of his allo, ; Him of Creſeide, and of her womanhede, 
As it was erſt, whiche nedith nought deviſe, And of her beaute, that withoutin drede 
But plainly to th effecte right for to go, It was an heven his wordis for to here; 
in joie and ſuretè Pandarus hem two And than he woulde ſing in this manere; 
A bedde ybrought, whan that *hem both leſt, | | 8 | 
And thus thet ben in quicte and in reſt. I Love, that of Erthe and Se hath govirnaunce, 1750 
| „ Love, that his heſtis hath in hevin hie, 
Naught nedith it to you, ſithe thei bei met, Love, that with a right wholſome aliaunce 7 
A To aske at me, it that thei blithe ywere;, _ | Halte peple joynid, as him liſte hem gie; 7 | 
| For it it erſt was well, tho was it bet, | Love, that'yknittith lawe and companie, As,, 
A thouſande folde, this nedith not! enquere; 1690 And couplis doth in vertue for to dwel, | F 
Ago was every ſorow' and every fere, | Binde this accorde, that I have tolde and tel. Ve 
And bothe iwis thei had. and fo thei wende) | _ | : „„ nn ö 
As mochil joie as herte maie comprehende. That, that the world with faith, whiche that is ſtable, 
3 | : Diverſith ſo his ſtoundis according, 4 ge ee, 
This wis no litil thing of tor to ley, That, elementis, that bethe diſcordable, GM 4b 
This paſſith every wit tor tO deviſe; 1 Heldin 4 bonde perpetually during, . IL 11769 
For cche of hem gan othir's luſt obey; | That Phabus mote his roſy day forth bring, 9 
Felicite, whiche that theſe clerkis wiſe And that the mone hath lordſhip ore the nightcs- 
Commendin ſo, ne may not here ſuffiſe; | Al this doeth love, aie heried be his mightes. 
— This joye ne maie not writtin be with inke, — e ee eee 
* 4 This paſſith al that any hert maic thinke. 170 That, that the Se, that gredy is to flowen, 
: Conſtrainith to a certaine ende fo 
Bur cruil day ö (o welaway the ſtounde, His flodis, that ſo fierſiy thei ne growen - 
2 Ganffor to aproche, as thei by ſignis knewe, | To drenchin erthe and al for evirmo; 4--c--7 © 
„eee For whiche hem thought thei telin deth'is wounde; ] And if that love aughit let his bridil go, _ 
So wo was hem, that chaungin gan ther hewe, | Al 
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And certainly, but if that bokis erre, 


Through you have I ſaid fully in my ſong 
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Al that now 1ovith afondir,ſhould lepe, 
And loſt were al,that love halt nowe to hepe. 1770 


So would to God, that authour is of kinde, 
That with his bonde love of his vertue liſt 
To ſerchin hertis al, and faſt to binde, | 
That trom his bonde no wight the wey out wilt; 
And hertis colde them wold I that he twiſt 
To make hem love, and that liſt him aie rewe 
On hertis ſore, and kepe hem that ben trewe. 


1 f 
In alle, nedis for the toun'is werre 
He was, and aie the firſt in armis dight; 
1780 
Save Hector, moſt idradde of any wight; 
And this encreſe of hardineſſe and might 
Come him of love, his ladies thanke to win, 
That altirid his ſpiritg fo within. 


In time of truce on hauking would he ride, 


Or ellis hunt the Bore, Beare, or Lioun; 
The ſmalc beſtis let he gon beſide; | 
And whan that he come riding into' the toun, 4 - 
Ful oft his lady from her window doun, “ 
As freſh as faucon, comin out of mue, 1790 
Ful redy was him godely to ſalue. 3 


And moſt of love and vertue was his ſpeche, 
And in diſpite had he al wretchidneſſe; 


And doutleſſe no nede was him to beſeche 


TO pa them, that had, worthineſſe, 
And ciin *hem, that werin in diſtreſſe; 
And glad was he, it any wight wel terde, 
That lovir was, han he it wiſt or herde. 


For ſothe to ſaine, he loſt helde every wight, 


But it he were in lov'is high ſervice, - 
mene folke that aught it ben of right; 


And ore al this, ſo wel coulde he deviſe 


Of fentiment, and in ſo uncouthe wiſe 
___ Alhis array, that every lovir thought, 


That al was well, what ſo he ſaid or wrought. | 


And though that he be come of blode royal, 
Him liſt of pride at no wight tor to chace; 
Benigne he was to eche in general, 5 
For which he gate him thanke in every place; 9 
Thus woulde love, iheried be his grace, 1810 
That Pride and Ire, Envie, and Avarice 
He gan to flie, and every othir vice. 5 


Thou lady bright, the doughtir of Dione, 
Thy blinde and wingid ſonne eke Dan Cupide, 
Ye ſuſtrin nine eke, that by Helicone 
In hil Parnaſlo liſtin for to? abide, 
That ye thus ferre han deinid me to gide 
I can no more, but ſens that ve wol wende 
Ye heried beꝶ for aie withoutin ende: 


Thy effecte and joie of Troilus ſervice, 


Al be that there was ſome diſeſe among, 


As mine auctour t liſtith to deviſe; 

My thirde boke now ende I in this wiſe, 
And Troilus in luſte and in quiete 
Is with Creſeide, his owne ladie ſwete. 


Explicit liber tertins. 


A 


Megæra, Alecto, and Tyliphone, 


1800 


1820 
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UT all to litill, welaway the while! 
Laſtith ſuche joie, ithonkid be fortune, 
That ſemith trewiſt, whan ſhe wol begile, 
And can to folis ſo her ſonge entune 
That ſhe hem hent, and blent, traitour commune; 
And whan a wight is from her whele ithrowe 


Than laughith ſhe, and makith him the mowe. 


From Troilus ſhe gan her brighte face 
Away to writhe, and tobe of him non hede; oe” 
And caſte him clene out of his ladic's grace, π 19 


And on her whele the ſet up Diomede, 

For which min hert right now ginnith to blede. 
And now my pen, alas! with which I write, 
Quakith tor drede, of that J mult endite. 


For how Creſeide Troilus forſoke 
Or at the leſt, how that ſhe was unkinde, 
More hennisforthe ben, matir of my boke, , + 
As writin folke, through which it is in minde; 
Alas! that thei ſhould 'evir cause finde 
To ſpeke her harme, and it ther on her lie 20 
Iwis them {cite ſhould have the vilanic. 


O ye Erinnyes, night'is doughtirs thre, 
That endeleſſe complaing cuir in paine, - » y-: 


Thou cruil Mars cke, fathir of Quirine, 
This ilke fourth boke helpith me tor to fine; 
So that the loos of love, and lite itere 

Ot Troilus be fully ſhewid here. 


: Inc i pit liber quaitus. 


gging in hoſt, as I have ſaide er this, /2/4 
Ihe Grekis ſtrong, aboutin Troic toune, 30 

Bitell, that whan that Phabus ſhining is 

Upon the breſte of Hercules Lioun, 

That Hector, with, many a bold Baroun V 
Caſt on a daie with Grekis tor to fight, 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he mig 


N'. 2 n wy = "2:4 > 
ot I how long or ſhort it was bitwene 


This purpole, and that day thei fightin mente; - 
But on a daie wel armid bright and ſhene | 
Hector and many” a worthy knight out wente 
With ſpere in honde, and with bigge bowis bente, 
And in the berde withoutin lengir lette | 


/ 


The longe day with ſperis ſharpe igrounde, 
With arowes, dartis, ſwerdes, and macis fel 


Thei fight, and bringin horſe, and man to grounde, 


And with ther axis out the brainis quel, 
Bur in the laſt ſhoure, the ſothe for to tc], 
The folke of Troic hem ſelvin fo miſl;,den, , / 
That with the worſe at night home ward thei 
fleden. | 


At whiche day was takin Antenor, _— 


Polydamas, and alſo Meneſtes, 
Xantippe, Sarpedon, Polyſtenor, 


| Polite, or the Trojan, Dan Ruphcs, 


Is 


: ee 
Ii ii And 
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Ther fomen in the felde anon hem mette. - He. 
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4 
And othir leflc folk, as Phebuſes;- 7, | And thus ſhal Trote Fturne to aſhin dede. 
So that for harme that daie the folke of Troic | Fe 
| t Dredin to !cje a grete parte ot their Joie, For certaine Phœbus and Neptunus bothe, 120 
C 80 ä Thar makidin the wallis of the toun, e, 14 
5 Of Priamus was vere, at Grekes requeſt, 'Ben'with the folke of Troie *alwaie ſo wroth, 
A time of truce; and tho thei gonnin trete That thei wol bring it to confuſioun, + 4+ 
Ther p! iſoners to chaungin molt and leſt, | Right in diſpite ot king Laomedoun, o 
And tor the ſurplus yevin ſommis grete; 60 Bicauſe he n'olde,payin hem ther hire, , -- 4 
'T his thing anon was couthe in every ſtrete, Ihe toun of Troic ſhal ben ſet on fire. 2. 
Zothe in th? aſlege, in toun, and every where, e | ö 1 
And with the firlt it came to Calchas'ere. Telling his tale alway this olde grey, F 74 
| 3 Ilumble in ſpeche and in his loking cke, ] 
(Fe ad hen Caichas knew this tretiſe ſhould Fholde, _ | The ſalte teris from his eyin twey | 
In conſiſtorie' amonge the Grekis fone Ful faſt yronnindoun by eithir cheke, 130 
He gan in thringe torthe withſthe)lordis olde, 9 So long he gan of ſocour hem Beleke, | 
And fot him there as he was wont to done, : That for to hele him of his ſorowes ſore 
: And with a chaungid face, hem badę a bone, Thei gave him Antenor, withoutin more. 
For love of God, to done that reverence | | | | 
To ſtintin noiſe, and yeve him audience. 79 | But who was glad inough but Calchas thos | : 
| | And of this thing ful ſone his nedis leide e fc 
; Than ſaid he thus, lo! lordis, mine, I was _ | On them that ſhouldin for the tretiſe go, | 
„/ Troyan, as it is knowin our of drede; And them ſor Antenor ful oftè preide 
, Ard if that you remembre', 1 am Calchas, To bringin home king Thoas, and Creſeide; 
That aldirfirſt yave comfort to your nede, 1 And whan Priam his ſafe” conduct ſent, « 4 1 
And tolde wel howe that you ſhouldin ſpede, | Th'embatladours to'Troie ſtreight thei went. 140 
For dredeleſſe through you ſhal in a ſtounde 2 F 
Ben Troic ibrent, and betin doun to grounde. The cauſe i- tolde of ther comming, the olde 
ECP Prjam the king, ful ſone in generall 85 
And in what forme, or in what manir wiſe & | Gan hercupon his Parliment to holde, e / 
This toun to ſhende, and al your luſt atcheve, Ot whiche th? effecte rehertin you I ſhall; 
Ye have cr this wel herde me you deviſe, 380 | Th' embaſſadours ben anſwerde for finall, 
TPY ]T his knowin ye, my lordis, as I leve; | | The'eſchaunge of priſoners, and al this nede 
And tor the Grekis werin me lo leve, | Hem likith wel, and forth in thei procede. | 
i 1 came my ſeltè in my propir perſone V | Ae pau, at. Nu th - v7.17": 
| ren th Toftcche in this how you was belt to done. This Troilus was preſent in the place, 
i 1 | e pt | —_ Whan askid was tor Antenor Creſeide, 
| Haring unto my treſour, ne my rent | For whiche ful ſone to chaungin gan his face, 159 
N | Right no regarde in reſpccte of your ele; As he that with tho wordis wel nigh deide, 
, el. Thus al my gode ! lettę, and to you went, But natheleſſe he no worde to it ſeide, 
„ 9 7 e, fe „C. | Wening m this%you, lordis, for to ple le; | Leſt,men ſhould his affection eſpie, (A 
| : N But al that loſſe ne doth me no diſcſe; £ With mann'is hert he gan his ſorowes dric. | 
[ voucklate do, as wiſely have I joie, goF--—- | „ ne 24: ole 
| Por you to leſe, al that J have in Troie} And, ful of anguiſh and of greſly drede, 
| 1 | | | Abodey what othir lordes would to it ley; ale deat 
Save of a doughtir that I lefre, ala! And if that thei would graunt,/as God forbede! ) 
| , Sleping at home, when out of Troie | ſtert; Ib ' eſchaunge of her, then thought he thingis twey, 
Sal , al: Of fterne, Q criuil tathir that | was! £ 7 Firſt, how to ſave her honor, and what wey 
Howe mi ght | have in that ſo hard an hert! 4 He mighte belt th' eſchaunge of her withſtonde: br 
Alas that I n& had brought her in my ſhert! Hen Pul faſt he caſt how alle this might ſtonde. . - 
For lorow? of which I wol nat live to morow, | 1 85 A 8 : 
But it ye, lordis, rewe upon my ſorow. I Love him made allè preſt to done her bide, 
1 | . | And rathir dyin, than that ſhe ſhould go; 
For bicauſe that I ſawe no time cr now | But Reaſon ſaid him on that othir ſide, 
Her to delivre', Fholdiu have my pees; | 190] Withoutix, aſſent of her, do nat ſo, 4” / 7 26 
But now or nevir, if that it like you, | » Lett for thy werke ſhe would, be thy foe, . Ae: 
1 . 9. 9» | may her have right {one nowe doutlees; | : And ſain, that through thy medling is iblowe v7 
87 er” O helpe and grace, amongis al this prees: | Tour yarhp. love, ther it was erſt not knowe. 
n | Rewe on this olde catite in diſtreſle, & 5 8 . ; 
2 | | | Sith I throngh you have all this hevineſſe. | For whiche he gan dclibercn for the beſte; 2214-7: 
at. for. oe | And though the lordis wouldin that ſhe went, 170 */ 
| „I have now caught, and fettrid in priſon He wouldè ſuſſir them graunt what *hem leſt, | 
S  Trofans inowe, and if your willis be, And tel his lady firſt what that thei ments 
My childe with one may have redemption, And when that ſhe had ſaid him her entent, 
| 5 No tor the love of God, and of bounte, | Therattir would he werkin all ſo blive, „ 
gag e. One of fo tele alas! ſo? yete him me, 110 Tho al the world ayen it would yſtrive. 1 
| 5 | V hat nede were it this prayir for to werne,, | _ 255 3 
Sith ye ſhul have both folke and toun as yern? Heaor, with that full wel the Grekis herde, . e 
„ | For Antenor, how thei would have Creſcide, 
$i On pcril of my lite 1 ſhal nat lie, | Gan it withſtonde, and ſobirly anſwerde; 
. 1 GY A pollo hath me rolde'tul faithfully, > 4 I Sirs, ſhe ne 15 no priſoner (he ſeide) 1 
1 have cke toundin by aſtronomy, * I n'ot on you whoſthatj this charge leide O23 4M E | 
hy fort, and eke by augury trewely, Hut qu my parte, ye maie ettſones hem tell, 77” 
And dare wel ſaie the time is taſte by, We utin here no women for to ſell, 2 
That fire and flame on all the toun ſhal ſprede, ee, +, . 
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That all our voice'ts to torgone Creſcide, 
And to dclivir Antenor thei preide. 


65 : 
O ſuvenal, lorde! trewe is thy ſentence, 
That litil wenin folke what is to yerne, 


What have I done? what have 1 The agilt? 
How mightiit thou tor routhe thus me begule ? 
Is there no grace? and ſhal 1 thus be ſpilt? 


Than ſaide he thus; Fortune, alas the while! 260 


7 A. The'noile of pep!c upſtert then atones, The highe ſobbis of his ſorowes ſmette 
As brimmè as blaie of ſtrawe iſet on fire; His ſpeche him refte, unnethis might he ſey 

For infortune it woulde tor the nones O deth alas! why n1lt thou do me dey? 259 4; 

Thei ſhouldin ther, contuſion deſire; anne. Acuriid be that day which that nature 1 

Hector (qð thei) what goſt may you enſpire Iſnope me to ben a livis creture. a . 

This woman thus to ſhilde, and done us leſe N ; 

Dan Antenor? a wrong waie now ye cheſe | But aſtir whan the fury', and al the rage, 1 

= a V hiche that his herte twiſt, and faite threſt, 1 
That is ſo wiſe, and\exc) {o bolde baroun, 190 | By length of time ſomewhat gan aſwage, #4 
And we have nede of tolke, as men may ſe, Upon his bedde he laide him doun to reſt; 11 

71 He,is one ſot) the gretiſt of this toun; Pa Bur tho begon his teres more out to brelt, 1 
: O Hector lette ſuche thy fantaſies be; That'wondit is the body maie ſuffile "wel tube d vl 
O king Priam (q thei) thus ſegge we, To halte this wo, whiche that 1 you deviie. | 
ö * | 


That thei ne tindin” in ther deſire ottence, | 7 Shal thus Creſeide away tor that thou wilt? 5 
8 For cloude ot erroureJictte 'hem,dilcerne, x4 200 Alas! how mightiſt thou in thine hert tinde i 
What belt is, and lo, here/enſampſe” ene! To ben to me' thus cruil and unkinde? 4 
Theſe folke deſirin now deliviraunce 0 | | 1 
Of Antenor, that brought 'hem to miſchaunce. | Have I The nat honourid al my live, | 10 
| | | As thou well woteſt, above the Goddis all? ot Wl 
For he was aftir traitour to the toun | Why wilt thou then ot this joie me deprive ? | 9 
Of Troy; alas! thei quitte him out to rathe; O Troilus, what may men now The call, 279. | i 1 
O nice world, lo thy diſcrecion! But wretche ot wretchis, out ot honour fal 1 
Creſeide, which that nevir did *hem ſcathe, Into misc'ry, in whiche I wol bewatle 41 
Shal nowe no lengir in her bliſse bathe; Creſeidqalas! til that the brethe me taile. fl 
But Antenor, he ſhal come home to toune, | | i 
And ſhe ſhal out, thus {aid both heere and houne. Alas! Fortune ; if that my life in joie | 1 
| 5 — | 2050 Diſpleſid had unto thy toule Envie, | 1 
For which deliberèd was by parliment, Why nc” haddiſt thou my fathir king of Troy | | . 
For Antcnor to yeldin out Creſeide, Birafte the life? or done my brethrin die ? | | | wo. 
And it pronouncid by the Preſident, Or ſlaine my ſelfe, that thus complaine and cric ? 1 
Although that Hector nay ful ottè praide, I combre, world, that maie of nothing ſerve, a Fe 1 55 33 
And finally, what wight that it withſaide, Bur evir dic, and nevir fully fterve. 280 


It was for naught, it muſt yben, and ſhould, _ Wy 5 
For ſubſtaunce of the Parliment it would. It that Creſcide alone werin me latte, 


2 es . | 3 
oo | Naughtraught | whiSir, thou woldiſt me licre, - -W. 


Departid out ot Parliment echone, And herſalas I than haſt thou me birafte; 9 

This Troilus, withoutin wordis mo, But evirmore{lo!) this 1s thy manere, 1 

Unto his chambre ſpedde him faſt alone, 220, To reve a wight that moſte is to him dere, 5 "a 
But it it Were a man of his Or tWOo, | 1To Priebe in that thy auer full violence; a n 7 1 


'The whiche he'bad our taſte for to go, 
Bicauſe that he would ſlepin, as he laide; 
And haſtily upon his bedde him laide. 


Thus am I loſt, there helpith no defence 
 Gad of love Avril 
O very Lorde, O Love! O God, alas!) | 
That knowiſt beſt min hert, and al my thought, 
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| 85 | | : 48 
And as in wintir levis ben birafte What ſhal my ſo'routull life done in this caas 290 @ 16 
Eche aftir othir til the trees be bare, It I forgo that I ſo dere have bought ? | Sil 
So that there n'is but barke and braunche ilafte; Sens ye Creſeide and me have fully brought | ; 1 
Lithe Troilus, biraft of eche welfare, ; Into your grace, and both our hertis ſeled, 24 oo fi d 1 
Iboundingn the blacke barke of care, A. wt 


2 5 * KE O 5 How maic ye ſuttre' ſalasſit be repeled Ae, 
Diſpoſid wode out of his witte to breide; 230 - | 


So ſore him fate the chaunging ot Creſcide. What I may done I ſhal, while I may dure 


On lire, in turment and in cruill painc, | f 
This infortune, and this diſavinture, et | 

Alone as | was borne'T wo!'complaine; ele, . 

Ne nevir wol | {cnc it ſhine or rainc, 
But ende | wol as Edippe in derkneſle 


My wotull lite, and dyin in diftretle. 


He riſt him up, and every dore he ſhette, 
And window cke; and tho this wotull man 
Upon his bedd'is fide adoune him ſette, 
Ful like a ded image, both pale and wan, 
And 1n his breſt the hepid wo began 
Out brult, and he to workin in this wiſe, 2 
In his wodeneſle, as I ſhal you devilc. 


300 


O wery goſt, that crriſt to and fro, 
OTROS m_ e "os Why n'ilt thou fi;cn out of the wotulleſt 
Right as the wilde Bulle beginnith ſpring Body, thatevir might on grounde ypop 
Now here now there? idartid to the herte, 240 | O ſouls, lurking in this woful nete, 
And of his deth rorith, in. complaining; | Flee forth anon, and do mine herte to breſte, 
Right ſo gan he about the chambre ſterte, And folowe, Creſcide thy lady dere, , jo-M1c 5 
Smiting his breſt, aie with his fiſtis ſmerte; Thy right place is no lengixſto bew here. , N. 
His hed to the wall, his body to the grounde A 5 
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Ful ofte he ſwapte, him ſclvin to confounde. | O woful eyin two, ſens your diſporte 
ED LSE — — — Was al to ſence Creſeid'is cyin bright, 3 2 
is eyin two for pite of h15)herte What ſhal ye donc, but for my diſcomfortc | 
Out ſtremidin as ſwifte as wellis twey, | Stondin for naught, and wepin out your ſight, 
| | | — Sens 
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| 5 9 25 
Sens ſhe 15 QUENIT, that Wont was un to liglu 
In veine from this forth have 1 eyin twey 

Jtormid, {cis your vertuo save. | 


() my Creſcide, O lady foveraine 
Ot this ſorowlvll lone that thus: ciicth, 

Who ſhai now yevin comtort wo thy paine? , 1/247 
Alas!*no wight? but wlan mine hert ydieth, 
Mv ipirite, whiche that ſo unto you hietn, 3 

Receve in pre, tor that ſhall ae vou Jerve; 
Forthy no force is, though the body fterve. 
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For Antcnor how loſte is my Creſeide? 

This Pandarus ful ded*and pale of hewe, 

Ful pitoutly anſwerid, and ſaide yes, 
As wilely were it falſe, as it is trewe, 
That I have herde, and wote al how it is! 
| O mercy God! who would have trowid this? 

Who would have wende that in ſo lite a throw 

Fortune our joye would havin,ovirthrow ? ie 
2 . 
or O! in this world there is no creture, 
As to my dome, that evir ſawe ruine 


380 


O ye lovirs, that high upon the whele f Straungir then this, through caſe or avinture; * * . arr yo 7” 
Bun ſette of Fortune, in gode avinunte, % zut who may al eſchue or al devine? . 
God lence that ye ale findin love ot ſtele, Suche is this world. Forthy 1 thus define; 390 f 
And longe mote your lite in joy endureg A * Ne truft.th no wight to finde in Fortune 5 
B.. when ye com by my ſepalture, Aic propertic; her yeftis ben commune. 
Remembrith that your fclowe reltith there, Here, | : | : 
tur | loved cke, though 1 unworthy were. But tel me this, why thou'art now ſo mad: 
. i { To ſorowen thus why liſte thou in this wiſe! 2 ebe 7 
O ode, unwholſome and miſlivid man, e 332 Sens thy deſire al wholly*haſt'thou had, 1 1 Ch 
Calchas I mene, alas! what eilid The So that by right it ought inough ſuffice; 1 85 
To ben a Grcke, ſens thou art borne Trojan? But I that nevir felte in my ſervice 
O Calchas, whiche that wolt my bane be, A trendly chere, or loking of an eye, casiyns 
In cuiltid time was thou borne for me; gate rue. Let me thus wepe and wailin til 4 dye. . 
As woulde biisfull Jove for his joye | N 8 | 
That I The had where that I would in Troic: | And ore al this, as thou wel woſt thy ſelve, 400 1 
| This toune is ful of ladies al aboute, | | wh 
A thoufande ſighis hottir than the glede And to my dome, fairir than ſuche twelve " 
Out ot his breſt eche attir othir wente, As er ſhe was. ſhall I finde in a route, 
Medhid with plaintis newe, his wo to fede, Ye one or twey, withoutin any doute; 
For whichec his woful teris nevir ſtente; 340 Forthy be glade, mine owne dere brother, : 
And ſhortly ſo his forowes him to rente, If ſhe be loſt, we ſhal Tecovre* an other. „% i, ebene. 
5 Ile woxe fo mate, that ne joy nor penaunce | | | | OP 
a Ot He felich none, but lyith in a traunce. | What? God forbid, alway that eche pleſaunce 4 ue. 
| | ON | In o thing were, and in non othir wight; | 
Pandarus, whiche that in the Parliment _ It one can ſinge, anothir can wel daunce; 
Had herde what every lord and burge1s ſeid, It this be godely, ſhe is glad and light; -/. Heat. 410 
And how ful grauntid was by one aflent. 17 And this is faire, and that can gode artghtz / 
For Antcnor to veldin out Creſcide, | |" Eche for his yertue holdin is full dete, Ku. 
Gan wel nigh wode out of his wit to breide; Bothe heroner and taucon for riverc. . 2. 
So that for wo he ne wilt what he mente, | gar, | V 
n But in a rage to Troilus he wente. fa. 350; And eke as writ Zanſis, that was full wile, 
a og i no So gn gz The newe love out chaſith oft the old, 
A ccrtaine knight, that for the time kepte And upon newe caſe lyith newe aviſe; 8 
Ihe chambre dore, undid it him anone, Thinke eke thy (elf to ſavin thou art hold; 47 Age 
And Pandarus that ful tendirly wepte, Soche fire by proceſſe ſhall of kinde cold 2 H 
Into the derke chambre as ſtil as ſtone For ſens it is but caſuell pleſaunce, 5 
Towarde the bedde gan ſoftly tor to gone, Some calc ſhal put it out of remembraunce. 420 
So contuſe, that he ne wilt what to ſay; _,_ Shs | 8 85 
For very wo his witte was nigh away. (. For all ſo ſure as daie cometh aſtir night, 
| | | The newe love, labour, or othir wo, 
And with his chere and loking al to torne Or ellis ſelde ſeing of a wight, 
For wo of this, and with his armis folden, | Dognold affections all ovir g0; 
He ſtode this wotul Troilus betorne, 360 And tor thy part, thou ſhalt have one of thoz _ | 
And on his pitous face he gan beholdeny Jo abredge with thy bittir painis ſmerte, H 
But Lord! ſo oftin gan his hert to colden, Abſence of her ſhall drive her out of herte. 
Scyng his rende in wo, whole hcvincile | En, e Fa 5 
| 1/41/41, His herte Hough, as thought him tor diſtreſſe. Theſe wordis ſaied he for the nonis all | e 
5 e | 5 5 | Io helpe his trende, leſt he for ſorowe deide; ”y 
al 111. cnn This wotul wight, this Troilus, that felte For doubtclcile to doen his wo to fall 430 Ws 
| H.s trende Pandare icomin him to ſc, He ne raught nat what unthritt that he ſcide ; th 
Gan as the ſnow ayenſt the ſunne to melte; But Troilus, that nigh tor ſorowe deide, 
For whiche this wotul Pandare, of pite Toke little hede, ot all that ere he ment; 
Gan tor towepe, as tendirly as hez One ere it herd, at the' othir out it went. 
And {pccheletle thus ben theſe ilke twey, 370 | Bs | 
That neithir mightfor*forow o worde ſey. But at the laſt he anſwerde, and ſaid frend, 
| | This lechcratr, or yhelid thus to be, 
But at the laſt, this wofull Troilus, | | Were well ſitting, if that J were a fen 1 
Nigh dedꝰ lor ſmert, gan breſtin out to rore, * To traiſin her, that true is unto me; ges, a cg hf. 4 
chin ens And with a'ſorowful noiſe he ſaid thus | I praie God let this counſaile nevir the, 
Amonges his ſobbis, and his ſighis ſore, But doe me rathir ſterre anon right here, 440 
4 


Lo! Pandare, I am ded, withoutin more, 
Haſt thou nat herde at parliment, he ſeide, 


Er I thus dogn, as thou me wouldiſt lere. 


She 
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She that I ſerve iwis, hs G thou ſeie, 
To whom mine herte enhabite is by right, + 
Shall have me wholly her's till that | deic: x 
For, Pandarus, ſens I have trouth her hight, 
] woll nat ben untrue tor any wight, 
But as her man 1 woll aic live and ſterve, 
And nevir olle ſnpnjothit ereturè ſcrve. 


And there thou ſaieſt thou ſhalt as faire find 


But now thy comming is to me ſo ſwete, 
That in this worlde 1 nothir 9 0 delixe; 
O deth, tens with this ſorowe l' am afire; © 72 0 
Thou eithir doe mc anon in terts drenche, 5 l 
Or with thy colde itroke mine herte Quenche. + FOE 


Sens that thou eſt g ſo fele in ſondry wile 
Ayenſt ther will, unprayid, daic and night; 
Doe me at my requette this {ervice, 


of AS ſhe, let be; mabe no compariſon 55 459 Deliver now the worlaey lo docoit t u right}. 
D Toa creture iformid, here by Kinde; Ae. Ot me, that am the torowtullitt wis chit 
O leve, Pandarus} thy conclution, T hat cvir was, tor time is that 1 ſterve, 
fs ] woll nat ben of thine opinion, Sens in this world of right naught do 1 ſerve. 
hy * Touching all this; tor whiche 1 The beſeche, 
e 7 holde thy pece, thou ſlaeſt! me with thy ſpeche. This Troilus in teris San diſtil]. 
As licour out of a H imbeck till taſt; ; 5.20 
| Thou biddiſt me that I ſhould love another And Pandarus'ganthold{his tonge ſtill, “ue, 
All freſhly newe, and let Creſeide go, And to the groind his ey in doune he call; 
955 It lithe nat in my powir leve brother, zut natheleite thus thought he at the laſt, 
7, And though I might, yer would I nat doc lo; W. lat, parde, rathir than my felowe deic; 
75 But canſt thou playin raket to and tro, 460 Yet ſhall I omwhat more unto him etc. 
. Nettle' in docke out, now this, now that, Pandarc; 55 
| Now toule tall her tor thy wo that Care. And ſayid frend, ſens thou halt ſoche diltretle, 
„% bub, bo 9 fate, TR And lens The lift mine arguments blame, e 
Thou fariſt cke by me,thou Pandarus, Why wilt thou thy {elvin'lclpe doen redrcile, 60 
As he, that Chan a wight is wo bigon, And with thy manhode lettin all this game; WET 
oy He cometh to him apace, and {aith right thus; Go raviſhe her; ne canſt thou not tor ſhame? 5 34 
1 Thinke not on, ſmert, and thou ſhalt tele none, | And cithir let her out of tounc fare, % 
ill, Thou maic{t me firſt erantmewzn im a ftone 79 Or hold her (tall, and leve thy nice tare. . 
And reve me of my pathoms all, | | | 
Or thou ſo lightly do my wo to tall. An thou in Trois, an = haſt non h adiment 
RG To take a woman, whiche that lovith The, 
The deth maie well out ot my breit depart 479 And would her ſelvin ben of thine allent * 
The lite, ſo long maie laſt this forowe minc; Now is nat this a-nice vanite? 1 
But tro my ſoule ſhall Creſeid'is dart Riſe up anon, and let this weping be, e 
Out ncvirmore; but dounc with Proſcrpine, | And kith thou art a man, for im this hour og 
Whan I ain degde, I woll go won in pine; | woll ben degde, or the ſhall bein our. %% 
And there | woll eternally complain | , tat. | 
My wo, and how that twinnid be we twain, 'To this anſwerde him Troilus full ſott, 540 
And ſaied, 1wwis, my leve brothir dere, 
Thou haſt here wade an argument full fine, All this have | my k (elt yet thought tull oft, 
How that it ſhouldin Jaſse pain ybe 4 And more thingis than thou devifiſt here; 
Creſcide to forgon, tor ſhe was mine, But why this thing 1 latt, thou ſhalt well here; 
And lived in cle and in telicite; #2 480 And whan thou haft me yevin audience, 
Why gabbiſt thou, that ſaiviſt erſt to me,; i, Iherattir maieſt thou tell all thy ſentence. 
That him is Wors tliat is fro welc ithrowe ; | | 
Than he had crit none of that wele 1knowe ? _ -- Lift. fin thou woll this: toun wk al this werre 
Dons ., | H For raiſhing of women fo by might, 
But tcl me now, ſens that The th inkethyſo Might It ſhould not ben yl, Ig mc to cITre, 
To chaunzin fo in love aic to and fo, As it ſtont now, ne docn ſo vrete unright; $50 
Why haſt thou nat docn butily thy might, | ſhould have alio blame of every w ht, | 
To chaungin her/ that docth The al thy wo? My tathir's graunt it that | fo withſtode, 
Why n'ilt Thou let her tro thine heric g0 ? Sens ſhe is chaungid tor the toun'is pode. 
Why n'ilt thou love anothir lady fwete, = | | | 
That maic thine herte ſettin in qu1ete ? 490 1 have cxe thought, ſo it were her aſſent, 
To axxe her ot my tathir of his grace; „7 
If thou haſt had j in JoVc aic.yet michaimnce:: , FThan thinke I, this were her accuscment, 
And canſt'it! not. out of thine herte drive, 4 dens well | wot | matic her. not purchacc; 
reid, e. that have lived in luſt and in pleſaunce 5 For ſens my tathir, in ſo high a place 
72 With her, as moche as any wight'on live, As Parhment, hath here (ch; aunge cnicled, | 
SV; How, ſhould I that fory et, and that fo live ? He n'ill tor me his lettir be repeled. 569 „, u, i, el, dune 
: e O' where haſt thou ben hid fo long in meme, 
: a you canſt ſo well and*formeliche argewe Yet drede | moſtc her herte to perturbe, | 
2.99 wade With violence, 1t 1 doc ſoche a game; alt 
NaidPandarus, naught worth is all thy es af e, or if | would it opinly diſturbe, | 
Bur doutclcls, tor ought that may be tall, t muſt be diſclaundre unto her name; 
Withoutin wordis mo, Woll ben dede: 50 And me were Icvir die than her diffame; 
O deth, that endir Art of ſorowes all, As wolde God, but if that I ſhould have 
Come now, ſcns Iſo bft attir The* call; Her honour/ levir than my lite to fave. 
For ſcly is that deth, ſoth for to lain, 2 | | | 
That oft iclepid cometh and endith pain Thus am ] loſt, tor auglit that I can fe, 
For certain is that fith Tam her } night, 
TT Wet! wote I, while my life was in quicte, | | muſt her honour, levir hae than me e , 57 
Er thou me lucy | would have yevin hire; 2 In every cafe, as lovir ought of right; | 
a 1 I L K Thus 
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Thus 2 am | with deſire and reſon twight, 
Deſire for to diſtourbin her me rcacth, 
And reſon 1ull not; ſo mine herte dredeth. 


g. he ne could nevir cele, 
He ſaied alas, how ſhall I wretche fare! 
For well ſcle I alwaie my love encreſe, 
And hope is laſſe and laſſe alway Pandare, 
Encreſin cke the cauſis of my care, 
So w clawaie, why n'ill mine herte breſt? 
For why: in love there is but little reſt. 
, ; e, Aerts 30» 
Pandas dente frend, thou maieſt for me 
Doen as The liſt, but had it ſo hote, 
And thine eſtate, ſhe ſhould 580 with me, 
Tho, all this toun cried on this thing by Note, 
In Colds ſet all that noiſe at a grote: 
For Whan men have well cried than woll thei roun; 
Eke wondir laſt but ix daics(ncrejin toun. FH 
| 1 7. Ca rlhh - 74. 
Devinith not in reſon aie ſo depe, 
Ne curtiſly,, but helpe thy ſelf anon; 590 
Bet is that othir than thy ſelvin wepe; 
And namily ſens. ye, two bengalljone, e . 0 
9. Riſc up, for by mine hegtde ſhe ſhall not gone, 
And rathir bei in blame a little found, 
Than ſterve here as a gnat withoutin w ound: 


Thus weping, that 


1” 2 


1 


Her to witho!ding that The lovith moſte; 
Paraymtyre ſhe might holdT The for nice -e. 
_Tolette her go thus to the Grekis hoite, 
" Thinke cke Fortune, as well t. iy ſclvin wolte, 600 
Helpith the ſu die man to bts emp, iſe, 
And'weivith wretchis, for ther coward. ſe. 


And though thy lady would alite her orcve, 
Thou ſhalt{rthy [cl pece,hereattir make; 
But as to me certain I can not leve 
That ſhe would it as now for evill take; 
Why ſhoulde than for tere thine herte quake ? 
" Thinke how that Paris hath, that is thy brother, 


Sf A love, and why ſhal thou not have another ? 


And Troilus, o thing 1 dark The 8 | 610 
That if Creſeide, whiche that is thy lefe, e 
Now lovith The, as well as thou doeſt here, 
God helpe me fo, ſhe n'ill not take agrete, 
Though thou do bote anon in this miſchefe; #-z 
And it ſhe wilnith fro The for to paile, 


Than is ſhe talſc, {0 love her well the laſle. 


Forthy take hert, and thinke right as a knight, 
Through love is brokin aldaie every lawe, 
Kith now ſomwhat thy corage and thy might, 

Have mcrcie on thy ſelt, tor any awe 

Let not this wretchid wo thine hert Ygnawe, 
But manly ſet the worlde on ſixe and ſeven, af 
And it thou dic a martyr, go to heven. 


620 


woll my {clf ben with The at this dede, 
Though and all my kin upon a ſound | 
Should in a ſtrete, as dog ggis,liggin dede, 2 
Through-girt with many a' wide blodie wound, & 
In every cale I woll a frend be found; 
And it The liſte here ſtervin as a wretche, 
Adieu, the devillTpcde him that tetche. z#630 
2 ,. 
This Troilus gan with tho 3 
Aud ſayid, trend, graunt mercie, | atlent; 
Bur certainly thou maicſt nat ſo me pricke, 
De paine none ne maie me ſo tourment, 
That tor no caſe, it is not mine entent, 


At ſhort wordis, though that I dyin ſhould, 


pr gre” jp ,, . , 
e, i: .. 3 


- 


LY 


at 


# It is no ſhame unto you ne no vice 27. mot Shan 


But as mtcn ſive in toune, and all ha” 


Why, ſo mene I (qð Pandare) al this day, 


That ſoroweſt thus? and he anſwerde him,naie; oo 


2 


The. (wifte fame, whighe that fals thingis 
" Equal reportith UH 
Was throughout Troie ifled, with preſt wingis, 


— 


To raviſh her, but if her ſelf it would. A . 


But tell me HR, haſt thou her well aflated af. well 


* 
arena id 


W hercof art thou (qð Pandare) than diſmaied, 

That n'oſte not that ſhe wol ben il apaied 
To raviſhe her; « ſens thou haſt not ben there, 
Bur it that jove The tolde it in thine ere? 


Forthy riſe up, as naught ne were, anon, 


And waſhe thy face, and to the king thou wend, 


Or he maic wondrin whi dir thou art gon; 


Thou muſt with wiſedome him and othir blend, 
Or upon caſe he maie aftir The ſend, 
Or thou beware; and ſhortly, brockir dere, 650 
Be glad, and let me werke in this mattere. 


Ht? 


For I ſhall ſhape it ſo, tha Gkirly 


Thou ſhalt this night ſomtime in ſome manere 


Come ſpekin with thy Ladie privily, 


And by her wordis cke, as by her chere, 7 
Thou ſhalt full ſone aperceve and well here 

Ot her entent, and in this caſe the beſt; / 
And fare now well, for in this poinct I reſt. 


the” 'thingis true, . e 


Fro man to man, and made his tale all newez “ ewe by 2 2 


How Calchas doughtir with her brighte hewe .= 
At Parliment withoutin wordis more 
Igrauntid was, in chaunge of Antenore. Ae 
| The whichs tale anon right as Creſeide 
Had herd, ſhe whiche that of her fathir rought 
(As in this caſe) right naught, ne whan he deide, 
Full butily to jupiter beſought ö 
it, 


Yeve him miſchaunce, that this tretis brought ; 670. 
But ſhortly leſt theſe talis ſothe were 
She durſt at no wight askin it for fere. 


oY ſhe that had her hs and all her minde 


On Troilus iſct ſo wondir faſt, 


That all this world ne might her love unbind, 


Ne Troilus out of her herte caſt; 

She would ben his, while that her life maie laſt; 
And iſhe thus brennith bothe in love and drede, 
So that ſhe ne wiſt what was belt to rede. 


fee 4 


680 


7 20 


That women uſe ther frendis to viſite; 


So to Creſeide of women came a rout 


For pitous joie, and wendin her delite, = ant oe te. . Ho 4 


And with ther talis, dere inough a mite, 


Theſe women, whiche that inthe cite dwell, 
Thei ſet hem doune, and ſaigd as I ſhall tell. 


0 firſt that one) I am glad truily 


Bicauſe of you, that ſhall your fathir ſe; 


Anothir ſaied, iwis ſo am not I, 


For all to little hath ſhe with us be; | 
( tho the thirde) I hope 1wis that ſhe - 7 
Shall bringin us the pece on every ſide; /» 
That whan ſhe goth, almightie God her gide. 


690 


Tho wordis and tho womanniſhe thingis 


She herd *hem right as though ſhe thennis were, 


For God it wote, her herte on othir thing is, 


Although the body ſat emong hem there, 

Her advertence is alwaie ellis where, 
For Troilus full faſt her ſoule ſought, 
 Withoutin worde on him alwaie ſhe thought. vc 


Theſe 
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Theſe women that thus wendin her to pleſe, What 1s Creſcide worth t trom Troilus ? 
Aboutin naught gon all ther talis {pende; How ſhould a plant or' 'any/othir creture * 
Soche vanite ne can doen her none eſe, Livin withoute his kindly noriture; 
As ſhe that all this mene while brende For whiche full oft, a byword here I ſeie, 
Of othir paſſion than, thei ywende, A. That ertheleſs mote grene medis fone deye. 779 . 
So that ſhe felte almoſte her herte die 
For wo, and werie of that companie. A I ſhall doen che ſens neither werd ne dart 
Darc 1 none handle, for the cruilte; 

For whiche might ſhe no lengir reſtrain That ilke daie that Iro you depart, . 5 
Her teris, thei ganin ſo up to well, | It ſorowe of that n'ill nat my bane be, 

That gavin ſignis of her bittir pain, A. 719] Than ſhall no mete ne drinke ycome in me, = 4 
In whiche her ſpirite was, and muſt ydwell; Till I my ſoule out of my brelt unſhetli; Moe 4 
Remembring her from heven unto which hel And thus my ſelvin woll 1 docn to deth! | | f ; 

She fallin was, ſens ſhe forgo, the fight 4 | | | 1 
Ot Troilus; and ſo' rowfully the ſight. And Troilus, my clothis everichone | 9 85 1 
Wat 2 | Shull blacke ben, in tokining, herte ſwete, | | WH 

And thilke folis ann ber about | That I am as out of this v orlde agone, 750 | ne 
Wendin that ſhe had wept and ſighid fore That wont ywas you to ſet in quiete; V | 0 

Bicauſe that ſhe ſhouldin out of the rout -.:/ And of mine ordir aie, till deth me mete, —_ 
Departin, and nevir plaie with 'hem more; Ihe obſerraunce evir in your abſence I 
And thei that haddin knowin her of yore Shall ſorowe ben, complaint, and abſtinence. | "4 

Se her ſo wepe, and thought it was kindneſſe; 720 | 48 
And eche of hem wept cke for her diſtreſſe. | Mine he rte, ind eke the wolull ghoſt Mieten, | 142% 
| Biqueth1 with your ſpiritę to complain \ 
8 And buſſlie thei gonnin her comforte Eternally, for thei ſhall nevir twin; 
„ 2 thing God wot, on which ſhe little thought, For though in yerth ytwinnid. be we twain, 


And with ther talis wendin her diſporte, Yer in the telde of pite, out of pain, 
And to be glad thet ottin her beſought, That hight Elyfium, we ſhall ben ytere 790 
But ſoche an eſe therwith thei in her wrought, As Orpheus and Eurydice his fere. | 
Right as a man is eſid for to fele, Ms | i | 
For ache of hedde to clawe him on his hele. Thus herte mine, for Antenor, alas! 
1 fone ſhall be ychaungid, as 1 wene; 
Bur after al this nice vanite | | But how ſhull ye doen in this wotull caas? | 
Thei toke ther leve, and home thei wentin all, 730 How ſhall your tendir herte thus ſultein? tt: 
Creſcide full of ſorowfull pite But herte mine, foryet this ſorowe” and tenc, 


Into her chambre*{up/went out of the hall, oY And me allo, tor ſothly for to ſeie, 
And on her bedde ſhe gan for dedde to tall, So ye well fare, I retche not tor to deie. 
In purpoſe nevir thennis for to riſe; | v- 
And thus ſhe wrought, as I ſhall you deviſe. | How might it evif,redde ben or iſong 
„ | | | The ſplaintis that ſhe made in her aro, 800 
Her o:vyndid heer, that ſonniſhe was of hewe, [Ineot; but as for me, my little tong, 
She rent, and cke her fingirs long and ſmale | It I diſcrivin would her hevineſſe, 
She wrong ful oft, and bade God on her rue, It ſhould ymake her ſorowe ſeme leſſe 
| And with the death to doc bote on her bale; Than that it was, and childiſhly detace . 
5 Her hewe whilom, bright, that tho was pale, 740 Her hic complaint, ſand)thertorc 1 it pace. H (LOVE 


Bare witneſle of her wo, and her conſtreint; | E 
And thus ſhe ſpake, ſobbing 1 in her compleint. | Pandarus, whiche that ſent from Troilus 
| Was to Creſcide, as ye have herd deviſe, 
Alas (qð we) out of this regioun EA That for the beſt it was accordid thus, 
I wotull wretche and infortunid wight, And he tull glad to doen him that (crvice, 


And borne in curſid conſtellacioun, Unto Creœſeide in a full ſecrete wile, 813 
Mote gon, and thus departin fro my knight! There as ſhe laie, in tonrment and in rage, "0 
Wo worthe alas, that ike day'is light, Came her to tell all wholly his metlape. | 1 
On which I ſawe him firſt with eyin twain, | | | 1M 
That cauſith me, and I him, all this pain! And fonde that ſhe her ſelvin gan to trete | 1 
Full pitouſſy; tor with her ſalte teres 125 | 1 
| Therwith the teris from her eyin two . 750 | Her breſt and face ibathid was full wete, > „ wie 2.7 1 
Doune fell, as ſhouris'full'in *Aprillſwithe; Her mightic treſſis of her ſonniſhe heres | | 11 
Her white breſt ſhe bet, and tor the wo Unbroidin hangin all about her eres, C4 | | TH! 
Aftir the deth ſhe cried a thouſande ſithe; Whiche yavin him very lignall mattire . will! 
Sens he that wont her wo was for to lithe Ot deth, whiche that her herte gan dclire. 1 
She mote torgon; for whiche diſavinture = | | | Wl 
She helde her ſelfin a torloſt creture. 4 \Whan ſhe him ſawe, ſhe gan for ſorowe' anon $20 | | | Fl 
: Her tery face atwixt her armis hide; al at die ul 
She ſaied, how mal he doen _ I alſo! For whiche this Pandare is ſo wo bigon, | 4 
How ſhould 1 live, if that I from him twin! | That in the hous he might unneth abide, _ | 1 
: O dere herte cke that I love ſo, | As he that,felt!ſorowe7on cvery ſide; . 7 Wi 
0 Who ſhall that ſorowe ſſien, that ye ben in! 760] Por if Creſcide had erſt complainid ſore, | ; [| 
| O Calchas tathir, thine be all this fin ; Tho gan ſhe plain a thouſande timis more. Ri 
O mothir mine, that clepid wer Argive, 2 / 33 vj 
Vo worth that daie, that thou me bare on live And in her aſpre plainte thus ſhe ſeide, — TALE, 14 
5 8 2 5 Pandare my Eme of joyis mo than two | ; wot 111 
To what fine ſhould T live and ſorowen thus? Was cause, cauſing firſt to me Crelcide, +} 
How ſhould a fiſhe withoutin vin dure? Thg& now raninotid bin in cruil wo, „ 3835 1 
7 5 Whcr' 1. 
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hier ſhall 1 ſaie to You [dome or nos 
That alditfirſt me brought unto ſerviſes 
0. love, alas! that endith in ſoclie wic? 


Liidith than love in wo? Ye or men licth, 
And every worldly blifle, as thinkith me, | 
The ende of bliſſe ale forowe occupieth; , 
And who ſo trowith not that it ſo be, 
Let him upon me wotull wretche {c, 
That my ſelf hate, and aie my birthe curſe, 


Feling alwaie fro wicke | go to worle. 8.40 


Whoſo me ſeeth, ſecth ſorowe all atonis, 
Paine, turment, wo, and plaint, and cke diſtreſs, 
Out ot my wotull bodie harme there none is, 
As langour, anguiſhe, cruill bittirncſle, 
Annoie, (marte, drede, furie, and cke liknetle; 
I trowe 1w1s from hevin teris rain 
For ite of my ee eee pain. 


O thou my ſuſtir, full of diſcomfort, 
u Pandarus) what thinkiſt thou to dog? 


Why re haft thou to thy ſclyin ſome reſport? 850 


Why wilt thou thus thy ſelf alas! fordo ? 

Leve ail this werke, and take, now liede to -4 
That 1 ſhall ſain, and herken' of gode entent 
This, that by me thy Troilus The ſent. 


Tournid her tho Creſcide, a wo-making 
SO grete, that it a deth was tor to Fac 
Alas! (q ſhe) what wordis maic ye bring, 
What woll my dere herte ſendin unto me, 
Whiche that 1 drede ncvir more to fc ? 


Woll he have plaint or teris er I wende? 860 


I have inough, if he thferattr ende. 


She was right ſoche to {ene in her viſage, 
As is that wight that men on bere ybinde, 


Her face like of Paradis the Image 


Was all ichaungid in anothir Kinde; 47. 
The plaie, the laughtir, men wer wont to find 
In her, and cke her joyis everichone 
Ben fledde, and thus ligth Crelcide alone. 


About her eyin two a purpre ring 


Bitrent, in ſothtaſt tokening ot her pain, 870 


That to behold it was a dedly thing; 
For whiche Pandarus ne might nat reſtrain 
The teris from his cyin for to rain; 
But natheleile, as he belt might, he ſeide 
From Troilus theſe wordis to Creſcide. 


Lo{nece, I trowe well ve han herd all how 
The king with othir Lordis tor the beſt 
Hath made elchaunge of Antenor and you, 
That cauſe is of this ſorowe and unreſt, 


But how this caſe doth Troilus moleſt 880 
his maie none yerthly mann'is tong yſaie, &. 


For very wo his wit is all awaie. 


For winche we have ſo ſorowed, he and I, 
That into little it had bothe us flawe; 
But through my counlaile this daic finally | 
Ile ſomwhat hath tro weping him withdrawe, 

And ſemith me that he deſirith fawe 
With you to ben all night of to deviſe ; 
Remedic” ot this, it there were any wile. 4. 


This ſhort and plain, th' effect of my meſſage, 890 


As tcrtorthe as my wit can comprehende, 
For ve that ben of tourment in ſoche rage 
Nſaie to no long prologue as now entende; 
Aud hereupon ye maie nſwerel him ſende, 
And for the love of God, my nece dere, 


- 


Y (2 Pandarus) alas! why doe ye ſo 


So leve this wo or Troilus be here. cone. 


Grete is my wo (ꝗð ſhe) and ſighid ſore, 


As ſhe that felith dealy ſharpe diltreile, 
But yet to me his ſorowe' is mokill more, 
That love him bet than he himſelf I geſſe? 9goo 
Alas! for me hath he ſoche hevineſſe? 
Can he for me ſo pitouſly complain? = 
Iwis this ſorowe doublith all my pain. -2-<* 


Grevous to me God wot it is to twin, 


( ſhe) but yet it hardir is to me : 
To {cnc that ſorowe which that he is ing <- 
For well wot I, it woll my bane be, * 
And die I woll in certain tho (qð ſhe) l 
zut bid him come, er dcth that thus me threteth | | 
Drive out that ghoſt, which in min hert 72 0 = HT 
Theſe wordis ſaied, ſhe on her armis two Hows 
Fill grutte, and gan to wepin pitouſſy; 


Sens ye well wote the time is faſte by 
That he ſhall come? ariſe up haſtily, 
» That he you nat biwopin thus yfinde, 
But ye wol have him wode out of his minde. 


For wiſt he, that ye farde i in this manere, 
He would himſelfin flea : and if I wende . 
To have this fare, he ſhould not comin here ,920 
For all the goge that Priam maie diſpende; 55 
For to what fine he would anon pretende, 
That know I well; and forthy yet I ſeie 
So eve this forowe” , or plainly he woll dele; 4 2 
oo 4, 
Ard hapith you his oro lo to Wage 
And nat encreſiu, Jefe nece ſwete; : ito. "A 
Bethe rathir to him Cauſe of plat than edge, 5 ol 
And with ſome wiſedom ye his ſorowes bete; 
What helpith it to wepin full a ſtrete, 
Or though ye bothe in ſaltè teris dreint? 930 
Bet is a time cure aiejthan of, Plein. ce 
mene thus, whan Jam hithir bring, him 
Sens“ ye be wiſe, and bothe of one aſſent, 
So ſhapith how to diſtourbe your going, 
Or come ayen ſone aftir ye be went; | 
Women ben wiſe in ſhort avisement; <4 9# 
And let {ene how your wit ſhall now availe; 
And what that I mate help, it ſhall nat faile. 


- 
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Go (95 Creſcide) and, uncle, truly 
I fhall doen all my might me to reſtrain 949 
From weping in his ſight, and buſily | | 
Him for to glad I ſhall doen all my pain, 
And in my herte ſekin every vain; 
If to this ſore there maic ben foundin ſalve, /-- 
It ſhall not lacke certain on mine behalve. 7 


Goth Pandarus, and Troilus he foughe. 
Till in a temple” he found himjall; alone, = 
As he that of his lite no lengir rouge: - 
But to the pitous Goddis everichone 
Full tendirly he praied, and made his mone, 959 
+ To doen him fone out of this worlde to pace; ” x 
+ For wel he thought there was non 1 othir ae . 


And ſhortly all the ſothe for to ſeie, 
He was ſo fallin in diſpaire that daie, 
That uttirly he ſhope him for to deie; 
For right thus was his argument alwaie, 
He ſaicd he was but lorne welawaie! . e 
For all that cometh, cometh by neceſſite, 
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For if there ſit a man yonde on a ſe, 


But ſoche an errour upon God to geſſe | | 


Were falſe and foule, and wickid curſidneſſe. 
Eke this is an opinion of ſome, | by 
That have ther top ful high and-ſmoth iſhore, 
Thei ſain right thus, that thing is nat to come, 

For that / the) pre ſcience hath, ſene before , 5 
That it ſhal come; but thei ſain that therfore 
That it ſhall come, therſore the purveiaunce 1000 
Wore it beforne withoutin ignoraunce. 


And in this manir this neceſſitè 
Retournith in his place contrary* againe; 
For nedefully behovith it nat be /7 
That thilke thingis fallin ih certaine 
That ben purveyed, but nedefully, as thei ſaine, 
Behovith it that thingis, which that fall, 
That thei in certaine ben purvcyid all. 


I mene as though I laboured me in this, 
To enquire which thing cauſe of which thing be; 
As whethir that the preſcience of God is 
The certaine cauſe of the neceſſite 
Of thingis that to comin be parde; 
Or if neceſſitè of thing coming . 
Be the cauſe certaine of the purvey ing. 


But nowe ne enforce I me not in ſhewing 
Howfthe) ord- of / the)cauſis ſtant, but wor I 


That it behovith, that the befalling 


Ot thingis wiſte before certainly 

Be neceſſarie, al ſeme it not therby 1020 

That preſcience put falling neceſſayre 
To thing to come, al fal it foule or faire. 


Than by neceſſitè behovith it 


1 x . ; 6 | KEI 9 . 
TROILVUs and CRESETIDE. 313 
For certainly this wote I well, he ſaide, 960 That certis thine opinion ſothe be, +1, ., 
That toreſight of the divine purveiaunce hat weniſt or conjectiſt that he ſit ; 
Had ſene alwaie me to forgon Creſeide, | And furthirovir now ayenwarde hit, ,- 
Sens God ſeeth every thing out of doutaunce, Lo! right ſo is it on the part contrarie, 
And them diſpoſith through his ordinaunce As thus, now herkin, tor I wol nat tarie 
In his meritis ſothly for to be, 
As thei ſhull comin by predeſtine. I ſay that if the opinion of The 90 
Be ſothe for that he tir, than ſay I this, 
But natheleſſe alas! whom ſhall I leve ! Thar he mote ſittin by neceſſite; 
For there ben grete clerkis many one, And thus ncceflite in eithir is; 
Thar deſtinè through argumentis preve, | For in him nede of fitting is 1wis, 
And ſome,yſain that nedely there is none, 970 And in The nede ot ſothe; and thus torſothe 
But that ire choice is yeven' us everichone. There mote neceſſitè ben in you bothe. 
O welawaie! ſo ſligh arne clerkis old, 
That I n'ot whoſe opinion 1 maic hold. % e But thou maiſt ſaine, the man tit nat thetfore, 
7 | Ihat thine opinion of his {ſitting ſoth is; 
For ſome men ſain, that God ſeeth al bitorne, | But rathir tor the man ſate there betore, 
Ne God maie nat decevid ben parde, T hcrtorc is thine opinion fothe iwis; 1040 
Than more it fallin, though men had it ſworne, And I ſay, though the cauſe of ſothe is this @/ 
That purveiaunce hath ſene beforne to be; Comethi ot lus fitting, yet neceſſitè 
Whertore I ſaie, that from etcrne it he Is enterchaungid, bothe in him and The 
Hath wiſt betorn our thought eke as our dede, |. | | 
We have no tre choice, as theſe clerkis rede. 989, Thus in the fame wile out of doutaunce 
| | | | | I maie wel makin, as it ſemith me, 
For othir thought, nor othir dede alſo My reſoning ot Godd'is purveyaunce, 
Might nevir ben, but ſoche as purveiaunce, And ot the thingis that to comin be, 
Whiche maie not ben diſcevid nevir mo, By whiche reſon men maic wel iſe 
Hath feled biforne, withoutin ignoraunce; That thilke thingis, that in erthe befall, 
For if there might yben a variaunce | That by neceſſite thei comin ail. 1050 
To writhin out fro Godd'is purveying. | | 
There were no preſcience of thing comming; For although that this thing ſhall come 1wis, 
| 8 | Therfore is it purveyid certainly, 
But it were rathir an opinion | Nat that it cometh for it purveyid is, 
Uncertain, and no ſtedtalt torcſcing; 2/ 74 » Yet natheleſſe bchoveth it nedetully | 
And certis that were an abuſion, 990 That thing to come be purveyid trewely, 
That God ſhould have no perfect clere weting Or ellis thingis that purveyid be 
| More than we men, that have doutous wening; That thei betidin by neceſſitè. | ' 


And thus ſuffiſith right inough certaine / 
For to diſtroie our fre choiſe cverydell, 
But now is this abuſion to ſaine 1060 
That falling of the thingis temporell 

Is cauſe ot Godd'is preſcience cternell. 

Now trewlly that is a falſe ſentence; 
"That thing to come ſhould cauſc his preſcicuce. 


What might I wene and I had ſuche a thought ? 
| 


For that it is to come, and c}}is nought? 


But that God purveicth thing that is to come 


So might I wene that thingis all and ſome, 
That whilom ben bitall and ovircome, 


| 
| 
; Ben cauſe of thilxe foveraine Put velainnce, 
| 


That torwote al, withoutun 1gnoraunce. 


And ore al this yet ſay I more therto, 
That right as whan I wote there is a thing, 
Iwis that thing mote nedefully be ſo; 
Exc right ſo, whan I wotc a thing coming, 
; So mote it come, and thus the betaiing 4 
| Ot thivgis, that ben wiſte before the tide, 
IThei motc not ben c{chewid on no fide. 


Than ſaid he thus; almighty Jove in trone 


I hat wotteſt of all this thing the ſothfaſtneſſe, 108 


Rewe on my forowe, and do me dien fone, 
Or bring Creſeide and me tro this diſtreſſe. 
| And wile he was in all this hevineite, 
Diſputing with himſelfe in this matere, 
Came Pandare in, and faide as ye maiz here. - ral 


O mighty God (q Pandarus) in trone, 


Eigh, who ſaw er a wiſe man tarin ſo? 


| Why, Troilus, what thinsiſt tho. to done ? 


Haſt thou ſuch luſt ro ben thine owns. loc ? | 
111 | What? 
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This Troilus anſwerde, and ſighid ſore, 
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Wiat- pride, yet is not Creſeide ago; 
ue ut J he ſo'thy' fee fordon'tor drede, 
That in thine hed'thing eyin ſemin dede. 
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1090 


Ilaſt thon nat liv:d many” a yere beforne 


_Withourn her, and tarde ful wel at cle? 
Art thou tor her, and tor none othir borne ? 
H.th Kinde The wrought al only her to pleſe? 
Let be, and thinke right thus in thy difele; 
'T hat an the dice right as there fallin chaunces, 
Right ſo in love thete come and gon pleſaunces. 


And yet this is a wondir moſt of al, al. wry 1109 
Wi.y thou thus ſorowelt, ſeth thou woſt nat yit 
Touching her goyng how that it ſhal fal, 
Ne it ſhe can her {ulte diftourbin it, 
1Tlou haſt nat yet atjayid al her wit, 
A man maic al bet.me his necke bede 
Whan it ſhal ot, nd ſorowen at the nede. 


Forthy take hede of al that I ſhal ſzy ; 
I have with her :\poke and longe ibe, 
So as accordid was betwixe us twey, 
And cvirmore me thinkith thus, that ſhe 
Hath for what in her hett;s privite, 
Wherwieli ſhe can, it I ſ:alfaright rede, 
Diſturbe al this, of whicke thou art in drede. 


For which my counſel 15, whan it is night 
Thou to her go, and make of this an cnde; 
And blistul Juno, through her grete might 
Shal (as 1 hope) her grace unto us lende ; 
Mine hert ſcith certaine that ſhe ſhal nat wende: 
And torthy put thine hert a while in reſt, 
And holde thy purpoſe, tor it is the beſt. 1120 


Thou ſaiſt right wel, and L wil do right ſo; 
And what him liſt, he ſaid unto him more, 
And whan that it was time tor to go, 
Ful privily lumſelte withoutin mo 
Unto her came, as he was wont to done; 
And how thei wrought, I ſhal you tellin fone. 


Soth ie, that when thei gonnin firſt to mete, 
So ran the paine ther hertis tor to twilte, 
That neithir ot 'hem othir mighte grete, 
Bur *hem in armis toke, and atur kiſte ; 
The laſse wotull of ' hem bothe ne wiſte | 
Wher that he was, ne might o word out bring, 
As 1 fuid crit, tor wo and tor ſobbing. 


1130 


The wotul teris, that the! letin tal, 
As bittir wer n, out ot teris kinde, 
For paine, as is ligne aloes, or gal { 


© So bittir teris wept nat, as I tinde,, 


» The wotull Myrrha, through ,the barke and rinde; 
That in this world thern'ts ſo hard an hert 
That n'old have rewid on her painis ſmert 


But whan ther wotull wery goſtis twaine 
Returmd ben, there as hem ought to dwell, 
Anu chat ſomwhat to wekin gan the paine 
By length of plainte, and ebbin gan the wel 
Ot ther ſalt teris, and the hert unſwel, 
With brokin voice, al! horſe for ſhright, Creſeide 
To Troilus theſe RC wordis ſeide: 


O Jore, I die, and mercy The beſeche, 
H.lpe, Troilus: and therwithal her face 
Upon his breſt ſhe laid, and loſt her ſpeche, 
Her wofull ſpirite trom his propir place 


1150 


Right with the worde away in point to pace, #-- | 


TROILus and CresE DE. 


| So aftir that he long had her complained, 


1110 


114 


And thus ſhe lith, wich hewis pale aud grene, 
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That whilom freſh and fairiſt was to ſene 


This Troilus, that on her gan beholde, 
Cicping her name, ,andjfhe lay as for ded: 

Withoutin anſwere, (and jfelte her limmes colde, > / / 
Her eyin throwin upwarde to her hed ;a/2>2 + 
This ſo'routul man can now non othirrede; 1165 

But ottin time her colde mouthe he kiſte; 
Where him was wo, God and himſelf it wiſte. 


He riſith up, and long ſtraite he her leide; »-0/ ei 
For ſigne of lite, for aught he can or may, 
Can he none findes in nothing of Creſeide 
2 a , 
For whiche his ſonge ful oft js welaway ! 
But han he {awe that ſpecheleſſe ſhe lay, 
With ſo'rouful voice, and hert of bliſſe al bare 
He ſaid, how ſhe was fro this world ifare! 
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1179 
His hondis, wronge, and ſaid that was to ſey, to 
And with his teris ſalt her breſt berained, 
He gan tho teris wipin of full drey, 2% 44 
And pitouſly gan for the ſoule prey, 3 
And ſaid, O Lord, that ſet art in thy trone, 
 Rewe eke on me, for I ſhal folow' her ſonc. 


She colde was, and withoutin ſentement, 


For aught he wote, for brethe yet felte he none; e. 
And this was him a preignant argument mY 
That ſhe was forth out of this worlde agone; 118: 
And when he ſaw there was non othir wonne, 
Hie gan her limmis drefle in ſuche manere, 
As men don them that ſhall ben laide on bere 


And aftir this, with ſterne and cruill herte, 
His ſwerd anon out of his ſhcth he twight, 


| Himſelte to ſleen, how fore ſo that him ſmerte, 


So that his ſoule her ſoule folowin might, 
There as the dome of Minos would it dight, 
Sith love and cruil fortune it ne would _ 
That in this world he lengir livin ſhould. 1190 


Than ſaid he thus, fulfilde of high diſdaine, 
O cruil Jove, and thou fortune adverle; 


| This al and ſome is, falſely have ye ſlaine 


Creſcide, and ſith ye may do me no werſe, 

Fic on your might and werkis fo Civerſe; 
Thus cowardely ye ſhul me nevir winne; 
There ſhal no deth me fro my lady twinne. 


For I this world, ſich ye have lain her thus, 


Woilet, and folow' her ſpirit lowe or hie; 
Shal ncvir lovir ſaine that Jroilus 
Dare nat for fere with his lady die; 
For certainc I wol bere her companie; 
But lithe ye wol nat ſutire* us li here, 77 
Let ſuttrith that our ſoulis ben ifere. 


1200 


And thou, Cite, in whiche I live in wo, 
And thou Priam, and brethrin al ifere, 
And thou my mothir, farwel, for I go, 
And Atropos make redy thou my bere, _ 
And thou Creſeidè, o {weteherte dere, pores 
| Receve thou i ow my ſpirite, wou d he ſey 1219 
With ſwerde at hert, al redy for to dey. 


But as God would of ſwough ſhe tho abraide, 
And gan to ſighe, and Troilus ſhe cride ; 
And he aniwerid, lady mine Creſcide, | 
Livin ye yet? and let his ſwerde doune glide; 
Ye herte mine, that thankid be Cupide, % 
(Q5$ ſhe) and therwithal ſhe ſore ſight; 
And he began to glade her as he might: ge. e. 
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And her to glad he did al his entent, 1220 
For whiche her goſt, that flickered aie alofte, 
Into her wotull hert aien it went; 
Bur at the laſte, as that her eyin glent 7 
Alide, anon ſhe gan his ſwerde aſpie, 
As it lay bare, and gan for fere to crie, & 


And askid him, why he had'it ont drawe ? 
And Troilus anon the cauſe her tolde, 
And how himſelf therwith he would have flawe: 
For whiche Creſeide upon him gan beholde, 
And gan him in her armis faſt to tolde, 12 

And ſaide, o mercy God, lo whiche a dede! 
Alas, how nighe we werin bothe dede ! 


O 


44 


Than if I ne hadde ſpokin, as grace was, Fa 
Ye would have flaine your ſelfe anon, ꝗ & ſhe; 
Ye doutilefle: and ſhe anſwerde alas! 
For by that ilke Lorde that made me 
1 n'olde a forlong waie on live have be 
Aftir your deth, to have ben crounid Quene 
Ot al the londe the ſunne on ſhinith ſhene. 
SOA San C 


But with this ſelve ſwerde, which that here is, 1240 


My ſcltin I would have flaine (q* ſhe) tho. 24/70. 


But ho{ for we have right inough of this, 
And let us rife and ſtraite to bedde go, 
And there let us yipckin of our wo; 
For by that morter, whiche that I ſe brenne, 
Know ful well, that day is nat far henne. 


Whan thei wer in ther bedde in armis foldE, 
Naught was it like tho nightis here betorne; 
For pt touſly eche othir gan be holde ö. 
As thei that haddin al ther bliſſe ilorne, 
Bewailing al the daie that thei were borne; 


To Troilus theſe ilkè wordis ſeide. 


Lolhertè mine, wel wote ye this (qð ſhe) 
That if a wight alwaie 'his*wo complaine, 

And ſckith nat how holpin tor to be, | 
It n'is but folie, and encrege of paine; «/ 
And ſens that here atiemblid be we twaine 

To findin bote of wo that we ben in, | 

It were all time right {one tor to begin. 1260 

, | | 

Tam, a woman, as ful wel ye worte; 

And as I am aviſid ſodainly, 

So wol I tellity you, while, it is horte; . %- 

Me thinkith thus, that neithir ye nor 1 

Ought halte this wo to makin skilfully; 

For there is art inough for to redreſſe 


That yet is miſſe, and ſleen this hevineſſe. 4 
A. Loy 


Soth is, the woſthe/whiche that we ben inne, 
For aught I wote, for nothing ellis is, 


„„ 91 


But for the cause that we, ſhould ytwinae, 1270 


Conſidrid al, there n'is no more amis; 2/ 44% 
And what is than a remedy? unto this, 

But that we ſhape us ſone for to mere? 

This al and ſome is, my dere herte ſwete. 


Now that I ſhal wel bringin it aboute | [ 


To comer!” ayen, fone aftir that I go, „ 
Therof am I no manir thing in doute; £3 
For dredeleſſe within a weke or two | 

1 ſhal ben here, and that it may be ſo, 
By alle right, and that in wordis few, 1250 

I fhal you wel an hepe of wayis ſhewe. (44. 


For whiche I wo!l nat makin longe ſermon, 


1250 


Andi to the beſte, in aught that I can ſe . | 
and tor the love of God'forgeve it me =o yon τ 
it I ſpcke aught aienſt your hert'is reſte; 
For trewily I ſpeke it tor the beſte: 2 pee 


| Making alway a proteſtacion, 


That in effect this thing that 1 ſhall lay, £290 


N'is but to ſhewin you my mocion 


To find unto our helpe the beſte way; 

And takith it none othirwiſc | pray; 
For finally, what ſo ye me commaunde, . 
That wol I done; tor that is no demaunde. 


1 44. . 


Now herkenith this, ye have well underſtond 
My goyng grauntid is by parliment, aA ieee. 
So tcrtorth that it may not ben withſtand 
For al this world, as by my jugement; 
And fithe there helpith none avisement L300 
Tolertin it, letts it paſſe out of mind, 
And let us ſhape a bettir waic to finde. 


The ſothe is this, the twinning of us twaine 
Vol us diſeſe, and cruilly anoic; NL 
But him bchovith ſomtime havin paine af #41 7 
That ſervith love, if that he wol, have joie; | 
And fith ] ſhal no farthir out of Troic 
Than mate ride aten on halte a morowe, / 
It ought the lalle cauſin us / jor) to ſorowe ; / 


Se 
4. 04 4 


7 


So as I ſhal nat now ben hid in mewe, | 1310 


Thar day by day, mm owne herte dere, 
Sens wel ye wote that it is nowe à trewe, 
Ye ſhal ful wel al mine eſtate yhere ; 
And er that truce is done, I ſhal ben here; 
And thus have ye both Antcuor iwonne, 
And me alſo, bethe glad now, it ye conne ; 


And thinke right thus; Creſcide is now agon, 
But what? the ſhal come haſtily ayen; | 
And whan alas! by God, lo right anon, 
Er dayis ten, this dare I ſafely faine, 1320 
And than as crſic ſhall we be bothe faineg 
So as we ſhall tovithers cvir dwell, 
'T hat al this worlde nc might our bliſse tell. Y 


[ ſc that oft time, there as we ben nowe, | 
That tor the beſte, our counſaile for to hide, 
Ye ſpeke nat with me, nor 1 with you, a / 
In fourtènight; ne ſe you go ne ride, 
And may ye nat ten dayis than abide 
For mine honour, in ſuchc an avinturc? 
Iwis ye mowe, /orjcllis lite endure. 11 0 1330 


Ye knowe cke howe that all my kin is here, 
But it that ohely it my fathir I, 


And cke mine othir things al ifere, 


And namily my dere herte ye, 

Whom that I n'olde leu in for to ſe | 
For al this worlde, as wide as it hath ſpace, 
Or ellis ſe I nevir Jov'is face. | 


Why trowin ye my fathir in this wiſc 28 
Covctith io to ſe me, but for drede, 
Lelte in this tounc that ſolhis me dilpiſe 133 
Bicauſe ot him, for his unhappy dede? | 
What wote my fathir What lite that I lede? 
For if he wiſt in Troxc how wel I fare, 
Us nev.d for my wending nat to care. 


Ye ſene that every day che more and more 
Men trete of pece; aud it ſuppoſid is 


That men the Quene Helena ſhal reſtore, 


For time iloſte may not recovered be, 


* 


U 
18 


| 72 7 7 p 


And Grekis us reſtore that 15 amis; / 74e. 
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| SFrhovgh there ne were comfort none but this, 
7 That men purpoſin pece on every tide, 1350 
Ye may the bett at Ele of lierte abide. 
a. 


tv! it that it be pece, mine herte dere, 
+ lic nature of the ec mote nedis drive, 
| hat men muſt cntrecommunn itere, 
And to and fro cke ride and gone as blive, 
Al day as thicke as Been fi:cnjirom an hive, A. 
And cvery wight have liberty to bleve 
Whore as him 44lt tie bet wulioutin leve 


And though fo be that pece ther maie be none, 
Yet hither, though ther nevir pece ne were, 1360 
I mult „come; for whi ir fHould 1 gone? 
Or Low(mictauncyſhoutd | dw. llin there 
Among tho men ot-armis evre” in fore? 
L | » For while, as willy God my loule rede, 
7 x I can nat ſene Wert ye frouldin drede. 


unn, earn R- LS — 


Have here anoth:r way, if it ſo be 
That al this ting ne mate you not ſuſtice; 
My tat hir, 45 yC KO Win we! par de, 
Is holdin olac, and ful of covitiſe; 1 
And I right nowe have toundinfal the giley 1370 
Withoutin nette wherwirh 1 ſhal hum hent; 
And berkenmith now, if that ye wol allent ; 


Lo: Troilus, men ſaine full harde it 15 Heat 
The wolfe ful, and the Weir whole to have; 
Tits is to laing, that men tall oft 1wis 
Mote ſpendin parte the ren;naurttorjto ſave; 
For aic with Golde men marie che hert ygrave 
Ot him, that 1is'ſet upon covitiſe; 
And how 1 menc, I ſhal it you deviſe: 


' 
5. 


The movable, whiche 1 have in this toune, 1380 
Unto my tathir ſhal I take, and faic, | 
T kar rigin fortruſt, and tor lalvacioun, 
It {cnt 1s, trom a trende of his or twaie, 
The which trendis do tervently him praie 
To ſendim attir more, and that in hie, 
* While that thus town ſtant thus in jcopardic; 


i! | And that ſhal be of golde huge quaiitite; | 
1 | Thus hal I ſain, but It oh it aſpide, 
I 7 | I lus maice be ſent by no wight but by me; 
= | I ſhal cke ſhewin him, it pece betide, 
What trend $s that J have on cvery tide 
Io o doe the wrathe of Primus to pace 
Towardis him, and don lum ſtand in grace. 


So what for o thing and for othir, ſwete, 

I ſhal him fo enchauntin with my ſawes, 

| | Thitright in hevin his ſoule ſhal he mete, 
| | Por al Apollo, or his clethiglawes, 4 - & 
BY HS | Or calculing, availith nat thre hawes; 
Deſire of Golde ſhal ſo his foille blende, 


And if he would auglit by his fort it prev 
It that I lie, in certaine I ſhal tonde 
| Diſturbin hum, and plucke him by the licvc, 

Co it Ae rt go born + Makin, his forte, and'berin him on honde, « -* 
Jie hath nargelhthe Goddis undiritonde ; & 
| For Goddis ſpike in amphibologics, 
| 5 | And tor o fothe thei tellin twenty lies; 


Eke dredè fond firſt God dis, I ſuppole; 

| 5 Thus ſhall 1 ſaine, and that his cowarde herte 
Made him amis the Goddis text to gloſe, 1410 
Whan he for ferde out ot Troicſterte; & ee 
1 . And but l makin him ſone to converte, 

And done my rede, within a day or twey, 
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| For trewily mine ovne lady dere, 


1390 


That as me hite I ſhall wel make an ende. 1400 


I' DE. 


I wol to you oblige me,to dey. Ar 


And trewily, as writtin wel I finde, 
That al this thing was ſaid of gode entent, 
And that her hertEtrewe'/was and kinde. w. 4+ 
Towardis him, and ſpake right as ſhe ment, 
And that ſhe ſtarte for wo nigh when ſhe went, 
And was in purpoſe evir to be trewe, 4420 
Thus writin they that of her werkis knewe. ge.w/- 


E- A. 4 


[This Troilus, with hert and 'eris ſprad, v- 
A 


Herde al this thing deviſid to and fro; . 
And verily it ſemid that he had | 
The ſelvin witte; but yet to let her go, Selle biene, 
His herte misforyave him evirmo; 
But finally he gan his herte wreſt 
To truſtin her, and toke it for the belt. 


Z 99 1 


/r 


For whiche the grete fury of his penaunce | 
Was queint with hope, and therwith hem birwene // /- 


Began tor joye the amorous daunce; , | 


And as the birdis, when the ſunne ſhene - bro if 
Deliti in ther ſonge, in levis grenez; &/ 
Riglt ſo the wordis, that thei ſpake ifere, 
Dclitin them, and made ther hertis chere. 4 
| | 9 57 38 
But natheleſſe, the wending of Creſcide - 
For al this world may nat out of his minde, 
For whiche ful oft he petouſſy her preide, 
That of her heſte he might her trewe yfinde, 
And ſaidetherꝗ certis if ye be unkinde, H 
And but ye come at date ſet into Troie, 
Ne ſhal I nere have hele, honor, ne joie. 


1440 Hat 


For all ſo ſothe as ſunne upriſt to morow, al), 
And God, fo wiſely thou me wofull wretche 
To reſt ybring, out of this cruil ſorow, | 

I wo! my ſclvin le, if that ye dretche; 
But of my deth though litil be to retche 
Iet er that ye me cauſin ſo to ſmerte, 
Dwel rathir here mine owne dere ſwete herte. 


1450 
The ſleightis yet, that I have herd you ſtere, we 
Ful ſhapely ben to fallin al ifere, et. 
For thus men ſaith, that one thinkith the bere, 7: 
But al anothir thinkith the ledere; = . 
Your {ire is wiſe, and ſaid is out of drede, 
Mew may the wiſe outrenne, and nat outrede. Seſ. 


lt is fall harde to haltin uneſpied 
Betore a crepil, for he can the crafte; 
Your fathir is in ſleight as Argus eied, &, 
For al be' it that his moyble' is him birafte, 1460 << 
His olde ſleight, is yet ſo with him lafte; , e 
le ſhal not blende him for your womanhede, -, 
Ne taine aright; and that is al my drede. 


I rot, if pece ſhall evirmo betide; 


But pece or no, for crneſt ne for game, 

I wote ſith Calchas on the Grekis ſide 
Hath ons ben, and loſt ſo foule his name, 
He dare no more come here ayen for ſhame; 

For whiche that we, tor ought I can «ſpy, 
To truſtin on, n'is but a fantaſie. | 


HCY 
- 1470 


Ye ſhal eke ſene your fathir ſhall you gloſe 
Io ben a wife, and, as he can wel preche, | 
He ſhal ſome Greke to preſe and wel alole, 4c 
That raviſhin he ſhal you with his ſpeche, 
Or dò you done by force, as he ſhal teche; 
And Troilus, on whom you n'il have routh, +/-/'< 
...- Shal*causelelle lo ſtervin in his trouth. 


And 


— - — p — —— — —— % „ . — — - > —̃ — G— 


TROILus and CrrSrIDE. 317 


2 


ce 
And ore al this your fathir ſhal diſpiſe 
| Us al, and ſaine this cite is but lorne, -:.- 
7 And that th*atilege nevir ſhal ariſe, 1480 
; For why the Grekis have it alle ſworne) 7 
Til we ben ſlaine, and doun our wallis torne; 
And thus he ſhal you with his wordis fere, 
That aie drede I, that ye wol blevin there.? 


Ye ſhall eke ſene ſo many? a luſty knight 
Among the Grekis, ful of worthineſſe, 

And eche of hem, with herte, wit, and might, &. 
To pleliy you, done al his buſineſſe; 4. 
That ye ſhull dullin of, the rudineſſe 4. 

Of us the ſely Trojans, but it routhe 1490 
Remordin you, or vertue of your trouthe. 


And this to me ſo grevouſe is to thinke, 
That fro my breſt it wol my ſoule rende; e. 
Ne dredeèleſſe in me there may nat ſinke 
Wo Of gode opinion, if that ye wende; 4d 
5 For why? your fathir's ſleightis wol us ſhende; 
And if ye gone, as J have tolde you yore, 
So thinke I n'am but ded; withoutin more: 


For which with humble, true and pitous hert 
A thouſande timis mercie I you praic, 1500 


And doth ſomwhar, as that I ſhal you ſaie, 

And le us ſtele away betwixt us twaie; Es 

; And thinke thattoly*is. whan a man maicchele, 
ie For accident his ſubſtaunce for to leſe: a» _ 


Pd 
4 


I mene thus, that ſens we move or daic 
Well ſtele awaie, and ben togither ſo, 
What wit were it to puttin in aflaie, 7 
(In caſe ye ſhonldin to your fathir go) | 
| If that ye mightin come aien or no? 1510 
F Thus mene 1, that'it were a grete folie 
To put that ſikirneſſe in jeopardie. 7” 


And vulgarly to ſpekin of ſubſtaunce, 
Ot treſour may we bothe with us lede 
Vnough to live in honour and pleſaunce, 
Untill the time, that we ſhall ben dede; 
And thus we may eſchewin all this drede; 
For every othir waie ye can recorde, 
Mine hert iwis maiCtherwith'nat acorde. 


And hardily ne dredith no poverte, | 1529 
For I have kin and frendis ellis where, 

That though we comin in our bareè ſherte 
Us ſhoulde nevir lacke ne Golde ne gere, | 
But ben honourid while, we dweltin there „ (hal 


WEE I 


1rd Leet. 
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This is the beſt, if that ye wol aſſent. 
6. Sov 7 S 4 * Ae 
Creſeide with a ſighe, right in this wiſe 
Anſwerid him, iwis my dere hert trewe, 
We maie well ſtele away, as ye deviſe, 


But aftirwarde ful fore it wol us rewe; 
As causeleſſe ye ſuffrin al this drede. 


For thilke day that I for cheriſhing 
Or drede of fathir, or for othir wight, 7 2 
Or for eſtate, delite, or for weding, * 
Be falſe to you, my Troilus, my knight, 
Saturnus'doughtir Juno, through her might 
As wode as Atalanta do me dwcll 
Eternally in Styx the pit of Hell. 1540 


And this, on every God celeſtial! 
I ſwere it you, and eke on eche Goddeſſe, 


So rewith on mine aſpre painis ſmert, A e 


| 


WA And go we' anone, for as in mine entent 2 


And findin ſuche unthrifty wayis newe; 1539] 


And helpe me God ſo at my moſtè nede, 5 1. 8 


—wEä OT 


On every Nymph, ond deitè infer! 

On Satyry's and Faunvs more and letle, 

That halve Goddis ben of wildirnetic; 
And Atropos my throes ot lite'to Brett; 


It I be talfe; now trowe me it vou Ielt. 0 


Ana thou Simois, that as an arowe clore | 
Through Trotetenniſt ate dovnward to the Se, 
Be witneſſe of this worde, that fd. is here! 1 
That thilke day that 1 untrewe be 
To Troiſus, mine owne hertè fre, 
That thou returne backewarde nroto thy. wel, 
And I with body. ard foie finke to hell. 2-9/7 


«#1 


But th at ye ſpeke awaie thus for to go, 


And jcttin al your ftendis, God torbede 
For any woman that ye ſhould njol % 
And nami'y ſens Troy hath row ſach nede 
Ot helpe; and eke of o th yg. takith hede, 
It this were wiſte, my 1 fe laie. in balaunce, 1560 
And your honor; God ſhade us tro nuſchaunce. 


And if {o be that pece hereaſtir take, 
As al date happith aftir ancre game, 


Why, lorde, the forow' and wo ye woldin make, 


Thar yo re durſt comm aven tor ſhame ! 

Ard erthat „ej. opardin 10 vour name 
Bethe nat to hafſty-in this hotté tare; 
For haſty man ne wantith nett care, 


. 2 ; 3 
VWhatirowe ve the peple che al aboute 


Would oft t ſay? it 1S fil igt to“ arcade; 157 


þ . . . N 4 
Ther woldin ſay, and ſwere it ont of doute, 


That love ne drave you nat to don this dede, — 
Bur luſte voluptrons, and cowarde drede ; 
Thus were Al loſte iwis, mine herte dere, 

Your honour, whiche that now To ſhinith clere. 


And alſo thinkith on mine honeſte, 


That flo: rith ver, how foule I fhonld it ſhende, 


And with what filth'it ſpottid ſhoulde be, Lp. 14 
It in this forme I ſhoulde, with you wender , e 
Ne though 1 lived unto the world's ende 1589 


2. 7 i 
My name ſhould | hevir ayenward mne; 
Thus were I loſt, and that were routh and linnc. 


And forthy, fe with reſon al this hete; 


. > oy | ; 
Men ſaine, the fſuftraunt 0Vereameth pardes a 


Eke who fo wot have lee, le lefe mote lite; 44 AJ c 2 


Thus makith vertue of necetlite 

By pacience, and thitke that lorde is he 
Of fortune ale, that naught woll of her retcl1; 
And ſhe ne dauntith no wight but a wretch. 


And truſtith this, that certis, herte ſwete, 1599 
Or Phobus ſuſtir Lucina the ſhene 

The Lion paſſah, ont of this Arite, 8 TS 

I woll ben here, withoutin any wene; | 

I mene, as helpe me Juno hcovin's Quene, ad 1911 
The tenth dare, but it ſthat ) deth me aflaile, % 
I Woll you ſcene, withoutin any tale. 


/ 


And now fo this be ſothe (q Troilus) 


Sens that I fe that nede, it mote ben thus; SY / 
But tor the love of God, it it be maic, 1659 
So let us ſtelin privily awaic, 
For evre? in one as for to live in reſt, 
Mine herte ſaieth that it woll be the beſt. 


O mercie God, what life is this (d ſhe) 
Alas! ye fley me thus for very tenc, 
[ ſe well now that ye miſtruſtin mc, 


For by your wordis jt is Well ene: 
| M m m m 


_ 
5 


eme, 


I ſhall well ſaſtre unto the tenth laic, - 7 e 
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Now for the love of Cynthia the ſhene 
Mittruſt me nat thus causcleſſe for routh, 
Sens to be true I have you plight my trouth. 1610 


—— Hs as rene 
ͤ——— — — 


And thinkith wel, that ſomtime it is wit 
To ſpendin a time, a time for to win, 
Ne parde lorne am I nat tro you yet, 
Though that we ben a daic or two atwin, 
Drive out tho fantaſics you have within, 
And truſtith me, and levith eke your ſorow, 
Or here my trouth, I wol nat live til moto. 


For if ye wiſt, how ſore it docth me ſmerte, 
Ye woulde ceſſe of this; for, God, thou wolt 
The pure ſpirite ywepith in mine herte 1620 
To ſene you wepin, whiche that I love moſt, 
And that J mote gon to the Grekis hoſte; 
Te, were it that I wilt a remedie 
To come ayen, right here I woulde die. 


But certis I am not ſo nice a wight, 
That I ne can imaginin a waie 
B A 
To come aycn that daie that I have hight; 
For who maic holden” a thing that wol awaic? 
My fathir naught, for all his queinte plate; 


(4 ce 


And by my thritt, my wending out of Troie 1630 


Anothir daie ſhall tourne us all to joic. ,-47 


Forthy with all mine herte I you beſcke, 
If that you liſt doen aught for my praicre, 7 
And for the love, whiche;that)I love you cke, 
That cr that 1 departin fro you here, 
That ot ſo gode a comfort and a chere 
I maic you ſene, that ye maie bring at reſt 
Mine herte, whiche js ar the poinct to breſt. 


And ore al this I praie you(q$ ſhe tho) 
Mine owne hert'is ſothfaſt ſuffiſaunce, 1640 
Sith I am thine all whole withoutin mo, 
That while that I am abſent no pleſaunce 
Ot othir doe me fro your remembraunce, 
For I am et agaſt, for why? men rede, 
That love is thing aie full of buſie drede. 


For in this worlde there livith ladie none, 
If chat ye were untrue{ as God defende ! ) 
That ſo betray id were, or wo begon ; 
As 1, that alle trouthe in you entende; 24 + 
And doutecleſs, if that I othir wende, | 
I were but degde; and er,ye caule Ftinde, 


* 


: e dad Je ee ors 4h 
Jo this anſwerid Troilus, and ſeide, 
Now God, to whom there n'is no'cauſe iwrie, 
Le glad; as wis I nevir to Creſeide, | | 
Sithe thilke daie I ſawe her firſt with eye, 
Was falſe, ne nevir ſhall till that I die; | 
At ſhort wordis well ye maie me bileve, 
I can no more, it ſhall be tounde at preve. 


For Godd'is love, ſo beth me naught unkinde. 


Graunt mercy, gode hert mine, iwis (qð ſhe) 1660 
And, blistul Venus, let me nevir ſterve, _ 
Er I maie ſtonde of pleſaunce in degre _ 

To quite him well, that ſo well can deſerve; 

And while that God my wit will me conſerve, 

I ſhall ſo doen, fo true I have you found, 


That aic honour to me ward ſhall rebounde. 


For truſtith well, that your eſtate roiall, 
Ne veine delite, nor onely worthinefle 
Of you in werre, or turnaie marciall, 
Ne pompe, arraie, nobley, or eke richeſſe, 1670 
Ne madiꝶ me to rue,on your diſtreſſe; 
But morall vertue, groundid upon trouth, 
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That was the cauſe I firſt had on you routh. 


Exe gentle hert, and manhode that ye had, 
And that ye had (as me thought) in diſpite 
Every thing that ſownid into bad, 
As rudeneſſe, and pepliſhe appetite, 2 
And that your reſon bridlid your delite; 
This made abovia every creture ---c- 
That I was yours, and ſhaſl while I maie dure 


ble, ce. 


And this may length of yeris nat fordoe, 
Ne remuable fortunè deface; 
But Jupiter, that of his might maie doe 
The ſorowtull be glade, ſo yeve us grace, 9 
Er nightis tenne, to metin in this place, 
So that it maie your herte and mine ſuffiſe; 
And fare now well, for time is that ye riſe. 


And aftir that thei long iplainid had, 
And oft ikiſt, and ſtraite in armis folde, 
The daic gan riſe, and Troilus him clad, 
And'rutully his Ladie gan behold ” 2/ rifull's 
As he that felt of deth'is caris cold; = 
And to her grace he gan him recommaunde, 
Where he was wo, this hold I no demaunde: 


For mann'is heꝗde imaginin ne can, | 
| Ne entendement conſidir, ne tongue tell, 
The cruill painis of this wofull man, 
Thar paſſin every tourment doune in hell; 
For whan he ſawe that ſhe ne might,yd 
Whiche that his ſoule out of his body rent, 1700 
Withoutin more out of the chambre? he went. 


Explicit liber quartus. 
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\ Prochin gan the fatall deſtine, 
That Jovis hath in diſpoſicioun, 
And to you angrie Parcæ ſuſtrin thre, 
Committith to doen execucioun; 
For whiche Creſeide muſt out of the toun, 
And Troilus ſhall dwellin forth in pine, 
Till Lacheſis his threde no lengir twine. 


— Fa al. 


The goldin-trefſid Phœbus high on loft 
Thryis had alle with his bemis clere 
The Snowis molte, and Zephirus as oft 10 
Ibrought ayen the tendir levis grene, 
Sens that the ſonne of Hecuba the Quene 
Began to love her firſt, for whom his ſorowe 
Was all, that ſte departin ſhould amorowe. 


Full redy was at prime Diomede | 
Creſeide unto the Grekis hoſte to lede, 
For ſorowe” of whiche ſhe felt her herte blede, 
As ſhe that ne wiſt what was belt to rede: 
And truily, as men in bokis rede, 5 
Men wiſte nevir woman have the care, 20 
Ne was ſo lothe out of a toune to fare. 


This Troilus withoutin rede or lore, 
As man that hath his joyis eke forlore, 
Was waiting on his ladie evirmore, 


Of all his luſt or joyis heretofore; A 
But Troilus, now farwell all thy joie, 
For ſhalt thou nevir ſene her eft in Troie. 


Soth 


1 1690 


well, 4, 7 


As ſhe that was the ſothfaſt croppe and more 
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Soth is, Ithat) while he bode in this manere 


| 4 1 . Thought, all my labot ſhall not ben on idell, 
He gan his wo full manly for to hide, 30 [lt that I maie, tor ſomwhat ſhall I ſaie, 


That well unneth it ſene, was in his chere; Forat the worſt, it ſhortin maie our waie, ＋ 4 
But at the yate there ſhe ſhould out ride FRI I have herd ſaie eke timis twise twelve, 
With certain folke he hovid her*to' abide,a/ “, He is a tole that woll foryete him (clve. 
So wo bigon, all would he not him plain, 


That on his hors unneth he ſate tor pain. But natheleſſe, this thought he well inough, 


That certainly I am aboutin naught 10G 


For ire he quoke, ſo gan his herte, gnawe « /o It that I ſpcke of love, or make it tought, 


rele Whan Diomede on hors gan him to dight, . For doutileſs if ſhe have in her thought 
; And ſaied unto himſelf this ilke ſawe; _ Him that I geſſe, he maie not ben brought 71 
Alas! (q he) thus foule a wretchidneſſe So ſone awaie, but 1 ſhall finde a mene 
Why ſutfre' I it? Why ill I it redretle? 40 That ſhe nat yet wete ſhall what that I mene. 


Were it nat bet at onis for to die 


N . 42 vo! * 2 1 0 0 , 
Than evirmore in langour thus to drie ? 


This Diomede, as he that could his gode, Fi 
Wuhan this was gdoen, gan fallin torthin ipeche -, ,,, + 5 } | 
Ot this and t! . e . ü 
this and that, and askin why ſhe ſtode ce 

In ſoche diſeſe, and gan her cke beſeche, = 1 
That it that he encreſin might or eche 110 3 | 

With any thing her ese, „that ſhe ſhould ,@, 

Commaunde it him, and ſaid he doen it would. 


Why n'ill I make at onis riche and pore 
To have inough to doen er that ſhe go? 
Why ſ will I bring all Troie upon a rore? 1 
Why will I ſlaen this Diomede alſo? — 
Why nll I rathir with a man or two | 
Stele her awaie? Why woll I this endure? | | 
_ Why will J helpin to mine owne cure? For truily he ſwore her as a knight 
| | That ther n'as thing, with which he might her pleſe, 
That he n'olde don his pain, and al his might, 
Io doen it, tor to doen her herte an clc; 
And pray id her ſhe would her ſorowé' apele, 
And ſaied, iwis we Grekis can have joie 
. To honoure you, as well as tolke of Troie. 


But why he n'olde doen fo fell a dede, 2. F 
That ſhall I ſain, and why him liſt it ſpare; 
He had in herte alwaie a manir drede 
Leſt that Creſcide, in rumour of this tare, 
Should have ben (lain; lo! this was al his care, 
And ellis certain, as I ſayid yore, , 
He had it doen, withoutin wordis more. He ſaid eke thus, 1 wot you thinkith ſtraunge, 120 7 
V =” No wondir is, for it is to you newe} 
Creſeide, whan ſhe redy was to ride, Thy acqueintaunce of theſe Trojans tor to chaunge 
Full ſorow fully ſighed, and ſaied alas! For tolke of Grece, which that ye nevir kneweß 97 
But forthe ſhe more, for aught that maie betide; But woulde nevir God, but it as true | 
And forthe ſhe ritte a full ſobirly paſe, 60 A GrckeHeſhouldiemong us all ytinde - --/ 9 
There is none othir remedy' in this caſe; 1 As any Trojan is, and cke as kinde. 
What wondir is, though that her ſore ſmert, | = 


Whan ſhe forgoith her one ſwete herte. 4, e, And by the cauſe 1 ſwore you, lo! right now, © 


Io ben your frende, and help you to my might, 
And tor that more acqueintaunce cke of you 
Have I had, than anothir ſtraungir wight, 132 
So tro this torth I praie you daie and night 
Commaundith me, how ſore fo that me ſmerte, 
To doen all that maic like unto your herte. 


This Troilus in giſe of curtiſic | 
With hauke on hond, and with an huge rout 
Oft knightis, rode and did her companie, 
vpaſſing all the valey, terre without, 
And terthir would have riddin out of doubt 
Full faine, and wo was him to gone ſo ſone, 


Hut tourne he mult, and it was eke ſo doen. 70 


And that ye me 'wold, as your brothur trete, 

And takith not my frendſhip in diſpite, 

And though y our ſorowes ben tor thingis grete, -.....,.-.- 
N'ot I nat why, but out of more reſpite, 94, 
Mine hert hath tor to' amende it grete delite; | 
And if I maie your harmis nat redreſle, 


And right with that was Antcnor icome 
Out of the Grekis hoſte, and every wight 
Was of him glad, and ſaicd he was welcome, 

And Troilus, all n'cre his herte light, 


He painid him with all his fulle might 5 I am right ſorie for your hevinefle. 140 + 
Him to withholde ot weping at the leſt; 7-7 „ | | N Wl | 
And Antenor he kiſt, and made grete teſt. For though ye Trojans with us.Grekis wroth _ 1 
„„ | Have many' a daic ben ;*alwaie yet parde, * a/ % 1 „ | | 
. | . * - a 3 | I 
And therwithall he muſt his leve ytake, O God ot love, in ſothe we ſervin botlie; | | 11 
„And caſt his eye upon her pitouſſy, ; And tor the love of God, my Ladic fre, | 0 
And nere he rode, his cause. for to make, „ 8 Whom ſo ye hate, as beth not wroth with me; | | WM 
To take her by the honde all ſobirlie, | 


For truily there can no wight you ſerve, 


And Lorde! ſo ſhe gan wepin tendirlie, That halte ſo loth your wrathe would deſerve. 


And he full ſoft and flighly gan her ſeie, 


Now holde your daie, and doc me not to deie. And n'cre it that we ben fo nere the tent 


Ot Calchas, whiche that ſene us bothe maic, 
I would oft this you tell all mine entent; 
But this enſcl1d, till anothir daicz a -;- 
Yeve me your honde, I am and ſhall be aie, 
God help me ſo, while that my lite maic dure, 
Your one, abovin every creture. ,/ / 


With that his courſir tournid he about 
With face full pale, and unto Diomede 
No worde he ſpake, ne none of all his rout; 
_ Of whiche the ſonne of Tydeus toke hede, | + 
As he that kouthe more than the crede = ge 
In ſoche a craft, and by the rain her hent; 90 
And Troilus to Troie homwardis went. 


150 


Thus ſaid I nere er now to woman borne; “ 
40 | For God minc herte as wilgly glade ſo, 
This Diomede, that lad her by the bridell, 11ovid nevir woman here befornd 

Wuhan that he ſawe the folke of Troic awaie, As paramoury, nc nevir ſhall no mo; 


And 
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And for the love of God be not my to, 
All can I not to you, my Ladie dere, 160 
Complain aright, for J am yet to !cre. 


And wondrith nought mine owne lady bright, 
Though that I ſpckc of love to you thus blive; 
For I have herd or this of many” a wight, 
That lovid thing he nere ſaw in his hive; 4. 
Eke J am not of powir for to ftrive 
Ayenſt the God of Love, but him obaie 
I woll alwaie, and mercie J you pratc. 


", ED 
There beth ſo worthy knights in this place, 
And ye ſo faire, that cveriche of *hem all 170 
Woll painin him to ſtondin in your grace; 
But might to me ſo faire a grace betall 
That ye me for your ſervaunt woulde call, 
So lowly, ne ſo truily you ſerve 
N'ill none of hem, as I ſhall till I ſterve. 


Creſcide unto that purpoſe lite anſwerde, 0 
As ſhe that was with ſorowẽe' oppteſſid fo, 
That in effect ſhe naught his talis herde, | 
But here and there, now here a worde or two; 
Her thought her ſorowfull herte braſt atwo, 180 
For whan ſhe gan her fathir terre clpie, 
Well nigh doune of her hors ſhe gan to fie. 


But natheleſſe ſhe thonkith Diomede 
Ot all his travaile and his gode chere, 
And that him liſt his frendſhip toher bede, 


And ſhe acceptith it in gode manere, 
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And woll do tain that 1s him lete and dere, 
And truſtin him ſhe would, and well ſhe might, 
As ſayid ſhe, and from her hors ſhe alight. 


* 


- 


'Andjhow ſhall ſhe eke ſorowfull creture av , < 
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dave a pilowe, I find naught to embrace. 


How fall I doen? whan ſhall ſhe come again? 
I not alas! why let I her ſo go? | 
As woulde God. had as tho be ſlain! - rat 
O herte mine Creſeide! O ſwete to! 
O Ladie mine, that I love and no mo, | 
To whom for evirmore mine herte | vowe, 230 „ Law, n 
Se how 1 dic, ye n'ill me not reſcowe! 


Who ſcith you now, my right lodeſterre ? 
Who ſittith now or ſtant in your preſence? 
Who can comfortin now your hert'is werre ? 
Now I am gon, whom ye'yeve audience? 
Who ſpekith for me now in my abſence ? 
Alas! no wight, and that is all my care, 
For well wote'l, as ill as I ye fare. 


How ſhould 1 thus ten dayis full endure, 
Whan I the firſt night havin all this tene? 240 


For tendirneſſe, how ſhall ſhc this ſuſteneF A4 
Soche wo tor me! o pitous, pale, and grene He 
Shall woxin ben her freſne womanly face, 
For langour, er ſhe tourne unto this place: 
al. long y1 . 
And whan he fill in any ſlombringis, 
Anon begin he ſhoulde for to grone, 
And dremin of the dredfulliſt thingis 
That might yben; as mete he were alone 
In place horrible, making aic his mone; 250 
Or metin that he was emongis all 
His enemies, and in their hondis fall. 


And therewithall his bodie ſhoulde ſterte, 


And with the ſtarte all ſodainly awake, 


2 0 . . | ' . T; y g | 
Her fathir hath her in his arms nome, «© 190 And {oche a'tremour tele about his herte, 2“ crap fe [rome 


And twentie times he kiſt [115 doughtir ſwete, 
And ſated: o dere doughtir mine welcome; 
She {ard eke, ſhe was tain with him to mete, 
And ſtode forth (till, mild, muet, and manſucte; 
But here I lere her with her fathir dwell, _ 
And forthe ] woll of Troilus you tell. 


To Troie is come this wotull Troilus, 


In ſorowe abovin all ſorowes ſmert, 
With tclon loke, and with face diſpitous, 
Tho ſodainly donne from his hors he ftert, 206 
And through his paleyſe with a ſwollin hert, 
To chambir went, of nothing toke he hede, 
Ne none to him dare ſpeke o worde tor drede. 


And there his ſorowes that he ſparid had 
He yave an iſſue large, and deth he cride, 
And in his throwis, trenetike and mad, 
He curſith Jove, Apollo, and Cupide, _ 
He curſith Bachus, Ceres, and Cypride, | 
His birthe, himſelf, his tate, and cke nature, 
And fave his Ladie, every creture. 410 


To bed he goth, and weilith there and turneth 
In turie, as doyth Ixion in hell; | 
And in this wiſe he nigh till daic ſojourneth; 
Bur tho began his herte alite unſwell | 
Through teris, which that gonnin up to wel; 
And pitouſly he cried upon Cxeſeide, 
And to himſelt right thus he ſpake and ſcide; 


Where is mine owns ladie lete and dere? 
Where is her white breſt? where is it? where? 
Where ben her armis, and her eyin clere 220 
That veſterdaic this time with me were? 
Now mate I wepe alone many atcre, 
And graſpe about I maie, but in this place, 


| Who could tell all aright, or full diſcrive 


Nat all the men that han or ben on live; 


| 2E. 
On hcvin yet the ſteris wer ſene, 


That ot the ffere his bod ie ſhoulde quake; <4 42/4 
And therewithall he ſhould a noiſe ymake;# 77-4 
And ſemin as though he ſhould fallin depey 
From high aloft, and than he woulde wepe, 
And rewin on himſelf ſo pitouſly _ 260 
That wondir was to here his fantaſie; | 
Anothir time he ſhoulde mightily 
Comfort himſelf, and ſain it was folie 
So causcleſſe ſoche drede and wo to drie; 
And ett begin his aſpre ſorowes newe, 
That every man might on his painis rewe. 


His wo, his plaint, his langour, and his pine? 


Thou, redir, maieſt thy ſelf full well devine 270 
I hat ſoche a wo my wit can not define; 
On idell tor to write it ſhould I ſ winke, 
Wan hat my wit is werie it to thinke. 4. 
aA — ; 


Although full pale iwoxin was the Mone, 
And whitin began the Horizon ſhene 
All Eſtwardis, as it is wont to doen, 
And Phœbus with his roſie carte fone 927 
Gan attir that to dreſſe him up to fare, | 
Wan Troilus hath ſent aftir Pandare. 280 


This Pandare, that of all the daie beſorne 
Ne might have comin Troilus to ſe, 
Although that he on his hedde it had ſworne 
For with the / Ring Priam al daie was he, E: 3 
So that it laiè nat in his libertè 
No where to gon; but on the morowe' he went 
Io Troilus, whan that he tor him ſent. 


For 
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For in his herte he coulde well devine Tenne dayis n'is not ſo long to abide; 5 
That Troilus all night tor ſorowe woke, And ſens the to comin The hath behight . : wre es he 
And that he woulde tell him ot his pine, 299] She will her heſt brekin for any wight; | | 
This knewe he well inough withoutin boke; For drede The nat,*that ſhe n'.ll finde a waie . e wy 
wy For which to chambir ſtreight the way he toke, To come ayen, my lite that dutſt I laie. | | 
And Troilus tho ſobirly he grette, | | | 
And on the bedde full ſone he gan him ſette. | Thy ſœcvines eke, and all ſoche tantaſic 
Drive out, and let *hem farin to nuſchaunce;  , — 
My Pandarus (gð Troilus) the ſorowe, For thei procede of thy melancolie, 369 
Whiche that I drie, I maic not long endure; | That doeth The fele in flepe all this penaunce ; | 
I trowe | ſhall not livin till to morowe; | A ſtrawe tor all [wevents lignifiaunce; | 
For whiche I would alwaies on avinture -- God. helpe me fo, ] coumpt hem not a Bene; ( 4 
To The deviſin of my ſepgulture There wot no man aright what dremis mene. | 
The forme; and of my mgvble thou diſpone, 300 | | 
Right as The ſemith belt is tor to dorng For preſtis of the temple te lin this F 
PI That dremis ben the revclacions 1 
But of the fire and flame funcrall, eee, | Ot Goddis, and als wel! thei tell iwis CG e L 
In whiche my body brennin ſhall to glice, Thar thei ben internalle illuſions; i 
And of the teſt and playis paleſtrall , 74 And Lechis ſame, that ot complections | 1 
At my vigile, Ipraie The take gode helle Procedin thei, of tait, or glotonie; 370 5 i 
Thar that be well; and offir Mars my ſtede, Who wot in ſothe thus what thei ſignifie? 1 
„My ſwerde, mine helme; and leve brothur dere, | | es Fans 4 
My ſhelde to Pallas yeve, that ſninith clere. | Eke othir ſain, that through impreſſions, i 
| 7 | | As it a wight hath ſaſt a thing in minde, il 
The poudre', in which min hert ibreng ſhal turn, That thercot comith ſoche aviſions;, | | vi 
That praie | The thou take, and it conſerve 319] And othir ſain, as thet in bokis finde, | * 
In a veſſell that men clepith an urn, That attir timis of the yere by kinde | 10 
Oft golde, and to my lady that [ ſerve, 5 Men dreme, and that th' effect goth by the mone; | | _ 
For love of whom thus pitoutly I ſterve, But leve no dreme, tor it is Nat to dogly* Ao | "2 
So yeve it her; and doe me this pleſaunce „ 8 ns | i 
To praie her kepe it for a remembraunce. Well worth of dremis aie theſe olde wives, | 1 
| | | | | | And truly cke auguric of theſe toults, 380 | | — 1 
For well I felin by my maladie, | | For fere of which men won leſe ther lies; il 
And by my dremis, now, and yore ago, a As ravin's qualm, or (chriching ot thele oulis, | if 
All certainly, that I mote nedis die; Ls Jo tiowin on it, bothe taiſe and toule is; | 1 
The oule eke, whiche that hight Aſcalapho, | Alas! alas! that ſo noble? a creture a. | | | 1:58 
Hath aftir me ſhbright all theſe nightis two; 320] As is a man, ſhould dredin ſoche ordure. — _ 
And, God Merc'urie, now of me wotul wretch | 8 | 15 | : 
The ſoule guide, and whan The liſt it terche. | For whiche with all mine hert I The beſeche 10 
8 „ Duto ty let that all this thou ſoryeve, Uh 
Pandare anſwerid, and faied, ,Troilus, And riicnow up, withoutin more ſpeche, | "34 
My dere frende, as I have told The yore, And let us caſt how forth maie bell be drive, | 508 
That it is folie for to ſorowen thus, Ihe time, and cke how ticſhiy we mais live, 390 | 1 
And causcleſſe, for whiche I can no more, | han ſhe, cominhythe /winich ſhall be right fone; 4 , NS þ 
But who ſo woll not trowin rede ne lore, | God helpe me ſo, the belt is uus to don. ] 
I can not ſene in him no remcdte, | 777% 9 oP ROO by gy UII MEIP | 
* But let him worchin with his fantaſie. Riſe, let us ſpcke of Iuſt'e lif. in Troic N | 
| | re Os ne? | Thar we have lad, and forth the time drive, - 1k 
But Troilus, I praie The tell me now, 33s [And cke of timc coming us re jo e, 0 
If that thou trowe er this that any wight | | Thar bringin ſhail our blifkc, now fo blive, | | | 9 
Hath lovid paramours as well as thou; | | Andlanygour ot theſe twice days five | | | 
Ye God wor, and fro many' a worthic knight We fhall therwith ſo lo, r or oppreſſe, 45 Wet 
Hath his Ladie torgon a tourtenight, | That well unncth it docu'ſhall us durclle. 9 9 
. And he nat yet made halvindele the fare; 5 ; | | a” 
e What nede is The to makin all this care? [This tounc is full of lordis all about, 400 1 
| | | And truts laftth all this mene while, eee | ; 1 
Sens daie by daie thou maieſt thy ſclvin ſe, Go we play n us in ſo ne luſtièe rout, | . 
That from his love, or ellis from his wite I To Sarpedon, not hennis but a mile; ads 1 
A man mote twinnin of neceſſite, 80 And thus ti. on ſhalt the ume well begile, wh | 
Ye, though he love her as his owne life; 340 And drive 1t forth unto that blisfull moro we, | 1 
Vet will he with himſelf thus makin ſtrife; | _ That thou her ic, that cauſe is ot thy ſorowe. 15 
For well thou woſt, my leve brothir dere, 1 3 V . Mi 
That alwaie frendis maic not ben itcre. Now riſe my dere brothir Troilus; | | | Wi 
| 2 | | | | 'For certis it nom honour is to The | 11 
How doen this folke, that ſene ther lovis wedded To wepe, and in thy bedde to roukin thus; 11. 
By frendis might, as it betid#h oft, | For truly ot o thing truſt to me, 415 gl 
And lene hem in ther ſpouſis bedde ibedded> It thou thus ligge, a daiey or two or thre, _ | Wot 
God wore thei take it wiſely faire and ſoft; [I x-e' folke wol wene, = thou for coward {ec | | 41 
4 For why? gode hope halt up ther herte aloft; The fainiſt ſick, and that thou darlt not ric. _ 
And for thei can a time ot ſoro v endure, | Do | | Wt 
As time hem hurtith, a time docth hem cure. 350 | This Troilus anſwerde; o brothir dere, | | 1 
> Game will be, ee This known tolke that have 11:.tttid pain, ' ee . 181 
So ſhouldiſt thou endurẽ, and/lettis ſlide [That though he wepc, and make ſoro ul chere, . ,. it 
The time, and tondE to ben glad and light; That felith harme and ſmerte in cvery vain, : 1 
| | N.nnn | Ng | Wu! 
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It was his ſorowe ,on 'hem tor to ſene, 


Nor there n'as hour in all the daie or night, 


———————— 
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No wondir is, and though I cvir plain, 
Or alwaie wepe, I am nothing to blame, 
Sens I have loſt the cauſe of al my game. 429 
But ſithuns of fine force J mote ariſe, 
I ſhall ar:{c, as ſone as er I maie, 
And God, o whom mine herte I ſacrifice, 
So ſende us haſtily the tennith daie, 
For was there nevir foule ſo faine of Maie, 
A+ I ſhall ben, whan ſhe comith in, Troie, % 
I hat cauſe is of my tourment and my ole. 


But whitir is thy rede (qS$ Troilus) 
hat we maic plaie us beſt in all this toun? 
By God, my counſaile is (qð Pandarus) 
To ride and plaie us with King Sarpedoun. 
So long of this thei {pekin up and doun, 
Till Troilus gan at the laſt aſſent 
To riſe, aud forth to Sarpedon thei went. 


This Sarpedon, as he that honourable 
Was all his live, and tull of hie proweſſe, 
With all that might iſcrvid ben on table, 
That deinte was, all coſte it grete richeſſe, 
| He fedde hem daic by daie, that ſoche nobleſſe, 
As ſaidin bothe the moſte and cke the leſt, 440 
Was nere er that daic wiſte at any feſt. 


Nor in this worlde tliere is none inſtrument 


Delicious, 9 winde, or touch on corde, 


As terre as any wight hath er iwent, 
That tongè tell, or hertè maic recorde, 
But at that feſt, it was well herd acorde; 
Neœ' of Ladies eke fo faire a companie 
On daunce, cr tho was neycr ſene with eye. 


But what availith this to Troilus 


That for his fo:owe nothing of it rought; 
But evir in one his herte pitqus 
Full buſily Creſeide his Ladie ſought; _ 
On her was cuir all that his herte thought; 
Now this, now that ſo faſt imagining, 

That gladin'iwis can'him no feſting. 


450 


I 1 


| Theſe Ladies cke, that at this feſte bene, 


Sens that he ſawe his Ladie was awaie, 
, % 
Or for to here on inſtruments plate ; 
For ſhe that of his hert berith the kate 
Was abſent; lo! this was his tantaſie, 
That no wight ſhoulde makin melodie. 


Whan he was there as no man might him here, 


That he ne (aicd, o loveſome Ladie bright, 
How have ye farin fins that ye were there? / Hane | 


 Velcome iwis, mine owne ladie dere; 
But wclawaic! all this n'as but a maſe, 
Fortune his love entendid but to glaſe. 


The lettirs eke, that ſhe of olde time 


1 470 
Had him iſent, he would alone irede 


An hundrid ſithe atwixtin none and prime; 


Retiguring her ſhape, and womanhede 
Within his hert, and every worde and dede, 
That paſſid was; and thus he drove to” 2 ende 
The terthe day, and thennis wolde'he cnde. 


And ſaidè, leve brothir Pandarus, 
lntendiſt thou that we ſhall here byleve 
Til Sarpedon wol forth convey in us? 
Yet were it fairir that we toke our leve; 
For Godd'is love, let us now ſone at eve 
Our levc take, and homwarde let us tourne; 
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And to Creſeid'is paleis thei gon wende; 42 


480 | 
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For trewely I Mil nat thus ſojourne. aY/ 4. 


Pandare anſwerid, be we comin hither + 

To fetchin fire, and rennin home again? 
God helpe me ſo, I can nat tellin whither 
We mightin gone, if I ſhal ſothly ſaine, 
There any wight is of us more taine 

Than Sarpedon, and if we hennis hie y 


Thus ſodainly, I holde it vilanie; 490 
. a4 . , 
Sith that we ſeydin we wouldin byleve 4/ 2 


With him a weke, and now thus ſodainly 
The ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He woulde wondrin on it trewely ; 
Let us holde forth our purpoſe fermely; 
And ſens that ye behightin him to? abide, 
Holde forwarde now, and aftir let us ride. 


This Pandarus with mochil pine and wo 
Made him to dwel; and at the wek'is ende 
Ot Sarpedon thei toke ther leve to go; 500 
And on ther way they ſpedin hem to wende: 7 
(Q Troilus) now lorde me grace ſende 
That I maie findin at mine home- comming 
Creſeide comin, and therwith gan he ſings e 
fall hagte- | | = 
vechalif wod thought ywis Pandare, 
And to him ſelfe tal '{oftily he ſeide, 
God wote refroidin may this hotre fare | 
Er Calcas fende ,Troilus Creſeide; . /o 
But natheleſſe he japid'thus, and feide, 2 f 
And ſwore iwis, his hert him wel behight 5 10 
She wouldin come, as ſone as er ſhe might. 


„ 


2 7 i Sobre, : 
ore. 


Whan thei unto the paleis were icomen : | 
Of Trollus, thei doun of horſe alight, 77 


And to the chambre ther waie have thei no men, 


And unto, time that it gan to night A.. 
And attir this, whan that hem bothe leſte, 

L Thei ſpedẽ hee rotheſuppir unto reſt. 

| : Fa 88 5 


On morow” as ſone as day began to clere 
This Troilus gan of his ſlepe to abreide, 
And to Pandarus his owne brothir dere, 
For love of God ful pitouſly he ſeide, 
As go we ſene the paleis of Creſeide, 
For ſens we yet maie have none othir feſt, 
So let us ſene her paleis at the leſt! | 
. 1 BOSOC 12 


520 


And therwithall his meinè for to blende 


A cauſe he fonde into the toun to go; 
But lorde! this ſely Troilus was wo, f 
Him thought his ſorouful hert braſt atwo, 530 
For when he ſaw her doris ſperrid all, 
Wel nigh for ſorow' adoun he gan to fall. 


; Therwith when he was ware, and gan behold 


How ſher was every window of the place, 7 
As troſt him thought his hert began to cold; 


For whiche with chaung d dedly pale face 2 . 


Withoutin worde he forth by gan to pace; 
And as God would, he gan ſo faſt to ride, 
That no wight of his countinaunce aſpide. 


Thau ſaide he thus: O paleis deſolate, 


0 
O houle of houſis whilom beſt ydight, ah 


O paleis empty and diſconſolate, | 


O thou lanterne, of which queint is the light, 
O paleis whilom day, that now art night, 
Wiel oughtiſt thou to fal, and I to die, . 


; 


Sens ſhe is went, that wont was us to gie. 
A 


O palcis 


| Theiſpekin of Creſeide the lady bright: EY FY 


, 14d, 


+. 5 


And to the yondir hit J gan her gide, 
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O paleis whilom croune of houſis al, 
Enluminid with ſunne of alle bliſſe; : 
O ring, of whiche the rubie is out fall, -/ 4 
O cauſe of wo, that cauſe haſt ben of hliſſe; 
| Yer ſens I may no bet, faine would I kitle _ 
Thy colde doris, durſt I for this route, U 
And farwel ſhrine, of whiche the' ſaint is out. 


JI» 


Therwith he caſt on Pandarus his eie 


With chaungid face, and pitous to beholde; 
And whan he might his time aright aſpie, 
Aie as he rode, to Pandarus he tolde 
His newe forow, and eke his joyis olde, 
So petouſſy, and with ſo dedtan hewe 
That every wight might on his ſorow rewe. 560 


Fro thennis forth he ridith up and doune, 
And every thing came him to remembraunce, 


As he rode torth by placis of the toune 


In whiche he whilom had all his pleſaunce ; 

Lo! yondir ſaw I'mine owne lady daunce; 
And in that temple with her eyin clere 
Me captive caught firſt my right lady dere. 


And yondir have I herde ful luſtily ES 
Ny dere hert Creſeide laugh; and yondir plaie 
Sawe 1 her onis eke ful*blisfully;'- CA 
And yondir onis to me gan ſhe ſaie, | 
Now gode ſwete, lovith me wel I you praye; 
And yonde ſo godely gan ſhe me beholde, 
That to the deth mine hert is to her holde: 


| 3 3 
And at the cornir in the yondir houſe 


Herde I mine aldirleviſt lady dere 

So womanly with voice melodiouſe 
Singin ſo wel, ſo godely and ſo clere, 
That in my ſouleSyet me thinkith I here 


The blisful ſowne; and in that yondir place 580 | | 
This ſongè when he thus ſongin had, ſone 


My lady firſt me toke unto her grace. 


Than thought he thus; o blisfull Jorde Cupide, 5 


Whan I the proceſſe have in, memorie , -- 
How thou me haſt werzed on every fide, -* 
Men might a boke make of it like a ſtorie; 
What nede is” The to ſcke on me victorie, 
Sens J am thine, and wholly at thy will, + 
What joy haſt thou thine owne folke to ſpill? 


Wel haſt thou, lorde, iwroke on me thine ire, 


Thou mighty God, and drediul for to greve, 590 


| Now mercy, lorde, thou woſt wel I deſire 


Thy grace moſte, of alle luſtis leve, 

And live and die I wol in thy beleve; 
For whiche I ne' aske jn guerdon but a bone, 

That thou Creſeide aien me ſendè ſonc. 


Diſtrainin her hert as faſt to returne, 


As thou doęſt mine to longin her to ſe, 
Than wote I wel that ſhe n'il nat ſojourne; /--./ 


Nov blisful lorde, fo cruil thou ne be 


Unto the blode of Troie, I praie, The, /7 
As Juno was unto the blode Thebane, 
For whuche the folke of Thebis caught ther bane. 


600 


And aftir this he to the yatis wente, | 
Ther as Creſeide dut rode, a full gode paas; 
And up and doun there made he many' a wente, 
And to him ſelte ful oft he ſaid alas! | 
Fro hennis rode my bliſſe and my ſolas; 

As woulde blisful God now for his joie 
I might her ſene ayen'comin to Troie. 


Alas! and there I toke of her my leve, 


379 


O ſterre, of whiche I loſt have all the light, 1 bl 
Jt 


| [I faw thine hornis olde eke by that morow «< ; | «408 


„ 


610 
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And yonde I ſawe her to her fathit ride, 
For ſorow of whiche mine hert ſhgl to clove, aw 
And hithir home I came whan it was eve, 

And here I dwel, out calt trom alle joic, 
And ſhal, til 1 maie ſene her efte in Trot. 


— ſ — 


And ot him ſeife, imaginid he. oſte 
To ben detait dz pale, and woxin leſſe 
Than he was wonte, and that men ſaidin ſofte N 
What may it be? who can the fothe geſle 629 | 1 
Why Troilus hath al this hevineſſe? * 
And al this n'as but his melancolie, | vi 
That he had of him ſelfe ſuche fantaſie. | 11 


Anothir time imaginin he would 
That every wight that went by the wey 
Had of him routhe, and that thei ſainc ſhould , . 
Lam right ſory, Troilus wol dey: 1 
And thus he drove a daie yet forth or twey, 
As ye have herde; ſuche life gan he to lede 
As he that ſtode betwixin hope and drede. 630 
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For which him likid in his ſongis ſhewe 
Th' encheſon of his wo, as he beſt might; A 
And made a ſonge, of wordis but a tewe, 1 
Som hat his wofull herte for to light; | 1 
And whan he was from every mann'is ſight, | 14 
With fotte voice he of his lady dere, | 1 
That abſent was, gan ſing, as ye maie here. _ 


With herte ſore wel ought I to bewaile 
That cvir derke in turment, night by night, 649 
Towarde my deth with winde I ſtere and faile; "a , 
For whiche*the tennith night, it that I fie - „ LL, , 
The'giding ot thy bemis bright an houre, „7 „„ i 
My ſhip and me Carybdis woll devoure. | 


Se H Oh rien nr be | 18 
Ne fil aien into his ſighis olde, „„ 
And every night, as'was his wont to done, ＋ e 
He ſtode the bright monè to beholde, 
And al his ſorowe“he to the mone tolde; «4 # Fe 117: 10 7 
And ſaid, iwis whan thou art hornid newe, 650 
I ſhal be glad, if al the world be trewe. 


Whan,hennis rode my bright lady dere, A eee 4, 
That cauſe is of my turment and my ſoruw; | {vg 
For whiche, o bright Lucina the cicre, | = 4 
For love of God ren faſt about thy ſphere; | 0 
For whan thine hornis newe'ginnim to ſpring e i 
Than ſhal ſhe come that maic my bliſle bring. | nh; 
Day's 55 | | 
The daie is more, and lengir every night | . 
Iuhan thei ben wont to be, him thoughte tho; 660 Wt 
And that the ſunne,went his courſe unright „4. | . 
By lengir waie than it was wonte to 803 | | 7 
And ſaid, iwisT drede me"cvirmo fe 111% M0 CAMS: 


The ſunaus ſonae Phacton be,on live, , ＋νe- 1 
And that his fathir's carre amiſſe he drive. 1 | 
Upon the wallis faſt cke would he walke, Al 
And on the Grckis hoſt he would y ſe, 1 
And to him ſelfe right thus he would ytalké: | | | 140 
Lo! yondir is' mine owne lady fre; 2 5, /r 407 fo OV vl 
Or ellis yondir, there the tentis be; : 670 | Wh | 
And thence comith this ayre that is ſo ſote, | . 
That in my ſoule I fele it doth me bote. | i 
And hardily this winde, that more and more | it | 
Thus ſtoundemele encreſith in my face, | mag | In 
Is of my ladies depe ſighis ſore; - ay He . „ ß 1 
I preve it thus, for in none othir ſpace q 
| | Of | 
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Of al this toun, ſave oncly in this place, 
Fele Ino winde, that ſounith ſo like paine; 
It ſaith, alas! why twind be we twaine? 


| 
This longe time he drivith forth right thus, 680 
Til tully paſſid was the ninthe night; 
And aic beſide him was this Pandarus, 
That beſily did alle his full might | 
Him to comfort, and make his herte light; | 
Yeving him hope alway the renghe morow et- 
That ſhe ſhal comen, and ſtintin al his forow. 


Upon that othir ſide cke was Creſeide 
With women fewe, among the Grekis ſtrong; 

For whiche ful oft a day, alas! ſhe ſeide, | 
That 1 was borne, wel maic mine herte long 650 
Attir my deth; tor now live I to long, 

Alas! and I nc may it not amende; 
For now is worle than cvir yet 1 wende. 


My father n'il for nothing do me grace 
To gone aycn, for aught I can him queme; 
And it o be, that I my terme pace, 
My Troilusfalas I)ſhal in his hert, deme 
That I am falſe, and ſo it maic wel ſeme; 
Thus ſhat I have unthonke on every ſide; 
That 1 was borne fo welaway the tide! 700 


And if that I me put in jcopardie 
To ſtele awaie by night, and it befal 


That I be caught, I ſhal be holde a ſpic; * 


Or ellis lo! this drede | molt of al, | 

It in the hondis of ſome wretche 1 tal | 
Tram but loſt, al be mine herte trewe; | 

Now mighty God, thou on my ſorow rewe. 


Ful pale iwoxin was her brighte face, 


Her limmis lone, as ſhe that al the daie 5 
Stode vin ſhe durſt, and lokid on the place 710 
There ſic was borne, and ſheſhadgdwellid aye, 9 
© And al the niche weping alas! ſhe laie/ 

And tuus aiſpeirtd out of alle cure 

Sue lad her Lt, this ſoroufull creture. 2 
| 5 | r 20. i 5 
Ful oft a daic ſhe ſighed eke for diſtreſſe; 
 Andin her ſic ſhe went arc purtraying 

Ot Troilus the grete worthinetle, _ 

And al lus godely wordis recording, at. de. 

Sens firſt that daie her love began to ſpring, 
And thus ſhe ſette her wotull hert atire 720 
Through remembraunce ot that ſhe gan deſire. 


In all this world there n'is fo cruil hert 
That hcr had herd complainin in her ſorow, 
That n'o'd have wepin for her painis ſmerty 
So rendirly ſhe wept, both eve and morow, 
Her nedid not no teris for to borow; 
And this was yet the worlt of all her paine, 
Ther was no wight,to whom ſhe durſtœomplaine. 


Ful rewfully ſhe lokid upon Troie, RES 
Behelde the Touris high, and eke the Hallis; 730 
Alas! (qS ſhe) the plefaunce and the joie, 
The whiche that now al turnid into gal is, 
Have I had oft within, yondir wallis; Ae 
O Troilus, what doclt thou now, ſhe ſeide ? 
Lord ,vhcthir thou vet' think. upon Creſeide! 


Alas! that I ne had trowid on your lore, 

And went with you, as ye me redde er this, 

Than had I now not ſighid halte fo ſore, | 
Who might have ſaid, that I had don amis 


To ſtele awaie with ſuche one as he is? 740 
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| Ne ſhal he nevir thrivin out of drede; 


| He might wel ſaine he were a conqueroure ; 


| This Diomede, as bokis us declare, 


— 


Whan men the corſe unto the grave carie: 


To late is now to ſpeke of that matere; 
Prudence, alas! one of thine eyin thre 

Mc lackid alway, er that I came here; 

For on time paſſid wel remembrid me, . 

And preſent time eke coulde I wel yſle; 
But turure time, er I was in the ſnare, 
Cou.d I not icne, that cauſith now my care. 


7 
* 


But natheleſſe, betide what may betide, 750 
I ſhalto morow' at night, by eſt or weſt, 
Out of this hoſte ſtele, on ſome manir ſide, + 4 
And gon with Troilus, where as him leſt; ; 
This purpoſc wol I holde, and this is beſt; 

No force of wickid tongis jonglerie; 2 
For er on love have wretchis had Envie: 


For who ſo wol of every worde take hede, 
Or rulin him, by every wight'is wit, SCC 


For that that ſome men blamin ever yet, 76 
Lo! othir manir folke commendin it; ” 
And as for me, tor al ſuche variaunce, 
Felicitè clepe I my ſuffiſaunce. 1 


For whiche, withoutin any wordis mo, 
To Troie I wol, as for concluſioun; 
But God it wote, er fully monthis two, 
She was ful ferre fro that entencioun; 

For bothe Troilus and Troie toun 
Shall knoteleſſe thorought her hertè flide; YH, 44 
For ſhe wol take a purpoſe|for)to* abide. % 770 

| | at, iv e \ fa li, de. 


| This Diomede, of whom I you tel gan, 


Goth now within himſelte aie arguing, 
With al the ſleight and a : 
ith al the ſleight and al that cr he can, 
How he maie beſt with ſhortiſt tarying , 
Into his nette Creſcid'is herte bring; 
To this entent he couthe nevir fine, is 
To fiſhin her, he laide out hoke and line. 


But natheleſſe, wel in his hert he thought | 


That ſhe n'as nat without a love 11 4ioie; 
For nevir lithin he her thennis brought 
Ne couthe he ſene her laugh, or makin joie; 
He n'iſt how beſt her hert tor to acoie; 
But for Cailey, he ſaid nought it ne greveth; % 
For he that ndught af ayich, uaught atcheve.h. 


me chew, 


. 780 


Yet ſaid he to him ſelfe upon a night, Cade 
Now am I nat a tole, that wote wel howe : 
Her wo 19% for love of anothir 'wight, 4. 2 , 
And herupon to gon aſſaie her nowe? N 
maie well wete it n'il nat ben my prowe = 
For, wise folke in bokis it expreſſe; H 790 
Men ſbal nat wowe a wight in het ineſſe. | 


But whoſo might ywinnin ſuche a floure - | 
Fro him, tor whom ſhe mournith nigat and daie, 


And right anone, as he that bold was aie, 
Thought in his hert,” happin what happin may, . 
Al ſhould I die, I wol her herte ſeche; | 
1 ſhal no more letin but my ſpeche. own: 


Was in his nedis preſt and coragcons, Zoo 
With ſterne voice, and mighty limmis ſquare, 
Hardy and teſtife, ſtrong, and chevairous, 
Ot dedis like his fathir Tydeus; * 
And ſome men ſaine, he was of tong large, 


ut al to late comith the lectuarie, 


And heire he was of Calydon and Age. 
al art, 


Creſcide 
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Cre ſeidè mene ywas of her ſtature; _ 
Therto of ſhape, of tace, and exe-ot chere 
There ne mightin ben no fairir cretures 7 
And oltin timis this was her mancre 


To gone itreſid with her heris clere 810 


Doune by her colere, at her bicke behinde, 
Which with a threde of gold ſhe woulde binde. 
e - 
And ſave, her bro is joynedin itere, | 
There was no lacke, in aught I can eſpien; 
But tor to ipckin of her eyin clere, 5 
Lo! truily chei' writtin that her ſcien, * 
That paradis ſtode tor mid in her eien; 
And with her riche beaute cvirmore 
Strove love in her, aie which of *hem was more. 


he ſobre was, ſimple. and wiſe withall, $20 


FF . 


Tue beſt inoriſhid c that might be, 
And godely ot her ipeche in gencrall, 
Charitabie, citar-ly, luſty', and tre; 
Ne nev:rmore ne lackid her pite 
Tendrehertid, and fl:ding ot corage; 
But truily I can nat tel her age. 


And Troilus wel woxin was in hight, 
And complete, formid by proporcioun 
So wel, that kinde it naught amendin might, 
Yong, treſh, and ſtrong, and hardy as Lioun, $30 
And trewe as tele, in eche condicioun, 
One ot the belt entetchid creature 
„. That is or ſhal, wluleghatithe world maic dure. 
A OP = | 
And certainly in ftory it 1s fonde 
That Trollus was nevir to no wight, 
As in his time, in no degre ſeconde, 
In daring do, that longith to a knight; 
Al miglit a Giaunt paſſin him ot might, 
His here ate with the firſt and with the beſt 
Stode percgall to dare done what him leſt. 840 


But for to tellin forthe of Diomede, 
It fil, that aftir on the th- t. nnith daic 
Sens that Cr. ſc de out of the cite yede, | 
This Diomede, as freſh as braumicine in Maire, 
Came to the tente there as Calchas laie, 
And taind him with Calchas have to done; 
Bat what he mente, I hal you tellin fone. 


Creſcide, at ſhorte wordis for to tel, 
Welcomid him, and doun him' by her ſette; 
And he was cthe inough to makin dwelz 350 
And aftir this, withoutin longe lette, ee 
The ſpicis and the wine wen terth *hem fette; 
And torthe thei ſpexe of this end that ifere, 
As trendis done, of whiche ſome ſhall ye here. 


He gan firſt fallin of the warre in ſpeche 
Betwixin them ar. the folke of Froſe toun, 
And of th' athege lie gan cke her buiech?s 
To tellin him what was her opinioun; 
Fro that demaunde he fo diſcendith doun 
To askin her, if that her ſtraunge thought 860 
The Grckis giſe, and werkis that thei wrought : 


And why her fathir taryith ſo long +4, 
To weddin her unto ſome worthy wight: 
Creſcide, that was in her painis ſtrong 
For love of Troilus her owne knight, 
So fertorth as ſhe conning had or might, & 
Aniwerde him tho; but as of his entente 
It ſemid that'ſhe ne wilt hat he mente. 
V./re wrlf ping 
But natheleſſe this ilſke Diomede 
Gan on him ſelfe aſſure, and thus he ſeide; 87 


It I aright have takin on you hede, 
Me thinkith thus, o lady mine Creſcide, 7 
' That {ens I firſt hond on your brian leide, % 
When 1 out came of Trow by the morow, e -., 
Ne might I nevir ſene you but in lorow. ,, 4" 


I'can\nat ſaine what maie the Causè be, 
But it tor love of fome Troj in it were, 
The whiche right fore wouldin athinkin me, = 
That ye tor any wight that dwellith there 
Sbu'din yipil a quartir of atcre, 7 880 
Or pitoutly your chu fo begile; 
For dredelefle it is nat worthe the while. 


The folke of Troic, as who ſaith al and ſome, 
In prion ben, as ye your felvin ie, - 

Fro thennis ſhal nat one on live come, me wes: 
For al the Go'de atwixin ſunne and fog 


There ſhal nat one to mercy gone on live, 4 
Al were he Lord of worldis twisy five. 7 
Such wrech on them for fetching of Helcine 890 
There ſhal be take, er that we hennis wende, 
That Manes, whiche that Goddis ben of peine, 
Shal ben agaſt that Grekis wol *hem ſhende; 
And men ſhil drede unto the worlds ende 
From hennis forthe to raviſhe any Quuene; 
do cruil ſhal our wreche on them be ſcne. A 


And but it Calchas led us with ambages, 
That 15 to ſaine, with double wordis lic, 
Suche as men clepen a word with two vilages, | 
Ye ſhai wel knowin that I do nat lic, 900 
And al this thing right ſene it with your cie, 
And that anon, ye ni nat trowe how ſone; 
Now takith hede, tor it is for to done. 


What wenin ye that your wiſe fathir would 
Have yevin Antenor tor you anon, 
It he ne wiltg that the cite ſhould 4 .-»-/ 
Diſtroyid ben? why nay? ſo mote I gone, 
He knew tul wel there ſhal nat ſcapin oney 
That Trojan is; and tor the grete fere 
He durlt nat chat ye dwellid lengir there. 910 


As | 
What wol. ye more, olovelome lady dere? 
Let Tro and Trojans tro your herte paſſe, 


and clepe ayen the beautè ot your face, 
That ye with ſalte teris ſo detace; 
For Troie is brought in ſuche a jeopardie 
Ihat it to fave is now no remedic. 


And thinkith wel, ye ſhal in Grekis finde 
A love more partite, er that it be night, 
Than any Trojan 1s, and, more kinde, Ae A. 920 
And bet to {crvin you wol don his might; 
And if that ye vouchſafe my lady bright, 
I wol ben he, to ſervin you my ſelre, 
Ie, Icvir than be lorde of Grecis twelve. 


And with that word he gan to waxin red; 
And in his ſpeche a litil while he quoke, 

And caſt atide alin with his hed | 

And it nte a while, and aftirwarde he woke, 

And ſobrely on her h2threwe his loke; - 4, ee, 
And ſaid, I am, al be' it to you no joic, 930 
As gentle” a man, as any wight in Tioic. | 


For if my fathir Tydeus, he ſeide, 1 
1livid had,” tho 1 had ben er this =, b, bee, 7 
Ot Cal:dony' and Arge aking, Creſceide, grid - 
And ſochope'I/t hat) I ſual yet wisg >, Ae; * 
O00 O 0 4 But 


Drive out the bittir hope, and make gode chere, - -, 
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But he was NO” the more harm is, | 
Unhappily at TT hed1s al tO rathe; bh 
Polymces, and many” a man to ſcathe. 
5 : g 3 4 F 5 
But hertèe mine, ſithe that I am vour man, i 


To {crvin von as hertely as 1 Cal, 


What ſ̃ould I tell his wordis that he feide? 


It previth Wel hc [pake lo, that ( relcide 


5 8 
At. N. 1 . 


— ” — — — — — — —— — — 
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And V Ben the tilt, OT W non | leche gidee, 47 


Ang cuir hal while I ro hve have ſpace, 

So that, cr | depart out of this place, 
1c wol me grauntm that | marie to moro 
At bettir laitir tel you ot my ſoro . 


He ſpake inough tor o daic at the mett; 


Graintd On the mors Vat his requeit 
Forthy to tpektt with him at the leſte; 950 
So that he 1o1de ſpekin of ſuche matere; 
And tiws ſhe to him ſaid, as ye mowe here. 
| as 
As ſhe that had her hert on Tro.lus 
So falt yſct, that none might it arace; 
And ſtruumgely ſhe ſpake, and fe:de thus: 
O Diomede, I love that-1]ke place 
There I was borne; and Jovis of thy grace 
Dclivre? it fone of al that doth it care; 
God tor thy might ſo leve it wel to fare; 


1 , e 
It ſnould be your ſclvin by my trouthe. 


ſaie nat therſore that I wol you love, 
Ne {aic nat nate, but in concluſioun, 
mene wel by God that fit above; 

And therwithal ſhe caſt her ey in doun, 
And gan to ſigh, and ſaide O Troye toune, 
Yet bidde 1 God, in quict and in reſt 
| mate The {ene or do mine herte breſt. 


But in effecte, and ſhortely for to ſaie; 


This D:omede al freſhly newe againe 10 10 


Gan preglin on, and faſt her mercy praie; 


And attir this, the ſothe for to ſaine, 

Her glove he toke, of which he was ful faine; 
And finally, whan it was woxin eve, 
And al was wel, he roſe and toke his leve. 


| The bright Venus ſolo vid and aie taught 


The wate there brode Pheœbus doune alight, 


And Cytherea her charc-horſe o'r raught 


To white into the Lion, it ſhe might, 
And Signiter his candils ſhewith bright, 19209 


That Grekis wold ther wrath on Troye wreke, 969. His gret eſtate, and peril of the toun, 


It that thei might, I know it wel is; 
But it ſha] naught betallin as ye ſpeke, 
And God toforne; and farthir ovir this, 
I wote my fathir wile and redy 1s, 
And that he me hath bought, as ye me tolde, 
So dere: I am to him tite more y holde. 


That Grckis ben of high condicioun 
I wote che well; but ccrtaine men ſhall finde 
As worthy tolxe within Trotec toun, | 
As conning, as partie, and cke as kinde, 979 
As ben betwixtin Orcadeèes and Inde; | 
And that ye couldin wel your lady ſerve 
I trowe che wel, her thonke tor to delerve. 


Rat as to ſpcke of love, iwis ſhe ſeide, 
| had a lorde, to whom | weddid was, 
The whoſe mine hert Was al til that he deide; i 
Ang otlur love, as helpe me now Pallas, 
There in mine hert nc is, ne nevir was; 
And that ye ben ot noble” and high kinrede 
I have wel herde it tellin out ot drede. 980 


And that doth me to have ſo gret a wonder 
That ye wol ſcornin any woman ſo; 
Eke God wote, love and I ben ter aſonder, 
I amdiſpolid bet, ſo mote Igo, 
Unto my dcth to plaine and makin wo; 
What I ſhal atur done, I can nat laic, 
Bur cruily as yet me liſte'nat'pluie. , fer 


Mine hert is now in tribulac:oun, 3 
And ye in armis, beſy daie by daie; . Aw 
Hercattir when ye wonnin have the toun, 999 
Paravintur than lo it happin maie | 

7 1 „ KEY, - | p T U 
That chan I fc that I'nevir ere fate; ee. V.,. 
Than wo! werke that I nevir ere wrought; 
This word to you inough ſuſfiſin ought. 


To morow ecke wol 1 ſpeke with you faine, 

So that ye touchin nought of this matere; 
And whan you liſt, ve mate come here againe; 
And er ye gon thus muche I ſaie you here, 

As helpe me Pallas with her heris ciere, 


W han that Creſeide unto her bed wente, ,. 
Within her fathir's faire brighte tente, 
Retourning in her ſoule aie up and doun 
The wordis ot this ſodaine Diomede, 
And that ſhe was alone, and hadde nede 
fee de. 


Ot trendis helpe; and thus began to drede 
Ihe caulis why, the ſothe for to tell, 
That ſhe toke fully purpoſe for to dwell. 


2. CA dx Py 


The morow came, and goſtly for to ſpeke 1030 
This Diomede is come unto Creſeide, 
And ſhortly, leſt that ye my tale breke, 
So wel he for himſeltin ſpake and ſcide, 
That al her ſighis fore adoun he leide, 
And finally, the fothe for to ſaine, 
Ile reft her of the grete of alle her pain. 


And aftir this, the ſlory tellith us 
That ſhe unto him yave the faire baie ſtede, 
The whiche ſhe onis wan of Troilus, .x// Had 
And cke a broche (and that was litil nede) 1040 
That Troilus' was, ſhe yave this Diomedm 
And «ke the bet from ſorgwe? him to releve 
She made him were a pencell of her fleve. + 


I tinde eke in the Rory ellis where, | 
Whan through the body hurt was Diomede 
Ot Troilus, tho wepte ſhe many” a tere, | 
W han that ſhe ſaw his wide woundis blede, 
And that ſhe toke to kepin him gode hede; 
And tor to helin him of his woundes ſmerte, 
Men faine, I n'ot, that ſhe yave him her herte. 


But truily the ſtory tellith us, Aue. 


here madin nevir woman more wo 


Than ſhe, whan that ſhe falſid Troilus— 
She (aide alas! tor now. is clene ago 
My nam@in trouthe/offove for evirmo; 

For I have falſid one the gentilleſt 

That ever was, and one the worthiclt. 24 44. 


Alas! of me unto the world'is ende | 
Shall 'ncithir ben iwrittin or iſong , vm t 1000 
No gode worde: for theſe bokis woll me ſhende; 
 Irollid ſhall I ben on many' a tong; 1 // 
Throughout the world my bell ſhall be yrong; 
And women moſte 'woil/hatinme of all; 
Alas, chat ſoche a caas me'ſhould befall! 


Yt that 1 ſhould ot any Grche have touthe, ooo 


(ot 


Thc: 
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Thei woll ſain, in as moche as in me is, And attir none than maiſt thou come again; 1130 A | 
1 have hem doen di{honour, welawaic! And home the: go., thoutin more ipeche, 3108 

All be I not the hrit that did amis, And ein aven; but 10!) 2 maie the feche | i 
V hat he!pith that, to doen my blame awaic ? Fr that thet find in that thei attir g gape; 1 
But ſens 1 ſe there is no bettir waie, | Fortune *hem bothe ythinkith 80 habe : i 

And that to late 15 now tor me to rue, 1070 | 
To Diomede I woll algate be true. (Q Troitus) I {ſe well now that the : \f 
[St arvid With her Old ta thir 0. 1 

Bur, Troilus, ſens 1 no bettir maie, Tha at er he Come it woll nu. al CVin be, 9 
And ſens that thus departin ye and T, Come: torr! ie, woll unto the vate go, | 

Yer praie God ſo yeve you right gouc daic, Theie pottirs ben unxonnINg evirmo, | 
As for the gentil liſt kn: ght, truly | And þ woli-doen ' hem' holdin up.the yate, 1149 A Als 8 
That er I ſawc, to ſetvin faithfully, As naught ne were, although ſhe comin late. 

And beſt can aic his ladic's honour kepe, | n 5 
(And with that worde ſhe braſt anon to wepe) The dale goth faſt, and aftir that came eve, 
And yet came nat to Troilus Crelcide: 

And certis you ne hatin ſhall I never, He !okith torth by hed. Je, by tre, by greve, 

And frend'is love that ſhall ye have of me, 1086 And ferre his hende ovir the wall he leide; 1 % , 57 

And my gode worde, al) ſhould I hem cv er, And at the laſt he tournid him, and ſeide, 5 1 
And truily I would right ſorie be By God [| wote her mening now, Pandare; | Rl 
For to ſein you in adverſite, / 7 5 - 1 ae. Almolte iwis all newe was all my care. | 

And gi'tilefle | wot well I you leve; 
And all ſhall paſle, and thus take 1 my leve. No * doutilet, this Ladic can her node; | + 
| | wore ſheconith riding privilys 110 4 * bie, al, be edles | 1 

But null how long it was bitwene commendin her Wife dome b „ mme hode, l | 1 
That ſhe for ſoke him tor this Diome de, She woll nat makin,peple nicily He | | — 

There is none aucthour tellith it, Iwenez Gaureè on her whan ſhe cometh: but fottily * I 
Take cvcry man now to his bokis hede, By night into the tounc ſhe thingich rides ] 
He ſhall no terme findin, out of drede; 1099 And dere * brotlur,” tnnke nat long tg abide: 

For though that he began to wowe her ſone, eh. 1 
Er he her wan yet was there more to done. We live TEES he os for to doen iwis; | _ 
And Pandarus, now wilt thou trowin me, 
Ne me ne liſt this ſelie woman chide Have here my tro ith, I fe her, vond ſhe is, 
Ferthir than that the ſtorie woll dev! ſe; | | Here up thine evin, man, maiclt thou nat ſc? 

Her name alas is publiſhid ſo wide, ; Pandare ant yerid, B ne lo mote I The; 1160 / | f 
That for her gilt it ought inough ſuſfiſe; F All wrongoy Gold, what ſaiſt thou man? wher alt? , c | i 
And it I might excuſe her in ſome wile, 88 7 That L ic yonde . wis but a Carte. oy 

For ſhe ſo ſorie was for her untrouthe, Rs . „ Wi 
 Iwis | would excule her yet tor routhe. Alas! thou fgaieſt right fothe (qS Troilus) 8 | 4 
But hard ly 1t is not all or nought | 

Thi: Food,” as I before have told, 1100 That in mine herte I now rejoice thus, | 
Thus drivith torth, as wel as he, hath might; It is ayenlt ſome gode; I have a tho! ght, | 

But oftin was his herte hote and cold, 5 N'ot I nat how, but ſens that I was wrought 
And namily that ike ninithe night, Ne ft K loche a comtort dare I faie; 15 
Whiche on the moro ve ſhe had him behight. | Sue cometh to night, my life thardurſt 1 lay. „ NY 

To come ayen, God wote full little reſt 155 | | | W 

Had he that night; nothing to jlepe him leſt. pand: are anfwerde, it maic be we!l inough, 1179 |} 

8 And helde ith lim ot a'l that cr he Gied, | bw 

The laurir-crounid Phobus with his hete But in his herte he thouslit and ſoft he lough, | 9 
| Gan in his courſe, aic upward as he went, | And to himſelt full fob; ly he ſaied, | | | 1 

To warmd᷑ of the Eſt ſe the wayis wete;_ From hattlwodde, there joly Robin plaicd, 1 
And Circe is cought.r ſong/ with freſhe entent, 1110] ha | come all that that thou abiditt here, q 
Whan Troilus his Pandare aftr ſentz le, farwell all the ſnowe of Herne yere. VV. | 1M 

And on the wallis of the toune thei pleide, | * 8 ki 
| 10 loke if thei Call {ence aught Ot Creſcide, 4 The Wardein of the yatis gan to call ih | 
e | The tolke, which that without the yatis were, #1 

Till it Was nonc thei ſtodin for to le And badde hem d. nein in ther belts all, we 
Who that there came; and cv cry man: ir ight, C)r all the night thet muſt bylevin th. re; | | | 1 

That came fro terre, thei ſaidin it was ſhe, | And ferre within! henight, with many” a tere, 1 199 
Till that thei couldin xnowin him aright; 4, This Troilus gan homward for to ride. 

Now was his herte dull, now was it light; For well he ſceth it helpith nat te? abide. _ - 7 
And thus bejapid ſtodin tor to ſtare A. | | 
About naught this Troilus and Pandare. "1120 But natlicleſſe he ola adig him in this, A 

| | 5 | He thought he mil. accomptid had *his daic, 

To Pandarus this Troilus tho ſcide, And ſaicd, I undceriiande have all amis; 

For aught I wot, before none ſikirly For thiixe night, I] laſt Creſcide faic, Aa, 

Into this toune ne comith not Creſcide; | hne lated I ſhall ben here, if that I maie, 

She hath inough to doin; hardily | ., II that the Mone, O my dere herte ſœete, 
To tv innin from her farhir, ſotrowe I; The Lion paſſe out of this Aricte. 
Her olde fathir woll yet make her dine | | 8 
Er that ſhe go, God yore his herte pine. For whiclie ſhe maie yet hold aher behcſt;-4* 1159 
| And on the morowe to the yate he went, 
Pandare anſwerd, it maie well ben certain, And up and doune, by Weſt and che by Lt, | 
And torthy let us dine, I The beſcche; | Upon the w allis made hie many” a weur; | 


But 
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But al for naught, his hope alway him blent: Who hath me rafte Creſeide, all my pleſaunce? 
„„ For which at night in forow: and ſighes fore | 
He went him home, withoutin any more. Alas! why let I her from hennis g0? af. yeu. 1266 
42. | | For whiche well nigh out of my wit I breide; 
Thishopc all clone out of his kerte fledde, Who ſhall now trowe on any othis mo? 
He nc kath wiicron now Ienuar tor to longy (04d Wore, I wende, O Ladie bright Creſeide, 
But tor the pain lum thought his herte bledd;“ That cvery worde was Goſpell that ye ſeide ; 
So wer us throw1s ſharp, and wondir ſtrong; 1:90 ! But who maie bet begile, if that him liſt, 
For whan he {awe that ſhe abode fo long, | Than he on whom men wen:n beſt to triſt ? 
He ne wilt what he judgin of it might, 8 | 
Sens ſhc hath brokin tha. ſhe him behight. What ſhall I doen, my Pandarus? alas! 
„ | | I telin now ſo ſharpe,a newe pain, 4 / 
The thirde, the fourth, the ſifte, and the ſixt daic Sens that there is no remedy” in this caas, C/ b. 
1 dayis tene, of whiche I told, That bet were'it I with mine hondis twain 1270 
Betwixin hope and drede his herte laie, My ſclvin ſſowe, than alwaie thus to plainz , 
Vet fomwhat trufting on her heſtis old? For through the deth my wo ſhuld have an ende, 
But whan he {awe {be wolde her termis hold, There cvery date with lite my ſelf 1 ſhende. 
He can ho {une none othir remedic : | | 
But tor .o ſhapin him fone tor to die. 1210 Pandare anſwerde and ſaid, alas the while 
> ids. | That I was borne! have | nat ſaied er this 
Therwith the wick d ſpitit, God us bleſſc! That dremis many' a manir man begile? 
\ hi that men clepin The wode Jalouſie, , And why? For folke expoungin *hem amis; 
Gan-:n hem crepe, in ah this hevinetle, 4 hes | How darſt thou ſain that falſe thy ladie is, ” 
For whichc, b.cauſe he would in ſonè die, 1 For any dreme, right for thine owne drede? 
He ne” gte ne droitke tor his melanculies Let be this thought, thou canſt nodremis rede. e-. 
And c tion every Companie he fledde; | | 1 
Tius was the life that all this time he ledde. Paravintyre there thou dremeſt of this bore, 
It maic ſo be that it maie ſignifie 
He ſo defaite was, that no manir man 5 Her fatlir, whiche that old is and eke hore, 
| Uimctlus him mint known there he went; Ayen the ſunne lyith on poinct to die, 
if So was he lene, and therto pale and wan, 1220 And ſhe for ſorowe ginnith wepe and crie, 
i And tebie, that he walkith by potent; ” And kiſſith him, there he lieth on the ground; 
ll And with his ire he thus h:imſc!tin ſhent; Thus ſhuldiſt thou thy dreme aright expound. 
x But wholo a5kid him wheref him imerte, 7 . | 
[. He ſaied, his harme< was all about his herte. How might I than doin (qð Troilus) 
| | | To knowe of this, yea were nevir ſo lite ? LEES 
i Priam ſu! oft, and cke his mothir dere, Now ſaieſt thou wiſely (qS$ this Pandarus) 1299 
M His bretherne, and his fuftrm gan him frain, My rede is this, ſens thou canſt well endite, 
3 Why he wofull was n all his chere, ig” Thar haſtily a lettir thou her write, . 
1 And what thing was the cauſe of al his pain Tiorough which thou ſhalt wel bringin, about /* 
| But all tor naught, he n'olde his cause plaing To knowe a ſoth of that thou art in cout. 4/4 
1 But ſaicd, he feit a grevous maladie 1230 185 . | 1 | 
i} About lus herte, and tain he woulde die. And ſe now why: for this I dare well ſain, 
i! ns | | 5 | That it ſo is, that ſhe untrue ybe, 
i} 7 ee So on a daic he laie him do'ne to ſſepfe; „ I can not trowe that ſhe woll write again; 
1% 5 And lo bitcllat)that in lep him thought And it ſhe write, thou ſhalt full ſone iſe, 
i! 7” SE That m a oreſt taſt he walked to wepe [As whethir ſhe hath any liberte 
i! ral Arr ee eee, For love of her, that him theſe painis wroughts. To come ayin, or ellis in ſome clauſe; 1300 
| | | : And up and doune as he that torelt ſought | It ſhe be let, ſhe wol aſſigne a cauſe. 
i} Hoc met he ſawe a Bore, with tusk1s grete, | | | 5 Rs FRE 
5 | That flept ayenilt the bright Sunn'is hete: Thou haſt not writtin to her ſens ſhe went, 
| | ; | Nor ſhe to The; and this I durſt welc laie, 
it And by this Bore, faſt inſherJarmis fold, | There mate ſoche cause ben in her entent, 
i | Lale kiliug aic hs ladie bright Creteide; 1240] That hardily thou wolt thy ſelvin ſaie 
| | For lorowe” of whiche, whan he it gan behold, That her abode the belt is for you twaie; 
{ And tor di{pite, out of lus i]. pe he breide, | Now write her than, and thou ſhalt tele ſone 4 al 
i} | | And onde he cried on Pandarus, and ſeide, A ſoth of all, there is no more to done. | 
i O Pandarus, now kno ve I crop and rote, # | 
i „ Imam but dedde, tiere wis none othir bote; | Acordid ben to this concluſioun, 
8 es | 5 | | And that anon, theſe ike lordis two 1310 
My lady bright Creſeide hath me bctraide, And t:altily ſat Troilus adoun, Vt el. 
ln whom Utruſtid moſte of any wight, And rollith in his herte to and fro, 
She «<!li{vwhere hath now her hert apaicd, | | How he mate beſt d:i{crivin her his wo; 
Thc blistu!ll Goddis, thorough ther grete might And to Creſeide Jus owne ladie dere | | 
Have in my dreme hew?rd it, full right; 4 1250 He wrote right thus, and ſaid as ye maie here.. 
1 bus in my dreme Crelcide have I beholde * | 
And all this thing to Pandarus he tolde. | 3 
5 5 The Copie of the Letter.“ 
| | O my Creſcide, alas! what ſubtilte, | | 
iy What newe luſt, what beaute, what ſcience 7 Right freſh flour, whoſe I have aye ben and ſhall, 
| | * What wrathe of juſte cauſe have ye unto me? Withoutin part of elliſwhere ſerviſe, I 9 
What gilt of me, what tell experience Wich herte, and bodie, life, luſt, thought, and all, 
1 3 Hath fro me rafte alas! thine advertence? I xofull wight, in every humble wiſe 
þ | Q truſt! O taithe (4d he.) O depe atiuraunce ! | That tong can tell, or herte mate deviſe, 1320 
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As oft as mattir occupyith place, | And it ſo be my gilt hath deth delerved, 
Mc recommaunde unto your noble grace. Or it ou liſt no more upon me le, 
i | [11 £0cruon yet of that I have you ſerved, 
Likith it you to wetin, ſwete herte, Buleche | you, mine owne ladic tre, 2. 
As ye well knowin, how long time agon That hercupon ye wouldin write to me, 1390 
That ye me left in aſpre painis ſmerte, | For love of Jovis, my right lode ſtette, OUS 
Whan that ye wentin, of whiche yet bote non That deth maie make an ende of al my werte aa 
Have I nos had, but evir worſe bigon ff | 
Fro daie to daie am I, and ſo mote dwell, It othir cauſe aught doeth you tor to dwel, 
While it you liſt, of wele and wo my well. That with your lettir ye me recomtoits _, 
| | ES For though to me your abſence is an hell,, &. 
For whiche to you, with dredefull herte true 1330] With pacience I woll my wo comfort, */ Coro, Softer! 
I write, as he that ſorowe driveth to write, And with your lettre' ot hope I woll difport; 
My wo, that every houre encreſith newe, Now writith, ſwete, and let me thus nat plain; 
Complaining as I dare, or can endite, _ With hope or deth delivertth me tro pain. 
And that defacid is, that maie ye wite | . N 
The teris, which that from mine ey in rain, [Iwis mine owne dere hertè true 1400 
That wuldin ſpeke, if that thei durſt, and plain. l wore that whan ye next upon me ſe, 
| | 3 ce de. oor plac”, So loſt have I mine hele, and cke mine hewe, 
You firſt beſeche I, that your cyin clere Creſeide ſhall not conne tho know in me; 
To loke on this defoulid ye nat hold; % H , lis, mine hert'is daie, my ladie tre, 
And ore all this, that ye, my ladie dere, Fe, So thurſtith aie mine herte to behold _ 
Woll vouchſatin this lettir to behold; 1340 Your bcaute, that unncth my lite I hold. 
And by the cauſe eke of my caris cold | | 
2 That eth my wit, if aught amis me ſterte, I ſaie no more, all have I for to ſey 
Fory evith it me, mine one ſwete herte. To you well more than that I tellin maie, 
1 Es | But whethir that ye doe me live or dey, 
It any ſcrvaunt durſt or ought of right et praie I God, lo yeve you right godedaic, 1410 
Upon his ladie pitouſly complain, I And tarith well, thou godely taire treihe Maie, 
Than wene I that I ought to be that wight, | As ye that lite or deth me maic commaunde, 
Conſidrid this, that ye theſe monthis twain | And to your trouth aic 1 me recommaundce, 
Have taried, there ye ſaidinſothe to ſain | | | 
But teme dayis ye n'olde in hotte ſojourn; With hele ſoche, that but ye yevin me 
But intwo moncthis yet ye not retourne. 1350 | The ſamin hele, I ſhall non hele yhave, 
| 5 | 5 In you lieth, whan you liſt that it fo be, 
But tor as mocke, as me mote nedis like |, The daie, in whiche me clothin ſhall my grave; ; 
All that you liſt, I dare nat plainin more; | And in you my lite, in you might to ſave * 
But humbly with ſorowfull ſighis fike, _ | Mc fro dilele of all my Pains {merte; 395 
You write I mine unreſtie ſorowes fore; [Aud farith now wele, mync Own dere ſwete herte 7 
Fro daie to daie deliring evirmore : 1 Le woſtre 1. 
: To knowan fully, if your will it were, | | | | 
: Ho ye have fared and don, while ye be there. | This lettir forthe was ſent unto Creſcide, 
i | 8 | - ES | Ot whiche her an{were in ct was this; 
The whoſe welfare and hele eke God encreſe Full pitouſly ſhe wrote ayen, and ſeide, | 
In honour ſoche, that upward in degree That all fo ſone as ſhe might iwis „ , af on 
It growe alwaie, ſo that it nevir ceſe, 1360 She would come, and amende that was amis; 
Right as your herte aie can, my ladie tre, And finally ſhe wrote and ſayid then, 7 f 
Devile, I praie to God ſo mote it be; She would ycome; ye, but ſhe itt not when, ; ; 
And graunt it, that ye! ſone upon me rewe, | £4 Es : oo 
As wiſely as in all I am to you true. But in her lettir madin ſhe ſoche feſtes, 
e | | | | Thar wondir was, and {wore ſhe loved lum belt: 
And if you likith knowin of the fare [Ot whiche he found but botomles bihelies; 1435 
Of me, whole wo there maie no wight diſcrive; | But, Troilus, thou maicſt now Eſt and Welk = e 
I can no more, but cheſt, of every care, O, | Pipe in an Ivic lefe, it that The leſt; | 
At writing of this lettir I am on live; was Thus poth the world, God {11d us tro miſchaunce , 
All redy out my wotull ghoſt to drive, And every wight that mcnith trouth avaunce. 
Whiche ] delaie, and holde him yet in honde 1370 
Upon the ſight ot mattir of your ſonde. IEycreſin gan the wo tio daie to night | 
CIs | | Ot Troilus, for taryung Ol Creteide, : | 1 
Mine eym two, in vain with whiche I ſe, And leſlin gan his hope and cke hits might, 1 
Ot ſorowtull teres ſalt arn woxin wellis, For whiche al doun lic in his budde tm leide, "1 
My ſong in plaint of mine adverlite, - _ He neXtc,;dronke, ne ſlept, ne wordefleide; 2 BE: Fe 
My gode in harme, mine eſe eke woxin hel is, Imaging dic that ſhe was unkindey 1440 f 1! 
My joie in wo, I can ſey now nought «llis, / 24. | For which well nigh kc wext gut of lus mind. 1 
But tournid is, for whiche my lite I warie, = i 
Every joie or ele in his contrarie. This dreme, of which I to'd have cg beforne, A | 1 
| 3 5 eee Male nevir come out ot his remembraunce; e | 1 
Which with your coming home ayen to Troy Ile thought 4% well he had his ladie lorn, | 1 
Ye maie redreſſe, and more a thouſande lithe, 1382 | And tlat Jovis, of his lie pur veiaur.ce, | 41 
Than er I had, encreſſin in me joie, | Him ſhewcd had in {lpc the fignibaurce 1 
For was there nevir herte yer fo blithe Ot her untrouth, aud his di{avinture, =_ 
To have his life, as I ſhall ben as ſwithe And that the bore was ſhewed tam in figure oe” | 5 Wy! 
„ Asl youle, and though no manir routhe | Wi | 


' Can mevin you, yet thinkith on your troathc. | For wl iche he for Sibylle his ſaſtir ſeut 
b p p That 


EET 2 EN 
pf — - . 9 % —_ 


Thou muſt a fewe of ode ſtorics here; 


Of whiche, as olde bokis tellin us, 
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That callid was Caſſandre' cke all about, 1459 
And all his dreme he told her er he ſtent, 
And her beſought aſſoilin him the doubt 
Of the ſtrong Bore, with all his tuskis {tour; 
And finally, within a litil ſtounde, 
Call. him gan thus his dreme expound 
Catlandra him gan thus his dt Pp 


— —ͤ—— — — 


She gan firſt ſmile, and ſaid, O brothir dere, 
If thou a ſothe of this deſireſt to knowe, 


To purpoſe, how that fortune ovirthrowe / 

Hath lordis old, through which within a throwe 
Thou ſhaltthis Bore well know, and of what kinde 
He comin is, as men in bokis finde. 


Diana, whiche that wrothe was and in ire, 
For Grckis n'o!de doin her Sacrifice, 
Ne encens on her Altar ſet on fire, 
She. for that Grekis gon her ſo diſpiſe, 
Ywrake her in 4 wondir cruill wile; 
For with a Bore as grete as oxe in [tall 
She made up+rete ther corne and vinis all. 


To lea the Bore was all the countric reiſed, 1479 
Emongis whiche there came this Bore to 82e, 
A maid, one of this worlde the beſt ipraiſed; 
And Melcager, lorde ot that countre, | 
He lovid fo this freſhe maidin fre, 
That with his manhode, er he woulde ſtent 
This Bore he ſlough, and her the hed he ſent. 


There toſe a contcke and a grete envie; 

And of this Lorde diſendid Tydens Fac - 
By ligne, or ellis olde bokis lie; | 1480 
But how this Meleager gan to die Des 


] roirvs and CrEst 


Thorough his mothir, woll J you not tell, | 


For all'to long it werin for to dwell, |. 


She tolde eke how Ty dens, cr ſhe ſtent, - 
Unto the ſtronge cite of Thebes 
(To claimin kingdome of the cite) went, 
For his felawe dan Polynices; | 
Ot whiche the brotlur dan Eteocles 
Full wrongtully of Thebis held the ſtrength; 
This tolde ſhe by proceſle all by length. 1490 


She tolde eke how Hemonides aſterte, 
Whan Tydeus ſlough fittic knights ſtoute; 
She tolde cke all the Propheſies by herte, 
And how that ſevin kingis with ther rout 
Belicgedin the cite all + ck | 1 
And of the holie Serpent, and the well, 
And of the turies, all ſhe gan him tell. 


Aſſociat profugus Tydeus primo Polymicem, 
Idea legatum docet, infidiaſque ſecundus, 
 Tertins Hamoniden canit, & vaten latitantem, 
Quartus habet Reges menntes pra lia ſeptem, 
Lemniadum Furiæ quinto narrantur, ꝙ anger, 
Archemori buftum ſexto, ludique leguntur, 
Dat Thebis vatem Graiorum ſeptimus umb/1", 
Oitavo cecidit Tydens, ſpes, vita Pelaſgum, 
Hippomedon no#0 moritur cum Partheuopao, 
Fulmine percuſſus d.cimo Capanens ſuperatur, 
Undecimo feſe perimunt per wulnera fratres, 
Argivum flentem narrat duodenus, & 1gnem. 


Ot Archinoric's burying, and the plaies, 
And how Amphiaraus fill through the grounde; 
How Tydeus was ſlain, lorde of Argeies; 1500 
And how Hipome'don in a litil ſtounde 


Was dreint; and dedde Parthenope of wound; 
And alſo ho Capancus the proude 


— — 
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With thonder-dint was ſlain, that cryid loude. 


die gan cke tell him, how that eithir brother, 


Etcocles and Polynice alſo, 


At a ſcarmiſhe eche of hem ſlough the other; 


And ot Argivis weping and' ther mo; A <0 
And how the toun was brent, ſhe told eke tho; 
And tho diſcendid doune from jeſtis old 1519 ./- 

To Diomede, and thus ſhe ſpake and told: | 


This ilke Bore betokenith Diomede 


Tydeus ſonne, that doune diſcendid is 


Fro Mcle'ager, that made the Bore to blede; 


And thy Ladie, where ſo ſhe be iwis, 

This Diomede her herte hath, and ſhe his; 
Wepe if thou wolt, or leve, for out of dout 
This Diomede is in, and thou art out. 


Thou ſaieſt nat ſothe (qS he) thou ſorcereſſe, 


With all thy false ghoſt of Prophecie; 1520 


| Thou weniſt ben a grete devincreſle, 


Now ſceſt thou nat this fole of fantaſie 
Painin her upon ladies for to lic _ 

Awaie (q he) there Jovis yeve The ſorowe, 
Thou ſhalt be fals para'vgntyre er to moro w-. 


As well thou mightiſt lien on gode Alceſte, 


That was of all creturis (but men lie) * 


That evir weriy, Rindiſt and the beſte; Ae. 


For whan her husbonde was in jeopardie 

To die himſelt, but if ſhe woulde die, 1530 
She cheſc for him to die, and gon to hell, 
And ſtarfe anon, as us the bokis tell. 


Caſſandre gocth, and he with cruill herte 


Foryate his wo, for angre of her ſpeche; 


And fro his bedde all ſodainly he ſterte, 


As though all whole him had imade a leche; 

And daie by daie he gan enquire and ſeche 
A ſothe of this, with all his beſy cure, 
And thus he drivith forthe his avinture. 


Fortune, whiche that the permutacion 1540 


Ot all thinges hath, as it is her committed 


Through purveiaunce and diſpoſicion 


Ot high Jove, as reignis ſhall ben yflitted -— - 

Fro tolk to tolk, or whan thei ſhal ben ſmitted, 

Gan pull awaie the fethirs bright of Troie 
Fro daie to daie, till thei ben bare of joie. 


Ot Hector gan approchin wondir blive; 


The fatis would his ſoule ſhould unbodie, 


And ſhapin had a mene it out to drive: 1550 
Ayenſt whiche fate him helpith not to ſtrive; ; 
But on a daie to fightin gan he wende, 
At whiche alas! he caught his liv'is ende. 


For whiche me thinkith every manir wight, 


That hauntith armis, oughtin to bewaile 


The dcth of him that was ſo noble? a knight; 


For as he drough a king by th” aventaile 
Unware of this, Achilles through the maile 

And through the bodie gan him for to rive; 
And thus the worthy knight was reft of live. 15665 


For whom, as old? bokis tellin us, 


Was made ſoch wo, that tong it maie nat tel, 


And namily the ſorowe' of Troilus, 


That next him was of worthineſſe the well, 
And in this wo gan Troilus to dwell. 
That what for ſorowe, love, and for unreſt, 
Full oft a daie he had his herts breſt. —_— 


But 
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But natheleſſe, though he gon him diſpaire, f Whan he it ſawe, and ſo'routully he fight, 
And drede ate that his ladie was untrue; Him thought it like a kalendes of e{chaunge; e A e 
Yet aie on her his herte gan repairc, 1570] But tinally he tul ne trowin might | 
And as theſe lovirs docn, he ſought aie newe That ſhe ne would him ho!d.n that ſac hight; 
To get ayen Creſcide bright ot hewe; | For with ful evill wil hte him to Jeve, | 
And in his herte he went her exculing, That lovith wel, in ſuch-caio, trough him grere. 
That Calchas cauſid all her tarying. ets 
s | | But nathcleſte, men ſain that at the fall 
And oftin time, he was in purpoſe grete For any thing men ſhal the {othe ſe; | 
im ſelvin like a pilgrim to difgile, #4 And ſuche a calc betide, ana that as fait, 1040 
To ſene her; but he maie not countertete, That Troilus wel underltode that ſhe 
To ben unknowen of folke that werin wie, Das nat ſo Kinde, as that her onght to be; 5 
Ne finde excuſe aright that maie ſuffice, And finally he wore now ont of dout 
It he among the Grekis knowin were; 1580 That al is loſt, that he hath ben about. 


For whiche he wept full oft many a tere. | 
| Stode on a daie in his melancolic 


To her he wrote yet oftin timè all newe This Troilus, and in fulpectioun 


Full pitouſſy, he left it nat for ſlouthe) Ot her, tor whom he wenid tor to die, 
Beſeching her, ſithins that he was true And fo betil, that throughout Troie toun 
That ſhe would come ayen and hold her trouth : As was the giſe, iborne was up and doun 
For whiche Creſcide upon a daic tor routh, | A manir cote armoure, as ſaithe the ſtorie, 1659 
I take it ſo} touching all this mattere | Beforn Deiphobe, in ſigne ot(hisvictoric. +) 


Wrote him ayen, and ſaicd as ye maie here. 
12 | | On The whiche cote, as tellith Lollius, 
Cupid'is ſonne, enſamplc' of godelihede, ; Deiphobe;itjhad yrente fro Diomede g 
O ſwerde of knighthode, ſours of gentilneſſe, 1590 | The {ame daic, and when this Troilus 


How might a wight in turment and in drede | It ſawe, he gan to takin ot it hede, 
PE, And heleleſſe you ſendin, as yet gladneileg Aviling ot the length and ot the brede, COR 


I hertileſſe, I ſicke, I in diſtreſſe, And al the werkes but as he gan bcholde, 
Sens ye with me, nor 1 with you maie dele, | Ful fodainly his herte began to colde; 
You neithir ſende I maie ne herte ne helc. | EE 

| 1 5 As he that on the coler ſonde within | 

Your lettirs full the papir all iplainted & - A broche, that he Creicide yave at morow 1669 
Commevid havin myne hert'is pite; That ſhe from Troic toume mult nedis twin, | 

I have eke ſene with teris all depainted <, | In remembraunce of him, and ot his forow; 

Your lettir, and how ,yc requirin me V- And ſhe him laide ayen her faith to borow 


To come ayen, whiche yet ne maic not be: 1600 To kepe it aic; but now ful wel he wilt ö 
But why, leſt that this lettir foundin were, His lady n'as no long ir on to triſt. re” | - : 
No mcncion ne make I now for ferc. . | | „„ we 
1 5 | He gofth him home, and gan ful ſonè ſende | 1 
Grevous to me (God wote) is your unreſt, For Pandarus; and al tlis newe chaunce | | "it 
Your haſt, and that the Goddis ordinaunce And of this broch he tolde him orde and ende; 5 | of 
It ſemith nat ye take it for the belt; 1 Complaining of her hert'is variaunce, | | N 
Nor othir thing n'is in your remcmbraunce, His longe love, his trouth, and his penaunce; 1679 | 
As thinkith me, but onely your pleſaunce; And attir deth withoutin wordis more - | 1M 
But beth nat wroth, and that I you beſeche; | Ful faſt he cried, his reſt him to reſtore. 1 
For that I taric' is all for wickid ſpeche. 5 | N \ 
| 1 Than ſpake he thus, O lady mine Creſcide, | | 1 
For I have herd well more than I wend 1610 Where is your faith, and where 1s your beheſt? | 1 
Touching us two, how thingis have iſtond, Where is your love? Where is your trouth? he ſeide, . | 
Whiche I ſhall with diſſimuling amende; ON Diomedchave ye now al this feſt? }! 
And beth not wroth; I have eke undirſtond Alas! I would have trowid at the left, i 
How ye ne doe but holdin me in honde; That ſens ye woide in trouthe to me ſtonde, JG 1 
But now no force, I can nat in you gelc That ye thus wolde have holdin me in honde. fl 
But alle trouthe and alle gentilnefle. > 4- | | | 
7.7... Wally. Who ſhal now trowen-on any othis mo? 1620 i 
Comin I woll, but yet in ſoche disjointe Alas! I never would have wende er this 
I ſtond as now, that what yere, or what daic Thar ye, Creſcide, coulde have chaungid ſo; 
That this ſhall be, that can I nat apointe; / Ne but I had agilte, and done amis, 
But in effect I praie you as I maic 1620 So cruel wende I nat your herte 1wis 
Of your gode worde, and of your frendſhip aie; Io ſſee me thus; alas! your name of trouthe 
For truily while that my life maie dure, ls now fordone, and that is al my routhe. 
As for a frende ye maic in me aſſure. | | | | 
; | | | Was there none othir broche you liſt to lete 
22 Let praie I you no evill ye ne take To feffe with your newe love? (q“ he) 
That it 1s ſhort, whiche that I to you write; Bur thilke brocke that 1 with tcris were 
J dare nat there I am well lettirs make, ALE You yave, as for a remembraunce of me? 1699 
Ne nevir yet ne could I well endite; None other cauſcſalas!) ne haddin ye 
Eke grete effect men writin in place lite; But for diſpite; and cke for that ye mente 


Th' entent is all, and nat the lettirs ſpace, Ah uttirly to ſhewin your ententeg 
And farith well, God have you in his grace. 1630 


| Ile woſtre C Through which I ſe, that clene out of your minde 
— 77 TEIN ARATIN | | Ye have me caſt, and I ne can nor maic T 
This Troilus thought this lettir al ſtraunge | For al this world within mine herte nde 
« | | | | To? 


2332 — | Tron vs and Carrie. 


6 af an Gin „%% A Quart! r Of a daie; | f But nathe eſſe, fortune it aug ne would 
in cant time bone Was, welawaic: 5 Ot eithir's honde that cithir dyin ſhould. 
at onthe done meall this wo eure; B : 
Yet love [111.Jb.ft of any creture. 1720; And it I had itakin tor to write 
55 Ihe armis of this ilke worthy man, 
Mow Cod (9% he) me fendin'yert the grace Than would 1 of his battailis endite; 
That I mew matin with this Diomede; But for that I to vritin firſt began 
vnd triſly, f as have might and ſpace, Ot his love, I have ſaidin as J can!, 
: vet fat make | lope h1S lidis vlIede; His worthy dedis, who ſo liſte hem here, 
| Now Col 97 he) that àughtiſt takin hede Rede Dares, he can tel hem al ifere. 1770 
10 fortran trol c 3 1 wrongs [CY] punice, 
7 Why net thou don a venzeaunce of this vice ? | Beleching every lady bright of hewe, 
3 g a A | And cvcry gentil woman, what ſhe be, 
() Pancarus, that in d remus tor to triſte Al be it that Creſeide was untrewe, 
Me bam d hiſt, and wonte ait oft, upbreice; 77" That for that gilt ye be nat wroth with me; 
Now malt thou tone thy felte, if that The litt, 1719] Ye matic her gilte in othir bokis ſe; 
How ties is now thy nece bright Crelejdes, | And gladgir I would writin if you leſte, Fats, 7 
In 16 nary bY mis {< od it w ote) he ſeide, | | Of Pcnelope” 5 trouth, and gode Alceſte. 
Ihe Goddis ſhe in bothe jole and tene | % Ks; 


In {lepe, and by my dieme it is now lene A-yi-|Ne Haic I nat rhis/aljonly for men; 


| But moſt for women that betrayid be «/* 
And certain! y, withoutin more ſpeche Through fals folke, God yeve hem  ſorow, Amen, 1780 
From lennis torthe, 45 tertorthe as l maie, That with ther grete witte and ſubtiltè 
Muc o vne deth in armis wol I ſeche, Bctrayin you; and this commevith me, «/ 
ne reiche nat how lone be the daie; I To ſpeke, and in effecte you al I praie, 
But trewily Creſeide, fwete Mace, | Beth v are of men, and herkenith what : ſaie 
W hom I have ay w ith al my might iſerved, 1729 | 
1 hat ye thus donc, I have it nat deſerved Go litil boke, iin tragedie; 
7%, been. | There God my makir yet er that I die 
This Pandarus, that al theſe” thingis Perce, | So ſende me might to make ſome comedie; 
And wiſte wel that he ſaid a ſothe of this, {| Bur litill boke, make thou The none envie; 
He nat a worue ay to him ano erde, Ge, But ſubject ben unto al pocſie; 
For tory ot his frend'.s ſorow' he i 18, And kiſſe the ſteppes, wher as thou ſciſt pace 1750 
And ſhamid jor lus nece hath done amis; 9 [Of]Virgil, Ovide, Homer, Lucan, Stace. , ---4, 
And ſtante altonicd ot theſe caulis twaie | 
As ſtil as ſtone; o worde ne coulde he ſaic. And for there is ſo grete diverſite 
| | | In Engliſh, and in writing of our tonge, | 
Dut at the laſt thus he yſpake, and ſeide, do praiert}to God, that none miſwrite The, <> 
My brothir dete, | may do The no more; 1730] Ne The miſſe· metre, for defaute of tonge; 
Wat flould 1 ſame? Ehate iwis Creſeide, And redde where fo thou be, or ellis ſonge, 
SH And Godjit)wore I wo! hate her er-more; thor That thou be undirſtonde God I beſeche + 
And that thou me bc loughtift, don of yore, 7s | But yet to purpoſe of my rathir ſpeche: 
Having unio mins honour nc my relte | . 5 5 | | 
2 Right ro regarde, I did al that The leſte. The wrathe, as | began you for to ſeie, | 
| 5 Of Troilus the Grekis boughtin dere, 1809 | 
Yt did aught, which that might likin The, For thouſandis, his hondis, madiy deye, of AC 
It is me ite, and of this trefon now | As he that Was Withoutin any pere, | 
God wote that ira forow is to me; | Save in his'time Hector, as | can here; 
And dredeleffe, tor hert'is eſe of you, | But welawaie! (ſave onely Godd'is wil) 
Riglit ta ne would amcnde it, wilt I how; 1740 _ Diſpitoully him ſlough the herſe Achill. 
And tro tus world almighty God | praie, | 
Dehivir her fene, 1 can no more laie. And whan that he was lain i in this manere, 
His lighte goſte ful blisfully is went 
Great was his woe and plaint of Troilus, Upto the holowneſſe of the ſeventh ſphere, 45 
Bur torthe her courle fortune ate gan to holde, In his place leting everiche clement; COurY Cod ny. #4 
Cretcide ot the fonne of TT deus, N And there he awe, with ful avisement, 18ts 
And Troitus mote wepe in caris colde; gs The erratike ſterres, herkening Eg, 
Such is this worlde, who ſo it can behold, With lownis tul of hevins melodie, - 
. In eclic «ſtate is litül hert'ls reſte, | 3 
18585 God lex us to takin it tor the beſte. , ad. | And doun from thennis faſt he gan aviſe A 176. 
: ; | | his litil ſpotte of erth, that with the ſe 
ln many cruil bataile out of rede 1750 | Enbracid is, and fully gan diſpiſe . 
1 Ot Troilus this ilkxe noble knight, This wretchid world, and helde al vanite 
1 | (I men maie in theſe olde bokis rede) 1 In reſpecte ot the plaine felicit —£54< 
x Was icve his knighthod, and his gretc might; | That is in heven above; and at the laſt 
l DN And dredeleſſe his ire date and night | There he was ſlaine his loking doun he caſt. 
1 | Ful cruily the Grckis aie abought; | | 
{ | And alwaic molt this Diome ede he ſought: And in him ſelfe he lough right at the wo 1820 
| Of them that weptin for his dethe ſo faſt; 
i An. oftin timis I nde that thei mette And dampnid all our werkes, that foloweth ſo 7 og 
$ with blody {tro%s, and with wordis grete, The blinde luſt, Rar pay a may nat laſt, * rs 
Aflavino how ther ſperis werin hette, 4/= And ſhu'din al our hertè on hevin caſt; , 7 
And God it wore,” with many" a cruil hete 1 760] And torthe he went. fhortily for to tell, 
Gau Troilus upon his helme to bete, | There as One ſortid him to dwel. 


Suche 


{ A 


Suche fine hath lo! this Troilus for love, 
Suche fine hath all his grete worthineſle, 
Suche fine hath his eſtate royal above, 
Suche tine his luft, ſuch fine hat!) his nobleſle, 1830 
Suche fine hath thi $ falſe worlds brottinefle, 
And thus began his loving ot Creſcide, 
As I have tolde, and i in this wile he deide. 


O yonge and freſhe folxis, he or ſhe, 


In whichc that love up growith with your age, 
Repairith home trom wortdcly vanitè, 
And of your hertes up caſtith the viſage 
To thilke God, that attir his image 


You made, and thinkith al n'is but a faire, 


This world that paſſith ſonc, as flouris faire: 184 


And lovith him, the whiche that right tor love 
Upon a croſſe, our ſoulis for to bey, 
Firſt ſtarfe and roſe, and ſit in h-ven above, 
For he n'1l talſin no wight, dare 1 ley, 
That wol his hert al wholly on him ky, 
And ſens he belt to love 18, and moſt _ 
What ncdith tainid lov is for to ſeke? e 


: 


Lo! here of painims as curſid Ode rites! 


| 


To vouchſate there nede 15{tor)to correcte 


The Teſtament + Cate EIDE. 321 


— — A „ 


Lo! here what al ther gode us maic ayaile! 


Lo! here this wretchid' world F appetites: 1850 


Lo! here my tine and guerdon tor travaile 2 1 
Ot Joie, A \ po! lo, Mars, and ſuch raskaile! * 
1 0. here the torme Ot Olde clerkis ſpeche. 

In pocttie, if ye ther bokis ſeche | 


O moral Gower, this boke 1 direge 
To The, and to the Philoſophicall Strode, 
1 
Ot your benignities and >clis gode; 
And to the torhtaſt Chritt, that U art eon . 
With al mine hert of mercy er I praie, 860 
And to tlic lorde right thus I ſpcke ind ſac, 


Thou one and two, and thre, eterne on lire, 


That raigniſt aic in thre, and two, and one, 


Uncircumſcript, and all mailt circumſcrwe, 


From vitible and inviſible fone 
D.tende us in thy mercy everichane; 
So-make us, J-lus, to thy mcrcy dignc, 
For love ot maide and mothir thine benigne. 


Thus endeth the ſiſth boke, and lat of TR O! LUS 
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Here foloweth the piteſul and dolorous Teſtament of faire CxrSFIpr. 


The Author of the Teſtament of Carsx10s, which might paſs for the ſixth 


Book of this Story, I have been informed by dir Jaines lui icin, late Earl of 


Kelly, and diverſe aged Scholars of the Scortiſh N ation, was one Mr. Robe; t 


leuclei iu, chief Schoolmaſter of Dimſerlis, a little time before Charcer 
was firſt printed, and dedicated re Ning fem 5 VIII, by Mr. Thyme, which 


was near the end of his Reign 


Ir. Hendl. 1ſou wittily obſerving that Chaucer 


in his fifth Book had related the 3 of Troilus, but made no mention what 
became of Creſezde ; he learnedly takes upon hin in a fine Poetical way to 
expreſs the Puniſhment and End due to a falſe une :onſtant W hore, which com- 


monly t rerminates in extream Miſery. 


rare DS Doly ſeſon till a carefull dite 

q Should core ſponde, and be equivalent, 

Right ſo it was, whan | beganto write 
This tragedy, the weir right tervent, 

Whan Aries in middis of the lent 

Showrts of haile gan fro the North diſcende, 

That ſcantly fro the' cold I might me detende. 


Yet nertheleſſe within mine orature 


I ſtode, whan Titan had his bemis bright 
Withdrawin doun, and ſcylid undir cure. 10 
And faire Venus, the beaute of the night, 
Upraiſe, and ſette unto the Weſte ful right 

Her goldin face, in oppoſitioun 
Ot God Phœbus directe diſcending doan. 


| Throughout the glaſſe her bemis braſt ſo faire, 


That I might le on every ſide me by, 


The northrin winde hath purified the aire, 


And ſhedde his miſty cloudis fro the skie, 

Ihe froſte freſid, the blaſtis bittirly 
Fro pole Artike came whisking loud and ſhi!l, 25 
And cauſid me eme e xen my will. 


For I truſtid that Venus, Joviis quene, 
To whom ſomtime 1 hight obedience, 


My fadid has of love ſhe would make Brenc, 


1 


And therupon with humble revercnce 

| thought to praie her hie maęntficence, 
Bur Ins grete colde as than I Iett.d was, 
And in my chambre to the fire gan pas. 


hongh love be hote, yet in a man of age | 
t kindiith nat ſo fore as in youthed, 30 


Ot Whom the bod is flowing in a rage, 


| H 


And in the olde the corage dul and ded, 

Ot Whiche the fire onde varde 1s belt ned, 
To helpe by pſi. wir that nature tail.d 
am experte, tor Loilic | have atlailed. 


I made the fire and bekid me aboute, 


Than toke 1 drinke my (pirites to comforte, 


And armid me wel fro the code tcroute, 


To cute the wintir night and mas it ſhorte 

I roxe a quere, and lctte al othir porte, 40 
Writm by worthy Chaucer gtot tous, 
Ot faire Creſcide, ard July Troilus. 


Ard there I founde er that Diomede 
Recevid had that lady biight ofliewe, 


ow Troilus nere out of his witte abrede, 
And wept full fore, with vitage pale of hewe, 


r For 
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O faire Creſeide, the foure and a per ſe, 


I ſhall excuſe, as fer forth as I may, 


This faire lady on this wiſe deſtitute 


| * prively without felo v ſhip or refute 


334 Rog: Ti he I eſtament of Carrse IDE. 


For which wanhope his teris gan rene we 
While Eſperus rejoyſid him again, 
Thus while in joic he lived, and while in paine. 


Of her bel.eſt he had grete comforting, 50 
Truſting to Troie that ſhe wold mate retour, 
Whiche he deſired moſt of al erthly thing, 
For why? ſhe was his oncly paramour; 
But whan he ſawe paſſid both day and hour 
Of her gaincome, in ſorowe gan oppreſle 
His woral herte, in care and hevineſſe 


Of his diſtreſſe me nedith nat reherſe, 
For worthy Chaucer in that ſamè boxe 
In godely termis, and in joly verſe | 
Compilid hath his caris, who will loke; 60 
To breke my ſlepe anothir quere I toke, 
In which I founde the fatal deſtiny 
Of faire Creſeide, which endid wretchidly. 


Who wote if all that Chaucer wrate was trewe ? 
Nor I wote nat if this narracion 
Be authoriſed, or forgid of the newe, 
Of ſome Pocte by his invencion 
Made to reporte the lamentacion 
And wofull ende of this luſty Creſcide, 
And what diſtreſſe ſhe was in, or ſhe deide. 70 
Wban Diomede had al his appetite 
And more fulfillid of this Fre lady 
Upon anothir ſette was his delite, 
And ſende to her a libel repudy, 
And her excludid fro his company, 
Than deſolate ſhe walkid pp and doun, 
As ſome men ſaine, in the courte as commune. 


Ot Troic and Grece, how were thou fortunate, 


To chaunge in filthe al thy feminite, „„ 


Aud be with fleſhly luſt ſo maculate, 
And go among the Grekes erly and late 
So giglotlike, taking thy foule pleſaunce! 
I have pite The ſhould fall ſuche miſchaunce. 


Yet nerthe leſſe, what er men deme or ſay 
In ſcorntull langage of thy brutilneſſe, 


Thy womanhed, thy wiſedome, and fairneſſe, 
T be which fortune hath put to ſuche dittrelle 
As her pleſid, and nothing throughe the gilte 90 
Ot The, through wickid langage to be ſpilte. 


Of al comtorte and conſolatioun, 


iſhevelid, paſſid out of the tounn 

A mile or two unto a manſiounn 
Bildid ful gate, wher her fathir Calchas, 
Which than among the Grekis dwelling was. 


Whan her he ſaw, the cauſe he gan enquire 
Ot her comming, ſhe ſaid ſighing ful fore, 100 
For Diomede had gottin his deſire 
He woxe wery, and would of me no more. 
Qs Calchas, doughtir, wepe thou nat therfore, 
Paravinture al comith for the belt, 
Welcome, to me thou art ful dere a geſt. 


This olde Calchas, aftir the lawe was tho, 
Was kepir ot the temple as a preſte, 
In whiche Venus and her ſonne Cupido 
Were honourid, and his chambre was neſt, 5 
To which Creſeide with bale enewed in breſt 100 


le cauſed me undirſtande alwaie and trow 


And by apparaunce herde where ſhe did lie 


Weir and winde, and courſe variable, 


Attour his belte his liart lockis laie 


And norice to al thing generable, 


His garment and his gite ful gay of graie, 


— — 


| While at the laſt upon a ſolempne daie 


As cuſtome was, the peple ferre and nere, 

Betore the none, unto the temple went, 

Witl: ſactifice devout in ther manere, 

But ſtil Crefeide, hevy in her entent, | 

Into the Church would nat her ſelf preſent, 
For giving of the peple' any deming | 
Ot her expulſe fro Diomede the King, 


| But paiſid into? a ſecrete oratore, 120 


Where ſhe might wepe her wofull deſtiny, 
Behinde her backe ſhe cloſid faſt the dore, 
And on her kneis bare tcl doun in hie, 
Upon Venus and Cupide angirly 
She cryid out, and ſayid in this wile, 
Alas that er I made you ſacrifiſc! 


Ye gave me ones a divine reſponſaile, 
That I ſhould be the floure ot love in Troie, 
Now am I made an unworthy outwaile, 
And al in care tranflatid is my joie, 130 
Who ſhal me gide? who ſhal me now convoie, 
Sithe I fro Diomede, and noble Troilus 

Am clene excluded, abject, odious? 


O falſe Cupide, none is to wite but thou, 
And the mothir of love, that blinde goddace, 


The ſede of love was ſowin on my face, 
And ale grewe grene thorough your ſople grace, 
But now alas! that ſede with froſt is ſlaine, 
And I fro lovirs lefte, and all forlaine. 104 


Whan this was ſaid, doun in an extaſy 
Raviſhed in ſpirite in a dreme ſhe fel, 


Cupide the King tinging a ſilvir bel, 
Which men might here fro hevin into hel, 
At whoſe lound- before Cupido aperes 
The leven planers diſcending fro the ſpheres, 


Whiche hath powir of al thing genc'rable, 
Iso rule and ſtcre by their gret influence 


And firſt of al Saturne gave his ſentence, 
Whiche gave to Cupide litil reverence, 
But asa boiſtous chorle in his manere 
Came crabbidly wich aultrine loke and chere. 


His face frounſid, his lere was like the lede, 
His tethe chattrid, and ſhivered with the chin, 
His eyin drouped whole ſonkin in his hede, 
Qut at his noſe the mildrop faſt gan rin, 
With lippis blew, and chekis lene and thin, 
The Iſeickils, that fro his heer doune honge, 169 

Was wondir grete, and as a ſpere as longe. 


Feltrid unfaire, or fret with froſtis hore, 


His wirid wede fro him the winde out wore, 
A bouſtous bowe within his honde he bore, 

__ Vndir his girdle? a taſhe of felone flains 
FeXrid with iſe, and hedid with holſtains. 


Than Jupiter 7 faire and amiable, 
Cod ot the ſterris in the firmament, 170 


Fro his fathir Saturne farre different, | 

With burly face, and browis bright and brent 
Upon his hed a garlonde wondirs gaie 

Ot flouris laire, as it had ben in Maie, © 


Ulid to paſle, her prayirs for to ſaie, 


| 


— 
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His voice was clere, as criſta! was his eien, | Right eloquent and ful of rethorie, — 140 
As goldin wier ſo glittring was his here, e With Politè termis, and delicious, 
His garment and his gite ful gaie ot grene, Wich penne end inke to reporte al redie, & 
With goldin liſtis gilte on every gere, Setting ſongis, and ſinging merily, 
A burly brande about his middle? he bere, 180 His hode was red heclid attour his croun. 
And in' his right hand he had a groundin ſpere, Like til a Pocte ot the olde faſioun 
Ot his fathir the wrothe fro us to bere. | 
Boxis he bare with fine electuares, 
Next aftir him came Mars the God ot ire, And tugr.d ſiropès tor digeſtion, 
Of trite, debate, and all diſcencioun, Spicis belonging to the potiquares, 


To chide and fight, as fierſe as any fire, With many wholtome {were confection, 
In harde harneſſe hewmonde and habergioun, Doctor in phitixe cledde in ſcarlet goun, 
And on his haunch a rouſty fel tauchoun, And tiurrid wel, as ſuche one ought to be, 
And in his hande he had a rouſty ſworde, Honeſt and gode, and nat a worde couth Le. 
Writhing his face, with many angry worde, | 


258 | | 9 


| Next after him come lady Cynthia, 


Shaking his brande before Cupide he come, 190] Te laſte ot al, and ſwiftiſt in her ſphere, 1 
With red viſage, and griſly glowing eien, Ol colour blake, bush id with hornis twa, 1 
And at his mouth a blubbir ſtode ot tome, And in the night ſhe liſtith belt t apere, | 4 
Like to a bore, whetting his tuskis kene, Hawe s the leed, of colour nothing clere, *f 
| Right tulſurelike, but temperaunce in tene, al the light ſhe boroweth at her brother i. 
An horne he blewe wich many boultous bragge, itan, tor ot her ſclte ſhe hath non other. 4 
Whiche al this world with warte hath made to] 5 | 1 
wagge. | Eo Her gite was gray and ful of ſpottis blake, 260 | [| 

And on ncr breſt a chor'e paintid ful even, FI 


Than faire Phœbus, lanterne and lampe of light, Bering a buſhe of thornis on his bake, 
Of man and beſt, both frute and floriſning 
Tendir norice, and baniſhir of night, 
And of the worlde cauſing by his moving 200 
And influence lite in al erthly thing, 


Whiche tor his theft might clime no ner the hever?. 
Thus when thet gad rid were the goddis ſeven, 
Mercurius thei choled with one allcnt 


To be torc-{pckir in the parliment. {1 

Without comforte of whom of force to nought | | 9 = 1 

Muſt go dyin, all that this world hath wrought. | Who had ben there and lib. ing for to here i 

| | | | | | | His taconde tonge, and termis exquilite, | | 9 
As king royall he rode upon à chare, Ot rethorike the pract:ke le might lere, | 0 
The whiche Phaeton ſomtime gidid unright, In brete ſermon a preignant ſentence write; 270 1 
The brightneſſe of his face, han it was bare, Bctore Cupide valing his cappe a lite 19 


Non might beholde, for perſing of his ſight, 
This goldin carte with firy bemis bright 

Foure yokid ſtedes ful d fferent of hewe | | | Es SY | 

But baite ortiring through the ſpheris drew. 210| Lo, q Cupide, who wol blaſpheme the name 


Speris the cauſe of that vocacioun, 
And he anon ſiewde his entencioutt 


. | | 6 Ot his one God, either in worde or dede, ; | 
The firſt was ſorde, with mane as red as roſe, To al goddis he docth bothe loſle and fhame, | 
Callid Eoye in the orient, e N And ſhould have b.ttir pa nis to lus mede, al 
The ſeconde ſtede to name hight Ethioſe, I {aic this by yondir wretche Creſcide, | i 
Whitcly and pale, and ſomdele aſcendent, The whiche through me was ſomtime {our of love | 
The third Pyrois, right hote, and fervent, Mc and my mothir ſhe ſtatcly can reprove, 280 nw 
The fourth was blak, and callid Phlegone, 5 „ | 5 | 1 
Which rollith Phœbus doun into the ſe. Say ing of her gret infelicite Mi 
VF 5 Il was the cauſc, and my mothir Venus 1 
Venus Was there preſent, that goddes gay, She called a blinde goddes and might Hat ſc, 1 
Her ſonn'is quarrel to defende, and make | With iclaundir and defamec injurious, 1 
Her owne complaint, cladde in a nice aray, 220 | Thus her hving unclene aud lechirous | 1 
The one halfe grene, th' othir halfe ſable blake, . She would rctorte on me and my mother 4 
White hcer as Gold, kembit and ſhede abake, To whom I ſhewde my grace above al other. | 1 
But in her face ſemid grete variaunce, ; | | | | 1 
Whiles parfite Truth, and whilis Inconſtaunce. | And ſithe ye are al ſevin deficate | _ 

| - Participant of divine ſapience, 1 


Undir ſmiling ſhe was diſſimulate, 
Provocative with blinkis amorous, 
And ſodainly chaungid and altcrate, 
Angry, as any ſerpent venomous, 
Right pungitive with wordis odious, | 
Thus variaunt ſhe was, who liſt rake kepe, 230 | 
With one eye laugh, and with the othir wepe. Mercurius to Cupide gave anſwere, 
| | | And ſaid, fir king, my counſaile is that ye 
In tokening that al fleſnely paramour, Referre you to the hyiſt planet here, 
Which Venus hath in rule and govirnaunce, | And take to him the lowiſt of depre, 
Js ſomtime ſwete, ſomtime bittir and ſour, The paine of Creſeide tor to mod:te, 
Right unſtable, and ful of variaunce, 


This gret injury done to? our hie eſtate S090 
Me thinke with paine we ſhuid mate recompence, 
Was ner to goddis done ſuche violence, : 
As wel for jou as for my ſelfe I ſaic, 
Thertore go help to revenge, I you praie. 


in As God Saturne with him take Cynthia! 300 
Mingid with careful joye, and falſe pleſaunce, I am content (qS$ he) to take thei twa. | 
Now hotte, now colde, now blith, now ful of wo, 3 ——— 
Now grene as lefe, now wi drid and ago. Than thus procedid Saturne and the Mone, 
5 Whan thei the matir ripely had digeſt, 
With bore in hand, than come Mercurious, For the diſpite to Cupide that ſi.” lad done, 


And 
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An ; to Venn r and manifeſt, 

In at ber 1:t with pain to be opreſt, 
And turment : fore, with ſikeneſle incurable, 
Aud to alors be abhominable. 


This doch entence Saturne toke in hande, 


Abd paffid conn where carefull Creſcide laie, 319 
ed hc laide a troll y WW ande; 
FT hantautully on tlus wile gan he ſaic, 
Thy grcte tarrenefle, and al thy beauty gaic, 
hy wanton blode, and che thy goldin here, 
IHucl cxclude tro The for cvirmere; 


| chaunge thy mirthe into mclancoly, 
Whichc 45 the mothir of al penſivenefle, 
Thy molti and thy hete to colde and dry, 
Thlunc inſolchee, thy plaic and wantonncelle 
To vrete dill lc, thy pompe and thy richefle 320 
Into moital nede and gretc penurie, 
Thou {ure ſhalt, and as a beggir die. 


O crin] Saturne, ſroward and angrie, 
Harde 15 thy dome, and to malicious, 


Ot tare Crelcrde why hait thou no mercie 


 Viuche was fo {wete, gentill, and amorous? 
Withdrawe thy ſentence, and be gracious, 
As you were ner, ſo ſhewith through thy dede, 
A wrecks ful ſentence givin on Creſe:de. 


Than C ynthia, wan Saturne paſt awaie, 330 
Out ot her fete diſcendid donne blive, 5 
And red a biil on Creſeide where the laie, 
Containing this ſentence diffinitive, 
© ro hole oft body here I Th 8 deprive, 
- And to thy likenetle ſhal'be no recure, 
But in door thy dayis to endure. 


Thy criſtal cycn mengid with blode I make, 
Thy voice lo clere unpletaunt here and hace, 
Thy luſtie lere orfpred with ſpottis blake, 


And lumpis hawe appcring in thy face, 340 


V here thou comiſt eche man ſhall flie the place, 
Thus ſhalt thou go begging fro hous to hous 
With cuppe and clappir like a Lazarous. 


This dolie dreme, this ugly viſioun 
Brought till an ende, 8 reſcide tro it awoke, 
And 1] that courte and convocacioun 
Vaniſhed awaie, than role ſhe up and toke 
A poliſhed glaile, and her ſhadowe courh loke, 
And wlan ſhe ſawe' her viſage ſo detormate, 
It the in herte were WO, In ore, God) ware; 350 


Weping ful ſore, lo! what it is (qð ſhe). 
With trow.rd 1. angage tor to move and ſtere 
Our crabbid Goddes! and ſo' is ſene on me, 
_ My blaipheming now have I bought ful dere, 
All yerthly jote and mirthe J ſet arere 
Alas! this daie! alas! this wofull ride, 
NV han 1 began with my Goddis to chide ! 


By this was ſaied, a childe came fro the hal, 
To warne Creſcide the ſuppir was redie, 


Firſt knockid at the dore, and ett couth call, 360 


Madame, your tathir biddeth you cum in hie, 

He hath matveile {0 long on grote ye lie, 
And faith your bedis bcth to long ſomdele, 
The Goddis wote all your entent full wele. 


ſhe, faire child, go to my fathir dere, 
And praic him come to ſpcke with me anon; 
And fo he did, and ſaied, doughtir, what chere ? 
Alas! (qð ſhe) fathir, my murthe is gone. | 
How ſo? (q$ he) and ſhe gan all expone, » 


— — 
— — — 


As I have told, the vengeaunce, and the wrake, 
For her rcſpas Cupide on her couth take. 


He lobid on her uply Lepir's face, 

The whiche before was white as Lily flour, 

ringing his handes oftimis ſaied alace 

That "ho had lived to ſe that wotull hour! 

For he knewe well, that there was no ſocour 
To her ſikneſle, and that doublid his pain; 
Thus was there care inow betwixt *hem twain. 


Whan thei togiSir mournid had full lang, 
Q& Crelivide, fathir, 1 would nat be kende, 380 


| Therfore in ſecrete wile ye let me gange 


To yon Holpitall at the toun'is ende, 

And thitir ſome mete for charite me ſende 
To lire upon, tor all mirth in this yerth 
Is tro me gone, ſoche is my wickid werth. 


Whan in a mant ll, and a Bevir hat, 
With cuppe and clappir, wondir privily 
He* opened a ſecrete gate, and out therat 
Conveyid her, that no man ſhould cſpie, | 
There to a v illage halte a mile therebie, 398 
Delivered her in at the Spittill hous, 
And daily ſente her part of his almous. 


"Ou knew her well, and ſum had no knowlege 
Ot her, bicaulc ſhe was ſo deformate, 
With bilis blake orſpred in her viſage, 
And her faire colour fadid and alt'erate; 
Yet thei preſumid for her hie regrate, 
And ſtill mourning, ſhe was of noble kin, 
. ith bittir will tl. ere thei tokin her 1 in. 


The daie paſſd, and Phabus went to all 400 
The cloudis blake orwhelid all the Skie, 


| God wore it Creſeide were a ſo'rowfull geſt, 


Sceing that uncouth fare and herborie, 
But mete or drinke ſhe dreſſid her to lie 
In a darke cornir of the hous alone, 
And on this wiſe weping ſhe made her mone. 


a4 
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Here foloweth the Complaint of Creſcde. 


Soppe of hacia ſonkin into care. 
O O caitife Creſeide now and evirmare, 
Gon is thy joie and al thy mirthe in yerth, 
Ot all blithnetle now art thou blake and bare, 
There is no ſalve that helpin maie thy fare, 
Fell 1s thy fortune, wickid 1s thy werthe, 
Thy bliſſe is baniſhed, and thy bale unberde, 
Undir the grete God if I gravin ware | 
her men of Grece ne yet of Troie might herd : 


Where is thy chambir wantonly beſene, 10 


With burly bed, and blankits broudid bene, 


Spicis and wine to thy colatioun, 
The cuppis all of gold and ſilvir ſnene, 
Thy ſwete metis ſervid in platis clene, 
With ſaveric ſauce of a gode faſhioun, | 
Thy gate garmentes with many godely gon, 


[Thy pleſaunt laune pinnid with goldin pene. 


All is arere thy grete roiall renoun. 


Where is thy gardein with thy grecis gaie, 

And freſhe fouris, which the quene Floraie 20 
Had paintid pleſauntly in every paine, 

Where thou were wont full merily in Maie 


To walke, and tabe the dewe by it was daie, 
And 
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And here the Merle aud Maviſe many one, 
With ladies fair- in carolling to gone, 
And ſe ther roiall renkis in ther raie ! 


This lepir loge take for thy godely boure, 

And for thy bed take now a bounche ot ſtro, 

For wailid wine and metis thou had tho 

Take moulid bred, pirate and fidir ſoure, 30 
But cuppe and clappir is all now ago. 


My clere voice and my courtly carolling 


Is ranke as roke, full hidous, here and hace, 
Deformid is the figure of my face, 

To loke on it no peple hath liking, 

So ſped in ſight, I ſaie with fore ſighing 
Lying emong the lepir folke, alas! 


O ladies faire of Troie and Grece, attende 
My freile fortune, mine intelicite, 
My grete miſchefe which no man can amend, 40 
And in your minde a mirrour make ot me, 
As I am now paravinture that ye, 35 
For al your might, may come to the ſame ende, 
Or ellis worſe, if any worſe maie be, 
Beware there fore, approchith nere your ende. 


Nought is your fairneſſe but a fading floure, 
Nought is your famous laude and hie honour 
But winde inflate in othir mennis eres, 
Your roſing redde to roting ſhall retoure, 
Exemple make of me in your memoure, 50 
Which of ſoche thingis wotull witnes beres, 
Al welth in yerth as wind awaie it weres, 


Beware therfore, approchith nere your hour. 


Thus chiding with her dreric deſtine, 1 


Weping ſhe woke the night fro ende to ende, 
But all in vain, her dole, her carefull crie, 
Might not remede, ne yet her mourning mend, 
A lepir ladie roſe, and to her wende, | 
And ſaied, why ſpurniſt thou again the wall 
To ſle thy ſelf, and mende nothing at all? 60 


$ 


| Sith that thy weping but doublith thy wo, 


I counſaile The make vertue of a nede, 


Go lerne to clappe thy clappir to and tro, 


And lerne attir the lawe of lepirs lede. | 
There was no bote but forwith than ſhe yede 
Fro place to place, while cold and hungir ſore 
Compellid her to be à ranke beggore. 


That ſame time of Troie the garniſoun, 


Whiche had the chieftain worthy Troilus 


Through jeoperdy of warre had ſtrikin doun 70 


Knightis of Grece in nombir marveilous, 

With grete triumphe, and laude victorious 
Again to Troie right roially thei rode, 

The waie wher Creſeide with the lepir ſtode. 


Seing that companie come with o ſteven, | 
hei gave a crie, and ſhoke cuppis, gode ſpede, 


Worthic lordis, tor Godd'is love of heven 


To us lepirs, part of your almoſe dede. 

Than to her crie noble Troilus toke hede, 
Having pite, nere by the place gan pas 89 
her Creſcide fat, nat weting what ſhe was. 


Than upon him ſhe keſt up bothe her eyen, 


And with a blinke it come intill his thought, 
That he ſomtime her face before had ſein, 

But ſhc was in ſoche plight he knew her nought, 
Vet than her loke into his minde he brought, 
The {were viſage, and amorous blenking 

Oft faire Creſcide, ſomtime his own derling 


No wondir was, ſuppoſe in mind that he 


Toke her figure to ſone, and lo! now why 23 
The” Idea of a'thing in calc. maie be 
do depe enprintid in the tantalic 
That it deludith the wittes outwardly, 
And fo appercth in forme and like cftate 
Within the minde, as it was tigurate. 


A ſparke of love than til his hert couth ſpring, 
And kindilid his bodie in a tire 


With hote tevir, in {wette, and trembiling 


Him toke, while he was redic to exſpite, 

To bere his ſhilde his brett begon to tire, 100 
Within a while he chaungid many” a hewe, 
And nertheles nat one anothir KneWe. | 


For knightly pite and memoricll | 
Ot taire Creſeide, a girdill gan he take, 
A purſe of golde, and many” a gaie jewell, 
And in the $kirte of Creleide doun gan thake, 
Than rode awaie, and nat a worde he ſpake, 
Penſiſe in herte, While he came to the toune, 
And tor grete care ott ſith a!molte tell doune. 


The lepre tolke to Creſeide then couth draw, 119 


To ſe the cquall diſtribucioun 
Ot the almoſe, but whan the golde they lawe 
Eche one to othur privily gan roun, _ 
And faicd, yon lorde hath more attectioun 
Hower it be, unto yon Lazarous, 
Than to us all, we knewe by lus almous. 


| What lorde is yon (q ſhe) have ye no tele? 


That docth to us lo grete humanite. 

Yes, qS a lepre man, I knowe him wele, | 
Troilus it is, a knight gentle and tre. 120 
Whan Creſcide undirſtode that it was he, | 

Stifhr than ſtele there ſterte a bittir {tound 
Throughout her hert, and fill doune to the ground. 


Whan ſhe, orcome with fighing ſore and ſad, 


With many' a carctull crie and cold atone, 


| Now is my brett with ſtormic ſtoundis ſtad, 


Wrappid in wo, oh wretchtull will of one! 

Than tell in {woun tul oft, or ſhe would tone, 
And evir in her {wouning cricd ſhe thus, 
O falſe Crelcide, and true knight Troilus! 139 


Thy love, thy laude, and all thy gentinelle 
I comptid {mall in my proſperite, 
So efflatid I was in wantonneile, | 
And clambe upon the fickle whele lo hie, 
All faithe and love 1 promittid to The 
Was in thy ſelt fikill and furious, 
O talle Creſeide, and true knight Troilus! 


For love of me thou kept thy countinaunce 
Honeſt and chaſt in converſacion, 


| Ot all women protectour and defence | 148 * 


Thou were, and helpid ther opinion, 
My minde on fleſhly toule attection 
Was enclinid to luſtis lecherous, 
Fic talſe Creſeide! o true knight Troilus! 


Lovirs, bewarc, and take gode hede about 


_ Whom that ye love, for whan ye ſuftre pain, 


I let you wit there is right tewe throughout, 


om ye maie truſt to have truc love again, 

Prove whan you woll, your labour 1s in vain, 
Therfore | rede ye take them as ye finde, 15 
For the arc ſad as Webircocke in winde. 


{Bicauſe I knowe the grete unſtableneſſe 


Erittle as glaſſe, unto my ſelte I fare, | 
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This roiah rng, ſet with this Rubie redde,. 


Oft his true love; and with that worde ſhe ſwelt. 


To Troilus forthwith the ring he bare, 
And of Creſeide the deth he gan declare. 


Truſting in othir as grete brutilneſſe, 

As inconſtaunt, and as untrue ot faie; 

Tiough ſome be true, I wot right few ar the! ; 
Vo findith truthe, let him his lady ruſe, | Whan he had herd her grete infirmite, 180 
None but my ſelf as now I woll accuſe. Her legacie, and lamentacioun, 

„ And how ſhe endid in ſoche poverte, 
Whan this was ſaid, with papir ſhe ſat doun, He ſwelt for wo, and fell doune in a ſoun, 

And in this manir made her teſtament ; 160 For ſorowe his herte to braſt was boun, 

Hcr beg th my corſe and carioun Sighing full ſadly ſaied I can no more, 

Wit cnt and with todis to be rent, She was untrue, and wo is me therfore. 

My cu;;., my clappir, and mine ornament, | | 
And ail my gold, theſe lepre folke ſhall have, Some faith he made a tombe of marble graie, 
han I am dedde to buric me in grave. And wrote her name and ſuperſcripcioun, 

| | And laid it on her grave whereas ſhe laie, 

In golden lettirs, conteining this reſoun, 190 

Lo! faire ladies, Creſeide of Troie toun, 
Somtime comprid the floure of womanhed, 
Under this ſtone, late lepir, lyith dedde! 


 Whicic Troilus in dowric to me ſende, 
To him again 1 lcve it whan VP am dedde, 
To make my carefull deth unto him kende; | 
Thus I conclude ſhortly and make an ende, 170 | 
My (p'rit 1 leve to Diane, where ſhe dwelles, Now worthy women, in this balade ſhort, 
To walkc with her in waſt wodis and welles. Made tor your worſhip and inſtruction, 
8 Ot charite | moniſhe and exhorte, 


O Diomede, thou haſt bothe broche and belte, | Minge nat your love with falſe diſcepcion, 


Bere in your minde this ſore concluſion - 
Of faire Creſeide, as l have ſaied before, 
Sith ſhe is dedde, I ſpeke of her no more. 209 


 Whiche Troilus gave me in tokining 


And lone a lepirman toke oft the ring, 
Than buricd her withoutin tarying 3 


Thus endeth the piteſull and dolorous Teſtamente of faire CR ESEIDE. 
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The Legende of good Women. 


Some Ladies in the Court took offence at ¶Haucer's large Speeches againſt the 


untruth of Women ; therefore the Queen enjoin'd him to compile this Book 
in the commendation of ſundry Maidens and Wives, who ſhew'd themſelves 


: ** 
* 6 


faithful to faithleſs Men. This ſeems to have been written after the Flower 


and the Leaf. 


N Thonſande timis I have herd men tell 


3 8 And 1 acord it wele that it is ſo, 
WL * 5 But natheleſſe yet wor I wele allo, 
That there 115 non dwelling in this countre, 
That eithir hath in heven or hell ibe, 


Ne maic of it none othir waies wittin 
But as he herd ſaied, or found it writtin, 


For by aflaice there maie no man it preve. 
Bur God torbede but that men ſhuldin leve 


Well more thing than thei han ſeen with eye, 


Men ſhail nat wenin every thing a lie 

But it himſelf it ſeeth, or els it doeth, 

For God wote thing is nevir the lefle ſoth, 

Though every wight ne maie it not iſe. 
Bernarde the Monke ne ſaugh not all parde, 

Than mote we to bokis that we finde, 


(Through which the olde thingis ben in minde) 
And to the doctrine of theſe oldè wiſe 

| Yeve credence, in every $kiltull wiſe, 
That tellin of theſe old apprevid ſtories 
Ot holines, of reignis, ot victories, 


Ot love, of hate, and othir ſondrie thinges, 

Of whiche I matic not makin reherſinges: 

And if that oldc bokis were awaie, 

Lorne were of all remembraunce the kaie. 
Well ought us than honourin and beleve 


Theſe bokis, there we han none othir preve. 


A That there is joie in heven and pain in hell, 


10 


20 


And as for me, though that I can but lite, 
On bokis for to rede I me delite, | 
And to *hem yeve I faithe and full credence, 
And in mine herte have *hem in reverence 
So hertily, that there is game none 


30 


| That tro my bokis makith me to gone, 


But it be ſeldome, on the holie daie, 


Save certainly whan that the month of Maie 


Is comin, and I here the foulis ling, 

And that the flouris ginnin for to Bring, 

Farwell my boke, and my devocion. | 
Now have I than eke this condicion, 5-5: oh 

That above all the flouris in the mede | 

Than love I moſte theſe flouris white and rede, 

Soche that men callin Daiſies in our toun, 

To them have J ſo grete affectioun 

As ſaied erſt, whan comin is the Maie, 

That in my bedde there dawith me no daie, 

That In'am up, and walking in the Mede, 

To ſene this floure ayenſt the Sunne ſprede, 

Whan it upriſith erly by the morowe, 

That blisfull fight ſoftinith all my ſorowe, 90 


So glad am I, whan that I have preſence 
[Of it, to doin it all reverence, 


As ſhe that is of all flouris the floure, 
Fulfillid of all vertue and honoure, 
And evir ilike faire, and freſhe of hewe, 


1As wel in wintir, as in ſummir newe, 


—— — 


This love I evre', and ſhall until I die, 
All ſwere I not of this, I woll nat lie. 
There !ovid no wight hottir in his lite, 
And whan that it is eve I renne blithe, 
As ſone as evir the Sunne ginnith Welt, 
To ſene this floure, how it woll go to reſt, 
For fere of night, ſo hatith ſhe derkneſſe, 
Her chere is plainly ſpred in the brightneſſe 
Of the Sunne, for there it woll uncloſe: 
Alas that I ne? had Engliſhe, rime, or proſe, 
Suffiſaunt this floure to praiſe aright: 
But helpith ye, that han conning and might, 
Ye lovirs, that can make of ſentiment, 
In this caſe ought ye to be diligent 
To forthrin me ſomwhat in my labour, 
Whether ye ben with the lete or the flour, 
For well J wote, that ye han here betorne 
Of making ropen, and lad awaie the corne, 
And I come aftir, glening here and there, 
And am full glad, if I maie finde an ere 
Of any godely worde that ye han lefte; 
And though it happe me to reherſin eft 
That ye han in your freſhe ſongis ſaicd, 
Forberith me, and beth not ill apaied, 
Sith that ye ſe I doe it in the? honour 
Of love, and eke in ſervice of the flour, 
Whom that I ſerve, as I have wit or might, 
She is the clereneſſe and the very light, | 
That in this derke world me windith and ledeth, 
The hert within my wotull breſt you dredeth, 
And loveth fo fore, that ye ben verily 
The maiſtris of my wit, and nothing I, 
My worde, my workes, is knit ſo in your bonde, 
That as an harpe obeyith to the honde, 
And makith ſoune aftir his fingiring, 
Right ſo mowe ye out of mine hertè bring 
Soch voice, right as you liſt, to laugh or pain, 
Be ye my guide, and ladie ſoycrain, 
As to mine yerthly God, to youl call, 
Bothe in this werke, and my ſorowis all. 
But wherfore that I ſpake to yeve credence 
To old ſtories, and doen *hem reverence, 
And that men muſtin more thing bileve, 
Than men may ſence at eye, or ellis preve, 
That ſhall I ſein, whan that I ſe my time, 
I maie not all at onis ſpcke in rime, * 
My buſie ghoſt, that thurſtith alwaic newe 
To ſene this flour ſo yong, ſo freſhe of hewe, 
Conſtrainid me with ſo gredie deſire, 
That in mine herte J felin yet the fire, 
That mad me to riſe er it were daie, | 
And this was now the firſt morowe of Maie, 
With dredfull herte, and glad devocion 
For to ben at the reſurrection 
Of this floure, whan that it ſhould uncloſe 
Again the Sunne, that roſe as redde as role, 
That in the breſt was of the beſt that daie 
That Agenor'is doughtir ladde awaic, 
And doune on knecs anon right I me ſette, 
And as ] could this freſhe floure I grette, 
Kncling alwaie, till it uncloſid was, 
Upon the {mall, and ſoft, and {wete gras, 
That was with flouris ſwete embroudid al, 
Ot ſoche ſwetnefle, and ſoche odour ocr all, 
That for to ſpckin of gomme, herbe, or tre, 
Compariſon maie none imakid be, 
For it ſurmountith plainly all odoures, 
And of riche beaute the moſt gaye of floures, 
Forgottin had the yerth his pore eſtate 
Ot Wintir, that him nakid made and mate, 
And with his ſworde of colde ſo ſore greved, 
Now hath the? atempre ſonne al that releved 
That nakid was, and clad it newe again, 
The ſmalle toulis, of the ſeſon fain, 
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IJ love, and didden ther othir obſcrnaunce, 


| The longe daie I ſhope me tor to' abide. 


That of the panter and the net ben ſcaped, 
Upon the foulir, that hem made awhaped 

In Wintir, and diſtroyid had ther brode, 

In his diſpite them thought it did hem gode 
To ling of him, and in ther ſong diſpiſe 
The toule chorle, that for his covitiſe 

Had em betrayid with his Sophiltric ; | 
This was ther ſong: The toulir we defie, 


And all his cratte ; and {ome yſongin clere 


Layis of Love, that joic it was to herc, 
In worſhipping and prailing of her make, 
And tor the newe blistull Somir's ſake, _ 
Upon the braunchis full of bloſmis ſott 

In ther delite thei tournid hem tull oft, 
And ſongin, Bliſſid be ſainct Valentine, 
For on his daie I cheſe you to be mine, 
Withoutin repenting, mine herte ſwete, 
And therwithall their beckis gonnin mete, 
Yelding honour, and humble obeilaunce 


That longith unto love, and to nature, 


Conſtrewe that as you liſt, I doc no cute, 
And tho that had doin unkindeneſſe, 
80 


As docth the Tidife for newefangelneſſe, 
Be ſoughtin mercic of ther treſpaſing, 

And humilly ſongin ther repenting, 

And ſworin on the bloſmis to be true, 

So that ther makis would upon hem tue, 


And at the laſt thei madin ther acorde, 


All tound thei Daungir for the time a lorde, 


Pet Pite, thorough his ſtrong gentill might, 


Foryave, and made mercie paſſin right 
Through Innocence, and rulid Curtiſie, 
But I ne clepe nat Innocence folie, 


Ne falſe pite, for vertue is the mene, 


As Ethicke ſaieth, in ſoche manir 1 mene. 


And thus theſe foulis, voide of all malice, 


Accordidin to Love, and lattin vice 

Of hate, and ſongin all of one acorde, _ 
Welcome Sommir, our govirnour and lorde: 
And Zephyrus, and Flora gentilly | 
Yave to the flouris ſoft and tendirly 


Ther ſotèe breth, and made *hem for to ſprede, 


As God and Goddeſle of the flourie Mede, 
In wliche me thought 1 mighte daic by daie 


Dwellin alwaic, the joly monthe of Maic, 
| Withoutin ſlepe, withoutin mete or drinke, 


Adounc full ſottily I gan to ſinke, 
And lening on my elbowe and my ſide, 


For nothing ellis, and I ſhall nat lie, 
But tor to loxin upon the Daitic 


| That well by reſon men it calle maie 


The Daiſic, or cls the eye of the daie, 

The empriſe, and the floure of flouris all, 

I praie to God that faire mote ſhe fall, 

And all that lovin flouris, tor her ſake | 

But natheleſſe, ne wene nat that J make 

In prailing of the floure again the lefe, 

No more than of the corne again the ſhete, 
For as to me n'is levir none ne lother, 

I wam withholdin yet with ncithir nother, 
Ne' I rot who ſervith lete, ne who the tiourc ; 
Well broukin thei ther ſervice or labourc ; 

For this thing 1s all of anothir tonne, 

Ot old ſtorie, er ſoche thing was begonne. 
Whan that the Sunne out of the South gan Welt, 


| And that this floure gan cloſe, and gon to reſt, 


For derknes of the night, the which ſhe drede, 
Home to mine houſe full ſwiftly I me ſpede, 
To gone to reſt, and erly tor to riſe, 

To ſene this floure to ſprede, as I devilc ; 


And in a little herbir that J have, 


That benchid was ot turvis freſhe 1grave, 
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Bad 


Tl allepe, and flepr an houre or two; 


Ihe treſhifc {ens the worlde was firſt begon; 
Therwith me thought his face ſhone ſo bright, 
And in Ins hand methought I fawe him hold 
Iwo fine dartis, as the gledis rede, 


And all be that men ſain, that blinde is he, 


So that his loking docth mir! herte cold, 240 


Aud therforc maic | ſain, as thinkith me, 


Hero, Dido, Laodomia', itere, 


 To'apperin with my Ladie in no wilc, 


7 
340 
| 5 \, 

bad men ſhouldin me my couche make, 
For dente of the newe Sommir's ſake 

I bad 'hem ſtrawin floutis on my bedde; 

Want was laied, and had mine cyin hedde, 


—— 


Me met how I laic in the Mcdowe tho 210 
To ſene this floure, that I love ſo and drede, 
And from aferre came wa'king in the Mede 
The God of Love, and in his hande a Quene, 
And ſhe was clad in rotail habite grene, 

A fret of golde ſhe had next her here, 

And upon that a white corounc ſhe bere 
With flourounis ſmall, and I ſhall nat lie, 

For all the worlde right as a Daiſic 

Icrounid is, with white levis lite, 

So were the florouns ot her crounc white, 

For of o perle tine oriental! | 

Her white coroune was 1makid all, 

"or which the white coroune above the grene, 
ade her ke aA Dailic for to ſene, 

C trid che her fret of gold above: 

Ido was this mightie God of Love 

In hee embroidid, full of grenc greves, 

In wh:chu there was a fret of red roſe leves, 


i, 
yt 7 
9 


His gilt here was ycrounid with a fon -;-— 240 
In ted of gold, for hevinctle and weight, 


hat well unncthis might I him behold, 


And Angelike his wingis ſawe 1 ſprede, 


Algatis me thought that he might wele ie, 
For ſternily on me he gan bchold, 


And by the hande he helde this noble Quene, 
Cround with white, and clothid al in grene, 

So womanly, ſo benigne, and ſo mcke, 

That in this worlde, though that men woldin ſeke, 
Halte her beaute ne ſhouldin thei nat finde 

In creture that yformid is by kinde, 


This ſong in prailing of this Ladic tre. 


Hide Abſolon thy gilte treſſis clere, | 
Heſter laie thou thy mekeneſſe all adoun, 250 
Hide Jonathas all thy frendly manere, | 
Penclope, and Marcia Catoun, 
Make ot vour witchode no compariſoun, 
ide ye your beauties, Iſoude and Helein, 
My ladie cometh, that all this mate diſtain. 


Thy faire bodie ne let it not appere 
L. avine, and thou Lucrece of Rome toun, 
And Poh xene, that boughtin love ſo dere, 
And Cleopatra, with all thy paſſioun, 
Hide ye your trouthe ot love, and your renoun, 260 
And thou Thisbe, that haſt of love ſoche pain, 
My Ladic cometh, that all this maie diſtain. 


And Phyllis, hanging tor Demophoon, 
And Canacc, eſpyid by thy chere, 
Hyptipyle betrayid by Jaſon, 
Makith ot your trouth neithir boſte ne ſoun, 
Nor Hypermneſtra', or Ariadne, ye twaine, 
My Ladie cometh, that all this maic diſtain. 


This balade maie full well iſongin be, 270 
As have laid erſt, by my ladie tre, | 
For certainly, all theſe mowe not ſuffice 
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For as the Sunnè woll the fire diſtain, 
So paſſith all my Ladie ſoverain, 

That is ſo gode, ſo faire, ſo debonaire, 
[ praic to God that cvir fall her faire! 
For ne had comfort ben ot her preſence 
I had ben dedde, without any defence, 
For drede of Lov'is wotdis, and his chere, 380 
As, whan time is, hereattir ye ſhall here. 

Behinde this God of Love upon the grene 

I !awe coming of Ladyis ninetene, 

In roiall habit, a full eſie pace, 

And attir them of women ſoche a trace, 

That ſens that God Adam had made of yerth 

The thirde part of mankinde, or the ferth, 

Ne wende 1 nat by poſſibilite 

Had evir in this wide worlde ibe; 

And true of love theſe women were echon, 299 
Now whether was that a wondir thing or non, 
That right anon, as that the: gonne elpie 

This floure, whiche that I clepe the Diiſie, 

Full ſodainly thei ſtintin all at ones, | 

And knelid doune, as it were tor the nones, 

And ſongin with o voice, hele and / onour 

To trouth of womanhede, and to this flour, 

That berith cur aldir priſe in figuring, 

Her white coroune berith the witneſſing ; 


| And with that worde, a compas enviroun 300 


The! ſittin *hem full ſoftily adoun. 

Firſt {at the God of Love, and {ith his quene, 
With the white coroune, yclad all in grene, 
And {ithin all the remnaunt by and by, 

As thei were of eſtate, full curtiſly, 

Ne nat a worde was fſpokin in the place, 

Ihc mountenance of a turlong waie of ſpace. 

I kneling by this floure, in gode entent, 
Abode to knowin what this peple ment, 

As ſtill as any ſtone, till at the laſt 310 
This God ot Love on me his eyin caſt. | 
And (aid, who knelith there? and I anſwerd 


| Unto his asking, whan that I it herde, 


And ſaied, fir it am I, and come him nere, 
And ſalued him (q he) what doeſt thou here, 
So nigh mine owne floure, ſo boldily? 

It werin bettir worthy truily _ | 

A worme to nighin nere my flour than thou. 
And why ſir (qS$ I) and it likith you? 

For thou (qS he) art therto nothing able, 320 
It is my relike, digne and delitable, _ 

And thou my fo, and all my folke werrieſt, 
And of mine old ſervauntis thou miſſaieſt, 
And hindriſt hem, with thy tranſlacion, 

And lettiſt folke from ther devocion 

To \crvin me, and holdiſt it folie 

To icrvin Love, thou maieſt it nat denie, 


| For in plain text, withoutin nede of gloſe, 


Thou' haſt tranſlatid the Romaunt of the Roſe, 

That is an hereſie ayenſt my lawe, 330 

And makiſt wiſe folke fro me to withdrawe, _ 

And of Creſeide thou haſt ſaide as The liſt, 

That makith men to women leſſe to triſte, 

That ben as trewe as er was any ſtele. 

Of thine anſwere aviſin The right wele, 

For though that thou renyid haſt my laie, 

As othir wretchis have done many' a daie, 

By ſeint Venus, which that my mothir is, 

It that thou live, thou ſhalt repentin this 

So cruilly, that it ſhal wel be ſene. 340 
Tho ſpake this lady, clothid all in grene, | 
And ſayid, God, right of your curtifie 

Ye mote herkin it that he can replie 

Ayenſt al this, that ye have to him meved, 

A God ne ſhoulde nat be thus agreved, 

But of his deite he ſhal be ſtable, 


And therto gracious and merciable, : 
| And 


And if ye n'ere a God, that known all, 
Than might it be, as I you tellin ſhall, | 
This man to you maic talſcly ben accuſed, 359 
Thar as by right him oughtin ben excuſed, 

For in your court is many” a loſingeour, 

And many a queint totoler accuſour 

That tabouren in your eris many” a ſoun, 

Right attir ther imaginacioun, 

To have your daliaunce, and for envy, 

Theſe ben the cauſis, and J ſhal nat lie, 

Envie is !ave/ndir of the court alwate, 

For ſhe ne partith neithir night ne daie 

Out of the houſe of Cæſar, thus ſaith Dant, 360 
Who ſo that goeth, algate ſhe wol nat want. 
And cke peraunter for this man is nice 

He mightin done it, geſſing no malice, , 

Rut for he uſith thingis for to make, 

Him reckith nought of what matir lie take, 

Or him was bodin makin thilke twey 

Of ſome perſone, and durit it nat withſey, 

Or him repentith uttirly of this, 

He nc? hath nat done fo grevoutly amis 

To tranſlatin that olde clerkis writen, 370 
As though that he of malice would enditen 

Diſpite of love, and had himlelte it wrought; 


* 


This ſhould a right wiſe lorde have in his thought, 


And nat be like tirauntes of Lombardie, 

That han no rewarde but at tirannic; 

For he that king or lorde is naturel, 

Him ought not be a tiraunt ne cruel 

As a fermour, to done the harme he can, 

He muſt thinkin it is his liege man, 

As is his treſour, and his golde in cofer, 380 

This is the ſentence of the Philoſopher; 

A kinge to kepe his liegis in jultice, 
Withoutin doute that is his office, 

Al wol he kepe his lordes in ther degre, 

As it is right and Skil, that thei ſhulde be, 

Enhaunſid and honourid, and moſt dere, 

For thei ben haltegoddis in this world here, 

Vet mote he done both right to pore and riche, 

Al be that ther eſtate be nath both liche, 

And have of povir folke compatſion; _ 390 
For lo the gentil kinde of the lion! jo 
For whan a Hlic offendith him or biteth, 

He with his taile awaie the flie yſmiteth 

Al eſily, for of his genterie | 

Him deinith nat to wreke him on a flic, 

As doeth a curre, or cls anothir beſt, 

In noble corage ought to ben areſt, 

And way in every thing by equite, 

And have regarde unto his owne degre, 

For fir, it is no maiſtrie for a-lorde 400 

To dampne a man, without anſwere of word, 

And for a lorde that is ful foule to uſe; 

And it ſo be, he maic him nat excuſe, 

But askith mercy with a dredeful herte, 

And profirith him, right in his bare ſherte, 

To ben right at your owne jugement, 


Than ought a God by ſhort avisement 


Conſidte' his owne honour, and his treſpace ; 
For ſith no cauſe of deth lieth in this caſe, 
You ought to ben the lightlier mcrciable; 410 
Lettith your ire, and beth ſomwhar tretable; 

The man hath ſcrvid you of his conninges, 

And forthrid well your law in his makinges, 

Al be it that he can nat wel endite, | 

Yet hath he madin leude folke dclite 

To ſervin you, in preiſing of your name, 

He made the boke, that hight the Houſe of Fame, 
And eke the deth of Blaunche the Ducheſſe, 

And the' Parliment of Foulis, as I geſſe, 

And al the love of Palamon and Arcite _ 420 
Ot Thebis, though the ſtorie is kno ven lite, 


_ — * 


The Legende of good Women. 3.41 


And many an hymne, for your holy daics, 

That hightin balades, rondils, varclaics ; 

And for to ſpeke of othir holineſſe, 

He hath in prosè trantlatid Bocce, 

And made the lite alſo of ſaint Cecile, 

He mavin alſo, gon is a grete while, 

Origines upon the Maudclaine , 

Him oughtn now to have the less paine, 

He hach made many” a ley, and many” a thing. 430 
Now as ye be a God, and cke a King, 

your Alceſte, whilom quene of Thrace, 

Lace you this man right of your grace, 

That ye him ncvir hurte in al his ive, 

And he jhal ſwerin to you, and that blive, 


| He ſhal ner more agiltin in this wiſe, 


But ſhal makin as ve wol lum deviſe 
Ot women trewe in loving al their lite, 
Where ſo ve wol, of maid.n or of witc, 


| And ſorthrin you, as muche as he mifleide, 440 
Or in the Role, or cllis in Creſe ide. 


The God ot Love anſwerde her thus anon, 
Madame (q he) it is ſo longe agon 
That I you knew, ſo charitabie' and trewe, 
That nevir yct, ſithin the worlde was newe, 
To me ne founde I bettir none than ye; 

It that I wol yſavin my degre, | 
may nor wol nat werne your requelt, 
Allicth in you, doth with him as you leſt: 

I al torycve withoutin lengir ſpace, 456 
For who fo yeveth a yette or doth a grace, 
Do it betime, his thanke ſhal be the more, 
And demith' ye what he ſha! do therefore: 

Go, thankith now my lady here (qd he) 
I role, and doun I {ct me on my kne, 


And ſayid thus: Madame, the God above 
For yelde you that ye the God of Love 


Have makid me his wrathe to toryeve, 
And give me grace ſo longe tor to live, 


That I maic know ſothily what ye be, 468 


That have me holpen, and put in this degre! 


But trewily I wende as in this caas 


Nought have agilte, ne done to love treſpas; 
For why? a trewe man withoutin drede 
Hath nat to partin with a theviis dede: 

Ne a trewc lovir ought me not to blame, 
Though that I ſpcke a falſe lovir ſome ſhame, 


| The! ought n rather with me for to holde, 


For that I of Creſcide wrote or tolde, 


Or ot the Roſe, what ſo mine author ment, 479 
Algatis God wote it was mine entent 


To torthrin trouth in love, and it cherice, 
And to ben ware tro talicncile and tro vice 


{By whiche enſample, this was my mening. 


And ſhe anſwerde, let be thine arguing, 
For love ne wol not countirpletid be | 
In right ne wrong, and lerne that of me, 
Thou haſt thy grace, and holde The right therto, 


{Now woll I ſaine what penaunce tho 1 ſhalt do 

For thy treſpace, underſtandith it here, 489 

Thou ſhalt while that thou liviſt yere by yere ; 
| | 


The moltc partic of thy time ſpende 

In making ot a glorious legende | 

Ot gode women, both maidinis, and wives, 
That werin trewe in loving all ther lives, 
And tellin of falſe men that *nem b.traicn, 
That al ther hte ne do nat but aitaicn 

How many women thei maic done a ſhame ; 
For in your world that is now ho'de a game, 
And though that The like nat a lover be, 499 
Speke wel of love, this penaunce yeve 1 The, 
And to the God of love 1 ſhai ſo praic, 
That he ſhal charge his ſervantes by* any waie 
To torthrin The, and wel thy labour quutc; 


(20 now thy Walt, tus DUNaunee 1s but ute; 
8 1 and 


SO 


"CE 4 en 


4 6 ' . 2 . 
. 2 uf 


| 
N 
f 
1 


* 


n CO, TY, OI cn — 


— 


— —— 


— " 3 - Se 3) | 000 n * 2 
— e 
EDEN CO te — — 
— — . —  —_x_ 


— - 


5 
l 


4 my yr > x 
— „r * y 
EC SORTS 5.” 


342 Thel Henle of C1.roPATRA Went of Egypt. 


And Welches bokc 15 made, yeve it the- qQUEne 
On me behalte, at Ethan, or at-Shene. 
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\\ oft thou (q * Wir this be wite or maide, 
Or quuiic, oi conntelte,- or ot what degre, 
That hath { litill penaunce yevin The, 

1 hat halt deſertid forely tor to ſmerte? 

But pic reinnth fone in gentle herte, 

That matt thou fene, ſhe kithith what ſhe 15. 

And Lanfberde, naic ſir fo have J blis 
No more, but that | fe wel ſhe is gode. 

That is 4 trewe tale by mine hode 
(Loc) and that thou knowaſt wel, parde, 
It it be fo that thou avrse Tle; 

Hiſt thou nat in a boke in thy chefte | 

I he Niete OUR: fic of the quene Alceſte, 
That turn:d was into a d lie, 

She that tor her Husbonde cheſe to die, 

And cke to gone ro h.!l, rathir than he 
And Hercules refen'd her, patde, 

And broupht her our of hel againe to blis? 

And 1 anfwerde againe, and fayid yes, 
Now know Ther, ard 1s tlits. godr Alceſte 


The d netic, avd mine owne hert'is reſte ?. 


Now tele eie the godeneffe of this wite, 
That both after het deth, and in her life 
Her OFCLC bounte doublith her rONoumn, 
Vel hath ſhe 0'1/t me mine aifect oun, 
That Lare to her- Houre the da ieſie, 
No wond:r is though Jove her ſtellifie, 
As telhith A gaton, tor her godenclle, 
Iler white cone berith ot it witneſſe, 


Tor all ſo many virtuis had ſhe 


As {mal florowiis in her corowne be, 


In remembraunce of her, and in honour, 


Cybilla made the daiche, and the flour, 
Icrownid al with white, as men mate fe, 
And Mars vave her a corown red, parde, 
Ir: ſtede of Rubics {ut among the white. 


Therwith this quene woxe red lor ſhame alite, 
han ſhe was prailttd ſo in her prefence. 
Than ſayid Love, a ful grete negligence 


510 


3.30, 
Suſſiſith me thou make in this manere, 


Was it to The, that ilke time thou made 


(Hide Al ſolou thy treſſis) in balade, 

That thou torgette her in thy ſonge to ſctte, 546 
Sith that thou art ſo gretly in her dette, 

500 


And wotiſt wel that kalender is ſhe 
To any woman, that wol lovir be, 
For ſhc taught all the crafte of trewe loving, 
And namily of witchode the living, 
And all the bondis that ſhe ought to kepe; 
Thy litil witte was thilke time aſlepe; 
But now I charge The upon thy life 
That in thy legende thou make of this wife, 
Whan thou haſt othir ſmale imade before; 550 
And tare now wel I charge The no more, 
But cr I go, thus muche I wol The tel, 
Ne ſhal no trewe lovir come in hel. 

Theſe othir ladies fitting here arowe 
Ben in my balade, it thou conſt hem knowe, 
And in thy bokis al thou ſhalt *hem finde, 
Have *hem now in thy legende al in minde, 
mene of them that ben in thy knowing, 
For here ben twenty thouſande mo ſitting 
Than that thou knowiſt, and gode women al, 560 
And trewe of love, for ought that mais befal; 
M..ith the metris of hem as The leſte, 
I mote gone home, the ſunne drawith weſte, 


To Paradis, with al this companie 
And ſervin alwaie the freſh date; 
Ar Cleopatra” I wol that thou beginne, 


And ſo forthe, and my love ſo ſhalt thou winne ; 
For let ſe now what man that lovir be 


Wol done ſo ſtrong a paine for love as ſhe; | 
TI wote wel that thou maieſt not al it rime, 570 


That ſuche loviris diddin in ther time, 
It were to longe to redin and to here, 


That thou reherce of al ther lite the grete, 
Aftir theſe olde authors liſte for to trete; 
For who ſo ſhal ſo many' a ſtorie tel, 
Sey ſhortily, or he ſhal to longe dwell. 
And with that worde my bokis gan I take, 
And right thus on my legende gan 1 make. 


Thus cndeth the Prologue. 
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lere beginneth the Legende of CLropaTRa Quene of Egypte. 


ter the dethe of Ptolemy the king, 
That all Egypt had in his governing, 
M Reignd his ſuſtir Quene Cleopatras; 
Til on a time bifel there ſuche caas, 
'That out of Rome was ſent aicnatour 


To conquerin relmis, and bring honour 
Unto the tonne of Rome, as was ulaunce, 
To have the worlde at her ob iſaunce; 


And ſothe to fare, Antonius was his name; 

So til 1t, as tortune him ought a ſhame, 

Whan he was fallin in proſperite, 

Rebel unto the tome ot Rome is he, 

And or-al this, the ſuſtir of Cæſare 

He left her talicly, er that ſhe was ware, 

And would algatis han anothir wife, 

For whiche he toe with Rome, and Cæſar ſtrife. 
Nathelefle, tor fothe this Ke Scnatour 


Was a tul worthy gentil werriour, 


And of his dethit was ful grete damage, 

zut love had brought this man in ſuch a rage, 
And him (o narow boundin in his laas, 
Aud al tor the love of Clcopatras, | 


10 


That al the world he ſet at no value, 


Him thought there was nothing to him ſo due 
As Clcopatras for to love and ſerve, | 


Him roughte nat in armis for to ſterve 


In the defence of her, and of her right. 
This noble quene eke lovid ſo this knight, 

Through his deſerte, and for his chivalrie, 

As certain'ie, but if that bokis lie, 

He was ot perſon, and of gentilneſſe, 

And ot diſcretion, and of hardineſſe, 

Worthy to any wight that livin maic, 

And ſhe was faire, as is the roſe in Maie 

And, for to makin ſhorte is the beſt, 

She woxc his wife, and had him as her leſt. 
The wedding and the feſte to deviſe, 

Jo me, that have itakin ſuche empriſe 

Ot ſo many a ſtorie for to make, 


30 


It were to longe, leſt that I ſhoulde ſlake 


- . 2 : 
Oft thing that berith more effecte and charge; : 


20 For men mate ovirlade a ſhippe or barge, 


| And torthy to effecte than wol I skippe, 


And al tue remnaunt I wol let it ſlppe. 


Octavian, 


— —— — 


——— — — 


Octavian, that wode was df this dede, 
Slope him an hoſte on Antony to lede, 
Ahuttirly for his diiruction, 
With ſtoute Romainis, cruil as Lion, 
To ſhip tit went, and thus 1 let hem ſaile. 
Antonius was Ware, and wol not taile 5 
To metin with theſe Romaines, it he mate, 
Toke eke his rede, and both upon a daie 
Hs wife and he, and al his hott forth went 
To ſhip anone, no lengir thei ne ſtent, 
And in the ſe it happid "nem to mate, 
Up goeth the trumpe, and tor to ſhoute and ſhete, 
And pain hem to {ct on with the ſunne, 
With grifly ſoune out go:th the grete gonne, 
And hertily thet hurtlin al at ones, 


And tro th top donne comith the grete ſtones, 60 


In goth the grapincl ſo ful ot crokes, 

Among the ropis ran the ſhering hokes, 

In with the polaxe prefith he and he, 

Bchinde the maſte beginnith he to tie, 

And out againe, and drivith him or borde, 

He ſtickitii him upon his ſper'ts orde, | 

Hc rent the ſaile with hokis like a ſithe, | | 
He bringeth the cuppe, and biddith *hem be blith, 
He pourith peſen upon the hatchis fl. der, 

. ich pottis ful of lime, thei gon togi Fer, 70 
And thus the longe daie in fight ther ſpende, 

Til at the laſt, as every thing hat!; ende, 
Antonius is ſnent, and put to flight, 

And al his folke to go, that beſt go might, 

Fleeth che the Que, with al her purple ſaile, 
For ſtrok:s, whiche that went as thicke as haile, 
No wondic was, ſhe might it nat endure ; 

And whan Antony ſawe that avinture, 

Alas (q he) the daic that I was borne! 

My worſhip in this daie thus have I lorne, 80 
And tor diſpaire out of his witte he ſterte, 

And rofe himſelfe anon throughout the herte, 

Er that he ferthir went out of the place; 

His wife, that could of Cæſar have no grace, 

To Egypt fled, for drede and tor diſtreſſe; 


The Legende Taisss of Pabylon. EEE: 
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Bit herkenith ye that ſpekin of kindeneſſe. 

le men that talſcly fwerin many” an othe 

That ye wol die, it that \ our love be wrothe, 

Hoc maie ye {ene of women ſuch a trouth, 

I'his wortul « Tcopatre” had made ſuche routh 9.0 
That thcre n'is ronge none that maie it tel, | 
But en the' morowe ſhe wo! no Imgir del, 

But made her ſubtil werkmen make a ſhrine 

Ot al the rubics and the {tonis tine 

In al Egypt, which that ſhe coulde eſpie, 

And ſhe pur tul the ſhrine of {p1CCTIC, 

And lette the corſe enbaume, and forth ſhe tette 
This ded corle, and ſhe in the ſhine it ſhecte, 

And next the ſhrine a pit than doth ſhe grave, 

And al the ſerpentis that ſhe mighit have 130 
She put hem in that grave, and thus ſhe ſeide, 

Now love, to whom my ſo'rowtul liert obeide 

S0 tertorthly, that fro that blistul hour 

That J you {wore to ben al freſy your, 

I mcne you, Antonius my knight, 

That nevir waking in the daic or night 

Ye were out of mine hert“s remembraunce, 

For wele or wo, tor carolc, of tor daunce, 

And in my (elfe this covenaunt made - tho, 

That right ſuche as ye f Hin, WIe or wo, 110 
As fer forth as it in my pont late, 
Unrcprovable” unto my wiftehodeé aie, 

The {ame would I felin, in lite or dethe, 

And thike covenaunt, while me laſtuh brethe, 

| wo! tultil, and that ſhal wel be lene, 

Was ner unto her love a trewir Quene, | 

And with that word, nakid, Wit tul gode hert, 
Among tie lerpentes mm the piite ſhe liert, 

And there ſhe cheſe to have her burying, 8 
Anon the nedirs gonne her tor to ſting; 120 
And ſhe her deth recevith with gode chere, 

For love of Antony that was her dere. 

| And tins is ſtorial ſothe, it is no fable. 

Now er I finde a man thus trewe and ſtable, 

And wol tor love his deth fo trely take, 

I praie God let our hedis nevir abe. 


Here endetl the Legende of C LEOPATRA-: 
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Here foloweth the Legen— 


T Baby lonè whilom fil it thus, 
The which toun the Quene Simiramus 
Let dichin al about, and wallis make 
Tul hie, of harde tilis wel ibake, 
There werin dwelling in this noble toun 
Two lordis, which that were of grete tenoun, 
And wonidin ſo nigh upon a ercne, 1 
That there n'as but a ſtone wal nem bitwene, 
As oftin in grete tounis is the wonne, 
And ſothe to ſaine, that one man had a ſonne, 13 
Of al that londe one ot the luſtyiſt, p 
That othir had a doughtir, the fairiſt 
That eſtward in the world was tho dwelling; 
The name of everichè gan to othir ſpring, 
Ey women that were neigh bourts aboute, 
For in that countre yet withoutin doute 
Maidinis ben +kepre tor jelouſie | 
Ful ſtraitely, leſt thei diddin ſome folie. 

This yonge man was clepid Pyramus, 
And Thisbe hight the maide (Naſo faith thus) 45 
And thus by reporte was ther name iſhove, 
That as ther woxe in age, ſo woxe ther love, 
And certaine, as by reſon of ther age, 
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e of Tart of Bavylone. 


Ther might have ben betwixt *hem mariage, 

But that ther fachirs wWolde 1t nat allent; 

And thct in love yhixe fore bothe brent, 

That none ot al ther trends might it lette, 

But privily ſomtmimis yer thei mette 

By flaght, and ſpakim tome of ther deſire, 

As wne the glede, and hottir 1s the fire; 30 


| Fo:bul a love, and it' 15 ten times lo wode, 
| 


| This wal, which that betwixt hem both yitode, 
Was cloven atwo, right tro the top adoun, | 
Or olde time, of his foundacioun, | 

But Yet this clitte was ſo narow and lite, 


It was nat ſence (dere mough a mite 


nt what is that, that love can not eſpic ? 
Ye Jovirs two, it that I ſhal nat lic, 
Me foundin tult this hide narowe clifte, 
And with a ſounde, as foite as any ſhrifte, 49 
| Theo let ther wordis through the chte pace, 
And toldin, while that thei ſtoden in the place, 
A! ther complaint of love, and al ther wo, 
At every time chan thei durſtin ſo. 

Upon that one fide of the wal ftode he 
and on that cther lide ſtode Thisbe, 
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And ſhortily of this tale for to tel, 


And as ſhe ran, her wimple let ſhe fall, 


344 


The Legende of Tuiszs of Babylon. 


Tue {were lounc of othir to receve, 


And tuus ther wardeins wouldin thei diſceve, 


And every daic this wal thel wouldin threte, 
And wiſh to God, that it were doun ibete, 50 
Thus would thei ſaine, alas! thou wickid wal, 


Thorough thine chwie thou us lettiſt al, 


Why wilt thou cleve, or tallin al atwo, 
On at the lelte, but thou wouldilt ſo, 
Yet wouldiſt thou but onis let us mete, 
Or ons that we mightin kiſſin fete, 
Than were we curid of our caris colde; 


But nathclclie, yet be we to The holde, 


In as muche as thou ſuftriſt tor to gone 

Our wordis through thy lime and cke thy ſtone, 60 

Yet oughtin we with The ben wel apaide. 
And whin thelc-1dil wordis werin laide, 

The colde wal thei woldin ke of ſtone, 

And take ther leve, and forth thei woldin gone: 

And this was gladly in the evintide, 

Or wondir erly, leſt men it elpide. 

And longe time thei wrought in this manere, 

Til on a daic, whan Phobus gan to clere, 

Autora with the {tremis ot her hete 

Had dryid up the dewe ot herbis wete, 9 

Unto this clitte, as it was wonte to be, 


Come Pyramus, and attir come Thisbe, 


And p'iphtn trouth, right fully in ther laie, 
That ilke ſame night to ſtele awaic, 


And to Lxgtie ther wardeinseverichone, 


And torti; out ot the Cite for to gone; 
And tor the feldis ben ſo brode and wide, 


For to metim in o place at o tide 


Thei ſettin markes ther metingis ſhould be 

There king Ninus was graven, undira tre, 80 
For olde painims, that idells hericd, 
Ulidin tho in t.ld1s to ben beried, 
And taſte by his grave was a wel, 


This covenaunt was affirmid wondir faſt, 
And longe *hem thoughtin that the ſonne laſt, 
That it r'cre gone undir the ſe adoun. 


This Thisbe hath fo grete affectioun, 


And lo grete liking Pyramus to ſe, | 
That whan ſhe ſawe her time might ybe, 90 


At night ſac ſtale awaie ful privily, 


With her face iwimplid full ſubtilly, 


For al her frendis (tor to ſave her trouthe) 
She hath torfake alas! and that is routhe, 
That evir woman would ybc fo trewe 


To truſtin man, but ſhe the bet him knewe; 


And to the tre ſhe goeth a ful gode pace, 
For love made her ſo hardy in this caſe, 


And by the welle adoun the gan her dreſſe. 
Alas! than comith a wilde Lionefle | 100 


Out of the wode, withoutin more areſt, 


With blody mouthe, of ſtrangling of a beſt, 
To drinkin ot the wel there as ſhe ſat. 
And whan that Thisbe had eſpyid that, 


She riſt her up, with a ful drery herte, 
And in a cave with dredtul fote ſhe ſterte. 


For by the mone ſhe ſawe it wel withall, 


And tobe none hede, ſo fore ſhe was awhaped, 
And cke fo glad for that ſhe was eſcaped: 110 
And thus ſhe ſat, and lurkith wondir ſtill. 

Whan that his Lioneſſe hath dronke her fill, 


About the well gan ſhe tor to winde, 


And richt anon the wimple gan ſhe finde, 


And with her blody mouthe it al to rente, 


Whan this was done, no lengir ſhe ne ſtente, 

But to the wode her way than hath ſhe nome. 
And at the laſt this Pyramus is come, 

But al to longe alas! at home was he 


The mone ſhone, men mightin wel iſe, mp—_— 


Both ot the lioneſſe and of my dede; 


And in his waie, as that he come ful faſt, 
His eyin to the grounde adoun he caſt, _ 
And in the ſonde, as he behelde adoun, 
He ſaw tue ſteppis brode of a Lioun, 

And in his hert he ſodainly agroſe, 

And pale he wexte, therwith his hert aroſe, 
And nete he came, and founde the wimple torne : 
Alas (q> he) the date that I was borne ! 

This o night wol both us loviris ſle, 

How ſhould I askin mercy of Thisbe, 130 
han Jam he that haie you ſlaine? alas! 
My b:ding hath you ſlaine in this caas. 
Alas! to bidde a woman gone by night 
In place there as perill fallin might, 

And I ſo ſlowe, alas! I ne had be 

Here in this place, a furlonge waie er ye. 
Now what Lioun that is in this foreſt 
My body mote he rentin, or what beſt 


| That wilde is, gnawin mote he now mine herte. 


And with that worde, he to the wimple ſterte, 140 
And kiſte it ofte, and wepte on it ful ſore, | 
And ſaid, wimple, alas! there n'is no more, 


But thou ſhalt tele as wel the blode of me, 


As thou haſt felte the bleding of Thisbe, 
And with that worde he ſmote him to the herte, 
The biode out of the wounde as brode aſterte 
As watir, whan the conduite brokin 1s. 

Now Thisbe, which that ne wiſt not of this, 
But fitting in her drede, ſhe thoughte thus, 
Yt it ſo fallin that my Pyramus N 
Be comen hithir, and may me nat ifinde, 
He maie me holdin falſe, and eke unkinde, 
And out ſhe cometh, and aftir him gan ipien 
zoth with her herte, and eke with her eien, 
And thought, I wol him tellin of my drede, 


And at the laſt her love than hath ſhe founde 
Ybeing with his helis on the grounde 


Al blody*, and therwithal abacke ſhe ſterte, 


And like the wawis quappe began her herte, 160 
And pale as boxe ſhe woxe, and in a throwe _ 
Aviſid her, and gan him wel to knowe, 


| That it was Pyramus her herte dere. 


O] who could writin whiche a dedly chere 
Hath Thisbe now, and how her here ſhe rent, 
And how ſhe gan her ſelfin to turment, 


And how ſhe lieth and ſwounith on the ground, 


And how ihe wept of teris ful his wounde, 


| How mcdlith ſhe his blode with her complaint, 


How with her blod her ſelvin gan ſhe paint, 17 
How clippith ſhe the red ded corſe, alas! | 
How doth this wotul Thisbe in this caas! 
How kiſſith ſhe his froſty mouthe ſo colde ! 
Who hath don this? and who hath ben ſo bolde 
To ſleen my lefe? o ſpeke my Pyramus, 
am thy Thisbe, that The callith thus; 
And ther withal ſhe liftith up his hed. 

This wotull man, that was nat fully ded, 


MW han that he herde the name of Thisbe crien, 
On her he caſt his hevy dedly eyen, 180 


And doun againe, and yeldith up the goſt. 
Thisbe riſt up, withoutin noiſe or bolt, 


: And ſaw her wimple and his empty ſhcth, 


And cke his (werde, that him hath don to deth, 


Than tpake ſhe thus, my wo:ul hande (qd ſhe) 


s ſtronge inough in ſuche a werke co me, 
For love ſhal yeve me ſtrength and hardineſſe, 
Jo mike my wounde [urge inough | geſſe, 
I wol The folowen ded, and I wol be | 
Felawe, and cauſe eke of thy deth (q> ſhe) 199 
And though that nothing ſave the deth only 
Might The tro me departin trew ly, | 
Thou ſh21t no more depaitin now tro me 


Than tro the deth, tor 1 wol go with The 


Ang 


— 


And now ye wretchid jelonſe fathirs our, 
We that ywerin whilom childrin your, 

We prayin you, withoutin more envie 
That in o grave we both motin lie, 

Sens love hath brought us to this pitous ende, 
And rightwiſe God to cvery lovir ſende, 
That lovith trewly, more proſperite, 

Than evir had Pyramus and Thisbe, 

And let no gentil woman her aflure 

To puttin her in ſuche an avinture 

But God forbid but that a woman can 

Ben as true and as loving as a man, 


433 


Here endeth the Legende of THISBE of A. 
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Ard for my part, I ſhal anon it kith, 

And with that word, his ſwerd ſhe toke {with, 

That warme was ot her lov'is blode, and hote, 

And to the herte the her ({lvin ſmote-. | 
And thus are Thisbe' and Pyramus 297. 

Ot trewe mer | findin but fewe mo | 

In al my bokis, ſave this Pyramus, 

And therfore have 1 ſpokin of him thus, 

For it is deinte to us men to finde 

A man that can in love be trewe and kinde 

Here maie ye ſene, what lovir to he be; 

A woman dare, and can as wel as he. 
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Here foloweth the Legende of D1bo Quene of Cage. 


1 
5 
* 


Be to thy name, and I ſhal as I can 


In thine Zneide, and Naſo wol I take 
The tenour and the gret effectis make. 
Whan Troie ybrought was to diſtruction 
By Grekis ſleight, and namely by Sinon 
Faining the horſe offrid unto Vlinerve, 


Thrugh which that many a Trojan mult ſterve, 


And Hector had aftir his deth apered, 


And fire ſo wode, that it might nat ben ſtered, 


In al the noble toure of Ilion, . 
That of the cite was the chefe dongeon, 
And al the countre was ſo lowe ibrought, 
And Priamus the king fordone and nought, 
And Encas was chargid by Venus 

Jo flicn awaie, he toke Aſcanius, 


That was his ſon, in his right hande, and fledde, 
And on his backe he bare, and with him ledde 


His olde fathir, clepid Anchiſes, 
And by the waie his wife Creuſa he leſe, 
And mokil ſorow had he in his minde, 
Er tliat he could his felawſhip yfinde, 
But at the laſt, whan he had hem ytounae, 
He made *hcm redy in a certaine ſtounde, 
And to the ſe ful faſt he gan him hie, 
And ſailith forth, with al his companie, 
Towards Itaile, as wold deſtine. 
But of his aventuris in the ſe 
' N'is nat to purpoſe for to ſpeke of here, 
For it accordith nat to my matere, 
But as I ſaid, of him and of Dido 
Shal be my talc, til that I have do. 

So longe he ſailid in the faite ſe, 
Til in Libye unneth arrivid he, 
With ſhippis ſevin, and no more navie, 
And glad he was to londe tor to hie, 
So was he with the tempeſt al to ſhake ; 
And whan that he the havin had itake, 
He had a knight was callid Achates, 
And him of all his felowſhip he cheſe 
To gone with him, the countre for t' efpic, 
He ne toke with him no more companic, 
But forthe thei gon, and left his ſhippis ride, 
His fere and he, withoutin any guide. 

So long he walkith in this wildirneſſe, 
Till at the laſt he met an huntireſſe, 
A bowe in honde, and arowis had ſhe, 
Her clothis curtid were unto the kne, 
But ſhe was yet the fairiſt creature, 
That evir was iformid by nature, 


Folowe thy lanterne, as thou goelt bitorne, 
How Encas to Dido was forſworne 


| And ÆEneas and Achatcs the grette, 
And thus ſhe wo hem ipake; whan ſhe hem met. 
Sawe ye (9 ſhe) as ye han walkid wide, 
Any of my ſuſtrin walke you befide, 
With any wilde Bore, or othir beſt, 
That thei have huntid to in this foreſt, 
{ Ituckid up, with arowes in ther caas? 
Naic ſothly Ladie (qð this Ancas) 
But by thy beaute, as it thinkith me, 
Thou mightiſt nevir yerthly woman be, 
But Phœbus ſuſtir art thou, as I geſſe, 
And if fo be, that thou be a Goddeilc, 
| Have mcrcic on our labour and our wo. 
I wam no Goddeſſe ſothly q ſhe tho, 
For maidins walkin in this countre here 
With arowes and with bow, in this mancre, 
This is the relme of Libye, there ye ben, 
Ot whiche that Dido ladie is and queue, 
And ſhortly tolde all the occaſion, 
20 | Why Dido came into that region, | 
Ot whiche as now me lift:th nat to rhime 
It nedith nar, it were but lofle of time, 
For this is all and fome, it was Venus, 
His owe moethir, that fpake with him thus, 
And to Carthage ſhe bade he ſhould him dight, 
And vaniſhid anon out of his fight. 
I could tolowin worde tor worde Viroile, 
But eit would liftin all ro longe while. 
This noble Quene, that clepid was Dido, 
20 That wlnlom was the wife of Sichao, 
That fairir was by ferr than the bright ſonne, 
This noble toune of Carthage hath beoonne, 
In whiche ſhe reigiith in fo orcee honour, 
Thar ſhe was holdin of all Qucnis flour, 
Ot gcentilletle, of tredome, and beaute, 

That will was him, that might her onis ſe, / 
Of Kings and of Lordis fo deſired, | 
That all the worlde her beautc had tired, 
| dhe ſtode ſo well in every wizht'ts grace. 

Whan Xneas was come unto the place, 
\ Unto the maiſtirtemple' of all the toun, 
40 There Dido was in her devocionn, 
Full privily his waie than hath he nome, 
han he was into the large temple come, 
I can not ſaine, it that it be potlib'e, 
But Venus had lum makid mvifihls 
Thus faith the boke, withoutin any leſe. 
And whaa this Aincas ar 4 Achucs 
Haddin in this temple ben ovir al, 
| Than foundin thei depaintid ona wall 
How Troie and all the lande diſtroyid was, 
50, Alas that 1 was borne ! (a /Encas) 
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Tho te world our ſhame is kid fo wide, | And many! an amo1tous loking and devil: 

Mow it 15, pantid upoit.cvely ſide: Ius. Encas is come to Paradiſe 51 

Allave that. Werin ee e | | 3 Of Lo "OWE Of hell, and thus in joie 

Pon row 64 clamarid, and in ſoche degte, \CMUCMDOritiz him of his 6 ; | 

No-!oeizir for to livin Ine Kepe; ; To daunling de * y 
Alick witli that word he brait-out tor to Wepe Ot riche beddis, and of eee ; 
Sotendirly, that routhit was to fene. This ;tncas is ledde : 


T his treſhe ladie, of the cite (diene, 11D 
Stade mn the temple, in her eſtate r01all, 
So-ricliily, and cke ſo faire withall; 
So ve, ( ſültie, with her cyin glade, 
That that (d, that hem and yerth made, 
Would have a love, tor beaute and godenctle, 
And womanhede, and trouth, and {cmelinetle, 
Whom ſhould. hie lovin, but this Jadic fete? 
Therè 14s no woman to him halt fo mcete. 
Fortune, that hath the world in govirnaunce, 
Hath ſodaizly brought in ſo newe a Chaunce, 120 
That nevir vas there yet ſo frencd a caas; 
For ail. the companie of Ancas, ; 
Which that we wenid have lorne in the le, 
Arivid is nought fecrre fro that cite, 


For whjiche the prenift of his loidis, ſome 


zy avinture ben to the'cite come, 
Unto that ſame temple tor to ſche 


The ene, and. ot her ſocour her beſcke, 


Soche renome was ther {prong of her godencs. 
And whin that thei had to.dc all ther diitreſs, 139 


And all ther tempeſt, and all ther hard calc, 
_ Unto the Quene apperid Ancas 


And pin bexnewe that it was he; 
Who hidd.n jolie than, but his meine 
J hat hadd m found ther lorde, ther govirnour ? 
The O:iine ſaw thar ther did him ſoche honour, 
And had herd oft of AEncas? ct tho, 
And in her hertc ſhe had routhe and wo, 
That evir {och a noble man as he 
Shall ben diſheritid in ſoche degre, 140 


And ſawe the man, that he was like a knight, 


And {uftitaunt ot pertone and of might, 


-And:hke 1o, ben a very gentiiman, - 


And well his wordis he beſféttin can, 
And hid a noble viſage tor the nones, 


Aud tormid well of brawnc and cke of bones, 


And atur Venus had ſoche fäirenetle, 


That no man might be halte fo faire I geile, 


And well a lorde him {cmid tor to be; 

And tor he was a flraungir, ſomw hat ſhe 150 

lid him the bet, as God doc. bote, 

Joan folke in new. thing is ſote; 

Anon her herte hath pite ot his wo, 

And with that pite Love ycame alto, 

And thus tor pite and tor gentilneſie 

Retreſhid mult he ben of lus diltreile, 

She layid certis, that ſhe ſorie was, 

That he hath had foche perill and ſoche caas, 

And in her trendly ſpeche in this mancre 

She to him tpake, and ſaied as ye maie here. 160 

Ve ye nat Venus ſonne and Anchiſes? 

In gode taith all the worſhip and encreſe 

That | maie godely doen you, ye ſhall have, 

Your ſhippis and your meine ſhall I fave ; 

Aud many” a gentill worde ſhe ſpake him to, 

Aud commatindid her metlangirs to go 

"The lame aate withoutin any taile, 

HS finppis tor to ſexe, and 'em vitaile, 

Full many” 4 belt ſhe to the ſhippis ſent, 

AnJ with the wine ſhe gan hem to preſent, 170 

And to her roiall paleis ſhe her lpeddc, 

And Mucas alwaic with her ſhe ledde. 
What nedith you the teſtis to diicrive ? 

He ncvir bet at eſe was iu his live, 

m das the teſt ot deinties aud richefle. 

Or inftrumentes, ot ſong, and of gladnelle, 


Ne gentill hautin faukon her 


That Dido nc? hat! 


And bad his ſonne how tl. 
Ihe preſenting, and to the Quene ir take. 


| And AEneas full blistull 
Jo ſein his yonge ſonne 
For unto him it w 


Ot Troic, and 2 


That ſhe hath loſt he 


[This ilke newe Troj 


1 att ir the mete, 
A! 0 Tie Quene whan that he had yſete, 
ang pieis paxtid, and the wine agon, 
Unto his chambir was hc lad anon 
To tate his eſe, a ( 15 | 
442) 44 — nd tor { = | 
l on | to have his reſt, 
9 üs tdibe, de doen what ſo *hem leſt. 
f 2 ry 0 3 well ibridlid none, 
Ne ted for the Tuſtino well +; a p 
Ne large p Ulltre io _ Wen ws Sone * 
| 8 al "yy elle for the nolles, 
Ne jewill ytret full of ric he ſtones 
' 7 * | ' 1 5 : 
NC tachis fall of gold, of laroc wight 
Ne Rudic none that ſhinith 5 Ty! tb ni 
mmich bright by night, 
Onere, 
de Bore, or Dere, 
reins newe ibette, 
t Libye maie ben gettc, 
1 /Encas it iſent, 


N. hound tor Harte, or w 
» 15 7 „ 7 < 

NC cuppe Of gold, with flo 

l hat in the lohde 0 1 


And all is payid, 

Thus can this worthy Qucne her geſtis Call 

A5 ſhe that can in tredome paſſin all 
A.neas ſothely eke, withoutiti leſe 

Hath ſent to his ſhippis by Achates 

Aftir his ſonne, and attir riche thing 

20th fceptre, clothi | 1 

3 Ptle, clothis, brochis, and cke ringes, 

Some for to were, and ſome tor to preſent, 

60 4 d 1 n 
To her, that all theſe noble thinges him ſent, 


at he ſhould ymake, 
Repairid is this Ach. : 

pairid is this Achates again, 
iS and fain 
Aſcanius, 
to him as reportid thus 
That Cupido, that is the God of Love 
At prayir ot his mothir hie above, 5 

- 1 175 J. 1 | | Ws 
Yhad the 1kenelle of the childe itake 

\ % » | 0 

T his noble Qucne ena moured for to make 
Ou A-ncas, but as to that ſcripture 
Be asbe maie, I make | 
But ſoth is this, the a | 
5 he Quene hath made ſoch chere 
1 enuac, that wondir was to here | 
And ot the preſent that his fathir ſent 
She thankid him full oft in gode entent 
Sm 1 Quene in pleſaunce and in joie 

th all thefe newe luſtie folke of Troie 
And of the dedis hath ſhe more enquered 
Ot Xneas, and all the ſtorie lered | 
Il the longèe dai 7 
le, and all the lonpe daie chei tw 
Intendidin for to ſpeke 3 N 
Ot whiche there gan to 
I hat chie Dido hath n 
With AEneas her new 


bredin ſoche a fire, 
ow ſoche deſire 
e geſt to dele, 
Now to the? effec. ke we es Lo 55 
Why I have told this liorie” 1 2 Wh 
W SHorle, and tellin ſhall. 

Thus I beginne, it fell upon a night 
W. nan that the Mone upre:fid had ; 
This noble Quene unto her reſt y went = 
due lightd lore, and gon her ſelf tourment 2 
She walkith, waloweth; and made many hraiea. © 
on won Once Movies, as I ave iced Haie 5 
And ad ſthe lafte, un er ſuſti a 
She made her — e 

Now dere ſuſtir DO : 70 thus 1pakc the than 
„ Me, hat Male 1t be, 

gattith in my drem. 2 (qð ſh.) 

| mn 15 thou 
For that me thinkerh he 1 2 


eee — wrought 
>. * > * = O 
And exe o Lkely for to ben a f 


nan, 


Ju Herwi I kü 
And therwithall fo mikill god 


i % 
tis Call, 


what that he hath ſpent, 200 


210 


of it no cure, 220 


and to plaie, 230 


1 he Legende of 110 


That all my love and lite 11 «th In Ky wy | 
Have ye nat herd him tell his avinture ? 
Now certis, Anne, it that ye rede me, 
I wo!dn NN tain to hm 1weadid be; 8 
This is the effect, what ſhould I more ſeine, 
In him licth all, to doe me live or deine. 
Her ſuſtir Anne, as ſhe that coud her gode, 
Said as her thought, and ſomdcle it w ithitode; 
Bur hereof was fo long a ſermoning 
It were to long to makin reheriing, 260 
But finally, it maie not be Wichllonde, 
Love woll ylove, for no w light woll it wonde; 
The dawning upriſt out of the lalte le; 
This amorous Quene chargith her meine 
The nettis dteſſe, and ſperis brodc and kene, 
An hunting woll this luſtie troſne Quene, 
SO 1755 th her this ne ce Jo!: wo, 
To horſe is all her luſtie folke igo, 
. the e -ourt the houndis ben brought, 
And upon courſir {witt as any thought, 270 
Her vonge knightis hevin all about, 
Ard of her women cke an lug tot; 
Upon a th icke paltr a, papirw hize, 
With ſadill redde, enbroudid with delite, 
Ot golde the batrris, = enboſhd . Ih, 
Sate Dido, all in golde and perreywrigh, 
And ſhe is faire, as is the brightè morowe, 


— I oe. 


T 
$3 
1 
8 


That haelith ſick folkis of nioht1s ſorowe 


11 
© 


Upon a courſir, ſtartling as the fire, 


[1 
Men mightin tourne him with a little wire. 280 |. 


But Encas, like Phœbus to deve, 
So was he treſh arayid in his wife, 
The fomie bridill, with the bitte of gold, 
Govirnith he right as himſelf hath would; 


And torthe this "noble e Quene, t this ladie ride 

On hunting, with this Trojan by her (ide. 

The herde of Hartis foundin is anon, 

With hey go bet, pricke thou, let gon, let gon, 

Why nil the Lion comin or the Bere, 

That I might him ones metin with this ſpere, 290 

Thus al n this yonge folke, and up thei kill 

The wilde Hartis, and have 'liem at ther will. 
Emong all this to romblin gan the heven, 

The Thondir rorid with a gritly ſteven, 

Doune come the rain, with halle and {ict fo faſt, 

With hevin's fire, that made ſo {orc agaſt | 

This noble e Quene, and alſo her meine, 

That cche of hem was glad aware to fle, 

And ſhortly fro the tempeſt her to ſave, 

She cd her [c F into a little cax Cz 300 

And with her went this Eneas allo, 

I wort with 'hem it ther went any mo, 

The auctour makith of it no meucion, 

And here began the depe affection 
ite ixt hem two, this was the firſte morowe 

Ot! cr glacnefic, and ginning of her ſorowe, 

For there hath Zncas iknelid ſo, 

And tolde her all his hert, and all his wo, 

And {worne fo depè to her to be true, 


For well or wo, and chaungin tor no nCwe "F464 


And as a falſe lovir ſo well can plain, 
That ſclie Dido rewid on his pain, 

Toke him tor hushond, and 3 his wife 
For cv irmore, while that *hem laſt ſnulde lite: 
And aſtir this, whan that the tempeſt ſtente, 
With mirth out as thei came, home ward thei went, 
The wickid fame uproſc, and that anon, 

How Ancas hath with the Quene 1 igon 


* 


Into the cave, and demid as hem lit 
And whan the k King (that Yarbas hight) it wiſt, 320 
As he that had her loved cvir his lite | F 


And wowid her to havin to his wife, | 

W ee 
Soche ſorow' as he hath makid, and ſoche chere, | 
It is a routhe and pite for to hexe; 
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Now laugluth Tneas, and is 
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And have flocks od enfamplis gouf betornc? 
Se ye nat all how-that ther ben forſworne? 
Where fe ye one, that 1c Ne, Hath läfte Bis lets. 
Or ben anbinile; Or doen her ſome ' mitchete, 


0. ; And ler. Or 4 iti Ot! his A de? 

Ye mate as well it fene as ye-maie rede 
anith hedecnow of. this orete: gentima, 
lis Tro. in, that ſo Welllier P [m can 
I. 


lat faith Him o true and Obst 


0 gent ih, 41 (1 4) provi 6 61 His CLONE 


* 


And can fo Well doen all his obeitaunce, 


And Grief, lier at teftis and at dance, 


And whin ſhe 8580 to templc', and ho! me again, 


And faſtin till he hath: hisctadic in, 
And burnin his dots tor her fake, 
N'ort I nat wh at, and ſongs wos he make, 


uli, and doc of armis many tlunges. 


— 


* 


Schde her lettits, towns; brochis, and-Tinges. 


Now er Kchith how IC {h al [11% lady ICTVC ; 


SER as he was in peril tor to ſterve 


r hungir and for milchute in the-le, 
nd defol. ite, and Hide tro his countre, 
Ya his torke witltempelt all to ariven, 
Me hath her body and ee her relme yeven 
into his honde, there as ſhe might have ben 
Ot othir lande than of Carthage a OQuene, 


And lived in joy inough, what wou! id ye more? 


This /Encas, that hath thus de DC 11WOre, 
Is weric © | [115 craft within a throw E, 
And the hote ernell is all ovirblowe, 
And privily hc « th his ſh; Ppis dight, 
And ſhapith him to tele awaic by nig "bt. 
Tire Dido hath f. alp ect ion © { th 
And thoughtin Well that it was alan: 
For in his bedde lic heth anibht an eth 
Sheard him anon, What Ihe AE th, 
My dere erte, Whiche tliat Flein moſte? 
Certis (q he) this night my _tarhir's gholle 
Hath in my fle CPE ME [0 forely tourmemtcc, 


* 


And cke Mercurie his metlice hath preſented, 


That nedis to: the conqueſt ol Itaile 
My deſtime is fone for to faile, 
For which me tlimiamth; 5 15 minc hert, 
Therwith his false tcris out ther {tort 
Anditaiih her within his armis two. 

Is that in cinelt (g ſhe) woll ye ſo? | 
Have ye not {woinc to wife mc for to take? 


Alas! what woman wolle of me maker 


am a gentill woman, and a (Lucene, 
Ye Woll not ho Your wife thus tou] „fiene, 
TI Lat I WS borne alas! V Hat ſhall I 60 * 
To telle in ſho't, this noble Cnenc Dido, 
She fehnmh halo ves, and docth \ e 
Sue knellth, criethi, that routh is to devife, 
Con jurith him, and proj. "1th l1m-ro bc 
His tirall, his fervaunt, in the belt degré, 
She 9 him io tote and ſownitly there 
D.ichcvitd with her bright güdid here, 
And Gaal. have mercy, let me with voutidè, 
Tie! lordis, whiche that wonnin me but 
Wo!l me diſtroyin onely tor your fake; 
And it ye wolle me now. to wile ytake, 
As ye have ſworne, than woll! yore you ct, 


>3 


For than 18 mall ö din 2 YO! Ir 18 it (2 
Lam with chulde, and yete my childe bis 1 


Jo ſlaen mc with. your Werde; mow fore at , 
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O meréte lotde, have pite in your thought, | And bad her norice and her ſuſtrin gon 

Pit ai-41itry thang availith her rig nought, 400 To fotchin tire, and othir thinges anon, 

ko 01 anolnheflieping let her lic, And ſayid that ſhe woulde Sacrifie, 5 
-Andttolc AV into his CUMpany', A nd whan ſhe might her time well aſpie, 

And as d traitcitr tortlie he gan to ſaile Upon the fire of Sacrifice ſhe ſterte, 

To adi, tit large countre of. Jraile, | And with his ſworde ſhe rofe her to the herte. 
Mid thus hath he late Dido! in wo and pine, But as mine auctour ſaith, yet this ſhe ſeide, 
And weoudd thire a ladie hight Lavine; Or ſhe was hurtin, beforne or ſhe deide, 

A cdlotlic helate, and cke his fworde ſtanding, She wrote a lettre? anon, and thus began. 
hun lic tro Dido ſtale in her fleping, Keight ſo (qS ſhe) as the milkwhite Swan 430 
Waht at her bedd'is hedde, to gan he hie, Ayenſt his deth beginnith for to ſing, 

Wan that lic ſtale awaie to his navie. 410 Right ſo to you I make my complaining, 

Winck cloth, whan ſelie Dido gan awake, Not that I trowe to gettin you again, 

She iat li t heilte ful Oftin tor his fake, For well I wote that it 1s al in vain, 

And ſaid, ſwete cloth, while Jupiter it leſt, Sens that the goddes ben contrarious to me, 
Take my foule, unbinde me of this unreſt, But ſin my name is loſt through you (qð ſhe) 
J have ti.filled ot tortune al the courſe, I maic well leſe a worde on you or letter, 

And thus alas, withoutin his ſocourſe, All be it I ſhall be nevir the better, 

T wentic timis i{wounid hath ſhe than, For thilke wind, that blewe your ſhip awaie, 
And whan that ſhe unto her ſuftir Anne The fame winde hath blowe awaie your faie; 440 
Complainid had, ot which 1 maic not write, But who ſo wol al this lettreꝰ have in minde, 


So gtete routh 1 have it for to endite, 4420 Rede Ovide, and in him he ſhall it finde. 


Thus endeth the Legende of DID 0 Quene of Carthage. 


, . 


_ — oY — — ” DS 
* 
2600 


FFC 


> S - — — — 2 — oy WOWOIN 
%, % ˙⁰ , 4,1 RIP ** 
v8 AJ CLIT: e 4.".'4 3 


CIR ID STS 


ere foloweth the Legende of IIVPSIVLE and Mxpkra. 


& Hou rote of falſe loviris Duke Jaſon, Enhaunſid fo, and put in ſoche deere, 
FW 'T hou {|cer, dcrourir, and contuſion | With love of lordis of his regioun, Eng 
A A+ Ot gemi women, gentil creatures, That from his reigne he maie be put adoun; 
I bou madiſtthy reclaiming and thy lures | And in his wit anight compaſſid he 
Ladies, of thy ſcathliche aparaunce, How this Jaſon might beſt diſtroy id be 
And of thy wordis farſid with pleſaunce, Withoutin ſclaundir of his compaſment : , 
Ard of thy tainid trouth, and thy manere, I And at the laſt he toke avisement, 50 
th thine obeifaunce and humble chere, That to ſende him into ſome ferre countre, 
And with thine counterteitid pain and wo, I Theras this Jaſon maie diſtroyid be, 
There othir 1altin one, thou tallid two 10 This was his wit, all made he to Jaſon 
O oſtin {wore thou, that thou wouldiſt dic Grete chere of loke, and of affection, 
For love, whan thou ne feltiſt maladie, For drede leſt that his lordis it eſpide. 
Sac tone delice, whiche that thou calliſt love, And ſo bitell it, as fame ronnith wide, _ 
It tbat 1 l;ve, thy name ſhall be yſhove There was ſoche tiding or all, and ſoche loos, 
In tnol:fhe, that thy deceipt ſhall be knowe, That in an Iſle, that callid was Colchos, _ 
Have at The Jaſon, now thin horn is blow. | That ſtonte beyonde Troie Eſtward in the Se, 
Bout certis, it 18 bothe routh and Wo, NE There was aRam, which that men mightin le, 60 | 
That Love with talse lovirs werkith ſo, That had a Flees of golde, that ſhone ſo bright, 
For thei fhal have well bettir love and chere That no where was there ſoche an othir ſight; 
Than he that hath aboughtin love full dere, 20 But it was kept alwaie with a Dragoun, | 
Or had in armis many” a blodie boxe, | And many othir marvailes up and doun, 
For av as tendie' a Capon eteth the Fox, And with two Bullis, makid all of bras, 
hover he be tals, and hath the toule betraied, That ſpittin fire, and mochil thing ther was; 
As hall the gode man that therefore hath paicd, | But this was eke the tale natheles, 
Although he have to the” capon skill and right, That who ſo would ywinnin thilke Flees, 
"The talse Foxe woll have his part at night. He mult bothe, or that he ir winnin might, 
On | 110n thus entample' 1s well iſene With the Bullis and with the Dragon fight. 70 
By Hyplipyle”, and Medea the Quene. And king Octus lorde was of that Ile. 
in 1 hctlalic, as Ovide tcllith us, . This Peleus bethought upon this while, 
There was a knight that hightin Peleus, | 30 That he his nevewe Jaſon would exhort 
That had a brothir, whiche that hight ÆEſon, To ſailin to that londe, him to diſport, 
And whan tor age he might unnethus gon, | And ſayid, nevewe if it might ybe 
Ho vave to Peleus the govirning | That ſoche a worſhip might befallin The, 
O! ll hiSreigne, and made him lorde and king, That thou this famous treſure mightiſt win, 
Ot whiche Alon, this Jaſon gettin was, | And brivgin it my region within, 
That in his time, in all that land there n'as It were to me grete pleſaunce and honour, 
Nat ſoche a tamous knight of gentillefſe, | Than were I holdin to quite thy labour, 80 
Ot tredome, ot ſtrengthe, and ot luſtineſſe, And all thy coſtis I woll my ſelf make, 
Attir his tathir's deth, he bare him ſo, And cheſith what folke thou wolt with The take; 
Thar there n'as none that liſt to ben his foe, 40 Let fe now, darſte thou takin this voiage. 
But did him all honour and companie; | Jaſon was young, and luſtie of corage, 
Ot whiche this Peleus hath grete ennie. And undirtoke to doen this i!kc cmpriſe; 
Imagining that Jaſon might ybe Anon Argus his ſhippis gan deviſe. * 
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With Jaſon went the ſtrong ſtout Hercules, 
And many” an othir, that .he with him ches, 
But who lo askith, who is with him gon, 
Let him rede the boke Argonauticon, 

For he woll tel a tale long inough. 
Philocretes anon thei ſailè up drough, 


90 


Whan that the winde was gode, and gan him hie 


Out of his countre, callid Theſſalie. 

So long thei ſailid in the ſalte ſe, 

Till in the Ile of Lemnos arived he; 

All be this nat reherſid of Guido, 

vet ſaieth Ovide in his Epiſtlis ſo; 

And of this Ileland ladie was and Quene, 
The faire and yonge Hypſipyle the ſhene, 
That whilom Thoas doughtir was the king. 

Hypſipyle was gon in her play ing, 

And roming on the clevis by the ſe; 
Undir a banke anone eſpyid ſhe 

Where laie the ſhippe, that Jaſon gon arive ; 
Of her godeneſſe adoune ſhe ſendith blive 
To wetin, if that any ſtraunge wight 
With tempeſt thi dir were iblowe anight, 

To doen *hem ſocour, as was her uſaunce 
To turth'rin every wight, and don pleſaunce, 
Ok very bounte, and of curtiſie. 

This meſſangir adoune him gan to hie, 
And founde Jaſon and Hercules allo, | 
That in a cogge to londe werin igo 
Hem to refreſhin, and to take the aire; 
The morowning attempre was and faire, 

And in ther waie this meflangir 'nem mette, 
Full conningly theſe lordis two he grette, 
And did his meflage, asking hem anon 
If thei wer brokin, or ought wo begon, 
Or had nede of lodeſmen, or of vitaile, 
For of ſuccour they ſhouldin nothing taile, 
For it was uttirly the Quen'ts will. 

Jaſon anſwerid mekily and ſtill, 

My ladie (qð he) thanke I hertily 

Of her godeneſle, us ncdith truily 
Nothing as now, but that we were be, 
And comin for to plaie out of the ſe, 

Till that the winde be bettir in our Waie. 
This ladie romith by the cliffe to plaie 
With her meine, endlong upon the ſtronde, 
And findith Jaſon, and this othir, ſtonde 

In ſpeking of this thing, as I you told. 

This Hercules and Jaſon gan behold, 
| How that the Quene it was, and faire her grete, 
Anon right as thei with this ladie mete, 

And ſhe toke hede, and knewe by ther mancre, 
By ther araie, by wordis, and by chere, 

That it were gentillmen of grete degre, 

And to the caſtle with her ledith ſhe 
Theſe ſtraunge folke, and doith hem pret honor, 
And askith *'hem of travaile and of labor, 
That thei have ſuffrid in the falte ſe, 

So that within a daie, or two or thre | 

She knewe by the? tolke that in his ſhippis be 
Thar it was Jaſon full of renome, 

And Hercules, that had the prete loos, 
That ſoughtin the aventures of Colchos, 
And did *hem honour, more than betore, 
And with *hem delcd evir longir the more, 
For thei ben worthy folke withoutin leſe, 
And namely moſte ſhe ſpake with Hercules, 
To him her herte ſhe bare, an he ſhould be 
Sadde, wiſe, and true, of wordis avise, 
Withoutin any othir affection 
Of love, or othir imaginacion. 

This Hercules hath this Jaſon ſo preiſed, 
That to the Sunne he hath him up reifed, 
That halte ſo true a man there n'as of love 
Undir the cope of heven that is above, 
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And doth him honour, as it 15 to done, 


345 
And he was wiſe, hardie, ſecrete, and riche, 
| ©! theſe iii pointis, there n'as non him liche. 
Ot tredome paſſid he, and luſtichedde 
All tho that livin, and all tho ben dedve. 
Thereto fo grete a gentillman was he, 
And of Theflalie likely king to be, 
There was no lacke, but that he was aga!! 
To love, and tor to ſpekin ſnamètaft, 
Him had levir himfelt murdir and die, 
Than that men ſhould a lovir him cſpic, 170 
As wolde God above that I had vive 
My blode and fleſhe, ſo that I might live 
With the bones, that he had auglit where a Wite 
For his eſtate, for ſoche a luſtie lite 
She ſhouldin ledin, with this luſtie knight; 


And all this was compaſſid on the niglit 


Betwixin Jaſon, and this Hercules, 
Ot both theſe two here was a ſhreude leſe 
To come to houſe upon an innocent, 
For to bedote this Quene was ther entent; 180 
And Jaſon is as coie as is a maide, 
He locith pitoully, but naught he ſaicd, 
But trely yave he to her countailers 
Yettis full grete, and to her Officers; 
As would God that I Ieſir had and time, 
By procclle all his wocing tor to rime, 
But in this houſe if a falle lovir be, | 
Right as himſelf now docth, right ſo did he, 
With teining, and with every ſubtill dede; 
Ye get no more of me, but ye woll rede 190 
Tir originall, that tellith all the caas; 
: The ſothe is this, that Jaſon weddid Was 
Untothis Quene, and toke of her ſubllauncc, 
What fo him lift, unto his purvciaunce, 


And upon her begate he childrin two, 


And drough his ſaile, and ſawe her nevir mo, 


A lettir {cnt ſhe unto him certain, 


Which were to long to writin and to ſain, 
And him reprovith of his grete untrouth, 
And prayith him on her to have ſome 101th, 
Ard on his childrin two, ſhe faied him this 
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| That thei be like of alle thing iwis 


To Jaſon, ſave that thei couth nat bepile, 
And prayid God, or it were longe while, 
Thar ſne, that had his herte irctt her tro, 
Mote tindin him untruc, and falſc allo. 
And that ſhe muſte both her childrin (pill, 
And alle tho that fuffrith him his will ; 
And true to Jaſon was ſhe all her lite, 
Aud evir kept her chaſte, as tor his wite, 210 
Ne nevir had ſhe joic at her herte, 
But dyid for his love or jorowes {merte. 
To Colcliis comin is this Duke Jaion, 
Thar is of love devourir and dragon, 
AS Matire appeutth torme alwaic, | 
Ind from forme into forme it paſſin mace, 
Or as e that were botomlcs, 
Right ſo can false Jaſon have no pees, 


For to dciirin through his appetite 


Lo don with gentilwoman s delite, 229 
This 1s his luſte, and his felicite. 

Jaſon is romid to:the to the Cite, 

1 hat whilom clep;d was Talonicos, 

That was the maiſtirtounce of all Colchos, 
Ind hath itolde the cauſe of lis comin 

: | 2 
Unto ata, of that countre „ing, 

Praying him thatie muſt doch lis affuic, 
Togette the Fiefe of golde, if tht lie male, 
(t whiche the k ng atl ntitl to his bone, 


do tertorth, that his doughtir and dus heire 
Medea, wluche that was fo wile and faire, 
That fairir ſawe there nevir man wirthi eue, 


He made her docn to Jaſon compan!s 
Hu uu | Ay 
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The Legende of Lucene Rome. 


4 At mete, and ſittin by him in the hall. 7 To ben her husbonde v hy le he lyvin maye, 
1 e Now was Jaſon a ſemely man withall, As ſhe that from his deth him ſavid here. 
14 | And like a Lorde, and had a grete renoun, And hereupon at night they mette yfere, 
Te And of his loke roiall as a Lioun, And doth his othe, and goth with her to bedde 
W [4 | Mn And godelie of his ſpeche, and familiere, And on the morowe upwarde he him ſpedde, 
At And coud of love the craft and art plenere 249 | For ſhe hath taught him how he ſhal nat fayle 
Vi | Withoutin boke, with everiche obſervaunce, The flees to wynne, and ſtintin his bataile, 280 
—_ And as fortune her ought a foule miſchaunce, And ſavid hym his life, and his honour, 
1 She woxe enamorid upon this man. And gate him a name, as a Conquerour, 
| | Jaſon (q ſne) for ought | ſe or can Right through the ſleight of her enchantement. 
1 IE As of this thing, the whiche ye ben about, Now hath Jaſon the fleſe, and home is wen: 
10 Ye and your ſelt ye put in mochil doubt, | With Medea, and treſours full grete wonne. | 
1 For who ſo woll this avinture atcheve, But unwylte of her fathir ſhe is gonne | 1 
4 He maic nat wele aſtertin, as I leve, To Thetlalye, with duke Jaſon her lefe, I 
1 Withoutin deth, but I his helpe be; That aftirwarde hath brought her to miſchefe. 
m ; But nathcles it is my will (q% ſhe) 250 | For as a traytour he is from her go, 
mM 8 To forthrin you, ſo that ye ſhall nat die, And with her lefte yonge childrin two, 290 
i But turnin ſounde home to your Thcllalie. And falſely hath berroyid her, alas! 
My right fair lady (q this Jaſon tho) And er in love a chefe traytour he was, 
That ye have of my deth or of my wo And weddid yet the thirde wyfe anon, 
Any rcgarde, and doen me this honour, That was the doughtir of the kyng Creon. 
I wot wel that my might, ne my labour This is the mede of lovyng and guerdon, 
May nat deſervin it my liv'is daie, | That Medea recevcd of duke Jaſon 
God thanke you, there I ne can ne mate, | Right tor her trouth, and for her kyndineſſe, 
Your man am l, and lowely you beſeche That loved him bettir than her ſelf, I geſſe, 
5 To ben my helpe, withoutin more ſpeche, 260 | And lefte her fathir, and her herytage; . 
But certis for my deth ſhal I not ſpare. And of Jaſon this is the vaſſalage, 300 
Tho gan this Medea to him declare That in his dayes was nevir non yfounde 
hy The peril of this caſe, fro point to point, So falſe a lovir goyng on the grounde ; 
19 Of his batayle, and cke in what disjoynt And therefore in her lettir thus ſhe ſayd, 
fl! He mote ſtondin, of whiche no creture Firſt when ſhe of his falſnefle him upbrazd, 
1 Save onely ſhe, ne might his lyfe aſſure; Why lykid me thy yelowe here to ſe 
„ 5 And ſhortly, right to the poynt for to go, More than the boundis of myn honeſte? 
il | [ 2 8 They ben accordid full betwyxe hem two, _ | Why ly kid me thy youth and thy fayrneſſe 
1 | | | That Jaſon ſhal her wedde, as her true knight, And ot thy tonge the? infynite gracyouſneſſe? 
| | | And terme yſet to comin ſone at night 270 | O! haddeſt thou in thy conqueſt ded ybe, 
W | Unto her chambre, and make there his othe Ful mikil untrouth had there dyed with The. 310 
b "| U pon the goddes, that he for lete orlothe Wel can Ovide her lettre' in verſe endyte, 1 75 
; 1 Ne ſhulde her nevir falſin nyght ne daye, Whiche were as now to longe for to write. 
3 e : A. ; 
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| | | llere foloweth the Legende of Luckrce of Roe. 
bY | | | | 
1 Oe mot: I ſain th'exilyng of kyngis A knight (yclepid Colatin) up ſterte, 
1 | 1 . Ot Rome, tor ther horible doyngis, And ſayid thus, nay, ir, it is no nede 
iy On the laſte kynge Sextus Tarquinius, | Totrowin on the worde, but on the dede, 
„ | | JPY As ſaith Ovid, and Titus Lyvius; I have a wife (qS he) thatas I trowe _ 
118; | | But for that cauſe tel | nat this ſtorye, | Is holdin gode of al that er her knowe, 30 
1 But for to prayſe, and drawe in memorye | Go we to Rome to nyght, and we ſhul ſe. 
14 1 The very wyte, the very true Lucrefle, =» Tarquinius anſwerde, that lykith me; 
That tor her wifchode, and her ſtedfaſtneſſe, | To Rome they be comin, and faſt 'hem%ighte 
Nat onely that theſe panymes her commende, | To Colatyn'is houſe, and downe they light, 
But that yclepid is in our legende, 10 Tarquinius, and eke this Colatine; Wo 
The gret Auſtyn, that hath compaſſioun The husbonde knewe the eftirs wel and fyne, 
Ot this Lucrece, that ſtarfe in Rome toun, And ful prively into the houſe thei gone; 
And in what wiſe, I woll but ſhortly trete, Nor at the gate ne portir was there none, 
And ot this thing I touch not but the grete. I ] And at the chambre dore they abyde; 
Whan Ardea beſiegid was aboute This noble wife ſate by her bedd'is ſyde 45 
With Romayns, that ful ſterne werin and ſtout, | Diſcheveled, for no malyce ſhe ne thought, 
Ful longe lay the ſiege and litil wroughten, _ And ſoft wol, faith Livy, that ſhe wrought 
So that they wer halte ydil, as hem thoughten, | To kepin her from ſlouth and ydilnefle, 
And in his play Tarquinius the yonge And bad her ſervauntes done ther beſineſſe, 
Gan for to jape, for he was lyght ot tonge, 29 And ackith *hem, What tidinges herin ye? 
And ſavid, that it was an ydle lyte, | How ſaith men of the ſiege, howe ſhal it be? 
No man dyd there no more than did his wife, God wolde the wallis were tallin adowne, 
And let us ſpcke ot wivis, that is belt, | Myn husbond is to long out of this towne, 
- Praiſe everie man his own, as him leſt, For whiche drede doth me ſorely to ſmerte | 
And with our ſpechis let us eſe our herte. Right as a ſworde it ſtyngith to mine hert, 7 50 
| Whan 
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Whan I thinkin on this or of that place, 

God ſave my lorde, I pray him for his grace; 
And therwithal ſo tendirly gan wepe, 
And of her werke ſhe toke no more kepe, 

But mckily ſhe let her eyin fal, | 

And thilke ſemblant ſate her wel withal, 

And cke her teris tul of honeſte 

Embeliſſid her wifely chaſtitè, 

Her countinaunce is to her hertè digne, 


For thei accordidin in dede and ſigne. 60 


And with that worde her husbonde Colatin, 

Or ſhe of him was ware, came ſtertling in, 

And ſayid, drede The nat, tor I am here; 

And ſhe anone up role, with blisful chere, 

And kyfled him, as of wivis 1s the wonne. 
Tarquinius, this proude king'is ſonne, 

Concevid hath her beautie and her chere, 

Her yelowe here, her bountie*, and her manere, 

Her hewe, her wordis, that ſhe hath complained, 

And by no craft her beautic was nat tained, 70 

And caught unto this lady foche deſire, 

That in his hert he brent as any fire 

So wodely, that his witre was all forgotten, 

For wel thought he ſhe ſhulde nat be goten, 

And aye the more that he was in diſpaire, 

The more he covetith, and thought her faire, 

His blinde luſte was al his coveting. 

On morowe, whan the birde began to ſyng, 

Unto the ſiege he cometh ful privily, | 


And by himlelfe he walkith ſobirly, _ 80 


The ymage of her recording alway newe, 
Thus lay her here, and thus treſh was her hew, 
Thus ſate ſhe, thus ſhe ſpake, this was her chere, 
Thus faire ſhe was, and this was her manerc ; 

Al this conceite his herte hath newe ytake, 

And as the ſe, with tempeſt al to ſhake, 

That aftir whan the ſtorme is al ago, 

Vet woll the watir quappe a daie or two, 

Right ſo, though that her forme were abſent, 

The pleſaunce of her forme was preſent, 90 
But natheleſſe nat pleſaunce, but delite, 

Or an unrightful talent with diſpite, 

For maugre her, ſhe ſhal my lemman be, 

_ Hap helpith hardy wan alway (q d he) 

What endc that I make, it ſhal be ſo. | 

And gyrte him with his ſworde, and gan to go, 
And he forth rit: til he to Rome is come, 
And al alone his way that he hath nome 
Unto the houſe ot Colarin ful right; 


Down was the ſunne, and day hath loſt his lyglit, 190 


Ard in he come, unto a privie halke, 

And in the night ful thefely gan he ſtalke, 

Whan every wight was to his reſt ybrought, 

Ne ro wight had of treſon ſoche a thought, 
Whethir by windowe, or by othir gin, 

With ſwerde ydrawe ſhortly he comith in 

There as ſhe lay, this noble wife Lucrece, 

And as ſhe woke, her bedde ſhe feltin preſſe; 
What beſt is that (q'ð ſuc) that wayith thus? | 
I am the king'is ſonne Tarquinius, 110 
(Q& he) but and thou cric, or noiſe ymake, 

Or if thou any cre:'ture awake, 

By thilke God, that formid man of lyve, 

This ſwerde through thyne herte ſhal I ryve, 

And thcrwithal unto her throte he ſterte, 

And ſet the ſwerde al ſharpe upon her herte. 

No word ſhe ſpake, ſhe hath no might therto, 
What ſhal ſhe ſainc, her witte is al ago, 

As when a wolte findith a lambe alone, 

To whom ſhal ſhe complaine or make her mone ? 120 
What, ſhal ſhe fightin with an hardie knight? 

Wel wotte men that a woman hath no might; 
What ſhal ſhe crie, or how ſhal ſhe aſterte? 


That hath her by the throte with ſverde at herte; |} That in theſe women men may al day finde, 


She asith grace, and ſaid al that ſhe can. 


No, wolt thou nat tho (qð this cruil man) 
As wiſely Jupiter my ſoule {ave 
As I ſhal in thy ſtable le thy knave, 
And lay him in thy bedde and loude cric 
Thar I The fyrdin in ſoche avoutrie; 1430 
And thus thou ſhalt be ded, and alſo leſe 
Thy name, for that thou ſhalt none othir cheſe. 
This Romains wives loyidin ſo ther name 
At thilke ty me and dredidin fo the ſhame, 
That what tor fere of flaundre', and dred of deth, 
She loſt at onis both her wit and breth, 


And in a ſwough ſhe lay, and woxe ſo ded, 


Men mightin ſmitin of her arme or hed, 


She telith nothing, ncithir toule ne feyre. 


Tarquinius, that art a king'is heyre, 149 
And ſhuldiſt, as by linage and by right, 
Done as a lorde, and as a very knight, 


Why haſt thou done diſpite to chivalrye? 


Why haſt thou done thy lady vilanie? 

Alas, of The this was a vila'inous dede! | 

But nowe to the” purpoſe, in the ſtory? rede. 
Whan he was gonne, and this miſchaunce is fal, 
This lady ſent aftir her frendis al, 

Fathir, mothir, and husbonde, al yfere, | 
And diſchevilid with her here clerc, | 170 
In habyt ſoche as women uſid tho 

Unto the buryeng of ther frendis go 

She ſate in hal, with a ſorowſul ſyght, 

Her frendis akin what her aylin myght, 

And who was ded? and ſhe fate aye wepyng, 

A worde tor ſhame ne may ſhe forth out bring, 

Ne upon them ſhe durſtc nat behold; 

But at the laſte of Tarquin ſhe *hem tolde 

This rutul caſe, and al this thyng horible, 


The vo to tellin were impoſlible, | 160 
That ſhe and al her frendis make at ones, 


Al haddin folkis hertis ben of ſtones, 

It might have makid 'hem upon her rewe, 
Her hert ywas fo witely and fo trewe, 

She ſaid, tliat jor her gte ne {or her blame 
Her husbonde ſhulde nat have the foule name, 


That wo!de ſhe nat fuitrin by no wayc. 


And they anſwerid al unto her faye 
That they foryave it her, for it was right, 


It was no gylte, it lay nat in her myght, 170 


And ſaydin her enſamplis many one, 
But al tor naught, for thus ſhe ſaid anone, 
Bu as be may (q%S ſhe) ot torgivyng, 

| will nat have no torgitte for nothing, 
But privily.ſhe coughtin forth a knife, 
And therwithal ſhe rafte her ſelfe her life, 
And as ſhe tel adowne ſhe caſt her loke, 


| And of her clothis yet gode hede ſhe toke, 


For in her fallyng yet ſhe had a care 

Leſte that her fete, or ſoche thingis lay bare; 180 
So wel ſhe lovid clenneſſe, and cke trouthe. | 
Of her had all the towne of Rome routhe, 

And Brutus hath by her chaſte blode yſwore 

That Tarquin ſhulde ybaniſhed be therfore, 

And al his kinne, and let the peple cal, 


And opinly the tale he tolde *hem al, 


And opinly let cary' her on a bere | 
Through al the towne, that men may ſe and here 
The” horible dede of her oppreſſioun. | 
Ne nevir was there kyng in Rome toun 
Sens thylke day, and ſhe was holdin there 
A ſaynt, and cvre' her day yhalowed dere, 
As in thcrlawe : and thus endith Lucreſſe, 
The noble wyfe, Titus berith witnefle. 

| tel it for ſhe was of love ſo trewe, 

Ne in her wil ſhe chaungid for no neve, 
and in her ſtable herte, ſadde and kinde, 
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| Ph ore as they caſt ther hert, "there it dwellith; 
Eyre votc, that Chrilt himſelfe tellich, 200 And as for men, loke ye, ſoche tyrannie 


That m 1ftacl, as wide as is the londe, 


Ile to grete taith in al the londe ne fonde, 


Here endeth the Legende of LUCRECE of Rome. 


52 RE Legends of Anlabxz of Athens. 


As in a woman, and this is no lie; 


Thei done al daie, allay hem who ſo liſte, 
The trewiſt is ful brotil for to triſte. | 
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Here foloweth the Legende of ARIADNE of Athens. 


[aL et Inos infernal judge of Crete the kyng, 
55 | N No cometh thy lotte, thou comiſt on the 
5 ry 0 


2 * 
_ 


ee Nat for thy ſake alone writen is this ſtorye, 
But tor to clepe ayen unto memorie 

Ot Jheſeus the gret untrombe of love, 
tor whiche the goddis of hevin above, 

den wroth, and wrath have takin tor thy ſynne, 

e red tor ſhame, nowe I thy lyte beginne. 

Minos that was the mighty king ot Crete, 

That had an hundrid cities ſtrong and grete, 10 
o choc hath ſent his ſonne Androgeus 
To Athuncs, of the whiche it happid thus 
That he was ſlayne, lerning philoſophie, 


Kiglit in that cyte, nat but tor envie. 


The grete Minos, of the whiche that I ſpeke, 


Ilis ſonms deth is comin for to wrcke. 


Alcathoc' he bulicgid harde and longc, 

But natheles the wallis be ſo ſtronge, 

And Niſus, that was kyng of that cite, | 
So cluvalrous, that litil dredith he, 20 
Qt Minos or his hoſte toke he no cure, | 


I yl on a daic betil an avinture, 
That Niſus doughtir ſtode upon the wal, 
And ot the liege  behclde the manir al, 


So happid 1t, that at a ſcar miſhing, 
She calte her hert upon Minos the king, 


For his beautic, and tor his chivalrye, 


So ſorely that ſhe wenid for to die. 
And ſhortly ot this proceile for to pace, 


She made Minos to winnin thilke place, 30 
So that the cite was al at his wyl, 


To aum whom him liſte, or ellis ſpill. 


Hut wickidly he quit her kyndeneſle, 


und let her drenche in ſorowe and diſtrelle, 
N'cre that the goddis had ot her pite, 

zut that tale were to longe as nowe lor me. 
Athenis was this king Minos alſo, 
As Alcathoc', and othit townis mo, 
And this th' eticct, that Minos hath {0 driven 


Them of Athenis, that thei mote him yeven 40 
Fro yere to yere ther owne childrin dere 


For to be ſlaine, as ye ſhal aftir here. | 
This Minos hath a monttre', a wickid beſt, a 
That was ſo cruil, that without areſt 


| Whan that a man was brought into' his preſence 


He Wolde him cte, there helpith no defence; 
And cvcry thirde yere withoutin doute 


Thei caſtidin lotte, as it came aboute, 


On riche and pore, he muſt his ſonnè take, 

And ct his childe he mult a preſente make 5o 
To Minos, for to ſave him or to ſpill, 

Or let his beft devour him at his will. 

And this hath Minos don right in diſpite, 


To wreke his ſonne was ſet al his delyte, 


And makin hem of Athenis hys thral, 

Fro yere to yere, while that he livin mal, 
And hom he ſailith whan this toun is won. 
This wickid cuſtome is ſo long yron, 


Till that the king of Athenes Egæus 


Mote ſendin his owe ſonne Theſeus, 60 
Sens that the lotte is fallin him upon, 
To ben devourid, for grace is there non. 
And forth is ladde this woful yonge knight 
Unto the countre' of Minos ful of might, 
And in a priſon fettrid faſt is he, 
Ty! that ilke time he ſhulde ytretin be. 
Wel maiſt thou wepe, o woful Theſeus, 


That art a king'is ſonne, and damnid thus, 


Ne thinkith this, that thou art depe yholde, | 
To whom that ſavid The fro caris colde, 7 
And nowe yt any woman helpe The, 
Wel oughtiſt thou her ſervaunt for, be, 
And ben her trewe lovir yere by ere. 
But nowe to come aien to my matere. 

The toure, there this Theſeus is throwe, 


3 


Dove ne in the bottom derke, and wondir lowe, 


Was joyning to the wal of a foreine 
That longing was unto the doughtrin tweine 


| Ot Minos, whiche that in ther chambris grete 


Dweltin above toward the maiſtirſtrete 80 
Of thilke towne, in joy and in ſolas, 

N'ot I nat howe, it happinid per caas 

As Theſeus complainid him by night, 


| The kinge's doughtir, that Ariadne hight, 


And che her ſuſtir Phœdra, herdin al 


| His complainte, as thei ſtodin on the wall, 


And lokid up upon the brighte mone, 
'Hem liſtin nat to go to bedde fo ſone, 
And of his wo thei had compaſſion, 
A king'is ſonne to be in ſoche priſon, ge 
And ben devourid, thought hem grete pite, 
Than Ariadne ſpake to' her ſuſtir fre, 
And ſayid, Phœdra, my lefe ſuſtir dere, 
This wotul lord'is ſonne maie ye nat here 
Howe pitouſly he complainith his kinne, 
And eke his pore cſtate that he is inne, 
And giltileſſe? certis nowe it 1s routhe, 
And it ye wol aſſentin by my trouthe 
He ſhal ben holpin, howe fo that we do. 
Phœdra anſwerde, ywis me is as wo 100 
For him, as er I was for any man, 
And to his helpe the beſt rede that I can 
Is, that we done the gailir privily 
To come and ſpekin with us haſtily, 
And done this woful man with him to come, 
For it he maie this monſtir ovircome, 
Than were he quite, there is none othir bote; 
Let us wel taſte him at his hert'is rote, 
That it ſo be that he a wepon have, 
Where that he dare, his life to kepe and ſave, 115 


| Fightin with this fende, and himſelf defende; 


For in the priſon, there he ſhal diſcende, 

Ye wote wel, that the beſt is in a place 

That is not derke, and hath roume and eke ſpace 
To welde an axe, or ſwerde, a ſtaffe, or knife, 
So that me thinkith he ſhulde ſave his life, 

It that he be a man, he ſhal do ſo. 


And we ſhal make him ballis eke alſo 
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Of wexe and towe, that whan he gapith faſt For which this Ariadne” in this manete 

Into the beſt'is throte he ſhal hem caſte, 120 Aniwerde to his protre and to his chere. 

To ſleke his hongir, and encombre' his tethe, A kyng'is ſonne, and eke à knight (J ð the). 

And right anon whan that The ſeus {cthe To ben my ſeryaunt in ſo low degre 

The beſt achekid, he ſhal on him lepe, God ſhild it, for the ſhame of women al, 

To ſleen him, or they comin more to hepe. And lene me nevir ſoche a caſe bctal, 

This wepon ſhal the gailir or that tyde And lende you grace, and ſleight of hert alſo 

Ful privily within the priſon hyde; - | You to defende, and knghtly fleen your toc, 200 

And for the houſe is crenchd to and tro, And lene here aftir that | may you finde 
And hath ſo queinte wayis tor to go, To me, and to my ſuſtir here ſo kynde, 

For it is ſhapin as the maſe is wrought, That I ne repent nat to yeve you lyte; 
Therto have I a remedy” in my thought, 130 | Net were it bettir that 1 were your wite, | 

That by a clewe of twyne, as he hath gon, Sithe that ye ben as gentil borne as 1, [ 
The ſame way he may returne anon, And have a relme nat ferre but taſte bv, 

Folo'wing alway the threde, as he hath come Than I ſuftrid your gentilleſſe to ſerve, 

And whan that he this beſt hath ovircome, | Or that 1 let you as a page to ſerve, 

Than may he flien away out of this ſtede, It is no protite unto your kinrede, 

And eke the gailir may he with him lede, But what is that, that men neil do tor dred. 118 

And him avaunce at home in his countre, And to my ſuſtir, ſyth that it is ſo 
Sens that ſo gret a lord'is ſonne is he. That ſhe more gone with me, it that I go, 

This is my rede, if that ye dare it take, Or ellis ſuſtre deth as wel as I, | 

What ſhulde | lengir ſermon of it make? 149 That ye unto your ſonne as trewily 
The gailir cometh, and with him Theſeus ; Done her be weddid at vour homecomming ; 
And whan theſe thingis ben accordid thus, This is the ſy nal ende ot al this thing, 

Adowne fate Thefcus upon his kne, Ye {were it here on all that may be {worne. | , f 

O the right lady of my lite (q ð he) 5 Ye, lady myn (qð he) or eis to torne | 15 
I ſo'rowfull man, ydamnid to the dethe, | Mote I be with the Minotaure to morowe, + 

Fro you, whilis that me ylaſtith brethe, And havith here of min hertblod. to borowe; 222 = 
1 wol nat twinne, aftir this avinture, It that ye wol, if I had knite or ſpere, | _ 
Bur in your ſervice thus I wol endure, T wolde it lettin ont, and thereon ſwere, | [ 

That as a wretche unknow, I wol you ſerve For than ar erſte I wor ve would me leve, : 
For cvirmorc, tyl that min herte ſterve, 159 By Mars, that is the chicte of my beleve, | 1 

| Forſake I wo! at home min heritage, 1 5109” Ba So that J mightin lyvin, 2nd nat falle, | | | | | f 

And as 1 ſaid, ben ot your courte a page, | To morow: tor to takin my bataile; | if 

Tf that ye vouchſatin that in this place ne wolde nevir fro this place flye | 

| Ye grauntin mc to havin ſoche a grace | Tyl that ye ſhulde che very prote yie, 
| That I may have nat but my mete and drinke, For now, i that the foth. 1 ſhall you ſay, 
And for my ſuſtinaunce yer wol I ſwinke, [ have lovid you ful many a daie, EY Fo 
Right as You liſt, that Mios, ne no wight Though Ye ne wilt it nat, in my countre, 
Sens that he ſaw me nevir with eyenſight, And aldirmoſte deſyrid you to ſe 
Ne no man cllis ſhal me nat cſpye, Ot any crthly living cre (ture, 
8 lily, and ſo wel 1 ſhal me SY e 160 Upon my trouthe | twere, and you aſſure, 
And me fo wel dishgure, and fo lowe, _ [This (e\in yere have your ſervaunt be, 
That in this world there ſha] no man me knowe, Nowe have I you, and alſo have ye me, 
To have my lyte, and to have the preſence |My dere hert, of Athenis Ducheſſe. 

Oft you, that done to me this excellence; This lady ſmilith at his Redfaſtncile, | 
And to my tathir ſhal I ſendin here | And at his hertdly wordes, and at his chere, , 
This worthy man, which that is your gaylere, And to her ſuſtir ſayd in this mancre. 5 — 240 I! 
And him ſo guerdon, that he ſhal wel be And ſothely leve all ſuſtir myn (q ſhe) ' 
One of the gretiſt men of my countre, Nowe be we Duche ſſis both I and ye, 1 
And it I durſte ſayne, my lady bright, e And ſikerde to the regals of Athenes, | l; 
J am a king'is ſonne and eke a knight, 170 And bothe hercaftir likely to be Quenes, | 
As wolde God, if that it might ybe And ſavid tro his deth a king'is ſonne, | | 128 
Ye werin in my countre alle thre, 8 As cr ot gentilwomen is the wonne if 
And I with you, to bere you companye, Io fare a gentilman, enforth ther might, = 
Than ſhuld ye ſene if that I therof lyc, In honeſt cauſe, and namely in his right, | | 8 55 
And if I profir you in lowe manecre | | Me thinkith no wight ought us hereof blame, 
To ben your Page, and ſervin you right here, Ne berin us thertore an evil name; f 250 | | 3 
But I you ferve as lowly in that place, And ſhortly of this matir tor to make, | if 
I pray to Mars to yeve me ſoche Srace, This Iheſeus of her hath love ytake, | f 
That ſham'is deth on me there mote fall, And cvery point was performid in dede, 3 | | | 1 
And deth and poverte to my frendis all, Pol Ag ye have in this covenaunt herde me rede; | if 
And that my ſprite by night mote go His wepen, his clewe, his thing that I have ſaid, 1 
Aftir my deth, and walkin to and fro, | Vas by the gailir in the houſe ylaid, i 
That I mote of foule traitour have a name, Ihere as the Mynotaure hath his dwellyng, 

For whiche my ſprit mote go, to do me ſhame, Right faſte by the dore, at his entring, 
And it I clayme evir othir degre | | and Theſcus is lad unto his dethe, | 
But ye vouchſafin to grauntin it me, And forth unto this Minotaure he gethe, 26% 
As I have ſaid, of ſham'ts deth I dey, And by the teching of this Adrianc, | 
And mercy lady, I can naught els ſcy. He gvircame this beſt, and was his bane, 
A ſemcly knight was this Theſeus to fe, And out he comith by the clewe againe 
And yonge, but of twenty yere and thre, 190 Ful privily, whan he this beſt hath (laine, F 
But who ſo had yſene his countinaunce, And by the gailir gottin hath a barge, 
He would have wept, for routh of his penaunce, And ot his wiv'is treſure gan it charge, 
1 | And 
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254 I be Legende of Punonn a. 


Ind tone lus wife, and cke her ſuſtir tre, 
And cke the gatlir, and with hem al thre 
J ſtole away. Out ot the londe by night, 


And tothe comntre' ot Fnupie him digit, 


Thercas he had a trends ot his knowing. 
Thor toltin thei, there dauntin ther and ting, 
And in his armis hath this Adriane, 8 

]T hat of the beſt hath kept lum tro his bane, 
And get him there a noble barge anone, 

And of his countre folke a tul gret wone, 

Ad taketh his leve, and homwarde ſailith he, 
And in an yle, amiddis the wilde fe, 

Thercas there dwellid nevir creture none, 


Save wild beſtis, and that ful many one, 


He made his ſhippe alonde tor to ſctte, 

And in that „% halte a date he lette, 

And end, that on the londe he mult him reſte, 
His marincrs have done right as him leſte; 

And tor to tellin ſhortly in this caſe, 

han Ariadne his wite allepe was, 

For that her ſutir fayrir gas than ſhe, 


Ile tiicth hor in his honde, and forth goth he 


To ſhyppc, ind as a traitour ſtale away, 
Welnle that this Ariadne atlepe lay, 

And to lus countre warde he ſailith blive, 
A twenty dyvil way the winde him drive, 


And tound his fathir drenchid in the le. 


Mehle no more to ſpeke of him, parde, 

Thelc tale lovirs, poiſon be ther bane. 
But wal turne againe to Adriane, 

That is with tiepe for werinetle ytake 


Ful forowtully her hert may awake. 


Alas! tor The myne herte hath grete pite ; 


Right in the diwining awakith ſhe, 


And gropich in the bed, and fond right nought, 
Alas (q% ſhc) that evir I was wrought! 


| am betrayid, and her here to rente, 


And to the ſtronde all barctote faſt ſhe wente, 


—— ——— — — — 


| And cryid: Theſeus myn herte ſwete, 

Where be ye, that I may nat with you mete, 

And might thus with the beſtis ben yllaine * 

270 The halowe rockis anſwerde her againe, 

No man ſhe fawe, and yet yſhone the mone, 

And hye upon 2 rocke ſhe wentin ſone, 

And fawe his barge yſailing in the ſe, 

| Colde woxe her hert, and right thus ſayid ſhe; 
Mckir than y. finde I the beſtis wylde. 

Hath he nat ſynne, that he her thus begylde? 

She cried, © turne againe for routhe and ſinne, 

Thy barge ne hath nat al his meine inne; 

Her couverchete on a pole ſtyckid ſhe 

280 | Aſcaunce that-he ſhulde it wele yſe, 

And him remembre that ſhe was behinde, 

And turne againe, and on the ſtronde her finde. 320 
But all tor naught, his way he is ygone, 

And downe the fel a ſwowne upon a * 

And up ſhe riſte, and ky ſled in all her care 

The ſteppis of his fete, there he hath fare, 

And to her bed right thus ſhe ſpekith tho: 
Thou bed (q ſhe) that haſt recevid two, 

Thou ſhalt anſwere of two, and not of one, 


N 


290 Where is the gretir parte? away gone. 


Alas! wher ſhal I wretchid wight become? 
{For though ſo be that bote none here come, 330 
Home to my countre dare I nat for drede, | 
| can my ſelfin in this caſe nat rede. | 
What ſhould I tellin more here complaining ? 
It is fo long it were an hevy thing; | 
In her epiſtle Naſo tellith all. | 
Bur ſhortly to the ende teMin I ſhall, 
| The Goddis have her holpin tor pyte, 


300 | And in the ſygne of Taurus men may ſe 


The ſtonis ot her corowne ſhyne clere. | 

I will no more ſpekin of this matere, 340 
| But thus this false lovir can begile a 
His trew love, the Devil quit him his while. 


Here endeth the Legende of A RIA DN E. 
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Here folowcth the Legende of PIULOMTLA. 
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I, NY Lternally, cr thou thy werke began, 
We), "1 1a v4 P, 

Or allbe that it was not thy doyng, | 

As tor that ende, to makin ſoche a thing, 


Why futiredeſt thou that Tereus was bore, 


That is in love ſo talle ana ſo forſwore, 


That tro this world up to the firſt hevin 


Corrumpith, whan that tolke his name nevin? 
And as to me lo prifly was his dede, 


That whan that I this fonle (toric rede, 


Myne cyin wexin foule, and ſore alſo, 


Vet laſteth the venyme of ſo long ago, 


Thar it enfectith him, that wolde beholde 

The ſtorie of Tercus, of which 1 tolde. 

Of Thrace was he the lorde, and kyn to Marte 
The cruii God, that ſtante with blody dartc, 
And weddid had he with tull blistull chere 
King Pandion'is faire doughtir dere, 


That hight Progne, the floure of her countre, 


Though Juno liſte not at the teſt to be, 


Ne Hymen, that the God of Weddyng is, 


But ar the feſte redy ben iwis 
The furis three, with al! ther mortall bronde, 


The Oule all night above the balkis wonde, 


Fl Lid Why madiſt thou to the {laundir of man, But ſhortlie of this ſtorie for to paſſe, | 30 


Hon vevir of the formis that haſt wrought | That Prophete is of wo, and of miſchaunce: 
eee The tayre world, and bare it in thy thought 


This revill, full of ſong and full of daunce, 
Laſtid a fourtènight, or little laſſe; | 


(For I am werie of hym for to tell) 

Five yere his wife and he togithir dwell, 

Lill on a date ſhe gan ſo lore to long 
To ſene her ſuſtir, that ſhe ſawe not long, 
| That tor deſire ſhe ne wiſt what to laic, 

10 But to her husbonde gan ſhe for to praie 

For Godd'is love, that ſhe mote onis gone 

To ſene her ſuſtre*, and come aycn anon, 

Or ellis but ſhe mote to her wende, | 
She praied him that he would aftir her ſende;, 40 
And this was daie by daie all her praiere, 

With all hombleſſe of wifchode, worde and chere. 

This Tereus let make his ſhippis yare, 

And into Grece hymſelf is forthe ifare, 

Unto his fathir in lawe gan he praie 

29 To voucheſafin, that for a moneth or twaie, 

That Phitlomcla his wive's ſuſtir might 
On Proguc' his wife but onis have a fight, 

And ſhe ſhall come to you again anon, 

My ſclt with her I will bothe come and gon, 50 
And as my hert'is lite I will her kepe. 

This ode Pandion, this kyng gan to wepe, 

| | Fo: 


—— — 


For tendirneile ot hertè for to leve 

His doughtir gon, and tor to yeve her leve; 

Ot all this worlde he lovid nothyng ſo; 

But at the laſte leve hath ſhe to go, 

For Philomcla with ſalt teris eke 

Gan ot her farhir his grace to beſeke 

To ſene het ſuſtir, that her longith ſo, 

And hym enbracith with her armis two, 

And there withal ſo yonge and faire was ſhe, 

That when that Tercus ſawe her beaute, 

And of arraic that there was none her liche, 

And yet of beaute was ſhe to lo riche, 

He caſt his ficric herte upon her ſo 

That he woll have her, how ſo that it go, 

And with his wilis knelid, and fo praicd, 

Till at the laſt Pandion thus ylajied. , 
Now ſonne (qS he) that art to me ſo dere, 

1 The betake my yonge doughtir here 

That bereth the keic of all myne herr'is lite, 

And grete me well my doughtir, and thy wite, 

And yeve her leve ſomtyme for to pleic, 

That ſhe maic ſe me onis or I deic. 

And ſothly he hath made hym riche teſt, 

And to his folke, the moſte and cke the leſt, 


That with him came, and yave him yettis grete, 


And him conveyith through the maſtir{tiete 
Af Athenis, and to the ſe hym brought, 

And tournith home, no malice he ne thought. 
The oris pullith forth the veſſil faſt, 
And into Thrace arrivith at the laſt, 

And up into a Foreſt he her led, 

And to a cave full privily hym ſped, _ 

And in this darke cave, if that her leſt, 

Or ne liſt nought, he bad her tor to reſt, 

Of whiche her herte agrole, and ſayid thus. 
Where is my ſuſtir, brothir Tereus? 

And there withall ſhe wept full tendirlie, 
And quoke for fere all pale and pituouſlie, 
Right as the lambe, that of the Wolfe is bitten, 
Or as the Culver, that of the' Egle is ſmitten, 
And is out of his clawis torthe eſcaped, _ 
Let it is {till aterde, and fore awhaped, 

Leſt it be hent efiſonis; ſo ſate ſhe: 

But uttirlie it maie none othir be, 

By force hath this traitour ydocn a dede, 
That he hath reft her of her maidinhede, 


Mauere her hed, by ſtrength and by his might. 


Lo here a dede of men, and that aright! 
She cryith ſuſtir with full loude ſteven, 
And fathir dere, O helpe me God in heven; 
All helpith not, and yet this false thefe 
Hath doen his Ladic yet a more milchete, 
For tere, leſt that ſhe ſhould his ſhame crie, 
And doen him opinhe a villanic, 
And with his ſwerd her tong of kerfith he, 
And in a Caſtill made her for to be 
Full privyuy in priſone evirmore, 

And kept her to his uſage and his ſtore, 
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do that ſhe ne might nevir more aſterte. 

O ſely Philomcla, wo' is thine herte, 
Huge ben thy ſorow!s, and wondir lmerte. 
God wreke The, and ſende The thy bone: 
Now it is time I make an code fone. 

This Tereus is to his Wife icome, 

And in his armis hath his Wite mome, 

And pitoutly he wept, and ſhoke his hedde, 
And {wore her, that he tound her ſultir dedde, 
For whiche this ſclie Progne hath toche wo, 
That nigh her forowtull herte brake atwo ; 
And thus in teris let 1 Progne. dwell, | 
And ot her tuſtir torthe I Woll you tcl; 

This wotull Ladie lernid had in youth 
So that ſhe workin and enbraudin couth, 
And wevin in her ſtole the radcvorc, 

And it of women hat be wovid vo. 
70 And ſothly tor to ſaine, ſhe hath her till 
Ot mete and drinke, of clothing at her will, 
And couth che rede well inough and cendite, 
| But with a penne ſhe ne could not write, 
But lettirs can ſhe wevin to and tro, 
So that by that the yere was all 480 
She had ywovinin a ſtamen large 
How the was brought tro Athens in a barge, 
And in a cave how that ſhe was ybtought, 
And all the thyng that Tereus y wrought, 
She wave it wel, and wrote ther ſtoriée' above. 
How ſhe was ſervid tor her tuttir's love 
And ro a knave 2 ring ſhe Yave anon, 
And prayid him by ſigms tor to gon 
Unto the quene, and berin her that clothe, 
And by ſigns {wore him many an othe 
She ſhould him yevin what ſhe gettin might. 
This knave anon unto the Quene lum dight, 
And toke it her, and all the manit tolde. 
And when that Progne hath this thing behold, 
90 | No word ſhe ſpake, tor ſorowe and tor rave, 
But fainid her to gon on pilgrimage 
To Bacchus templc?, and in a little ſtounde 
| ier dombe ſuſtir yſictyng hath ſhe founde, 
Woeping in the caltill her ſelt alone; | 
Alas the wo, the conſtraint, and the mone 
That Prognc upon her dombe luſlr maketh | 
In armis cveriche of *hem othur taketh, 
And thus I It 'hem in ther forowe dwell, 
The remenaunt is no charge tor to tell, 
100 For this is all and ſome, thus was ſhe ſerved, 
That nevir oughit agiltid ne deferved 
Into this cru man, that ſhe of wiſte. 
' Ye mate beware of men, if that you liſte, 
For all be that he woll not tor his ſhame 
' Doin as Tereus, to llc his name; 
Ne ſerve you as a murtherer or a knave, 
Full little wlale ſhullin ye trewe him have, 
That wo!ll lain, ul wer he now my brother, 
Eut it ſo Le that he mai have noncorhet 


— 


60 
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And lobm what his grace mightin bene, 
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Here foloweth the Legendc of PHYLLI1S. 


e Y provc, as well as by aucthorite, 
v4 B % That wickid fruicte commeth of a wickid 
SS 2 tre, 

bi That maic ye find, if that it lixith you; 


To tellin you of falſe Demophoon, 
In love a talſir herd I nevir non, 

ut it werin his fathir Theſeu— 

ut it werin his fathir Theſcus, 


God tor his grace fro ſoche once kepin us, 


Thus theſe women yprayin, that it here. 
Now to the' effecte tourne I of my materc. 
Deſtroyid is of Troic the Cite; 
This Demophon came failyng in thc le 
Toward Athenis, to his palets large; 
With lum came many” a ſhip, and many” a barge, 
All tull of tolke, of whiche full many one 
Is woundid fore, and fike, and wo begone, 
And thei have at the ſicge long ilaine; 
\chinde_ him came a winde, and cke a raine, 
That ſhote fo fore, his ſaile ne might not ſtonde; 
Hym were lcvir then all the worlde a londe, 


So huntith hym the tempelt to and tro, 


So darke it was, he could no where ygo 
And with a wave to bruſtin was his ſtere, 
His ſhip was rent ſo lowe, in ſoche mancere, 


That Carpenter ne could it not amende, 


The ſe by night as any Torche brende 


For wode, and poſſith him up and doun, 


Jill Neptune hath of hym compatlioun, 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and thei all, 
And madin him upon a londe to tall 
Whcreot that Phyllis Lady was and Quene, 
I.ycurgus doughtir, fairir unto {ene 

Then 15 the tloure again the brighte Sonne. 
Unneth is Demophon to londe 1wonne, 
Weke and ecke weric, and his tolke torpined 
Otwerincfle, and allo entamined, 
And to the deth he was almoſte idriven, 
Tis wise tolke counſaile have him yyeven 
To ſckin helpe and ſuccour of the Quene, 


And makin in that lande ſome cheveſaunce, 
Ana kepin him fro wo, and tro miſchaunce: 


- For like he was, and aimolte at the deth, 
Unncthis might he ſpeke, or drawin breth, 


And licth in Rhodopeia hym to reſte; 

When he may walkin, him thought it was beſte 
Unto the Courte to ſckin tor ſuccour; 
Nen knewe him wele, and diddin hym honour, 
For at Athenis Duke and Lorde was he 

As Theleus his tathir hath ibe, | 


That in his tyme was of grete renoun, 


No man ſo grete in all hisregioun, 

And lixe his fathre' of face and of ſtature, 
And falle of love, it came hym of nature, 

AS docth the Foxe Renarde, the Fox'is ſonne, 


Ot kinde he could his olde fathir wonne 


Withoutn lore, as can a Drake ſwimme, 
When it is caught, and caricd to the brimme. 
This honorable Phyllis doth him chere, 

[tr 11z:th well his porte and his manerc ; 
But Jam all agrotid here bcforne 

To wite of *hem that in love ben forſworne, 
And exc to haſtin me in my Legende, 
hiche to pertorme, God me grace yſende, 
Therctore I pailin ſhortly in this wile; 

Ye have well herd of Theſeus the giſe, 

In the betraying of taire Adriane, 


That of her pite kept him tro his bane; 


10 
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At ſhort wordis, right ſo Demophoon 
The ſame waie, and the ſame pathe hath gon, 570 
That did his false fathir Theſeus, 
For unto Phyllis hath he {worne thus 
To weddin her, and her his trouth yplight, 
And pikid of her all the gode he might, 
Whan he was whole and ſounde, and had his reſte, 
And doeth vrith Phyllis what ſo that him leſt, 
As well I could, if that me liſte ſo, 
Tellin of all his doyng to and fro. 
He ſaied that to his countre mote hym faile, 
For there he would her weddyng apparaile, 80 
As fill to her honour, and his allo, 
And opinly he toke his leve tho, 
And to her ſwore that he would not ſojourne, 
But in a moneth again he would retourne, 
And in that londe let make his ordinaunce 
As very Lorde, and toke the obeiſaunce 
Well and humbly, and his Shippis ydight, 
And home he goith the next waie he might; 
But unto Phyllis again came he nought, 
And that hath ſhe ſo harde and ſore ibouglt, 99 
Alas! as the ſtorie doeth us recorde, | 
That ſhe was her owne deth right with a corde, 
When that ſhe ſaw that Demophon her trated. 
Bur firſt wrote ſhe to him, and faſt him praied 
He would come, and delivir her of pain, 
As I rehertin ſhall a worde or twain, 
Me liſte not to vouchſate on him to ſwinke, 


| Difpendin on him a penne full of ynke, 


For falſe in love was he, right as his ſire, 


| The Devill ſet ther ſoulis both on fire, 100 


But of the lettre' of Phyllis woll I write 


A worde or twain, although it be but lite. 
Thine hoſtefle (qð ſhe) O Demophoon, 
Thy Phyllis, whiche that is ſo wo begon, 


| Ot Rhodopeie upon you mote complain, 


Ovir the terme yſet betwixt us twain 

That ye ne holdin torwarde, as ye ſaied; 

Your ancre, whiche ye in our havin laied, 

Hight us, that ye would comin out of doubr, 

Or that the Mone onis went about, 9 0 
But timis fower the Mone hath hid her face, 

Sens thilke daie ye wentin fro this place, 


| And towir timis light the worlde again; 


But for all that, yet ſhall I ſothly ſain 
Yer hath the ſtreme of Scython not ybrought 
From Athenis the ſhip, yet came it nought ; 


| And if that ye the terme rekin would, 


As I or othir true lovirs doe ſhould, 
I plainin not (God wot) before my daie. 


| But all her lettir writin 1 ne maie | 120 


By ordir, for it were to me a charge, 

Her lettir was right long, and thereto large, 

But here and there in rhime J have it laied, 

There as me thought that ſhe hath wel yſaied. 
She ſaied, the ſailis comith not again, | 

Ne to the worde there n'is no fey certain, 

But I wot why ye comin not (q% ſhe) 

For I was ot my love to you ſo tre, 

And of the Goddis that ye have yſwore 

If that ther vengeaunce fall on you therefore, 130 

Ye be not ſuffilaunt to bere the pain; | 

To mochil truſtid I, well maie I ſain, 

Upon your linage, and your faire tong, 

And on your teris, falſly out y wrong, 

How coud ye wepin ſo by craft? (qð ſhe) 


Maic there ſoche teris evir fainid be? 


Now 


Now certis, it ye w ould have in memorie, 
It oughtin be to you but little glorie 
To have-a ſelie maidin thus betraied; 


— 
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V ith ſoche 211 Arte, and {0 ache a { vey tilte BY 


As thoi l tl M (cly; N 1 Alt beg: iQ 


* nn 0 5 
As in th. t poinct, although it be not teite, 


To God (qv ſhe ) praie I, and oft have p raied, 140 Thou fo! Owiſt certain „„ and art his heire. 


That it be now the gretiſt price ot all 

Ana molte honour, that cr you ſha!l betall ; 

And when thine 0: d auncetirxs paintid be, 

In whiche men maic ther worth: netie vic 

Then pra ic God thou paintid be alſo, 

That tolkce maie redin, fortheby as thei go: 
Lo this is he, that with his flattiry 

Berravia h _ and doen her villany, 

Th at was his ti ue love, in thought and dede! 

zut ſothly hs o poinct yet mate thei rede, 150 
That ye ben like your fathir, as in this, 
For he bebill Ariadn c' iwis 


1 


But ſens thus ſintu! ly ye me begile, 


My bodic mote e ne, withu a while 


Gr 
Right 1 in the haven of At hens tietyng 


Withoutin Scepuiture and burying, fi 160 
Tl ough ye ben hardir then is any ſtone. 

And when this lettir was forth {nt anone, 
And znewe how, brotill and how tals he Was, 
She tor diſpaire fotdid her ſelt, alas! 
Soche torowe” hath ne, tor ſhe beſct her ſo. 
Beware ye women of your {ubrill to, 
Sens yet this daie men maie enfample ſe; 


And truftith now in love no man but me. 


Here endeth the Legende of PHYLLIS 
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SY . Ofwhiche that one was callid Danao, 
N 1225 ö 

That manyꝰ 


a ſonne hath of his bodie 
Wonne, | 
As ſoche falſe loviris oftimis conne ; 

Emongis his ſonnis all there was one, 
Thar aldirmolte he loved of cverychohe ; 
And when this child was borne, this Danao 
Shope him a name, and callid hym Lino; 
That othir brothir callid was Egiſte, | 
'That was of love as falſe as er him liſte, 10 
And many' a daughtir gate he in his lite, 
Of whiche he gate upon his righte wife 
A doughtir dere, and did her for to call 
Hypcrmneftra, the yongilt of hem all; 
The w hicke childe of her nativite 
To ae gode thewis yborne was ſhe, 
As 1ikid to the Goddes or ſhe was borne, 
That of the ſhefe ſhe ſhould be the corne, 
Tie werds, that we ch pin deſtine, | 
Hath ſhapin her, that ſhe muſt nedis be 20 
Pitons. and ſad, and wiſe, and true as ſtcle, 
And to this woman it accordith wele, 
For though that Venus yave her grete beute, 
Witt, Jupiter compownid ſo was ſhe, | 
That conſcience, and trouthe, and drede of ſhame, 
And of her witchode for to kepe her name, 
This thought her was felicite as here, 
And red Mars was at that tyme of che yere 
So feble, that his malice is lum rafte, 
Repreſſid hath Venus his cruil! crafte, 30 
And what with Venus, and othir oppreſſion 
Of houtis, Mars his Venime 15 adon, 

That Hypermneſtra dare not handle” a knife 
In malice, though ſhe ſhould in leſe her lite ; 
But nathclefle, as hevin gan tho turne, 

Two bad aſpectis hath ſhe of Saturne, 

That made her for to dyin in priſon; 

And I ſhall aftir makin mencion 
Of Danao and Egiſtis alſo, 

And though ſo be that thei were brethrin two, 
For thilke tyme n'as ſparid no linage, 

It likid hem to makin mariage 

Betwixt Hypermneſtra, and him Lino, 

And caſtin ſoche a duic it ſhall be ſo, 

And full accordid was it uttirly, 

The araie is wrought, the tyme is faſte by: 


— 


223.4 N Grece whilom were dwelling bretherne And thin Gon ino hath of his 


| 'F I enſence out of the ite out rekith lore, 


As thou my Hypcrmncflra, dour tir dere, 


And quoke, as 5 0 th the le o 
48 
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| $0 it be to me no confuſion. 


fy, 


at ht 0 broth uy 2 
Fhe doughtir ae dded, al d ©ch.ot hem hath other. 
The dec brennin, and the lampis bright 


The Sacrificis ben tall ready digh t, 


The floure, the lete, is rent up by the rote, 
To-makin-gatlindis and crounis hie; 
Full is the place of ſound of Minſtralcie, 
Ot jongis amourous of matig we, 

As thilke tyme was the plain y; doe; 

And this Was in the palcis of gilte, 

Jhat in his hous was lord, right as him lite 
And thus that date ther drivin to an code; 

F lic frendis tarin lee, and home thei wend ; 
The night is come, the bride ſhall ro tv bed, 
Egittis to Is ch amber falt him tpcd, 

And privily he let hisdonghtir e. Wl, 


GN 


[When that the hous voidid Was Ok hem all, 


He lokith on his dot htir with. x glad chere, 


| And to her pa as ye fhall al tit hore, 


My rig nt de 10h, the retour of mine lierte, 
Sens lil} chat daie, that ſhapin was my therte, 
Or by the fatall ſuſtir had my dome, 
So nye myne hertè nevir thing ne come 70 


Tahe hede what thy fathir Cay th The here, 
And werke attir ty wifir c irmo, 

For aldirfirſt douotitir, I love These 

That all LITE woilde to me n'. halle fo leſe, 
Ne Tn'olde rede The to thy miſche fe 

For all the gode undir the colde None, 

And what 's mene, it ſhal be ſaid riglitſone, 


| With proteſtacion, 45 {inc tlie 2 wile, 


That but thou doe, as 1 ſhall The deviſe, 80 


| Thou ſhalt be deck, 57 "my that al hath wrought, 


At ſhorte wordis thou nt ſcapiſt nought 
Out of my paleis, or that _— be dede, 

. t thou confc; To 41 and werke attir my rede, 
Take this to Tlie for full concluſioun. 

Tins Hypermns liv A Calt her eyin doun, 

Tur 1 gene, 
Ded wext her ce, and like aſnin to ſene, 
And fayid: Lorde and fit; 3 „our, Well! 


Atur my might, God wotc 1 ſhall fal 


] nl (qo He) NAave NON cee on, 
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And when thine housbonde is to bed ygo, I am a maidin, and by my nature, 
hne that he flepith, cut his throte atwo, And by my ſemblaunt, and by my veſture, 130 
For in my dreme it is ywarnid me Myne handis ben not ſhapin for a knife, 
Low that my nevewe ſhall my bane ybe, As tor to revin no man fro his life, 
But whiche I n'ot, whercfore I woll be ſixer, What Dex:ll have I with the knife to do? 
If thou ſaie naie, we two ſhall have a biker, 100 And ſhall I have my throte ycorve atwo ? 
As have ſaicd, by him that I have ſworne. Then ſhall I blede alas! and be yſhende 
This Hypermneſtra' hath nigh ler wit forlorn, And nedis of this thing mote have an ende, 
And for to paſſe harmeleſſe out of that place Or he or I mote nedis leſe our life; 
She grauntid lum, there was non othir grace; Now certis (qð ſhe) tens | am his wife, 
And therewithall a coſtrill takith he, And hath my taithe, yet is it bette for me 
And ſaicd, hercof a draught or two or thre, For to be dedde in witely honeſte, 149 
yere him to drinke, when he goith to reſte, | Then be a traitour, living in my ſhame; 
As he ſhall flepe as long as cr The lelte, Be as be maic, for erneſt or for game 
The narcotikes and apies ben fo ſtrong; _ He ſhall awake, and riſe and go his waie 
Ard vo thy waic, leſt that him thinke to long. 110 Out at this guttir, er that it be daie; 
Out cometli the bride, and with full ſobre chere, And wept full tendirlie upon his face, 
As is ot maidins oftin the mancre | And in her armis gan him to embrace, 
To chambir brought, with revil and with ſong; And him ſhe roggith, and awakith ſoft, 
And ſhortlie, leſte this tale be to long, | And at the windowe lepe he tro the loft, 
This Lino and ſhe beth bin brought to bed, When ſhe hath warnid him, and doen him bote. 
And every wight out at the dore him ſped. | This Lino ſwift ywas, and light of fote, | 150 
The night is waſtid, and he fell aſlepe, And from his wife he ran a full gode pace. 
Full tendirly beginnith ſhe to wepe, This ſelie woman is ſo weke, alas! 
She riſt her up, and dredefully ſhe quaketh, And helpleſſe, fo that er ſhe ferrè went 
As Cocth the braunch, that Zephyrus yſhaketh, 120 | Her cruill fathir did her for to hent. 
And huſht were all in Aragone that cite, Alas! Lino, why art thou fo unkinde? 
As code as any Froſte now wexith ſhe, Why ne haſt thou remembrid in thy minde 
For pite by the herte ſtramid her ſo, And takin her, and led her forthe with The? 
And drede of deth doith her ſo moche wo, For when ſhe ſawe that gone awaie was he, 
Tha thryis doune ſhe fill, in ſoche a were, And that ſhe ne might not ſo faſt ygo, 3 
She rite her up, and ſtakereth here and there, Ne folowin him, ſhe ſate doune right tho, 160 
Ard on hr handis taſte lokith ſhe, | Til ſhe was caught, and fettrid in priſon, | 
Alas, qd the, ſhall my ne handes blodie be! This tale is ſaied for this concluſion. 


. ; Thus endeth ho Legende of gode Women. 
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Here foloweth a godely Balade of CHAUCER. 


ropes: Othir of norture, beſt beloved of all, Ot derkeneſſe ſhadowith our Hemiſphere, 
Nu And treſhe floure, to whom gode thrift Then cloſin ye, my liv'is Ladie dere. 199 
wy "all - God ſende, | N 5 | 
K's * Your childe, if it luſte you me ſo to call, | Daunyng the daie unto his kinde reſort, 
All be l' unable my ſelf ſo to pretende, | And Phœbus your fathir with his ſtremes rede 
To your diſcrecion I recommende Adorneth the morowe, conſuming the ſort 
Mine herte and all, with every circumſtaunce, Of miſtie cloudes, that wouldin ovirlede 
All wholly to be? undir your govirnaunce. True humble hertis with ther miſtie hede, 
| | „ [Deere comfort adaies when your eyin clere 
Moſte deſire 1, and have, and evir ſnal! 170 Diſcloſe and ſprede, my livis Ladie dete. 
Thing, which that might your hert'is eſe amende,, | 7 | ET 
Have me excuſed, my powir is but [mall, Je wouldray- but the grete God diſpoſeth, 
Natheleſſe of right ye ought for to commende | And makith caſuell by his providence 
My gode will, whiche fame would entende Soche thing, as mann'is frele wit purpoſeth, 200 
Io doe you ſervice for my ſuſfiſaunce All for the beſt, if that your conſcience 
Is wholly to be' undir your govirnaunce. Not grutche it, but in humble pacicnce 
e | | | It receve, for God ſaieth withoutin fable 
Ae un in herte, whiche nevir ſhall apall, A faithtull herte evir is acceptable. 
Aie freſne and new, and right glad to diſpende MY „ 
Nly time in your ſervice, what ſo betall, | _ | Cautelis, whoſo uſith gladlie gloſeth, 
Beſechyng your excellence to detende 180 To eichewe ſoche it is right high prudence, 
| My ſimpleneſſe, if ignoraunce offende be | What ye ſaicd onis, mine herte oppoſeth, _ 
In any wiſe, ſith that myne affiaunce | That my writyng Japis in your abſence 
Is whollie to be' undir your govirnaunce, Pleſid you moche bettir than my prelence, 
. | * 38885 82 f Yer can I more, ye be not excuſable, 210 
Daiſic of light, very ground of comfort, A taithtull herte evir is acceptable. 
The Sunn'is doughtir ye hight as I rede, 3 . | 
For when he weltrith, farwell your diſport, Quakith my penne, my ſpirite ſuppoſeth 
By your nature anone right tor pure drede That in my writing ye find woll offence, 


Of the rude night, that with his boiſtous wede Min hert welknith thus fone, anon it riſeth, 


Now 


The Boke of Bokrhius. = 


359 


Now hotte, now colde, and eft in grete tervence, 


That mille is, is cauſid of negligence, . 
And not of malice, therefore beth merciable, 
A taithfull herte evir 1s acceptable. 


L'envoye. 


Forthe complaint, forthe thou lacking eloquence, 


Forthe litil lettir of enditing lame, 20 
[ have beſought my ladie's Sapience 
Ot thy behalfe, tor to accept in game 
Thine inabilite, doe thou the ſame: 
Abide, have more yet: Je ſerve Joveſle; 
Now forth, I clole The” in holy Venus name, 
Ihe ſhall uncloſe my hert'is govirnelle. 


Thus endcth this Ballade. 


Here foloweth the Boke of 


BOET 
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CONSOLATIONE PIIILOSOPIINV 


In this Book are handled high and hard obſcure Points, 78. The Purveyance 


of God, the Force of Deſtiny, the Freedom of our Wills, and the infallible 
Preſcience of the Almighty; and that the Contemplation of God himſelf is 


our Summum Bonum. 


Metrum primnm. 


Carmina qui quondam ſtudio florente peregi, 
Flebilis, heu, md. ſios cogor iuire modos. &C. 


* 
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88 verſe of ſorowtull matter, that whilom in 
floriſhyng ſtudie made delitable ditees. 


r Las! I wepyng am conſtrained to begin 


to me thinges to be writen, and drerie teres. At laſte 
no drede ne might overcame tho muſes, that thei ne 
werren fellowes, and foloweden my waie, that is to 
ſaie, when I was exiled, thei that weren of my youth 
whilom weltull and grene, comforten now ſorowfull 
wicrdes of me olde man: for elde is comen unware- 
ly upon me, haſted by the harmes that I have, and 
ſorowe hath commaunded his age to be in me. Heres 
hore aren ſhad overtimeliche upon my hed: and the 
ſlacke $skinne trembleth of mine empted bodice. Thilke 
deth of men is wele full, that ne commeth not in yeres 


that be ſwete, but cometh to wretches often icleped : | 
Alas, alas! with how defe an ere deth cruell turneth 


awaie fro wretches, and naicth for to cloſe wepyng 
eyen. While fortune unfaithfull tavoured me with 
light godes, that ſorowfull houre, that is to ſaie, the 
deth, had almoſte drente myne hedde: but now for 
fortune cloudie hath chaunged her decevable chere to 
mewarde, myne unpitous life draweth along ungre- 
able dwellynges. O ye my frendes, what, or where- 
to avaunted ye me to ben welfull? For he that hath 
fallin, ſtode in no ſtedfaſt degre. 


& For lo! rendyng muſes of Poctes enditen | 


Profa prima. 


rimonamgne lacrymabilem ſtyli officio dh 

fignarem, aſtitifſe mihi ſupra verticom viſa 

eſt mulier reverends: adviodum wilt iis, ocilts 
_ ardentibus, © ultra commutnem, &c. 


N the mene while, that I ſtil recorded theſe 
thynges with my ſelt, and marked my wepclie 
complainte with office ot poinctell: 1 ſaugh ſtond- 


grete reverence, by ſemblaunt. Her ceyen brennyng, 
and clere, ſcyng over the common might ot meine, 
with a lively co.our, and with ſoche vigour and 
ſtrength that it ne might not be nempned, all were it 
ſo, that ſhe were full of ſo grete age, that menne 
woulden not trowen in no mancre, that ſhe were ot 
our elde. | | 

The ſtature of her was of doutous Judgemente, 
for ſometyme ſhe conſtrained and ſhronke her ſclven, 
like to the common meſure of menne: And ſome- 
ty me it ſemed, that ſhe touched the heven with the 


higher, ſhe perced the ſelf heven, ſo that the fight of 
meime lokyng was in ydell: her clothes wer maked 
ot right delic thredes, and ſubtcl craft of perdurable 
| matter: The whiche clothes ſhe had woven with 


her owne handes, as I knewe well after by her felt. 


| declaryng, and ſhewyng to me the beautie: The 
whiche 


Fic dum mecum tatitns ihſe reputarem, aiue- 


yng aboven the hight of myn hed a woman of full 


hight of her hedde. And when ſhe hove her hedde 
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whiche clothes a-darkencile. of. a ſorleten and diſpi— Was open and! KNOWen, and was wont to gone in he— 


le Cle 2 d dussed and darked, as it is Wolte to 
dire by ſmoked Image 


bi te netherett Bene or border ot thele clothes 


mehie elk rwoven. therein a Grekiſhe A. that ſig- 
1 f | j — ” +1. 4 
h:heth the lite active; and above that letter, in the hi 


venly -pathes, and ſawe the lightncile of the redde 
Suime, and behelde the Sterres of the colde Mone, 
and whichc Sterre in heven uſeth wanderyng recour- 


5 inte by divers ſpheres. This manne overcomer 
nad comprchended all this thyng, by nomber of ac- 


ct Pres, a-Grewiſhe C. that dignifieth the lite c Ne] COmpring in Aſtronomie. And over this, he was 


tent att And betwene thefe two letters there 
Were en de resse obly WIOUL t it in mauer ot lac 40 
ders, by Wile degrees menne might climben from 
the nethcreiifrttir.to aſs Apperel hathelcf le hang. 


1 =] 
Of: TON &.-1M1+ „ Its lden kee that clothe, by violence 


or by itrength, and cveriche manne of hem had born. 
awaic ſoche peces, as he might getten. And tOr- 
ſothe tis torciaicd woman bare ſmale bokes in her 
right hande, and in her left hand ſhe bare a. ſcepter. 
And when ſhe ſawe thele Pocticall mules approcn- 
yng 1 my bed. and endityne wordes to my we- 
pings, ſhe was a_litle amoved, and glowed with 


eine chen. Who (q ſhe) hach lf. tered approchen| 


to this nee manne theſe commen ſtrompettes, ot 
which is the place that menne callen Theatre, the 
whichc onely ne aſtwagen not his ſorowes with. re— 
medics, but the would feden and noriſhe hym with 
ſwete venime? Forſothe, that ben tho that with 


themes, and prickynges of talentes of affeccions, 


liche that ben W! ructuous nor profit. able, d1- 


Atroicn the Corne, plentuous ot truictes of reſon. For 


thei hoden heries of men in uſage, but thei ne dcli— 
ver no lolke fro maladie. But it ve mules had with- 
drawn tro me with your llatterics any unconnyng 
and unprofitable manne, as ben wont to finde com- 


_menly emong the peple, I would well ſutfre the lafle 


Trevoully, For why, in ſoche an unprofitable man 
{: , 


myne ententes were nothyng endamaged. But ye 
withdrowen fro me this min, that hath ben nouriſh- 


cd in my {tudics or ſcoles of Elcaticts, and of Acade-|\ 
demicis in Grece. But gocth now rather awaie ye 


Nermaidens, whiche that ben ſwete, till it be at the {Mm 


laſt, and (uttreth this man to be cured and heled by 
my mules, that is to ſay, by my notefull {ciences. 
And thus this companic of mulcs iblamed caſten 
wrot!.ly the chere dounward to the yerth, and ſhew- | 


ing 55 cdneſle ther ſhame, the: patieaun lorowtu! ly 


the threfholde, And I of whom the tight plounged 
in teres was darxed, ſo that I ne might not know 
what that woman was, of 10 Imperial aücthoritie, I 
woxc all abaſhed and {tonicd, and caſt my light 
dounè to the yerth, and began [till tor to abide wat 
ſhe would doc attcrward. Then came ſhe nere, and 
{ct her doune upon tic uttereſt corner of my bed, 
and ſhe beholdyng 'my chere, that was caſt to the 


perth, hevic and grevous of wepyng, complained 
with theſe wordes (that 1 fhall faine) the perturba- 


cion oy thought 
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Metron Grado 


Hen ! quam pr ecipiti merſa profindo 
Alens Hebe t, + © propria Jug ? relicla 
Tendit in externas ire teacbras, 
Teirrents quot ie flatibus atla 


Geſcit in ammenſum noxia cura! 


Ilie auondam C libcr afente, CC. 


Las! howe the thought ol this man, dreinte in 
overthrowyng depenelle, dulleth and torletcth 
his proper clereneſle, mintyng to gone into torain 
darkencile, as oft as his anotous betines wexeth 


without meſure, that is driven with worldlie Windes. 


This man that whilome was fre, to whom the heven 


wont to ſcken the cauſes, whens the ſowning windes 


moven, ard beſien the ſmothe water ot the de. And 
what ſpirite _tourncth the ſtable heren. And w hy 
the fieric r:icth out ot the red Eſt, to fallen in the 
Weſtern waves. And what attempreth the luſtie 
houres ot the firſte Sommer ſeſon, and dightcth and 
apparaileth the yerth with roſie floures. And who 
maketh the plumtuous Autumpne in full yeres eten 
with hevie Grapes. And cke this manne was wonte 
to tell the divers cauſes ot nature that were hidde. 
Alas! how lightlic 1s empted the light of his thought, 
and his necke.1s pretied with hevic cha: ines, and be- 
reth his chere enclned adowne for the grete weight, 
and is conſtrained to loken on the tole verth. 
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Sed Medicinæ, iuquit, po? is tempus eff, quam 
| Lie, ele. Tum derò tot is in me intenta lit- 


quondain late nutritus, 70 f is edicatus a- 
liututis, 24 wirilts auiii robur euaſe- 


74 75 &. 


UT tyme is now of Medicine (qS$ ſhe) more 
then complainte. Forſothe then ſhe entendynge 
to me warde, with all the lokyng of her eyen laicd, 
Art not thou he (q ſhe) that whilome ynouriſhed 
with my Milke, and foltred with my metes, were 
elcaped and commen to the courage of a partaite 


manne ? Certes, I yave The ſoche armoures, that if 


thou thy ſelt ne haddeft firſte caſte hem awaie, thei 
ſhoulden have defended The in ſikerneſle, that maie 
not be overcomen. Knowelſt thou not me? Why 
art thou ſtill? Js it for ſhame, or for aſtonying ? It 
were me lever it were for ſhame: but it fcmerh me 
that aſtonying hath oppreſſed The. And when ſhe 
lawe me not onely ſtil, but rather without office of 
tongue, and all onde ſhe lated her hande ſoltelie 
upon my breſt, and ſaied: Here is no perill (q ð ſhe) 
he is fallen into a Lethargie, whiche that is a com- 
mon ſikeneſſe to hertes that ben deceved. He hath 
a little toryeten hymſelt. But certes he ſhall lightlic 
remembren hymſelf, it ſo be that he hath knowen me 
er nowe. And that he mate docn fo, I will wipe 
his cyen a little, that be darked by the cloude of 
mortal thynges. Theſe wordes faicd ſhe, and with 


the lappe of her garmente, iplited in a frounce ſue 


dried myne eyen, that weren full of the wawes ot 
my wepynges. 
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Tune me diſcuſs liquernnt bebe tencbre, 


Luminibuſque prior rediut vigir; 
"Or cum præcipiti glomorantur lere Coro, 


Nimboſiſque polus ſtetit imbribits, 


Sol latet,ac nondum Calo venientibis aſiris, &c. 


Hus when that Nighte was diſcuſſed awaie, 
Derkneſſe forlete me, and to my cycn repaired 
againe ther firſt ſtrength. And right as by enfam- 
ple, as the Sunne is hidde when the Stettes bel co- 
verde with Cloudes, by a ſwifte winde that hight 


Chorus, and the Fümament ſtante derked by wete 


plung re 


mmbus., Tu wwe ile es (at) qui noſtro 


J. 7 367 


plungie (loudes, and that the Sterres not apperen 
upon the heven, {o that the Night ſemed ſprad u pon 
the yerth, if then the wind that hight Borcas, 1t-nt 
out of the Cave ot the Countre of Thrace, beteth 
this night, that is to ſainc, chaſcth it awaie, and 
diſcovercth the cloſed dale, than ſhineth Phabus, 
ſhaken with ſodaine light, and {miteth With his 
bemes in marveilyng eyen. 
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Pf rertia 
Hand aliter triſtitiæ nev e diſſe! utis, ba 
calum, & ad cognoſcendam meatcantts 1 
cem, montem retepi. Traque tbi in eam de. 
dux ic ulos, til it def vi, YO {pre 0 ui 
fricem meam, in ciljuls ab adoli ſecutid, &&. 


rowe diflolved, and doen awaie, I tos heven, 
and receved mynde to knowen the face of my Pinti- 
cien: ſo that I ſette myne even upon her, and taſte- 
ned my lokyng. I beheld my Norice Philotophie, in 


| Rete t fo and none otherwiſe, the Cioudes of ſo- 


whole houſe 1 had converſed tro my vouthc, and [| 


ſaied thus. O thou Mailtretie of all vertues, d:{- 


cended from the ſoverain ſete, why art thou com- 


men into this ſolitarie place of myne exile? Art thon 
comen, tor thou art made coulpable with me of talſe 
blames? O (qt ſhe) my nourice, ſhould I torl:ke 


The now, and ſhould 1 not parten with The by 


commen travaile the charge tha. thou halte ſuir-red 
for envie of my name? Certcs, it were not letull ne 
ſittyng to Philoſophie,; to leten without comp: ume 
the waic ot him that is innocentè: Should I then re- 
dout my blame, and agrile as though there wer betaJ- 
len a newe tun. ? For troweſt thou that Philolophie 
be now 8aldirfirſt aflailed in perilles by folke of wick- 
ed mancr? Have I not ſtrwen with full grete ſtrict, | 
in olde tyme, before the age of my Plato, ayenſt the 
folchardineſſe ot toly ? And cke the ſame Plato liv- 
yng, his Maiſtcr Socrates de ſerved victoric ot un- 
rightfull deth in my preſence. The heritage of the 
"whiche Socrat.s, the heritage is to ſaine the Do- 
Etine of the kicks Socrates, in his opinion of fe- 
licite, that I cicepe welcfulnefle, when that the peo- 
ple of Epicuriens and Stoiciens, and many other, en- 
forced them to go rav.ſh, every man tor his parte, 
that is to ſaine, that cverich of hem would drawen 
to the def ce of his opinion the wordes of Socrates, 
tl ei as in partie of ther praie, to droune me dy eng 
and debatyng there ayenſte, and corven and renten 
my clothes, that Ihad woven with mync own han cs, 
and with tho clothes that thei had araced out of my 
clothes thei wentin awaic, wenyng that I had conc 
with hem every dcle. In. whiche Epicuricns "and 
Stoiciens toi as moche as there ſemed ſome traces 
and ſteppes of my habite, the folic of wenyng tho 
_ Epicuriens and Stoiciens my familiers perverted {ome 
through the errour of the wicked multitude of ? . 
This is to ſain, for thei ſemed Philoſophers, thci 
weren purtued to the deth and flaine. So if thou 
haſt not knowen the exilyng of Anaxagoras, ne the 
enpo:{oning ot Socrates, ne the tourmentes of Zeno, 
for thei weren ſtraungers, yet mighteſt thou have 
knowen the Senecas, the Canios, and the Soranos: 
Of whiche folke the renome is ncither over olde nc 
unſolempne. The whiche menne nothyng cle nc 
brought to the deth, bur oncly for thei were enform- 
cd of my maners, and ſemeden moſte unlike to the 
ſtudies of wicked folke. And torthy thou ougliteft 
not to wondren, though that I in the bitter Se be dri- 


ven with tempeſtes blowing aboiit. In the whiche 


this is my moſte purpoſe, that is to ſain, to diſple- 


— — 
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ſen wicked men. Of wh.che ſhrewes; all be the 
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holte never 10 glete, It 1S.tO dithiſe, tor it 18 not QO0- 
verned with.noleder ot.rcion; but it is raviſhed One- 
V by t.ectyng ctrour, ollie and. lighthe aps e 
/Omety Me make: an hotte ayenſtus, atlale us as fret 

* wings | 
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Loure, and thei ben entent'te about . rperisor la- 
chelcs, unprofitable for to taken. But we ten ben 
tugh avovin, fikr tom all tamulte and wode noile, 
warcneftored and encloled in toche a Palos whit 
ther as the clateryng or anoying tolie, mae not 
attame, we ſcorne foche ravencrs; and liemers of 
boulelt thynges. 
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* HO ſo x 3 that clere of: vertus, fadde, and 
© weil. ord nite ot living, that. hath puttèe un 
der tote. the Pro ude Werdes , and loketh r At 
upon cither toiwmne, he mae holden bus chore uind, 


commted. 


The rlocs: ne the manacss of the 8 , CONMOYVYHY 
and CHaly ng unware hete trom the boito ue, ne {hall 
not move that manne, ne the -unftable NMoittaene 
that h. ght Velcvus, that werntee go Gut unos 
broben jlumenets fmo vyng Fire ne tl Wale ot 
Thondu leite, that is Wonte 19 Fay ten Hs Qures, 


ne ſhall not doe that man. Whercto:then wretches 


drede ye: Tirauntes, that ben wode, and Klo ous; 


without any ſtrength? Hope after nothyng. ne drede 
thou not: and ſo ſhalt thou difarmen the ire ON Utilize 
unnigphtie Tiraunte. But who that QUIryng Gro- 
deth, or delircth thyng that is not table Of. 15 
right, that manne, that fo Cocth, hal calle awaie 
bis alle 1e, Am 18 emo cel tro his Di. Ce, And :cnla- 
leth hymin the chaine, with the whiche He male be 
Grawe. 
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Lieſt thou (* ſc) theſe thyngvs.2 And entren 
| WIC aug ” Ury COUrd pit Art'thon like an 


Alle 10 the | 1411 p? N Why 1 p. ( th ():! E V. TH [; 
thouwrerc 4” F lou abd: t after hclpe-ot-the Leclie 


1hebiborut) GCover thy. Wwonnde? Ton had ga- 


tlicred firenoth in my courage, 2nd Hhiwired and 
ſaicd. Ard nedeth 1 (48 ) Of Fence? a, Or. OT .f- 
monicion, and ſiewerh it not inongh by hymſelt the 
ſharpenes that weacth wode agaitift me? Ne moveth 
it not The to fe the face, or the maner o tliis Place? 
this the hbrare that thou Nags ct choſen for à 

Ch t certam liege to The in m Ie 10 [85 tliere as thou 
ale utc ft oF with me, ol the {cine of thynges, 
touching divinite, and to; chynge munkynac ; Vas 
then my habits ſoche as it 1 now; . was my Face 


17 


or chere och as is now, han 1 tout lig with The 


the ſecretes of na ture, Wh n thou cento meds !! my 


mancrs a! 1d the reſon at all Mx. I. = LOL CiHHdINPLC 
of th' order of heren? Is not this the erdone that 
L reteire to The, to whom 1 Hi De Obeiflunt? 


7 7 2 / Certes, 
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che, chest s to-faine;, that comen thinges or com- | 
KUDOS era blictull, it thei that had ſtudied all 
ſully 10- wil. dome, governeden tlie thynges: or 
Cs if it la bete I, that the GOVELNmoguryrs Ot communal»! 
tics ſtudten to gette wiſedome. | Thou ſaidiſt cke 
by the mouthe of the ſaicd Plato, that it was à ne- 
ceſlarie cauſe, wife menne to taken and defiret the 
FOVETNAUNCE of comen thy nges, fur that the BOVEL- 
naunce of cites, ileft in the handes of telonous tour- 
mentors, cite zeins ne ſhoulden not bringen in pelti- 
lence and diſtruccion to gode tolke. And therefore 
J tolowyng thilte aucthours, deſired to put forthe 
in Cxcciicion and in ate of comen adm:niſtracion 
thilke thinoes, that I had lerned of The, emong my 
ſecrete telting whiles; thou and God, that put in 
the thouphtes' of wile olle, ben knowen with me, 
that notheng ne brought me to maſtrie or dignitie, 
but the comen ſiudic of all godencſſe. And ther- 
fore comcath it, that betwene wicked folk and me 
have ben grevous difcordes, that ne mighten not be 
releſed by praicrs: for this libertie hath the tredome 
of conſcience, that the wrathe of more mightie tolke 
hath alwaie ben diſpiſed of me, tor {avac:'on of 
right, Ho'v oft have I retiſted and wichltande, that 
man that hight Conigaſt, that made alwaic th'aflaut 
ayenſt the profper tortunes of pore teble tolke ? How 
elt cke have I put of or caſt our hym Triguill, Pro- 
voſte of the Kynge's hous, bothe of the wronges 
that he had begonne to doen, and eke fully per form- 
ed? How often have I covered and defended by tie 
aucthoritie of me, put ayenlt perilles, that is to ſaine, 
put myne aucthoritie in perill, for the wretched pore 
folke, that the covetiſe of ſtraungers unpuniſhed tur: 
menteden alwaie with miſeſes, and grevaunces out 
of nombcr? Never manne'yet drowe me tro right to 


Wrong. When 1 ſawe the Fortunes and the richelles 
of the peple of the Provinces ben harmed and amen- 


uſed, either by privie ravines, or by comen tributes 


or cariages, as fory was I as thei that ſuftreden the 


harme. Gloſa. When Theodorike kyng of Gothes 


in à dedde yere had his garners full of corne, and 


commannded that no man ſhould buye no corn; 
till his corne wer fold, and at a grevous dere priſe: 
Bocce withſtode that ordinaunce, and overcame 1t, 
knowyng all this the king Theodorike himſelt. Co— 
empcion is to ſaie, comen achate or buying together, 
that were cltabliſhed upon the peple, by toche a ma- 
ner impolicion, as who ſo bought a buſhel! ot Corne, 
he mult yeven the kyng the tiveth parte. Text. 
When it was in the ſore hongrie tyme, there was 


eſtabliſhed grevous and unprotitable cocmpcion, that 


men ſcen well, it ſhould gretlie tourmente and en- 
domagen all the Province of Campaine. I tobe [trite 


avenſt the Provoſt of the Pretorie, tor the common 


rofite. And the King knowyng ot it, I overcame 


it, ſo that the coempcion was not asked, ne toke et- 


fecte. | Oe — 
Pauline a Counſailour of Rome, the richeſſes of 
the whiche Pauline the houndes ot the Palcis, that is 
to ſaie, the officers woulden have devoured by hope 
and covctile, yet drowe 1 ont ot the jawes ot *hem 
that gapeden. And for as moche as the paine of 
the accuſacion ajudged betore ne ſhould not ſodain!y 
henten, ne puniſhen wrongtully Albine a Counſai— 
lour of Rome, I putte me ayenſt the hates, and in- 
dignacions of the accuſour Cyprian. Is it not then 
inongh, ſens that I have purchaſed grete diſcordes 
ayentt my elf? But I onght be more aſſured ayenſt 
other tolke, that for the love ot rightwiſnetle I never 
reſerved nothyng to my ſelf, to themwarde of the 
kynge's halle, by whiche I were the more fixer. But 
through tho ſame accuſours accuſyng, | am con- 
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dcmpned. Ot the nomber of whiche accuſours, one 


of Bo ETHIUS. 
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ea... 


hou enfometelt by the mouths of Plato this | Baſilius that whiom was chaſed out of the Kvnge'« 


[crvice, is now compelled in acculyng of my name. 
tor nede of toraine money. 

Alſo, Opilion and Gaudentius, have accuſed me: 
All be-it ſo that the Juſtice Regall had whilome de- 
med them borhe to gone into exile, for ther treche- 


| rICS and trauaes without nomber. To ivhiche judge- 


ment thei n'olden not obeye, but detended *hem by 
the fixernele of holie houſes, that is to ſaine, fled- 
den into Seinte varie: And then wlien this was ap- 
perceved by the Rynge, he commaunded, but if thei 
avoided rhe Cite of Rayenne, by certayne daye al- 
ſignod, that menne ſhould marken *hem on the fore- 
hedde, with an hotte yron, and chaſen *hem out of 
the toune. Now what thy ng.{cemeth might be like- 
ned to this crueltie, for certes this ſame daie was 
reccved the accuſing of my name, by thilke ſame ac- 
cufoures? What maic be faicd hereto? Hath my ſtu- 
die and my connynge deferved thus, or els the fore- 
fared dampnacion of me, made them rightful accu- 
ſours or no? Was not fortune aſhamed of this! 
Certcs, a'l had not fortune ben aſhamed, that inno- 
cence was accuſed, yet ought ſhe have had ſhame of 
the filthe of myne accuſours But axkelt thou in 
ſumme of what gilte I am accuf.d? Men ſaine that J 
would ſaren the companie of the Scnatours. And 
deſireſt thou to heren in what maner 1 am accuſed? 
that I ou have diſtourbcd the accuſour to bercn 
Letters, by whiche he ſhou!d have made the Scna- 
tours giltie, ayenſt the Kyngc?*s roiall Majeſtic. O 
Maiſtroſſe, what demeſt thou of this? Shall J forſake 
this blame, that I be no ſhame to The? Certes, I 
have would it (that is to ſaſe) the ſaracion of the 
Senate, ne I ſha!l never let to wilne it, and that 1 
conteſſe and am aknowe, but the entente of the ac— 
cuſour to ben diſtoutbed ſhall ceſe. Shall I clepe 
that a felonie or a ſynne, that I have deſired the ſa— 
vacion of the order of the Senate? And certes had 
thilke ſame Scnate doen through ther decretes and 
ther judgementes, as though it were a ſinne and a 
telonic, that is to wilne the ſavacion of them. But 
folic, that lieth alwaie to hymſclf, maic not chaunge 


the merite of thynges; ne I trowe not by the judge— 


mente of Socrates, that it were Ictull to me, to hide 

the ſothe, ne aſſente to leſynges: but certes, how ſo 
ever it be of this, I putte it to geſſen or priſen, ot 

the judgement of The, and of wile tolke, of whiche 
thynge all the ordinaunce and the ſothe (tor as moche 
as folke that ben to comen after our dajes, ſha! 
knowen it) I have putte it in Scripture, and in re— 
membraunce. For touchyng the Letters falſely made, 
by whiche Letters I am accuſcd, to have hoped the 
trecome of Rome, what appertaincth me to ſpcken 
thereof? Ot whiche Letters the fraude had ben ſhew- 
ed apertlie, it I had had libertie for ro have uſed, 
and ben at conteſſion of mine accuſours, the whiche 
thyng in all nedes hath grete ſtrength. For what o- 
ther fredom mate menne hopen? Certcs, I wou!d 
that ſome other fredome might be hoped, I would 
then have anfwered, by the wordes of a man, that 
hight Camus: For when he was accuſed of Canius, 
Cæſar Germane's ſonne, that he was knowyng and 
conſentyng ot a conjuracion made ayenſt hym This 
Canius an{wered thus: if I had wiſte it, thou had- 
deſt not wilte it. In whiche thyng, ſorow hath vo: 
ſo culled my witte, that I plain oncly, that ſhreude 
folke apparatlen Felonies againſte vertue, but ] won- 
der gretly, how that thei maie performe thinges that 
thei have hoped for to doen; for why? to wilne 
ſhreudnelle, that cometh paraventure ot our defaute! 
But it 15 xe a. Monſter and a marveile, how that in 
the preſente fight of GOD maie ben ach.ved and 
performed ſoche thynges, as cvery felenous manne 
hath conceved in his thought againſt innocentes 
For 
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For whiche thynge, one of thy familiers not unskil- deſetrtes of thinges, but onely to the aventure of 
full asked thus, It GO D is, Wiens comen wicked fortune, and judgen that only toche thinges ben pur- 
thynges? Bur all had it ben letull that telonous folk, veicd of God, which that temporalle wilfulnctle 
that nowe deſiren the blode, and the deth of all gode commaundeth. Gloſa: As thus, that if à wight 

enne, and eke of the Scnate, have wilned to gone have projperite, he 15 2 gode manne, and worthic to 
diſtroyen me, waom ther have len alwaie batailen have chat proſperitie, and who fo. hath adverſitie, he 
and defenden gode men and cke all the Senate, that is a wicked manne, and God hath torſake hym, and 
had not deſerved of the tathers (that is to ſaine of | he 1s worthie to have that adverſitie. This is the 

18 1 » 71 y , ' a, " , 7 yy . I N * 

the Scnatours) that thei ſhoulden w ill my deſtruc opinion ot ſome folze, and therot cometh the gode- 
cion. Thou remembreſte well as I geſſe, that when Letling trit of all thing forſaketh wretches. Certes, 
] would docn or ſaine any thyng, thou thy ſclt al- it greveth me to thinks right now on divers {cnten- 
waie preſente ruledeſt me. ces that the pep'e faith of me: and thus moche I 

At the cite of Verone, when that the king gredic ſaic, that the lalt charge of contrarious Fortune is 
of comen laughter, caſte hym to tranſporten upon al! this, that when any blame is laicd upon à caitite, 


th' order of the ſenate the gilte of his roiall Maje- men wenen that he hath deſerved that he ſutteteth. 


ſtie, of the whiche gilte that Albin was accul.d, 
with how grete ſikerneſle ot perill to me detended 


I all the Senate? Thou woteſt well that 1 laie ſothe, gell) og, have luttred turmentes tor my gode deedes. 
ne I ne avaunted me never in praiſyng ot my ſelt: 


For alwaie, When any wight receveth precious re— 
nome, in avauntyng of hymſelt, or his werkes, he 
amenuſeth the ſecre ot his conſcience. 

But now thou maieſft well ſeen, to what ende 1 
am comen for myne innocencie, I receive paine ot 
falſe Felonic, for guerdone of verie vertuc. And 
what open confeſſion of tclonie had ever Judges, ſo 
accordaunte in cruelte, that is to ſaine, as myne ac- 
cuſyng hath, that either errour of mannc's wilte, or 
els. condicion of Fortune, that is uncertaine to all 
mortall folke, ne ſubmitted fome ot 'nem, that is to 
ſaie, that it ne enchned ſome Judge to have pite or 
compaſſion? For although I had ben accuſed, that! 


would brenne holie houf.s, and firangle Prieftcs: 


with wicked ſwerde, or that I had greithed deth to 
all gode menne, algatcs the ſentence ſhould have pu- 
niſhed me preſente contefled and convicte. 5 

But now I am removed from the Cite of Rome, 


almoſte five hundred thouſand paas, I am without 


defence dampned to proſcripcion and to deth, tor 


the ſtudies and bounties that | have doen to the Se- 
nate. But o well ben thei worthie of mcrite, as 


who ſaicth: naie, there might, yet never none of 
*hem be convict of ſoche a blame as mine is. Ot 


whiche treſpace mine accuſours ſeen full wel the 
dignitie, for thei would darken it with medling ot 


| ſome felonie. Thei baren me on hond and ſaicd, 
that 1 had poluted and defouled my conſcience with 
Sacrilege, for covetiſe of dignitie: and certcs, thou 
thy ſelt that art planted in me, chacedeſt out of the 
ſiege of my corage all covetiſe ot mortall thynges, 
ne Sacrilege ne had no leve to have a place in mc 
before thyne eyes. For thou droppedeſt every daic 


in mine eres, and in my thought, thilke commaunde- | 


mente of Pythagoras, that is to faic: Menne ſhall 
ſerven to God, and not to Goddes. Ne it was not 
conveniente ne none nede, to taken help of the foul- 
eſt ſpirites, I that thou haſt ordeincd, and ſet in 
ſoche excellence, that thou madeſt me like to God: 
And over this, the right clene ſecrete chamber of 
myne hous, that is to ſaie, my wite, and the com- 
panie of mine honeſt frendes, and my wive's father, 
as well holie as worthy to be reverenſed tor his dedes, 
defenden me from all ſoche ſuſpeccion of ſochie blame. 
But oh malice! For thei that accuſen me, taken of 


And I that am put awaic trom gode men, and dil- 
polcd of digntes, and dctoul.d of my name by 


Certes, ne ſemeth that I ſe the telonous covines of 
wicked men habounden in joic and in gladneſle, and 
| ſc that every lorell ſlapeth hym to finde, newe 
traudcs, tor to accuſe gode fol, and 1 {ce that gode 


tolke bc overthrowen, for drede of my perill, and c- 


very luxurious turmentour dare doch all felonie un- 
puniſhed, and be excited thereto by yeftes, and in- 
nocentes be not onely difpoiled of likerietſe, but of 
detence, and therto me lift to crien to God in this 
maner. | | | | A 
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Alctrium auintum. 


O elle, 1 conditor ors, 

Out Ferperns nixus 0179, | 

leaido Ca lum turbine Ver (as, 
Legemque pati fidera cogts, 
/ / OTE 

U! nunc pleno lucida corn, 

Tots fratris © obwvia flammais, 
Condat ſtellas Luna minores; 

Nunc o6ſemo pallida corun, 
7 Hu- Propinr, HUMAN Pr Fat . Ke. 


T Hou maker of the wheic, that bereth the ſterres, 
which that are faſtened to thy purdurablc 
chaire, and turneft the heten with x rave ſyng lweoigh, 
and conſtramelt tlie ſterxes to luftre thy Las ©, 10 
that the Mone ſometyme ſhining with her full 
hornes, and metyng with al the bumes of the Sunne 
her brother, hideth the ſterres that ben lelic: And 


{umetime when the one pale with hor datke hornes 
approcheth the Stine, lefeth her hobrcs: and that 


the cvin fterre Helpetus, which that in the firſt tyme 
of the night bringeth firſte her colde ariſing, cometh 
et ayen her uſed courſe, and is pale by the Morowe 
at riiynge of the Sunne, and is then icleped Lucifer. 
Thou reſtraineſt the daic by ſhorter dwellyng, in the 
tyme of the colde Winter, that maketh the leves fall 
Thou divideſt the ſwifte tides of the night, when 
the hote Sommer is comen, Thy might attcmpreth 


the variaunt ſcſons of the yere, fo that Zephyrus, 
the debonaire winde, bringeth ayen in the irt Som- 
| mer ſeſon the leres that the winde, that higlite Bo- 


3 


The, Philoſophie, faith of ſo grete blame, for thu | reas, hath ret awaic in Autumpne, that 1s to ſuc, 
_ trowen that I have had affinite to maliſice or en- the laſt ende of Sommer, and the ſedes that the 
chauntment, bicauſe that I am repleniſhed, and tul- ſterre that light Arcturus {ow, bu woxen high cornes, 
filled with thy techynges, and entormed of thy ma- when the ſterre Sirius enchaſ-th hem. There js bo- 
ners. And thus it ſuffi ſeth not oncly, that thy reve- |thyng unbounden from this ode Lawe, ne forletteth 
renſe ne availe me naught, but if thou ot thy fre- the werke of his proper eſtatc_. 


will rather be blemiſhed with mine offercion. O thou governour, governing all thinges by cer- 


But certes, to the harmes that I have there betideth taine ende, why refuſeſt thou oncly to coverne the. 


yet this encreſe of harme, that the geſſyng and the werkes of inene by duc mancr? Why fullrc{t thou, 


judgemente of moche folke ne loken nothyng to tlic chat ſlidyng fortune rourneth ſo grcte e merchaungg? 


GO! 


/ 
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of things, fothat ano ons paine that od duelie 
pun [fc telonce, punthein Innocehtes: And tolac Oi 
Wicked mancrs ficeen in high cha and annoy ng 

ole; treuen (and tat untichttulle, ON tz neckes Of 
Oly man; ad vertac ckte and ſhinyng naturally, 
15 1 111 dur e GCTRENENGES, And TIE FIGHT, man be- 
reth the paine and the blame ot the felons? Ne the 
torlVetinge, ne the traude coverde and kempt witn 
4 falſe contre, ne aimoreth not to Ihr. warts, the 
which firewdes, whan hem lit uſen ther Itrengthn, 
they rcjoy fon hem to put under hem n e {OV<raine 
; iges, Hich that the pepic without nombre dre— 

«cl... OO tou whatlocver thou be, that «nyttelt al 
bondes ot tungs, lobe on theſe wretches erthes; 
we mct.that ben not a toule partic, but à fayre parte 
Ot IO gret A ric, we ben tourm. nted in this lc of 
fortune. Pod covernour, withurawe, and reſtreine 
the ray ſhing Hod, abd taten and ferme thelc yerthes 
flac, wikthike bönde, wyth which thou gover- 
nete heren that ts 10 Large. 
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Tree uh contimato de lone delatrat, ta wil 
in Pplarido,  mbilqune- mes qieſtihus mota 
Crim tc, out, and. ſtun, [act V1 alt FOR UC 
7 Vis {{E14 15 lich int ſesuin exulem: 110 cout; 


fed ita ifi id lingiuqlus mm effe 2 exilinm, QC. 


\ N 7 15 in had with a contynuall ſorowe ſobbed, | 
- broken onte thefe thinges, ſhe with her! 


chere eli © ard nothinge  amoved wich my com- 
pla mes, ſaid tls. Whan I lay The (q ſhe). ſo- 


retch and exilcd © But 1 wilt never how fere thin 
key Was, V1 thy tale BC nad yſl: ewed it me. But 
certes al be thou terre tro thy counttey, thou n'art 
not put oute of uit, but thou haſt failed of thy way 
and gone amytic. And if i ou haſt lever tor to. 
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OR and weping, I wilt anon that thou wer al. 


— 


— 


thy haſte ——— thim 11nges that be knowen to All 


folk. And of the tclonies and traudes of thin accu- 


(ours, it ſemeth The to have touched it forſoth right- 
tally and ſhortly ; al mighten tho ſame thinges better 
and more plentuouſly ben couthe in the mouthe ot 
the people, that knoweth all this. Thou haſte eke 
plamed gretlve and complained of the wrongetull 
dede of the Senate. And thou haſte ſorowed for 
my blame, and thou haft wopen for the damage of 
thy renoun that is apeired; and thy laſt forowe en- 
chated ayen fortune, thou complayneſt the guerdons 
ne be not evenly yo!den to the deſerts of folke. And 
in thy latter ende of thy wode mule thou praydeſte 
that thylke pece that governeth the heven, ſhulde 
governe the erthe. But for that many tribul.cions of 
attecc:ons have atlai.led The, ard ſorovre and yre and 
Weping to drawen The divertly, as thou art now te- 


vic ot thought, mightier remedies ne ſhullen not yet 
touchen The, for which we willen ſomdele uſen 
lyghter medicynes, fo that thylke paſſions that be 


Waxen harde in ſweilyng e by perturbacions tiowy nge 
imo thy thoughte, mowen wexe eſy and ſofte, to re- 
cove the ſtrength of a more mighty and more egre 
medicyne by an clier touchyng. | 


CONN KOCHI Se ce OD SND . 


Me trum ſextum. 


Cum Plabi radiis grave 
Cancyi Sidits inæſtuat, 

Tum qui larga negantibus 
Mleis [emma creaidit, 
Fl:firs Cereris fide 

Onernas pergat ad Arbores. 
Nunguam purpurcam Nemis 
Leiurits violas petas, &c. 


| Han that the hevy ſterre of the Cancre en- 
chaſeth by the bemes of Phœbus: that is to 
whan that Phoebus the ſonne is in the ſigne ot 


that thou be put out of thy countre, than haſte thee of 0 ancre, who ſo yeveth than larglie his ſedes to the 
put out thy tete, rather than a any other wight hith,  felds that refuſen to receve *hem, ſet him gon begiled 
fOr HOW Ii (but thou thy el .) Ne might never have | ot truſt that he had to his corne, tO akchorns of okes. 


what countre thou art borne, it n'is nat governed by 
empetours ne by governement of multitude, as we- 
ten the-cout trois of hem of Athencs, but one lorde 


and one b ng, and that 1s God, that is lord of thy 


countre, which that rejo {th him of the dwelling 


done that to Ihe: For vt thou remembre The of 


Yt thou wilte gather violcttes, ne go thou nat to the 
purple w odde, when the feld chirkinge agriſcthe of 
co de, by the felneſſe of the winde that hight Aqui- 
lone. Yt thou deſyreſt or wilt uſen grapes, ne ſcke 
thou nat a gloutons honde to ſtraine and preſſe the 
ſtalkes of the vyne in the firſte ſommer ccſon. For 


of ius cytczins and not tot to put 'hem in exile, Of, Bacchus the god of wine hathe rather yeven his 
the wich lord it is a trevome to be governed by the þ vettes to Autumpne the latter ende of ſommer. God 
buule ot hym, and obcy to his juttice. laſt thou! tokeneth and atlygneth the times, ablynge *hem to 
forgotten thilke ode lawe ot thy CYte, in the which ther propre otty Ces, NE he ſuffreth not thc ſtoundcs, 


cyte 1t15. Ord ned and citabhſhed, that what wyght 


Hach lever tourde therem his fete or his houle than 
cls wher, he maic_nat be exiled by no riglite from 
that plice? For who ſo that is conteined within the 
pale. dot tice cyte, there is no drede that he maye 
defence to be exiled, But who that letteth the wil 


r' enhabitèe there, he torletteth allo. to delerve to be 


a cite ein of thilke cite. So that I ſay, that the face 
ot this place ne moveth me not fo mykel, as thyne 


owre tace. Ne 1 nc ave not rather the walles of 


thy lLorarie, apparay led and wrought with yvory 
and with Slatle, than atter the fete ot thy thought, 


in whiche I put nat whilom bokes, but [ put that, 


that makcth bokcs wot thy of price Or Precious, that 


is to ſay, ſentence of my boxes. And certainly of 


thy deſertes beſtowed in comen gode, thou haſte 
ſayd ſoth, but atter the multitude ot thy gode dedes, 
thou halle ſayd tewe. And ot the honeſtie or of the 
talſcncile of thinges that ben oppoled againit The, 


which that himiclte hath devyded and conſtrayned, 
to ben ymedled tog ðer: and forthy he that forlet- 
teth certaine ordinaunce of doynge by overthrow- 
ing way, he ne hatn no glad ue or cnde of his 
werkes. 


2348942444444444244444444444444 Af 
Proſa ſexta. 


Primam igitir, pateriſne me pauculis roga- 
tioniwns ſtatum tut mentis attingere, atque 
tertare, ut quis modus fit tuæ cura 10S 
mtell:gam, SC. 


Irſte woldeſt thou ſuffre me to touche and aſſayc 
F the citate of thy thought by a fewe demaundes, 
o that | may underſtand the maner of thy curac:on? 
Asse me (gd I) at thy will, that thou wolt, and 1. 


bal 


—— — 


ern 


hal anſwer. Tho ſaide ſhe. thus: Whether weneſt 
thou (q% ſhe) that this world be governed foliſhly 
by happes and fortunes, or els weneſt thou that 
there be in it any governement Of reion? B. Certes 
(q$ 1) ne trowe nat in no maner that ſo Cortaine 
things ſnulde be moved by tortunous fortune, but! 
wote wel that God, maker and maiſter, is gover- 
nour of his werke, ne was never yet day that might 
put me out of the ſothnelle of that fent.nce. P. So 
is it (q ſhe) for the {lame thinge fange thou a lite! 
here beforne, and bewaiſedeſt and Wepteſt, that one- 
ju men were put out ot the cure ot God, tor Ot all 
other thinges thou ne douteſt nat, that they nere 


But oughe! 1 wonder certes 


7 


Cas 


COVE raced by reton. 


oretly why that thou art like, lens that thou arte put 


- 


in ſo. wholſome a ſentence: But at us ſeken deper. 
conjecte that there Jacketh I n'ot what. But ſay 
me this. Sens that thou ne. douteſt not that this 
woride be governed by God, with whiche governaylc 
ralelt thou hede that it is governed? Unneth (q> J) 
now I the ſentence of thy queſtion, fo that I ne 
maie not yet anſweren to thy demaundes. I was 
not diſceved (qS ſhe) that there ne tailed fomewhar 
by whiche the malady of perturbacion is cre 
thy thought, fo as the ſtrength Ot thy paleys ſhinynge 
is open: but ſaye me this. Rememoreſt thou what 


is th' ende of thynges? and Whider tht entencion of 


al kinde tendeth? I have herde tolde it ſome tyme 
(qs I) but drerineſſe hath dulled my memory. Cer- 
tes (qð ſhe) thou worclt well whence all thinges be 
comen and proceden. I wote wel (qv TI) and aun- 
werde, that God is beginninge ot al. And howe 
may this be (q\ ſhe) that {ens thou xnowelt the be- 
ginning of thinges, that thou knoweke nat what is 


the ende of thinges? but ſoche ben the cuſtomes of 


perturbacion, and this power thei han that they 
may move a man trom his place, that is to ſay, from 
the ſtableneſſe and perfection ot his knowinge, but 
certes thei may nat al arace him, ne alien him in all: 
but 1 wold that thou woldeſt anſwere to this. Re- 


membrelt thou that thou arte a man? B. Why ſhulde | 


I not remembre that (q 1). Phi. Mayſt thou not 
tel me than (q> ſhe) what thing is a man? A«ckeſt 
thou not me (q$1) whether that I be a refonable 
mortall beſt? 1] -wote well and conteffe that Lam it. 
Wiſte thou -never vet. that thou were: anyc other 
thinge (q$ ſhe). No (& I). Nowe well knowe ] 
(q> ſhe) other caufe of thy maladye, and that righte 
grete! Thou haſte lefte tor to xnowen thy ſelte what 
thou art, throagh whiche I have plainly founden the 
cauſe of thy maladie, or els the entre of recovering 
of thy hele. For why ? For thou art confoumded 
with for etynge of thy ſelfe: Thou forowicite that 
thou art exiled of thy propre godes. And tor thou 
ne wyſte what is th' ende of thinges, forthy demeſt 


mou that felonous and wikid men be mighty and 


and for thou haſt foricten by which governe- 


the world is governed, forthy wenelt thou 
fo mutacions of fortune fleten without gover— 


vreltol ; 
ELENtTCS 
that the 
nour. : 
but certes gret cauſes to deth: But Fthanke the ac: 
tour, and the maker of hele, that nature hath not al 
forleten The. 5 
and that is the ſothe ſentence of governaunce of the 
world, that thou bileveſt that the governing. of it 15 
not ſubjecte ne underput to the folie of theſe happes 
aventurous, but to the refon of God; and therefor. 
doute The nothing, tor of this litel 
lyfe ſhall ſhyne. But for as moch as it is not time 
yet of faſter remedies, and the nature is of thoughts 
thus diſceved, that as ofte as thet caſte awaye ſothe 
opinions, they clothen *hem in falſe opinions, of the 


* 
11 


which falſe opinions the derkeneſte of pertourba cin 
wexeth up, that conioundeth the very Wigat, that 


pte into 


Theſe ben the cauſes not onely to malady, 


park thine hete ot 


T he fecond Eoke of Dorris 


I have grete nouriſnyng of thin hele, 
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derkeneſſe ſhal 1 ſomwhat aſtaye to maken thinne and 
webe, by lyght and meaneliche remcdics, fo that 
ater that the derkenetfe of dilcevynge thinges be 
doen awaie, thou maye knowe the ſhyning of very 
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I HE. ſterres covered with blacke clo:des ne 
| mowe veven adoun no light, 1t the trouble 
wynde that hyght Auſter, tunynge and waowynge 
the le medeleth the hete, that 15 to ſayne the boyl- 
ynoe up from the botome. The wawes that were 
whyiome clere as glatle, and lihe to the tayre bright 


daes, wythitante aron the ſyghtées ot men, by the 


Ache and ordure that is refolved. And the lictyng - 
tireme that reileth doune divettly from hivh moun- 
taignes is arreſted and reliſted otte tyme by the en- 
countryng ot a ſtone, that is departed and fallen trom 
!{0mc roche. And forthy, yt thou wilte loken and 
deme lothe with clere light, and hoden the way 
with a right path, weive thou joy, drive tro dredc, 
tieme thou hope, nc let no forow approche, that is 
to jayne, Let non of theſe four patly ons overcome or 
blende The. For cloudy and derke is tlulte thoughte, 
and bounde with bridels, whereas theſe tlunges 
reignen. 


Explicit liler pi miss. 
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| Frer this ſhe ſtinte a little, and after that ſhe 

had gated by atemper ftyIncile myne atten- 
con, as wiio fo might layn thus. Atter theſe thynocs 
ſhe ſtynte a lytell, and whan, ſhe -apporceved by a- 
temper ſtüngſle, that 1 was ententife to keren her, 
{hc began to ſpeke in this. wile. It (q ð ſhe) have 
underftonden and known utterly the cauſes and the 
Labite of thy maladye, thou Jangurſheſt and art. de- 
fected tor detirè and talent ot thy rather fortune, She 
that ylse Fortune onclye that is chaunged as thou 
taint to The warde, bath perverted the clereneſle 
and the eſtatèe of thy courage. I underitond the felle 
or manyfolde colours and dcetes of thilke mervail- 
ous monſtte fortune, and how ug uteth tul flateryng 
tamiliarite with hem that ſne chforceth to bevile, 
o long, til that ſhe contound with wunſuffcrable ſo— 
row 'bem that ſie hath lete in difpaire unpuryecd 
And it thou remembreſtwcll the Kinde, the mancres, 
and the deicrte of thilke tort e, thou fhalt wel krnowe 
that as in her thou never ne hade ſt voite 


11.0 
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anye faire thipge: But (as Frrowe) I nalnot gretly 
5: 4 


travalilen 
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For thou were wont to hurtelen and diſpiſen her 
with many wordes, whan ſhe was blandiſhyng and 
preſente, and purſudeſt her with ſentences that we- 
ren drawen oute of my ne entre, that is to ſaye, ot 
mine enformacion: but no fodaine mutacion ne beti- 
deth not without a maner chaunging of corages. 
And ſo it is betal, that thou arte a lytel departed 
fro the pece of thy thouglite, but now is tyme that 
thou drinke and ataſte ſome ſofte and delitable 
thynges, ſo that whan they be centred within The, 
it mowen make way for ſtrenger drinkes of mede- 
cins. Come now torthe therfore the ſuaſion of ſwet- 
nes rhethorien, which that gocth onely the right 
waie, while ſhe forſaketh not myne eſtatutes. And 
with Rhetorike come fortlic muſyke a damoſell of 
oure houle, that ſingeth now lighter modes or pro- 
lacions and now hevier. What eileth the man? What 
is it that hath caſte The into mourning and into we- 
ping? I trowe that thou haſt ſene ſome new thing 
and uncouthe ? Thou wenelt that fortune be chaun- 
ged ayen The, but thou weneſt wrong, if that thou 
wene, alway tho ben her maners. She hathe rather 
kept as to The warde her propre ſtableneſſe in the 
chaunging of her ſelte: right ſoch was ſhe whan ſhe 
flatered The and difceved The, with unletul li— 
kinges and talſe wiltulncile. Thou haſte nowe know- 
en and atteinte the donbtous or double viſage of 
thilk blinde goddeſſe Fortune. She that yet covereth 
and wympleth her to other folke, hath ſhewed her 
ſelf evcrydele to The: Uf thou approveſt her and 
thinkeſt that ſhe 1s gode, uſe her maners and plaine 
The nat; and yf thou agriſeſt her falſe trecherye, diſ- 
piſe and caſte away her that playeth ſo harmefully, 
for ſhe that is now cauſe of ſo moch ſorowe to The, 
ſhulde be to The cauſe of pece and of joye. She 
hath forſaken The forfoth, the which that never man 


maic be Hy ker, that ſhe ne ſhal forſaken him. Gloſa. 


But nathclct}. ſome bol.cs have the texte thus. For- 
ſothe ſhe bath forſaken The, ne ther n'ys no man ſi— 
ker that ſhe ne hath not torfaken. Holdeſt thou than 
thylke wel: fulneſſe precious to The that ſhal paſſen, 
and 1s preſent fortune dereworth to The, which that 
n'ys not faithtull for to dwel, and whan ſhe goth a- 
waye, that ſhe bringeth a wight in ſorowe? For ſens 
ſhe may not be withholden at a mannc's wyll, the 
maketh him a wretche whan ſhe departcth tro hym. 
What other thinge is flyttynge fortune, but a maner 
ſewing of wretchidnetle that is to come? Ne 1t 
\affiſeth not onely to loken on thing that is preſente 
before the eycn of a man, but wyſedom loketh and 
meſurcth th' ende of thinges, and the fame chaung- 
vng from one to another, that is to ſaine, trom ad- 
verlite into proſperite, maketh that the manaces ot 
fortune ne ben not tor to dreden, ne the flateringe to 
be deſired. Thus at laſte it behoveth The to ſuſtren 


Boke of 


traxallen to done The remembren on theſe thinges. | ners of thy lady. 


— — 


— — 


. 


with cven wil in pacience, all that is done within 


the flore of fortune, that is to ſaye, in this worlde, 


ſithe thou haſt ones put thy necke under the yoke ot. 


her. For it thou wolt writen a lawe of wending and 
of dwelling to fortune, which that thou haſt choſen 
trely to ben thy lady ; arte thou not wrongtul in that, 
and makeſt Fortune wroth and aſper by thine inpa- 
cience, and yet thou mayſt nat chaungen her? 

yr thou committeſt and betakeſt thy ſayles to the 
wynde, thou ſhalt be ſhoven, nat thi Ser that thou 
woldeſt, but whidder that the wind ſhoveth The. If 
thou caſteſt thy ſedes in the teldes, thou ſhuldeſt 
have in minde that the yeres bene amonges other— 
while plentuous, and other while barein. Thou haſt 
betaken thy ſclte to the governaunce ot tortune, and 
forthy it behoveth The to ben obeiſaunt to the ma- 
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Enforceſt thou The to areſten or 
withholden the ſwyftneſſe and the ſweygh of her 
tourning whele? O thou fole of all mortal foles, it 
Fortune began to dwel ſtable, ſhe ceſſed then to ben 
Fortune. 5 | f 
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Aletrium primum. 


Flac cum ſuperbd verterit vices dextrd, 

Ft eftuantis more fertur Furipi, 

Dudum tremendos ſæda proterit Reges, 

Humilemgque vitti ſublevat fallax vultuin. 

Non illa miſeros audit, hand curat fletns, &c. 

Wi AN Fortune wyth a proude righte hand 
__ withtourneth her chaunging ſtounds, ſhe fa— 

reth like the maners of the boiling Euripe. 

Glaſa. Euripe is an arme of the fe, that ebbeth and 
loweth, and ſometyme the ſtreme is on o ide, and 
ſomtime on that other. | 

Texte. She crewel fortune caſteth adoune kynges, 


that whylom weren ydrade, and ſhe decevable en- 


haunceth up the humble chere of him that is diſcom- 

fited: ne ſhe neither hereth ne recketh of wretched 
wepinges. And ſhe is ſo hard, that ſhe laugheth 
and ſcorneth the weping ot *hem, the whiche ſhe 
hathe maked ro wepe with her tre will. Thus ſhe 
playeth and thus ſhe proveth her ſtrengthes, and 
ſheweth a gret wonder to al her ſervauntes, if that 
: wighte is ſene welefull, and overthrowe in an 
oure. | | | | 
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 Proſa ſecunda. 0 


Lellem autem paucà tecuin, Fortunæ iþſius ver. 
bar, agitare. Tu igitur an jus poſtulot aui- 
madverte. nid tin, o homo, g, me Qi16- 


tidianis ags querelis ? &c. 
. I wold pleden with The a fewe thynges, 
uſynge the wordes of fortune: take hede nowe 
by ſelfe, yt that ſhe aske right. O thou man, wher- 
fore makeſt thou me gyltie by thyn every dayes 
plaininges? LT | „ 
What wrong have I done The? what godes have 
[ beratt The that were thyn? Stryve or plete with 
me before what juge that thou wylt, of the poſſeſſyon 
of richetles, or of dignitics, and it thou maiſt ſhewen 
me, that ever any mortall manne hath receved any of 
tho thinges to ben his in propre, than wil I graunt 
trely, that thilke thinges were thine, which that thou 
askelt. Whan that nature brought The forth out of 
thy mother's wombe, I receved The naked and ne- 
dy of all thinges, and I nouriſhed The with all my 
richeſſes, and was redy and ententife through my 
favour to ſuſtaine The: and that maketh The nowe 
impacient ayenſt me. And I environned The with 
al haboundaunce and ſhinynge of al godes, that ben 
in my righte : nowe it lyketh me to withdrawe min 
honde. Thou haſt had grace, as he that hath uſed 
forayne godes. Thou haſte no right to playne The, 
as though thou haddeſt utterly forlorne al thy thynges. 
Why plaineſt thou thanne? I have done to The no 
wronge. Rycheſſes, honours, and ſoche other thinges 
ben of my (ryght. My ſervauntes knowen me tor 
ther lady: they come with me and departen whan I 


* Myne entre. In the Latin de noſtto Adyto; Adjtum ſeems to nave been miſiaten tor Aditus 


wende. 
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wende. I dare well afferme hardely, that it tho 
chinges, ot whiche thou play neſt that thou haft tor- 
torn, had ben thin, thou ne haddeſt not torloru 'em. 
Shal I than be defended only to uſe my right? Certes 
it is le ful to the heven to make clcre daies, and atter 
that to overcome tho {ame daics with derke nightes. 
The yere hathe eke leve to apparaile the vilage 
of the erthe, now with floures, and now with tru:te, 
and to confounde hem ſomtime with raines and with 
colde. | 
The ſe hath eke his right, to ben ſomtime cauhne 
and blandiſhinge, with ſmothe water, and ſometime 
to be horrible with wawes and with tempeſtes. But 
covetiſe of men, that may not be ſtaunched, ſhall it 
binde me to be ſtedfaſte, ſythen that ſtedtaſteneſſe 15 
uncouthe to my maners? Soche is my ſtrength, and 
ſoche play I play comenly. I turne the whirlinge 
whele with the turning cerile, JI am glad to chaun- 
gen the loweſt to the hyeſt, and the hieſt to the 
loweſt. Worth up if thou wolte, io it be by this 
lawe, that thou ne hold nat that 1 do The wrong, 


though thou diſcende adown, han the re{on of my | 
play asketh it. Wilte thou not howe Ciœſus kyng 


of Ly diens, of whiche king Cyrus was full fore agaſte 
a lytel before, that this Craius was caughte of Cy- 
rus, and ledde to the tyre to be brende, but that a 
ray ne diſcended from heven that reſcowed him? And 
is it out of mynde hoe that Paulus counſul of Rome, 
whan hc had taken the king of Perciens, weped pe 
toully tor the captivite of the ſelte kinge? What o- 
ther thing bewaz len the crienges of tragedics, but ons- 
ly the dedes of fortune, that with an aukwardeè ſtroke 
overturneth the relmes of grete nobleye. Gi. Tra- 
gedie is to ſaine, a dite of a proſperite for a tyme, 
that endeth in wretchedneile. Lernedeſt not thou 
in Grece whan thou wer yonge; that in the en— 
tre or in the ſcler of Jupiter, there ben couched 
two tonnes, that one is tul of gode, that other is fu! 
of harme? What right haſt thou to plain, it thou 


haſte taken more plentouily of the gode ſyde, that is 


Lo ſayne of richeſle and profperite 2 And what cke it 


] be not al! departed fro The? What cke if my mu- 
tabylite yeveth The righttull cauſe ot hope to have 
yet better thinges? Natheles diſmaye The not in thy 
thought, and thou that arte put in the comune relme 
of al, ne deſyre not to lyven by thin owne propre 
right. | 


FACES IU IAG eee 
Metrum ſecundum. 


St quantas rapidis flatihus incitus 
Pontus ver ſat arenas, 
Aut quot ſtelliferis edita notlivus 
Celo fidera fulgent, 
 Tantas fundat opes, nec retrahat manitm, 
Pleno copia Crum; V 
Flumanim miſeras haud ideo genus 


Ceſſet flere querelas, &c. 


| Houghe plentye goddeſſe of riches, hylde a- 

downe wyth a tull horne, and withdrawe not 
her hande, as manye richeſte as the fe turneth up- 
warde ſandes, whan it is moved with ravyſhinge 
blaſtes, or elles as manye richeſſes as there ſhinen 
bright ſterres in the heven on the terry nightes: yer 
for all that mankinden'o!d not ceile to wepe wretched 
plaints. And al be. it fo that God reccved ther 
prayers, and yeveth *hem as tolclarge moche golde, 
and apparaileth covetous folke with noble or clcrc 
honours: yet ſemeth *hem have gotten-nothing-—Þut 


alway cruc! ravyne devouringe al that they have got- 


—___ — 


ond Boke of Borrumns, 7 35 7 


——ñx—ßv—ꝛñ̃«—»äœ0P —ů —y„— > 


ten, ſheyeth other gapinges, that is to ſaye, gapen w. 


auch deluen ed atter mo rycheſles. What brideles, 
miglit withholden to any Certaine ende the diforat- 
nate covetiſe of men, whan ever the rather that ic 
flereth in large yettes, the more brenneth in hem the 
lutte of having? Certes he that quabing aud areauc* 
full weneth lumielte edv, be ne liveth nevermore 
riche ; 
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Herfore if that fortune ſpcke with The for her 
lelle in this maner, fortothe thou ne haductt 

nat What thou mighteſt anfwere. And yt thou hatt 
any tlunge, wherwith thou mayft righttully deten— 
den thy complainte, it bcheveth The to ſhewen, ahi 
| Woll yeven- to Tlie {pace to tellen jt- R (cen Core 


tamli (qd 1) than, thete ben taire thinges, and a- 


nointed with hovy{weornelle of rhetorihe und mulihe, 


and onely while they ben herde and fowne in eres, 


they ben delicious. But to wretches it is a deper 
telynge ot harme, this is to ſain, that Wietchestelen 
the harmes that they ſuffre more grcvoully, than tin 
remedies or the delites of theſe wordes mav gladden 
or contorten hem. So that whan theſe thinges {hin- 
ten for to ſown in eres, that forow that is met. ere - 


veth the thought. V. Right ſo it dothe (q ſhe). 
For thele ne ben yet no remedies of the malady, but 


they ben a mancr noriſhinge of thy ſotowes, that re- 
bel ayenſt thy curacion For whan tyme is, I ſhal 


moe and ajuſt ſoch, thinges, that percen hem til 
depe. But nathlefie, that thou ſhalt not wilne to le- 


ten thy ſelfe a wretche. Hate thon foricten the num- 
bre and the mancr of thy welctulnette? 1 fpeke not 
how that the ſovcraiyne men of the cite tone The in 
cure and keping, wan thou were orphelyn of father 
and of mother, and were choſen in attynite of pr n- 


ces of the cite: And thou begannc rather to be Icte 


and dete than for to be a neighbour, the which thing 
1s the molte precious kinde of any Propmquite or a- 
lance that maye ben. Who is it that ne layde tho 
that thou ne werc righite weletul, with to: prete no- 
bley as thy fathers in lawe, and with the chaſtite of 
thy wyte, and with th? oportunite and nobleile of 
thy maiculine children, that is to ſayn, thy ſonnes? 
And over all thys (me lyſte to patlen of common. 
thinges) how thou haddeſt in thy youth dipnitics, 
that were warned to old men, but it deliteth me 
now to comen to the linguler. unhepinge ot thy wel- 
tulnclle. It any trutèe of mortal thiiges may have a- 
ny wighte, or price of wcltulnctle, inyghteſt thou 


ever foryeten for any charge of harme that miglite 


betal, the remembraunce- of tlie dave, that thou 
law thy two ſonncs made counſailours, and ladde 
togyther from thy houſe, under fo pret allemble of 
{cnatours, and under the blithnefle of the peplé? and 
han thou faw hem ſette in the court in hye chaires 
ot dignities, thou rhctoricn or pronovuncer of Ringes 
praiſinges, deſertcdeſt glory of w itte and of cloquence, 
whan thou ſittinge bitwene theo two ſonmes cOuuα⁰⁰. 
lours, in the place that hight Circo, tulfillcdeſt the 
by dding of the multitude of peple that was {prade 
bout The with fo large prayſynge and laude, as men 
ſynge mvictoriess Tho yare thou to fortune as. I 


rote, that is to ſay; tho teoftedetlt thou fortune 
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me, When it remembreth me. For in all adveriitics 
of Fortune, the moſte unſclie kynde of contrarious 


That maieſt thou not lighttullie blamen, ne aretten to 
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to The, yet by the grace of GOD, unwemm 
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OETHIUS. 
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to thynges, as who ſaicth, that thon haſt yet 
haboundances of thynges. Textus, For all be 
that the idell name of aventurons welefulneſſe, mo- 
veth The now, it is Iefull that thou reken with me 
ot howe many thynges thou haſte yet plentie. And 
thertorc, it that thilxe thing that thou haddeſt tor 
more precious, in al thy richeſſe of Fortune, be kept 


ed 
then plaine rightfully 
| lithen thou haſt yet 
thy beſt thinges? Certes, yet liveth in gode point 
thilke precious honour of mankinde, Sym 
wive's father, whiche that is a man made of al Sa- 
pience and Vertue, the whiche manne thou wouldeſt 
buye, with the price of thyne owne life; he bewail- 
cth the wronges, that menne doen to The, and not 
for himſcife. For he lixeth in ſixerneſſe, 


of any Sen- 
tence put aycnit hym. Ard yer liveth thy wife, 


many 
it ſo, 


and undctouled, maicit thou 
upon the miſchicf of Fortune, 


machus thy 


thre ane faite that fertunous thynges would dwel- | that 15 atrempre of witte, and pailyng other women, 
Un, Vt nathaice the alt daye of a manne's lyte is in ctennetie of chaftitie. And tor I would cloſen 


an aner dethe to fortune, and alſo to chilke that hath 
dwcilt And-ticriore what weneſt thou darc recke, 
if {Lou toilet her in dyinge, or cls that ſhe fortune 
ſorlete The in fleyng awaye? ds 
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Metrum ter tmm. 


Cum polo Phoebus roſers quadrigts 
Lucem ſpargere cwperit, 
Pallet aluentes hebetata vultus 
| Flammis ſtella prementibus, &C. 


\ 7 Han Plebus the ſonne beginneth to fprede 


ys cletengſfte with roſen Chariottes, than 


the terre dymmed paleth her white cheres by the 


ftlambcs of the ſonne that overcommeth the ſterre 
light, that is to ſayne, whan the ſonne is ryfen, the 
daveſterre wexeth pale and Icteth her light. For the 
grete lightnetle of the fon, when the wode wexeth 


rod of roſen floutres in the Hirt ſommer ccfon, through 


the breth of the winde Zephyrus that wexeth warme, 
it the cloudie winde Aulter blowe felliche, than go- 
eth away telinctle ot thornes. Ott the fe is clere 


and came Witt moving flodes, and ofte the horrible 


Wind Aquilon moverh- boiling tempeſte and over- 
wh tverh tic le. It the torme of this worlde is 10 
{la liable: and if it turneth by 10 many enterchaun- 
ges: wilt thou than truſten in the tomblyng for- 


tunes o men: M „ thou trowen on llyttynge godes? 


It is certain and eſtabliſhed by lawe perdurable, that 
nothing ther is cngendred is ſtedfaſt ne ſtable. 
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 Profa quarta. 


Zum coe, Vera, inquam, COMmemoras, 0 V1r- 
tittum enmum nutrix, mee 1ficiars pof- 
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Allen fa'd I this: O nourice of all vertnes, thou 
£3 {aicl: fil ſoth, ne I may not forſake the right 
\witc com ſe of my profperitic, that is to faine, that 
the proiper:tic ne be comen to me wonder ſwiftlie 
and fone. But this is a thynge that gretlie ſmarteth 


Fortune is to have ben weletull. Phi. But that thou 
abieſt thus (q> ſhe) the tourmente ot thy talſe opinion, 


ſhortlie her bounties, ſhe is like her fatlier: 1 cell 
The, that ſhe liveth lothe of this life, and kepeth to 
The onelie her ghoſte, and is all mate, and of over- 
come by wepyng and ſorowe, for deſire of The. In 
the whiche thyng onelie I mote graunten The, that 

thy wiltulneſſe is amenuſed. What ſhall I Caine cke 
ot thy two ſonnes counſailours, of which as of chil- 


dren of ther age, there ſhineth the likeneſle of the 
wittc of ther father, and of ther eld father? And ſith- 


cn the ſoveraine cure of all mortall folke is to ſaven 
ther owne lives, it thou knowe thy ſelf, thy godes 


make The more welctull. For yct ben there things 


dwelled to The ward, that no man doubteth, that 
thei ne ben more dereworthe to The, then thyne 
owne life. And forthy drie teres, for yet is not eve- 


ry Fortune hatcfull to The ward: ne over grete tem- 


peſt ne hath not yet fallen upon The, when thyne 
ancres eleven taſte, that neither woll ſuftren the coum- 
fort of this tyme preſente, ne the hope of tyme com- 
„ng to paſſen ne to failen. Bo. And I praie (qð 1) 
that taſte mote thet holden: for the whiles that thei 
holden, how ſo ever that thynges ben, I ſhall well 
tleten torthe and eſcapen. But thou maicſt well ſcen, 
how grete apparailes and araic, that me lacked, that 
be paſſed awaie from me. P. I have ſomwhat a- 
aunced and turthered The (q ſhe) if that thou an- 
noic not, or forthinke not ot all thy Fortune, as who 
ſaicth, | have ſomewhat comforted The, ſo that 
thou tempeſt not The thus, with all thy fortune, 
ſichen thou halt yet thy beſte thinges. But I mai 
not ſufften thy delices, that plaineſt ſo wepyng and 
anguiſhous, tor that ther lacketh ſomwhar to thy 
welfulnes. For what man is he that is ſo ſad, or ot 
ercte parfite welctuincile, that he ne. ſtriveth and 
plaineth on ſome halte ayen the qualitie of his eſtate? 
For why ? full angu:ſhous thing is the condicion of 
manne's godes. For either it cometh not altogether 
to a Wight, or cls it ne laſteth not perpetuell. For 
ſome man hath grete richetle, but he is aſhamed of 


his ungentill linage. And ſome man is renomed ot 


nobleſle of knrcde, but he is encloſed in ſo grete an- 
guiſhe of nede of thypges, that hym were lever that 
he wer unknowe. And ſome man haboundeth bothe 
in richeſſe and nobleſſe, but yet he bewaileth his 
chalte lite, for he ne hath no wife. And ſome man 
is, and {chiiy maricd, but he hath no children, and 
nouriſheth his richeſſes to ſtraunge folk. And ſome 
man is gladed Wich children, but he wepeth full 
ſore, for the treſpace of his ſonne, or of his dough- 
ter. And for this there ne accordeth no wight ligh- 
ly to that condicion of his fortune. For alwaic to 
every man there is in ſomwhat that unaſſaied he 


1: 


ne wotte noughte, or cls. he dredeth that he bath 


aſlaied. And adde this alſo, that every welefull 
man 


\ 


man hath a full delicate feling: ſo that but if all 
thinges befallen at his own will, he is impacient, or 
is not uſed to have none adverſitie, anon he is 
throwen adoune for every little thing. And full 
little thinges ben tho, that withdrawen the ſomme 
or the perfeccion of blisfulneſſe fro hem that ben 
moſte fortunate. Howe many men troweſt thou, 
would demen hem ſelf to ben almoſt in heven, it 
thei mighten attain to the leſt partie of the remnaunte 
of thy fortune? This ſame place that thou clepeſte 
exile, is countre to them that enhabiten here. And 
forthy nothyng is wretched, but when thou weneſt 
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it; as who ſaith, thou thy ſelf, ne no wight els n'is 


a wretch, but when he weneth himſelf he is a wretch, 
by reputacion of his courage. And ayenward: al 
fortune is blisful to a man, by the agreabilitic, or by 


the egalitie of hym that ſuffreth it. What man is 


that, that is ſo weleful, that n'olde chaungen his e- 
ſtare when he hath-loſte his pacience? The ſwete— 


neſſe of manne's weletulneſſe is ſprant with many bit- 


terneſſes The which welefulneſſe, although it ſeme 
ſwete and joiful to him that uſeth it, yet maie it not 
ben withholden, that it ne goeth awaie when it wol. 
Then it is well ſene, how wretched is the blistul- 
neſſe of mortall things that neither it dureth perpe- 
tuell with *hem, that every fortune receven agreablie 
or cgally, ne it deliteth not in all ro hem that ben 
angu;ſhous. O ye morrall tolke, what ſcke ye then 
blisfuln.fle out of your owne ſelfe, whiche is put in 
your ſelt? Errour and folie contoundeth you. | 
ſhall ſhewe The ſhortlic the poincte of ſoveraine bliſ- 
fulneſſe. | 


Is there any thyng to The more precious then thy 


life? Thou wilt aunſwere naie. Then, if it ſo be 
that thou art mightie over thy ſelf, that is to ſaine, 
by tranquilitie of thy ſoule, then haſte thou thynge 
in thy power, that thou n'oldeſt never leſen: Ne For- 
tune maie not bynemme it The. And that thou 
maiĩeſt knowe that blisfulneſſe ne maie not ſtande in 
thynges, that ben fortunous and temporell, now un- 
derſtande, and gather it together thus. If blisful- 
neſſe be the ſoveraine gode of nature, that liveth by 
reſon: ne thilke thing is not ſoveraine gode, that 
maie be taken awaie in any wiſe. 

For more worthie thing is, and more digne thilke 
thing, that maie not be taken awaie. Then ſhew- 
eth it well, that the unſtableneſſe of Fortune maie 
not attaine to receve very blisfulneſſe. And yet more 
over, what manne that this tomblyng welefulneſſe 
ledeth, either he wote that it is chaungeable, or els 
he wote it not. And if he wote it not, what blisful 
fortune maie there ben in the blind nes of ignorance ? 


And if he wot, that it is chaungeable, he mote al- 


waie ben adradde, that he ne leſe that thing, that 
he ne douteth not, but that he maie leſen it. As 
Who ſaieth, he mote alwaie be agaſt, leſt he leſe 
that, that he woteth right well he maie leſe. For 

whiche the continuell drede that he hath, ne ſuffer- 
eth hym not to be welefull. Or els if he leſe it, he 
weneth to be diſpiſed and forleten. Certes, eke that 
is a ful litle gode, that is borne with even herte, 
when it is loſte, that is to ſaine, that men doc no 
more force ot the loſſe, then of the havyng. And for 


as moche as thou thy ſelf arte he, to whom it hath 


be ſhewed, and preved by full many demonſtracions, 
as I wotte well, that the ſoules of menne nc mowen 
not dien in no wiſe. And ecke ſens it is clere and 


certaine, that fortunous welefulneſſe endeth by the 


The ſecond Boke of Bonrmius. 


this preſente lite make men blisfull, ſens that thilke 
{elt lite ended, it ne maketh folke no wretches? 


eee 


Metrum quartum. 


Quiſquis volet perennem 
Cautus ponere ſodem, 
Stabiliſque nec Ne 
 Sternt flatibus Euri, 

Et fluftibus minantem 
Curat Per nere pontum, 
Montis cacumen alti, 
Bibulas wvitet arenas, &c. 


Hat maner of folke, ware and ſtable, that 
Woll tounden *hem a pardurable fete, and ne 


the winde Eurus, and will diſpiſe the Se, menaſyng 
with floudes: Let 'hem eſchuè to builden on the 
coppe of the Mountaigne, or in the moiſte Sandes. 
For the fell Winde Auſter tourmenteth the coppe of 
the Mountaignes, with all her ſtrengthes, and the 
loſe ſandes retuſen to bere the hevy weightes. And 
torthy it thou wolte flien the perillous aventure, that 
is to faic, of the worlde: have mynde certainlie to 
ſer thyne houſe of a meric ſete in a lowe ſtone. For 
allthough the wynde troublyng the Se Thonder with 
overthrowyng, thou that arte putte in quiete, and 


Proſa quinta. 


Sed quoniam rationum jam in te mearum 


— 


momentanca Fortunæ, &c. 


0 


B UT for as moch as the nouriſhynges of my re- 


ſon diſcenden now into The, I trowe it wer 


derſtande here, all were it ſo that the yeftes ot For- 
tune nc were not brittle ne tranſitorie, what is there 


it ne is foule, if that it be loked, and conſidered 
perfitlie ? Richeſſes, ben thei precious by the nature 
of them ſelf, or cls by the nature of The? What is 
moſt worthe of richeſſe 3 Is it not gold, or might of 
money aſſembled? Certes, that gold and that mone 

ſhineth, and yeveth better renome to them that Ui 
penden it, than to thilke folke that muckeren it: for 
avarice maketh alwaie muckerers to ben hated, and 
largeile maketh folke clere of renome. For ſithe that 
ſoch thinges as ben transfered from one man to ano- 


ther folke, and ſtinten to be had by uſage of large ye- 
vyng of hym that hath yeven it. And alſo if all the 
money that is over all, in al the worlde, were ga de- 


red toward one man, it ſhould make all other men to 


deth of the bodie: it maie not be douted, that if be nedie as of that. And certcs, a voice all whole, 
deth maie take awaie blisfulneſſe, that all the kind of that is to ſaine, without amenuſyng, fulfilleth toge- 


mortal thing ne diſcendeth into wretchedneſſe, by 


ther the hering of moch folk. And when thei ben 


the ende of deth. And ſithen we know well, that apaſſed, nedes thei maken hem poore, that forgone. 
many a manne hath ſought the fruict of blisfulneſſe, tho richeſſcs. 5 


not oncly with ſufferyng of deth, but eke with ſuf- 


5 B | O, ſtraite 


369 


teryng of paines and tourmentes: howe might then 


wol not be caſte adoune with the loude blaſtes of 


welefull, by ſtrength of thy Palcis, ſhalt lede a clere 
age, ſcornynge the wodencile, and the ires of the 


Er. es e dr r . G G E wr E 


fomenta deſcendunt, paulò validioribus u- 
tendum puto. Age enim, ſi jam caduca G 


tyme to uſen a littell ſtrenger Medicins. Nowe un- 


in hem, that maie be thin in any tyme? Or els that 


ther, ne maic not dwell with no manne; certes, then 
is that money precious, when it 15 tranſlated into o- 
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O, ſtraite and nedy clepe I theſe richeſſes, ſens 
that many folke ne maie not have it all, ne al ne 
maic it not comen to one man, without povertie of 
all other folke. And the ſhining of gemmes, that I 
call precious ſtones, draweth it not the eyen of folke 
to hem ward, that is to ſaine for the beautie. But 
certes, it there were beautie, or bountie in ſhinyng 
of ſtoncs, thilke clereneſſe is of the ſtones *hem felt, 
and not of menne. For whiche | wonder gretlic, 
that men marveilen on ſoche thinges. For why ? 
what thyng is it, that if it wanteth movyng, and 


joincture of ſoule and bodie, that by right might ſce- 


men a faire creture to hym that hath a ſoule of reſon? 
For al bc it ſo, that gemmes drawen to 'hem felt a 
little of the laſt beautie of the world, through the 
entent of ther creatour, and the diſtinccion of *hem 
ſelf, yet for as mikell as thei ben put under your ex- 
cellence, thei ne have not deſerved by no waic, that 
ye ſhould marveilen on hem. And the beautie ot 
ficldes, deliteth it not mikell unto you? 

B. Why ſhould it not deliten us, ſithe that it is a 
right fairc porcion of the right faire werke, that 1s 
to ſaine, of this worlde? And right ſo ben we glad- 
ded ſomtime of the face of the Se, when it is clere : 
And alſo marveilen we on the Heven, and on the 
Starres, and on the Sunne, and on the Mone. Phr. 
Appertaincth (q ſhe) any of thilke thynges to The? 
Why dareſt thou glorifie The, in the ſhinyng of any 
ſoche thynges? Arte thou diflingued and embeliſed 
by the ſpringyng floures of the firſt Sommer ſeſon? 
Or ſwelleth thy plentie in fruictes of Sommer? Why 
art thou raviſhed with idle joies? Why embraceſt 
thou ſtraunge Goddes, as thei wer thine ? Fortune 
ne ſhall never make, that ſoche thinges ben thyne, 
that nature of thynges hath maked foraine fro The? 
Sothe it is, that withouten doubte the fruictes of 
the ycrth owen to be to the noriſhyng of beſtes. 
And if thou wolt fulfill thy nede, after that it ſuffi- 
ſeth to nature, then is it no nede that thou ſcke after 
the ſuperfluite of Fortune. For with full fewe thynges, 
and with full little thynges, nature hath her apaied. 
And if thou wolte achoken the fulfillyng of nature 
with ſuperfluities: certes, thilke thinges that thou 
wolt threſten or pouren into nature, ſhullen ben un- 


joy ful to The, or els anoious. Weneſt thou eke, that had tho richeſſe. Sithe that every wicked ſhrewe is 


it be a faire thing to ſhine with divers clothinges? | 


Of whiche clothing if the beaute be agreable to lo- 
ken upon, I woll marveilen on the nature of the mat- 
ter of thilke clothes, or els on the workeman that 
wrought hem. Docth alſo a long route of meine make 
The a blisfull man? The whiche ſervauntes if thei ben 
vicious of condicions, it is a grete charge, and diſtruc- 
cion tothe hous, and a gret enemie to the lorde himſelt. 
And if thei ben gode men, how ſhal ſtraunge and forain 
godeneſle, be put in the nomber of thy richeſſes? So 


that by all thefe foreſaied thynges it is clerelie ſnewed, 


that never one of thilke thinges, that thou accomp- 
tedeſt for thy godes, n'as not thy gode. In whiche 
thinges if there be no beautie to be deſired, why 
ſhouldeſt thou be ſorie to leſe them? Or why ſhould- 
eſt thou rejoyce The to hold *hem? For if thei ben 
faire of ther own kind, what appertaineth that to 
The? For al ſo well ſhoulden thet have ben faire by 


themſelt, though thei wer departed from al the ri- 
cheſſes. 


For why? faire ne precious wer thei not, 
for that thei comen emong the richeſles. But for 
thei ſemed faire and precious, therefore thou had- 


deſt lever reken *hem emonges thy richeſſes. But 


what deſireſt thou of fortune, with ſo grete afare ? 
I trow thou ſekeſt ro drive awaie nede, with ha- 
bundaunce of thynges, but certes, it tourneth you all 
into the contrarie. For why? certes it nedeth of 


tull many helpinges, to kepen the diverſite of pre- 


cious hoſtilementes. And ſothe it is, that of many 
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thynges thei have nede, 


— 


that many thynges have: 
thyng nedeth hym, that 
nede of kind, and not af 
It is ſo then, that ye menne 
have no propre gode ſet in you, for ſoche ye moten 
ſeke outwarde, in forain and ſubject thinges. So is 
then the condicion of thinges tourned up ſo doun 
that a man that is a divine beſt, by meri ; 
ſon, thinketh that hymſelf n'is neither faire ne noble 
but if it be through poſſeſſion of hoſtilimentes, that 
ne han no ſouls; and certes, al other thynges ben a- 
pared of ther owne beauties; but ye men, that be 
ſemblable to God, by your reſonable thought, deſi- 
ren to aparailen your excellent kinde of the loweſt 
thinges. Ne yeunderſtanden not how grete a wrong 
is Coen to your creatour. For he would that man: 
einde were moſte worthie, and noble of any yerthly 
thing: and ye threſten doun your dignities binethen 
the loweſt thynges. For if that all the gode of eve- 
ry thing be more precious, than is thilke thing, 


And ayenwarde, of little 
meſureth his fill after the 
ter outrage of covetiſe. 


whoſe that the gode is, ſith ye demen that the foul- 
elt thynges ben your godes, then ſubmitten ye, and 
put your ſelyen under the fouleſt thinges, by your 
eſtimacion. And certes, this betideth not, without 
your deſert. For certes, ſoche is the condicion of 
all mankinde, that oncly when he hath knowing of it 
felf, then paſſeth it in nobleſſe al other thinges. 
And when it forletteth the knowyng of it ſelf, 
then it is brought benethen all beſtes. For why? 
other living beſtes han of kind to knowen not 
hemſelf. But when that men letten the knowyng of 
hemſelf, it cometh *hem of vice. But how brode 
ſheweth the errour, and the folie of you men, that 
wenen that any thynge maie ben appareled with 
ſtraunge apparelmentes? But forſothe that maie not 
be doen. For if a wight ſhineth with thinges that 
ben put to hym: as thus, If thilke thynges ſhinen 
with which a man is apparelled: Certes, thilke thinges 
ben commended and praiſed, with whiche he is ap- 
parelled: but nathelcfſe, thyng that is covered, and 
wrapped under that, dwelleth in his filthe. And 1 
deny that thilke thing be gode, that annoieth hym 
that hath it. Gabbe J of this? Thou wolte ſaie naie. 


Certes, richeſſes have anoied full ofte hem, that han 


tor his wickedneſſe the more gredie after other folkes 
richeſſes, where ſo ever it be in any place, be it 
golde or precious ſtones, and weneth hym onely 
moſte worthie that hath hem. Thou then that ſo 
buſie dredeſt nowe the ſwerd and the ſpere, if thou 
haddeſt entred in the pathe of this life, a pore wai- 
faring man, then wouldeſt thou ſing before the thefe, 


| 


as who ſaith, a pore man that bereth no richeſſe on hym 

by the waie, maie boldly ſing beforne Theves, for he 
hath not wherof to be robbed. O precious and right 
clere is the blisfulnes of mortall richeſſe, that when thou 
haſte gotten it, then haſt thou lorne thy ſikerneſle ! 


IST nnn 


Metrum quintum. 

Felix nimium prior ætas, 
Conteuta fidelibus arvis, 

Nec inerti perdita luxu, 
Facili gue ſera folebat 
Jejunia ſolvere glande : 

Nec Bacchica munera norat 
Liquido confundere melle, 
Nec lucida vellera Serum, &c. 


Lisfull was the firſt age of men, thei helden hem 


[Troughten forthe, thei ne deſtroied, nor deceved not 


hemſelf 


te of his re- 


apaied with the metes that the true feldes 


— 


*hemſelf with outrage, thei weren wonte lightlie to 
ſlaken ther hunger at evin, with Akehornes ot Okes, 
thei ne coude not medell the yefte of Bacchus to the 
clere Honie, that is to ſaine, thei could make ne pi- 
ementen or clarre: Ne thei could not medell the 
bright fleces of the Countre of Scriens, with the ve- 
nime of Tyry, this is to ſain, thei coude not dien 
white fleces of Serien Countre with the blode ot a 
maner Shelfiſhe, that men findin in Tyrie, with 
whiche blode men dien Purple. 

Thei ſlepten wholſome ſlepes upon the graſſe, and 
dronken of the rennyng waters, and lien under the 
ſhadowes of the hie Pine trees. Ne no geſte or 
ſtraunger ne carte yet the hie Se, with ores or with 
ſuippes, ne thei ne hadden ſein yet no newe ſtrondes, 
to leden Marchandiſe into divers Countreis. Tho 
weren the cruell clarions full huſt, and full ſtill. Ne 
blode iſhad by egre hate ne had deied yet armures. 
For whereto, or which wodeneſſe of enemies would 
firſte moven armes, when thei ſawen cruell woundes, 
ne none medes be of blode yſhad? I would that our 
tymes ſhould tourne ayen to the old maners. But the 
anguiſhous love of havyng in folke burneth more cru- 
elly, then the mountain of Ætna, that aie brenneth. 
Alas! what was he that firſte dalte up the gobbettes 
or the weightes of golde, covered under yerth, and 
the precious ſtones, that wonlden have be hidde ? 
He dalte up precious perilles, that is to ſain, that he 
that hem firſt up dalfe, he dalfe up a precious perill, 
for why? for the preciouſnes of ſoche thyng hath 
many man ben in perill. | DEE 


— x" | * .. e 
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- 
— 4 


Proſa ſexta. 


Quid autem de dignitatibus potentiaque dif 
ſeram, quas vos, vere dignitatis ac Pore- 
ſtatis inſcii, cœlo exaquatis? Qnaſi iu im. 
probifſimum quemque cecideriut, &C. 


DN UT what ſhall I ſaie of dignities and powers, 
the whiche ye men that neither knowen verie 
dignitie, ne veric power, arciſen hem as high as the 
heven? The which dignities and powers, if thei co— 
men to any wicked manne, thei docn as grete dama- 
ges and deſtruccions, as docth the flambe of the 
mountaigne Ætna, when the flambe walowcth up, 
ne no dcluvy ne doeth ſo cruel! harmes. Certes, ye 
remember well (as I trow) that thilke dignitie, that 
men clepe the Imperie of counſailours, the whiche 
whilome was beginnyng of tredome, your elders co- 
veted to have doen awaie that dignitie, for the pride 
of the counſailours. And right for that ſame, your 
elders before that tyme had doen awaie out of the 
Cite of Rome the Kyngec's name, that is to ſaine, 
thei n'olde have no lenger no king. But now, if ſo 
be that dignities and powers ben yeven to gode men, 
the whiche thyng 1s full ſelde, what agreable thynges 
is there in tho dignities and powers, but oncly the 
godenes of folke that uſen hem? And therefore is it 
thus, that honour cometh not to vertue, bicauſe of 
__ dignitie: and ayenward, honour cometh of dignitie, 
for cauſe of vertue. But whiche is thilke your dere- 
worth power, that is ſo clere, and fo requirable ? 
O ye yerthly beſtes, conſider ye not over whiche 
thyng that it ſemeth that ye have power? Nowe, if 
thou ſawe a Mouſe emong other Mice, that cha- 
lenged to hym ſelfwarde right and power over all o- 
ther Mice, how grete ſcorne wouldeſt thou have of 
it? Gloſa. So fareth it by men, the bodie hath pow- 
er over the bodice: for if thou loke well upon the bo- 
die of a wight, what thyng ſhalt thou find more 
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traile, then is mankinde? The whiche menne full 
otte be ſlaine, by bityng ot Flies, or cls with entring 
or creping wormes, into the privitics of manne's bo- 
die. But where ſhall men tinden any man, that maie 
exerciſen or hanten any right upon an other man, 
but onely on his body, or cls uppon thynges, that 
ben lower then the bodie, the whiche 1 clepe For- 
tunc's poſſeſſions? Maicſt thou have ever any com- 
maundment over a fre corage ? Nlaieſt thou remeve 


tro th? eſtate of his propre reſt a thought that is cle- 
ryng togither in hymſelt by ſtedtaſte reſon? As hi- 


lome a tiraunt wened to contounde a treman of cou- 
rage, and wend to conſtrain hym by tourmentes, to 
maken him diſcoveren and accuſen to!ke, that wiſten 


ot a conjuracion, whiche 1 clepe a contederacie, that 


was caſte ayenſt this tiraunte: but this freman bote 
of his owne tongue, and caſte it in the viſage of 
thilke wode Tiraunte. So that the tourmentes, that 
this wode tiraunt wende to have made a matter of 
crucltic, this wiſe man made it matter of vertue. But 
what thyng is it, that a man maie doc to an other 
man, that he ne may receven the {ame thing ot other 
tolke in himſelf? Or thus: what may a man docn to 
folke, that folke ne maic docn to hym the fame ? J 


have herd tolde of Butirides, that was wont to flown. 


his geſtes, that herbroden in his hous: and he was 
llain hymſelt, by Hercules that was his geſte. 
Regulus had taken in battaile many men of Af- 
frike, and caſt hem into fetters: but fone after, he 
muſt yeven his handes to be bound, with the che/ns 
ot *hcm, that he had whilom overcomen. Weneſte 
thou then, that he be mightie, that ne hath power 
to doen a thyng, that other ne maie docn in hym, 
that he hath in other? And yet morcover, it to were, 


that theſe dignitees of powers hadden any proper or 


naturell godeneſſe in hem, never old thei comen to 
ſhrewes. For contrarious thinges ne ben wonte to ben 
ifelowſhipped togithers. Nature refuſcth that con- 


trarious thynges ben joyned. And fo as I am in cer- 


taine, that wicked tolke have dignitecs otte tyme, 
then ſheweth it wel that dignitees and powers ne 


ben not code of ther owne kinde, ſens that thei ſaf- 


feren *hemſclt to cleven, or joynen ' hemſelf to ſhrewes. 
And certaine the ſame thing maic I moſte digncly 
judgen, and ſaine of all the vettes of Fortune, that 
moſte plentcouthte comen to ſhrewes, of whiche yet- 
tes, Itrowe, it ovght to be contidered, that no man 


doubtcth that he is frong, in whom he ſceth ſtrengthi: 


and in whom ſwittnctlc is, ſothe it is that he is 
ſwitte.:.:- | | Te 

Alſo Muſike maketh Muſiciens, and Phiſike ma- 
keth Phiſiciens, and Rhetorike cke Rhetoricicns. For 
why? the nature of every thing maketh his proper- 
tie, ne it is not entremedled with the cffecte of con- 
trarious thynges. But certes, richeſſes maie not re- 


ſtraine avarice unſtanched. Ne power ne maketh 


not a man mightie over hymſelf, whiche that vicious 
luſtes holden deſtrained with chaines, that ne mowen 
not be unbounden. And dignitces, that be ycven to 


ſhreude folke, not onely ne maketh *hem not digne, 


but ſheweth rather all openly, that thei ben unwor- 
thy and indigne. And it is thus. For certcs, ye 
have joye to clepe thinges with falſe names, that be- 
ren 'hem all the contrairc, tlie whiche namcs ben 
full oft reproved by the effecte of the ſame thynpes. 
So that theſe ile richefles ne oughten not by right 
to be cleped richeſſes, ne ſoche power ne ought not 
to be cleped power, ne ſoche dignite ne ought not 
to be cleped dignite. And at laſte I maie conclude 
the ſame thyng of all the yeftes of Fortune : In eue 
there nis nothyng to be deſired, ne that hath in 


hymſelf naturell bountie, as it is well iſcen, for neither, 


thei joinen *hem not alwaie to gode men, ne maben 


hem alwaie gode, to whom the! ben joyncd. 
Metrum 


Metrum ſextum. 


Novimus quantas dederit ruinas 
Urbe flammatd, patribuſque ca/is, 
Fratre qui quondam ferus mterempto, 
Matris effuſo maduit cruore. 

Crrpus & viſi gelidum pererrans 
Or non tinxit lacrymis, ſed efſe 
Cenſor extiucti potuit decoris, &c. 


Eve well knowen how many grete harmes 

anc deſtrucciounes were doen by the Empc- 
rour Nero. tHe let brennen the Cite of Rome, and 
made (Ic th Sc tours, and he cruell whilome 
ſloughe his broth-1. And he was made moiſte with 
the blode of his mother, vat is to ſaie, he lette ſleen 
and litten the wombe of his mother, to ſeen where 
he was conceved, and he loked on every halve of 
her dedde code body, ne no tere wette his face, 


but he was ſo hardeherted, that he might be domeſ- 


manne, or Judge of her dedde beautie. And nathe- 
leſſe, yet governed this Nero by T jt... al the peple 
that Phabus maie {cen comu ug om his utterelt 


ariſyng, till he hide his bemes under the wawes, 


that is to ſaine, he governed all the peples by ſceptre 
Imperiall, that the Sunne gocth about fro Eſt to Welt. 
And eke this Nero governed by ſceptre, all the pe- 
ples that be under the colde ſterres, that highten the 
Septentrions, that is to ſain, he governed all the pe- 
ples, that be under the partie of the North. And 
cke Nero governed all the peples, that the violent 
wind Notus skorclith, and baketh the brennyng 
ſandes, by his drie hete, that is to ſaie, al the peples 
in the Southe. But yet ne might not all his power 
tourne the wodeneſſe of this wicked Nero. Alas! 
it is a grevous fortune, as oft as a wicked ſwerd is 
joyned to cruell venime, that is to ſaie, venimous 
crueltic to Lordeſhippe. | | 
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ro ve and lo ſtrayte, throngen into 


eee ee ede I 


Pro ſa ſept ima 


Tum ego, ſcis, inquam, ipſa, minimum nobis 
ambitionem mortalium rerum finſſe domi— 
natam; fed materiam gerendis rebus opta- 
vimus, quo ne virtus tacita conſencſterer. 
Et illa, atqui hoc unum eſt, &c. 


en ſaid I thus. Thou wotcſt well thy ſelf, 

that the covetiſe of mortall thinges ne hadden 
never lordſhippe in me. But IJ have well deſired mat- 
ter of thinges to doen, as who faith, I deſire to have 


matter of governaunces over cominaltics, for vertue 


{till ſhould not elden: that is to ſaine, that leſt er 
that he wexte old, his vertne that laie now ſtil, ne 
ſhuld not periſh unexerciſed in governaunce of com- 
mune: for whiche men might ſpeken or writen of 
his gode governement. Phi, Forſothe (qð ſhe) and 
that is a thyng that maie drawen to governaunce 
ſoche herts as ben worthic and noble of ther nature: 
but nathleſſe it maie not drawen ſoche hertes, as 
ben ybrought to the full perfeccion of vertue, that is 
to ſaine, covetiſe of glorie and renome to have well 
adminiſtred the common thinges, or doen gode de- 
ſertes, to profite of the common. For ſe now and 
conſider, how little and how voide of all price is 
thilke glorie; certain thing is as thou haſt lerned by 
the demonſtracion of Aſtronomie, that all the envi- 


roning of the yerth about ne halt but the reſon of a 
pricke, at the regard of the gretneſſe of the heven, 
that is to ſaine, that if ther wer maked compariſon 
of the yerth, to the gretnes of heven, men would 
judgen in al that ne held no ſpace. Of the whiche 
little region of this world, the 111. part of the yerth 
is inhabited with living beſtes that we knowen, as 
thou haſt thy ſelf ilerned by Ptoleme that proveth it. 
And it thou haddeſt withdrawen and abated in thy 
thoughte fro thilke fourthe paitye, as moche ſpace as 
the ſe and the marcis conteynen and overgone as 
moche ſpace as tlie region of drought overſtretcheth, 
that is to ſain ſandes and deſcrtes, well unneth ſhuld 
there dwellen a right ſtraite place to the habitacion 
of men. And ye that be environned and cioſed with 
the leſte prick. of thilke pricke, thinken ye manifcſten 
or publiſhen your renome and done your name for 
to ben borne forthe. But your bog that is ſo na- 

0 litel boundes, 
howe my kell contcincth it in larges and in grete do- 
ynge? And allo ſette therto, that many a nacion dy- 
vers of tonge and of maners, and eke of reſon ot ther 
lyvinge, inhabite in the cloſe of thilk habitacle, to the 
which nacyons what for difficulte of wayes, and what 
for diverſyte of langage, and what for defaulte of un- 
uſage, and entrecomuninge of marchandyſe, not one- 
ly the names of ſinguler men ne may not ſtretchen, 
but eke the fame of cities maie not ſtretchen. At the 
laſt, certes in the time of Marcus Tullius, as him 
ſelte wrytte in hys boke, the renom of the common- 
welth of Rome ne had not yet paſſed ne clomben o- 
ver the mountaine that hight Caucaſus, and yet was 
Rome well waxen and redoubted of the Parthes, 
and cke of other folke cnhabyting aboute. Seeſt 
thou not than howe ſtraite and howe compreſſed is 
thilke glorie that ye travailen aboute to ſhewen and 
to moulteplye? Maye than the glory of a ſynguler 
Romaine ſtretchen thi Fer as the fame of the name of 
Rome maye not clymben ne paſſen? And eke ſceſt 
thou not that the maners of divers folke and ther 


lawes ben diſcordant amonges *hemſelt, ſo that thilke 


thing that ſome men judge worthy of prayſing, o- 


| ther folke judgen that that is worthy of tourment. 


And herot cometh it that though a man deliteth him 


in praiſyng of his renome, he may not in no wiſe 


bringen forthe ne ſpreden his name to manye maner 


| peples, and thertore every man ought to. be apaide 


of his glory, that is publiſhed among his owne neygh- 
bours, and thylke noble renome ſhal be reſtrained 
within the boundes of tho maner folke. But howe 
manye a man that was ful noble in his tyme, hath 
that wretches and nedy forictinge of writers put oute 
of minde and don away, al be it ſo that certes thilke 
thinges profiten litel, the which thinges and wri- 
tinges long and derke elde do away both them and 

cke ther aucours. But ye menne ſemen to getten you 
a perdurabilitic, whan ye thinken in time comen 
your fame ſhal laſten. But natheleſſe if thou wilt 
make compariſon to the endleſſe ſpaces of eternite, 
what thing haſte thou, by which thou maiſt rejoy- 
cen The of longe laſtinge of thy name? For if there 
were made compariſon of the abyding of a momente 
to ten thouſande winter, for as moche as bothe tho 
ſpaces ben ended, yet hath the momente ſome por- 
cion of it, although it be litel. But nat heleſſe thilke 
ſelfe nombre of yeres, and eke as many yeres as therto 
may be multiplied, ne may not certes be compariſo- 
ned to the perdurabilite that is endeleſſe. For of 


thinges whiche that have ende maye be made com- 
pariſon, but of thinges which that ben withouten 
ende, to thinges that have ende, may be maked 
no compariſon. And forthy is it that although re- 
nome of as long tyme, as cver The liſte to thinken, 
wer thought, to the regard of the eternite, that is 

unſtaunch- 


unſtauncheable and infinite, it ne mou'd not one- 
lie ſeme littel, but plainlie tight nought. But ve 
ſemen certes ye can do nothing aright but it it be 
for the audience of the peple, and for ydie ru- 
mours. And ye forlaken the gret worthineile of 
conſcience and of vertue, and ye ſeken your guerdons 
of the ſmale wordes of ſtraunge folke Have nowe 
here and underſtande in the lightneſte of ſoche pride 
and veine glory, howe a man skorned feſtynally and 
meryly ſoche vanite. Whilom there was a man that 
had aſſayed with ſtryvynge wordes an other man, 
the which not for uſage of very vertue, but tor 
proude vaine glorye, had taken upon him talſcly the 
name of a philoſophre. This rather man that I ſpeke 
of, thought he wo'd aſſay, Whe der he thilke wer a 
philoſophre or no, that 1s to ſaye, yt that he woulde 
have ſuffred lightly, in pacience, the wronges that 
were done to him. This fained philoſophre toke 
pacience a litell while: and whan he had receyed 
wordes of outrage, he as in ſtrivinge ayen and re- 
joyling of himſelf, ſayde at laſt thus. Underſtandeſt 
thou not, that I am a philoſophre? That other man 
anſwerde again bitingly and ſaid: I had well under- 
ſtande it, it thou haddeſt holden thy tong ſtil. But 
what is it to theſe noble worthy men, for certes of 
ſoch folk ſpeke I that ſcken gloric with vertne? What 
is it (qs$ ſhe) what atteyneth fame to ſoch folke, 
 whan the body is reſolved by the deth at the laſt ? 
for if ſo be that men dien in al, that is to ſay body 
and ſoule, the which thing ourc reſon defendeth us 
to bylcve: than is there no glory in no wile. For 
What ſhulde thilke glory be, whan he, of whom 
thilke glorie is faide to be, n'ys ryght naught in no 
wyſe? And yf the ſoule whiche that hath in it ſelfe 
ſcience of gode werkes, unbounden from the priſon 
of the yerth, wendeth frely to the heven, diſpiſeth it 
not than al erthly occupacion, and beinge in heven 
rejoyſeth that it is exempte from al erthly thynges? as 
ho ſaith, that recketh the ſoule never of no glory 
of renome of this world. no | 
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Quicunque ſolam mente fræcipiti petit, 

Summamgue credit gloriam, 

Late patenteis AEtheris cernat plagas, 
Arttumqne terraium ſitum, 

Brevem replere non valeutis ambitum, &C. 


Hoſo that wyth overthrowinge thoughte one- 
ly ſeketh glori of fame, and weneth that it be 
ſoveraine gode, let him loken upon the brodeſhewing 


this crthe, and he ſhal be aſhamed of th' encreſe or 
his name, that maye not fulhl the lite] compas of the 
erthe. O what coveyten proude folke to liften up 
ther neckes in ydle, in the dedly yoke ot thys worlde ! 


ples, goth by divers tonges, and although grete hou- 
ſes of kinredes ſhynen by clere tytles of honours, yet 
natheleſſe deth diſpiſeth al high glory of fame, and 
deth wrappeth togithers the high h.des and the 


loweſt. | 

Where wonnen now the bones of trew Fabricius ? 
What is nowe Brutus, or ſterne Caton ? The thynne 
fame yet laſtyng of ther ydle names, is marked with 
a few letters. But although that we have knowen 
the faire wordes of the fame ot *hem, it is nor yeven 
to know 'hem that be ded and conſumpt. Ye liggeth 
than ſtyl al utterlye unknowable, ne fame ne maketh 


1 he ſecond Boke of Bonruius. 373 
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For although that renome yſprad paſlyrig toforn pe- 


lowe, and maketh egual and even the hyeſt with the 


—— 


you not knowe. And yf ye wene to lyve the lenget 
tor w nde of your mortall name, whan one cruel day 
ihal raviſhe you, than 1s the lecond dweoivng to you 
cloſe. The firſt dethe he depeth here the deparung 


ot the body, and the ſeconde dethe here the luntytg. 
ot the renome ot tame. 
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Sed ne me mixoralil> contra ffriunam corere 
bellum futes, oft dl. q uud, cam de bhomi—- 


nibus fallax illa non mil bene mereatur : 
tum ſculicet cum [6 aperit, &C. 


UT tor as moch as thou ſhalt not wenen (qð 


| ſhe) that 1 bure an un rorable barayl ayenſt 
tortune, yet ſomtims it befaleththa ſhe (diicevable) 
deſcrreth to have ryght gode thanke of men: and 
that is whan ſhe her {clt 04neth, and whan ſhe dis- 
covereth her tront, and ſhewah her maners. Pera- 
venture yet underitandelt thou not that I ſhall tay. 
It is a wondre that 1 deſire o tell, and thertore 
unneth may Junpliten my fentence with wordes. For 
| deme that contrarious fortune protiteth more to 


men than fortune debonayre. For alway whan for- 


tune ſemeth debonayre, than ſhe licth tallcly, bihe— 
ting the hope of weltunetle. Bur forfothe contra- 
rious fortune is alwaye ſothfaſte, whan ſhe ſheweth 
her ſelfe unſtable throughe her chaungyng. lhe as 
miable fortune diſceverl; tolke: the contrary torture 
techeth. The amiable fortune blinderth with the 


beautie of her falſe godes the hertes ot folkes that u- 


ſen hem. The contraric fortune unbindeth 'hem 
with the knowyng of frele Welcfulneſſe. T' amya— 
ble fortune maiſte thou ſene alway windy and flow- 
yng, and ever misknowing of her ſelf. The contra- 
ry fortune is attempre and reſttayned and wylc, tho- 
rowe exerciſe of her adverſyte. At the laſte amiable 
fortune with her flaterynges drawerth mylwandryng 
men tro the {ovcraine god: the contrarious fortune 


ledeth ofte folke ayen to ſothefaſte godes, and halterh 


hem ayen as with an hole. Weneſt thou than that 


thou oughteſt to leten this a lyrel thing, that this al- 


pre and horr:ble fortune hath d:(covered to The the 


thoughts of thy twrew trends? For why, this ilke for- 


tunc hath departcd and uncovircd to The both the 


certaine viſages, and «ke the dontous viſages of thy. 
telawes. Whan ſhe departed away. tro The, ſhe toke- 


away her frendes and. at Phe thy trendes. Now wlan 


thou were riche and weleful, as The ſemed, with 


howe mykel wo'dcft thou have bo ght the full know- 
ing of this, that is to ſayne, the knowing of thy very 


countreis of the heven, and upon the ſtraite ſete of frendes? Nove plaine he not than of 11chefic lorne, 


fithe thou haſte found the moſte precious kynd of ri- 
cheſſe, that is to ſaine, thy very trendes. 
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Hat the worides with ſtallle Fit! e vorieth ac 

cordable chaungynges, that the cohtrer ous 
qualitees of El mentes holden amnonee hem { 11. als 
aunce perdurable, that Has the ſon —wirhis 
golden charior bripgeth torth the r diy, that the 
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peple joyned with an holy bond, and knittetn facra- 


thilke Jove that governeth the heven, governed your 
corages! | 
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mone hath commaundement over the nightes, which | whan thou haſt beholden thilke falſe godes, and tur- 
nightes Heſperus the eveniterre hath brought, that ned thin eyen ſo to that other {yde, thou maic 


= 11 g Q - ? 
the ſc gredy to ſſowen contiraneth with a certain 


ende his flodes; ſo that it is not letull to ſtretch his“ 
brode termes or boundes upon the yerth: al this or- 
dinaunce of thynges 15 bounde: with love, that go- 
verneth crthe and ſe, and allo hath, commaundement 
to the heren. And yf this love naked the bridels, al 
thinges that now loven togithers wolden make bataile 
contynuclly, and ſtriven to o dont the facion of this | 
world, the which they now Ieden in accordadle ; 
faith, by faire movynges. This love holdeth togi Fer 


ment of mariage of chaſt loves. And love endeth 
laws to true fclaws:. O welciull were mankinde it 


Here endcth the ſeconde Boke. 
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Here foloweth the thirde Boke. 


Profa prima. 


Tam cantim illa finicrat, cum me audiend! 

 avidum, ſlupentemgite arretlts adbuc anrt 
bus cariimis mulced) dl v t. T[taque 
faul poſt, O inquam fumminm taſorum 
folamen aniinorum; quantum me, &c. 
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no wen the clerencile of very blysfulneſſe. 
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Aetrum primum. 


Qui ſerere gen Volet agrum, 
Libera arva prius fonticibus, 
Falce rules filiceimnne reſecat, &c. 


Hoſo woll ſowe a felde plenteous, let him firſte 
deliveren it of thorncs, and kerve aſonder 

with his hoke the buſhes and the ferne, fo that the 
corn may commen hcevie of eres and of greines. Ho- 
ny is the more ſwete if mouths have firſte taſted ſa- 
vours that be wycke. The ſterres ſhinen more agre- 
ably whan the wynde Notus letteth his plungi blaſtes. 
And after that Lucifer the dayſterre hath chaſed a- 
way the darke nyght, the day the fairer ledeth the 


roſen horſe of the ſonne. And right ſo thou, be- 


holdyng firſt the faile godes begyn to withdrawe 
thy necke tro the yerthly afieccions, and afterwardes 
the very godes ſhullen cutren into thy corage. 
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Profa ſecumdæ. 


Tum dvfixo paululim wiſu, & Velut i an- 
giflam ſue mentis ſedom recepta, fc (pit. 
Omnis mortaliitm cura, nam mMUNPHCnM 
ſtudiornm labor excrcet, &c. 


nette of her dyte had throughperced me, that! 


was delyrous of herkenynge. And Iattonyed had 


yet {lreyght mine eres, that is to ſaine, to herben 


the bet waar ſhe ſhu'd ſay, fo that a hte] atter I fayd 
thus. O thou that art loverain comtort of COrages 
anguiſhous, ſo thou haſt remounted and nour.fucd me 
with the weight of thy {cntences, and with dclitc 
of {ingyng, lo that I trowe not that 1 be unperegall 
to tlie ſtroke Sot fortune: as who faith, I dare wel now 
ſuttren al ti atlautes of fortune, and well detende me 
from her. And tho remedies, which that thou faid- 


eſt here betone, that weren right ſharpe, not onclye 


that Jam not agriſcn of *hem nowe, but I d-ſyrous 


of heryng aske gretly to heren the remedies. Than 
ſaied ſhe thus, That tcled 1 well (qð the) whan 


that thou cntentite and fiy} ravi ſhed tt my words: 
and 1 abode tyll thou haddeſt loche habyte of thy 
thought, as thou haſt now, or els tyll that I my ſelte 
had maked it to the ſame habite, whiche that is a 
more very thyng. And ceites the remenaunt of 
things that ben yet to ſay ben (och, that firſt whan 
men take hem, they ben byting: But whan they ben 
receved within a wight, than ben they ſwere. But 
for thou ſaiſt that thou art ſo deſyrous to. herken 
hem, with how grete brennyng woldeſt thou glow- 
en, if thou wiltes whiSer | wolde Ieden The? B. 
Wider is that (qð I). P. To thike veric blistainclle 
(qð the) of whiche thine hert dremeth. But tor as 
moche as thy ſight is occupied and diftourbed ot 
erthly thinges, thou maicſt not yer ſene thilke felt 
welctulneile. B. Doc (qS$S I) and ſhewe me what 
thilke very weltulnes is, I pray The, without tary- 
ing. Þ. That wol I gladly done (q ſhe) tor cauſe 
of The. But I wol firſt marken by wordes, and 1 
wil entorcen me to entorme The thilke falſe cauſe of 
blistulncile, whiche that thou more knowelt: fo that 


and ſhe withdrew her, right as it were into 
the ſtray te ſete of her thought, and began to ſpcke 
right thus. Al the cures (q$ ſhe) of mortal ſolh, 
which that travailen *hem in many maner ſtudics, 
gon certes by divers waics: but nathels they entor- 
cen *hem all to comen onely to th' ere of blistulies, 
and blisfulncs is ſoche a gode, that who fo hath got— 
ten it, he ne maye over that thing more deſire. And 
| thys thyng tor ſoth 8 (0 {ovcraine gode, that it contein- 
| eth in himſelt al maner ot godes, to the which gode 
it there tailed any thing, it myghte hot ben ſovcrain 
gode, for than were ſome gode ont of this ſoveraine 
'gode, that might be deſyred. No is it clere and 
certaine, that blistulncſte 15 a_patrlyte ſtate, by the 
congregacion ot al godecs, the whiche blisfulneſte (as 
| have ſayd) al mortal folke entorcen *hem to gette 
by divers waies. For why? the covetiſe of every 
gode is naturelli planted in the hertes of men: but 
the mil wandryng errour miſſedeth hem into falſe 
godes. Ot the whiche men, ſome ot hem wenen 
that foverain gode be to liven without nede of any 
thinge. And other men demen, that ſoveraine gode 
be right digne of reverence, and enforce hem to be 
reverenced among. ther neighbours, by the honours 
that they have goten. And ſome folke there ben 
that holden that right hye power be ſoverain gode, 
and entorcen em tor to reignen, or els to joyncn 
hem to them that reignen. And it ſemeth to other 
folke, that nobleſſe of revome be the ſoverain gode, 
and haſten hem to getten *hem glorious name by the 
artes of were of of pece. And many folke meſuren 
and geſlen, that foverayne gode be joye and glad- 
nctle, and wencn that it be right blisful thing to 
plongen in voluptuous delites. And there ben ſome 
tolke, that entrechaungen the cauſes and the endes 
of theſe forſaide godes: As they that deſyren ri— 

cheſles 


Y this ſhe had ended her ſonge: whan the et. THO faſtened ſhe a litel the ſyght of her eien, 


G 
3 — — 


—— —— ᷑ͥ [—ZM— —— — 


5 ; 8 i N . 
ChelleSto have Dower and. acltcs, or elles they de- 
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ſyre power for to have money, or iet caule of re- 
nome. lu theſe thynges and ſoche other 15. turned 
all the entencton of dulvrynges and werkes ot nien, 
as thus: Nobleſle and tavour of peple, which. that 
yev<rh to all menne, as it femeth hem, a manct 
clcrenctle ot renome;,. and wite and clitlaren; that 
nen de tvren, for cauſe of aclyre and merynetic. But 
terſoch trendes ne ſhul.en not be rekened amonge the 
oodes of tortune, but ot vertac, tor it is a ful holy 


maner thing. All theſe other thinges torſoth be ta- 


hen tor cauſe of power, or elles for caule of delite. 
Certes now am I redy to reterren the godes of the 
body to theſe toriayd thynges aboven: For it ſemeth 
that ſtrength and gretenctle of body yeven power 
and worthinctic, and that baute aud 1wittnetle ye— 
ven glorye and renome: and helth ot bod lemethi to 
veven delite. In al ttheſe thinges it ſemeth only that 
blysfulnctle. is deſyred: tor why 2 thylke thyng that 
every man deſireth moſte over al thinges, he demeth. 
that it be ſoverain gode, But I have defined, that 
blisfulnetle is ſovcrame goue, tor wiiche every wight 
demeth that thilke-cftare that lie deſireth over al 
thinges chat it be blistulncfle. Nowe haſt thou than 
before thin eyen almoſte al that purpoſcd forme of 
the welefuniefle of mamynde, thiat is to laine, 11. 
cheſſe, honours, power, gloric and delites, the 
which delite only contured he Epicurus, and judged 
and cliabliſhed that delyte 15 dne loveraine gode: 
for as moche as all other thinges, as him thought, 
byreft awaye joy ard mirthe from the hert. Bar I 
returne againe to the ſtudies ot men, of whiche men 
the corage alway reherſeth and ſcketh the foveraine 
gode, ai be it ſo that it be with 4 &yrxed memorie, 
but he n'ote by whiche pathe, 'right as a dronken 
man n'ote nought by winche pathe he may returne 
home to his houſe. Semeth it than that tolke for- 
leyen and erren to enſorcen hem to have nede of no- 
thing. Certcs there is none other thing, that may 
ſo moche performen blistulneſſe, as an eſtate plen— 


thing, but that is fuffßfſaunt ot himfcltc unto himſelt. 
And folien ſoch fol 


of honor and ot reverence ? certes nay. For that 
thing n'ys neither toul ne worthy to be diſpiſed, that 
wel nigh al the entencion of mortal folke travailen to 
get it. And power che ought it not to be rckencd 
amonges godes? What els? for it n'is not to wene, 
that thilke thing that is molte worthy of all thinges, 


no man forſake, that al chinge that is right excellent 
and noble, that it ne ſemeth be right clere and rc- 
nomed. For certes it nedeth not to ſai, that blii- 


tulneſſe be anguiſhous ne drerye, ne ſubject to gre-| 


vaunces ne ſorowes, {ens that in right lytel thinges 
folke ſcken to have and to uſen that may del ten hem. 
Certes theſe ben the thinges that men willen and de- 


ſiren to getten: and for this cauſe deſiren thei ri- 
cheſſes, dignities, reignes, glorie, and delites. For. 


therby wenen they to have ſuffiſaunce, honoure, 
power, renome, and gladneſſe. Than mis it gode, 
that men ſcken thus by ſo many divers ſludics, in 
why che deſire, it may not lightely be ſhewed, howe 
gret is the ſtrength of nature. For howe ſo men liave 
divers ſentences and diſcordinges, algates men accor- 
den all in lo inge the ende ot gode. 
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FF lykerh me to ſhewe by fubtyll ſong, with flacke 

and delitable towne of {tringes, howe that na- 
ture mightelie enclincth and fliteth by the governc- 
ment ot thinges, and by loche lawe the purvciable 
kepeth the grete worlde, and howe he bidynge te- 
{traineth all rhynges by a bonde that maie not be un- 
bounden. . Ali-be it o that the lions of the countre 


2's d] * 8 5 7 : . 
ot Pence beren the faire chaines, and taken metes of 


the handes.ol toe, that veven it hem, and” dreden 
ther fturdie maliters; of whiche ther be wonte to ſut- 
{tre betinges.'\ t that ther horrible mouthes ben b! 


jcdde, 
that is to fam, of beſtes devouréd: ther corage ot 
time patted. that hath bun idle and Teſted, repaireth 
yen, and thu toren grevoully, and remembren on 


ther nature, and flaken ther neckes ftom ther chames 


unbounde, and ther maiſter firſt to torne with blody 
teth atlaycth the wode wrathes of hem, that is to 
ſame, thet fretten ther matter. And the janglyng— 
birde that lngeth On the hye braunches, that 1 0 
laine, in the wodde, and after is chclofed 11a ftrane 
cage, although the ply inge belle of men yore hum 
honed drinks, and large metes. with (weté [ludy : 
vet natheles it tlulke birde Skipping out ot. her {trane 
cage, fecth the agreable ſhagowes of the wodes, ſhe 


defoulcth with her fete her mete iſhad, and ſcketh 
on morning oncy the wode, and twireth defiring 


; Ga Tere” | the wode: with her twete voice, The. yerde of atrc 
rcons of al goges, that ne hath node of none other that is haled adowne by mightie ſtrengt 


1, boweth 


redity the croppeadown: but it that the hande thar 
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| : inc than Tal * chen, that thilke i bente let tt CONC game, hon the croppe lokerh 
thing that 15 right god, that it is cke right worthy | 


upright to the heren. The ſonne Pharous that falleth 
at even in the weltren wawcs, returncth aten etr- 
ſones his carte by a privy pathe there as 1t 1s wonte 
arile. Al tLinges ſchen ayen to ther propre courſe; 
and al tiimges reoyien on ther returnuig againe to 
ther nature: ne non ordinaunce 15 butarul to tlinvges, 


| | lunge, but that hath joyned the ena to the beguunge, and 
be feble and withont ſtreugth. And clereneſſe of re- hath mace the couric it ſclfe ſtable, tha! 


nome, ought that to ben dilpifcd? Certes ther may not iro h 


It chaunge 
d N 1 — 
1S propre kinde. 


Profa tertin. 


L os quoque 0 trrrend anmatlia, ti lieet 1- 
magimr, veſtrum tamen prineipmm ſomnta- 
ic. Verumque llim- beatitudinis flucin, 
liel minim Perfſf1cact, &c. | 


Ertes alſo „emen that ben criliy bultes dremen 


4 .alwaye your begimünz, although it be with a” 


. 
nat clereli ne partctly, 5e lohen trom afcire. to thilke 


veri ine of blistu mes; and thertore naturel entencion 


Icaeth you to thilke very gode, but many maner 


tu imaginacton, and by a mance thought, al be it 


ler Ct 
Loire millourncth v ein on 5 
rourd miftourncth you theth og, Conhder now 1 that 
| 1 


by thilke thinges, by which a man weneth to get 


lum biustulnctic, if that he may comen to the le 
that he weneth to come to by naturc. For 1 


I THE 
moncy, honovrs, or theft orhertorfacd tings bringen 


nien 
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B. No (qs I). . And, thou (qð ſhe) in all tlie 
plente of thy r:chufle haddeſt thilke lacke of ſuffi- 
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men 10 ſoch a thing that no gode ne ſaile them ne ſem- 
eth totale: (ates than would I graunt that they 
be mired blisful by thnges that they nave gotten. 
Burt it ſo be that thilze tiunges ne mowen not per 
torme that thei byhcten, arid that there be dc fault 
of many godes, ſh-woth it not than cl-reli that tale 
beaute of blistunetie is knowen and atte.nt in thilke 
thinges? Fiſt and forward thou thy ſcif, that nach 
deſt haboundaunce of richeflées not long agon, |: aske 
The that in th' aboundance of a! thilk riches, it thou 
were never anvuſhous or lotie in thy courage of a: 
ny wrong or grevaunce that betyd The in any ſyde? 
B. Certes (F 1) it ne remembreth me not, that e 
ver | was ſo tre of my thought, that I ne was al- 
waye in anguiſhe of fomwhar. P. And Was that not 
(qð ſhe} tor that The lacked ſomwhat that thou 
noldelt not have lache? Or els thou haddeſt that 
thou n'0!de't have had? B. Right ſo is it (qd J). * 
Than de tijreſt thou the preſence of the one, and th' ab- 
ſence ot that other? B. I graunte weil (qs I) Phi. 
Forſothe (g' ſhe) chan nedeth there ſomwhat that 
every min delircth. B. Ye there nedeth (qd I). P. 
Certes (q ſhe) and he that hath lacke or nede of 
aught, n'1s not in every way ſuffiſaunt to himſclt. 


taunce ? What els (qQ$ I). P. Than may not riches 


maken that 2 man nis nedi, ne that he be ſufficient || 


to himſclte: and yet that was it that they beheten 
as it ſemed. And cke certes I trowe that this be 


—— —— ere IE — 
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Quandt finente dives auri gurgite 
. We 7 : * — 
Non expleturas cogat varus opes, && 


LL were it fo, that a noble covetous mann: 

had a River, or a Gutter fietyng al of Gold, 
yet ſhould it never ſtaunche his covetiſe : and al- 
though he tad his nccke charged with precious 
ſton.s of the redde Se: And though he doe ere his 
hc!des plenteous with an hundred Oxen, never ne 
ſhall his bityng buſines forleten hym, while he liv- 
eth, ne the light richeſſes ne ſhall not beren hym 
compaignte when he is dedde. WD | 


SD DDD N 


Profa quaus ta. 


Sed dignitates honerabilem reverendiumgue , 

cui provenerint, reddunt? Num vis ea eſt 
mageſtratibus, utut utentinm mentibus dur. 
tiites inſeraut, vitia depellant, &c. 


UT dignities, to whome they be comen, maken 
they him honorable and revcrent? Have they 


gretlie to conftider, that money hath not in his one 
kynde, that it ne mate ben binomed of hem, that 
have it, maugre hem. Boecius. I knowe it well (gd 
I). #/#ilo. Why ſhouldelt thou not beknowen it 
(qð ſhe) when every daic the ſtrenger folke beno- 
men it from the febler, maugre hem? From whens 


come els all theſe foraine complaintes, quarels, or 


pledynges but for that menne asken ther money, 


that hath ben binomed *hem, by ſtrength or by gile, 


and alwaie maugre hem? Boecius Right fo it is 
(qQS 1). Philofop/re. Then hath a man nede (qð ſhe) 
to ſeken hym toraine helpe, by whiche he maic de- 
tende his money. Beectus. Who maie ſaic naic? (qd 


I). Phiofophie, Certes (qð ſhe) and hym neded 
none helpe, if he ne had no money, that he might 


leſe. Poecins, That is doubtles (qð I). Philofophre. 
Then 15 this tourned into the contrary (qS ſhe) for 
richeſſe, that menne wenen ſhould maken ſuffiſaunce, 
thei maken a man rather have nede of forain helpe. 
Whiche is the maner or the. giſe (qS ſhe) that ri- 
chetle maic driven awaic nede? Riche folke maic 
thei neither have honger ne thurſte? Theſe riche 
menne, maie the1 tele no colde on their limes in Win- 
ter? But tliou wilte aunſwere, that riche menne have 
inough, wherwith thei maie ſtaunchen ther honger, 
and flaken ther that, and doen awaie colde. 

In this wiſe, maie nede ben coumforted by ri— 
cheſle, but certes nede ne maie not all utterlie be 
docn awaie. For if this nede, that alwaic is gaping 
and gredy, be fulfilled with richeſſe, and any other 


thynge, yet dwelleth then a nede, that mote be ful- 


filled; 1 hold me ſtill, and tell not how that little 
thyng ſuffiſeth to nature: but certes, to avarice 
ſuſſiſeth not inough of nothyng. For tin that rich- 
es ne maic not all doen awaie nede, and thei ma- 
ken ther own nede: what maic it then be, that 
ye wenen that richeſſes mo ven yeven you ſuffi— 
Htaunce? 


lo grete ſtrength, that thei maie putten vertue in 
herres of tolkes that uſen the lordſhippe of hem, or 


rather to ſhew wickednelle. And therof cometh it 
that I have right grete diſdain, that dignities ben yc- 
ven to wicked men. For whiche thing Catullus cle- 
ped a conſul of Rome (that hight Nonius) poſtome 
of boche, as who faith, he cleped him a congrega- 
cion of vices in his breſt, as a poſtome is full ot cor- 
rupcion: All were Nonius ſet in a chaire of dignite. 
Secſt thou not than, how grete vilonies dignities done 
to wiked men? certes unworthineſſe of wicked men 
ſhulde be the laſſe ſene, it they were renouned with 
non honour. Certes thou thy {cif ne mighteſt not be 
brought with as many perils as thou myghteſt ſut- 
fre, that thou woldeſt bere the magiſtrate with de- 
corate, that is to ſaine, that for peri] that myght be- 
fall The by otfence of the king Theodorixe, thou 
n'oldeſt not be felawe in governaunce with decorate, 
whan thou ſawe that he had wiked corage of a lyco- 
rous ſhrew and of an accuſour. Ne I may not tor 
ſoche honours judgen *hcm worthy of revercnce, 
that I deme and hold unworthy to have thylke ſame 
l.onours. Now it thou {awe a manne, that wer ful- 
filde of wiſedome, certes, thou ne mighteſt not deme, 
that he wer unworthie to that honour, or els to the 
wiſedome of whiche, he is fultlled. Boeciu:. No 
(qð I). Philſophie. Certes (qð ſhe) dignities ap- 


dignitic anon to thilke man, to whiche ſhe her ſelf is 
conjoy ned. And for as moche as honours of peple 
ne maie not make tolke digne of honour, it is well 
ſene clercly, that thei ne have no propre beautie ot: 
dignitie And yet menioe oughten take more hede 
in this: for if a Wight be in ſo moche the more out- 
caſt, that he is diſpiſed of moſte tolke, ſo as dięnite 
ne maye not maken ſh;rewes worthy of no revercnce. 
than maketh dignite ſhrewes rather diſpiſcd that 
praiſed, the which ſhrewes dignite ſheweth to moch 
tolke. And forſothe not unpuniſhed, that is to ſayn, 
that ſhrewes revengen hem ayenward upon digni- 


guerdons, Whan they deſpotten and defoulen digni- 
| | | ties 


els may they don away the vices? Certes they be 
not wont to don away wickednes, but they be wont 


pertainen properlic to vertue, and,vertue tranſporteth 


ties. For they yelden ayen to dignitics as grete. 


| 2 
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ties with ther vilonie. And for as moche as thou O! à noble thing and à cler thinge 15 power, that 
nowe knoweſt, that thilke Ver, reverence ne maye ris rot founden mighty to kepe it felt nh it that 
nat comen by theſe ſhadowy trantcorye dignitics, power of relmes be-authour and maker of bligtu? 
underſtonde Nowe thus; that A man lad uid and | neſſe. it thi! Th POW. laclethe Oi. and 5 ds. Anie nl 
had many mancr dignities Ot contuls and ere para- | ſethit nat thilke bl: Stuinetiecand brinzetl nn wroetched- 
venture comen àmonge ſtraunge naciens, ſhulde thulke Hes But vet al be. it 0 that tlie relme sor mankind 
honour maken him wurſhiptull and redoubted Ot firetclien brode, vet mote-thir nede: Hen nsch folke. 
{raunge tolke ? Certes it that honour of peple Were over - WiltClicC that CYCEY kinder Iritlhh no r „ fie 
2 naturel yefte to dignities, it ne might never ceſſen commaundement. Ard "ES 


no where amonge no maner tolke to done his office. | 
Right as a fyre in every countre ne ſtinteth not to 
enchauten and maken hote. But tor as moche as tor 
to ben honorable or reverent, ne cometh not to tolke 
of ther proper ſtrength of nature, but onely ot the 
falſe opinion ot tolke, that 15 to fame, that wenen 
that dignities maken folke digne of honours: anone 
therfore han they comen ther as tolke ne anowe not | 
thilke dignitics, - ther honours, vamſhen awaye and! 
that anon. But that is amonee ſtraunge tolke maift 
thou ſain. Ne amonges hem ther-they were borne; 
ne durcd not thitke. dignities alwaye. Cerxtes the 
dignite of the provoltry of Rome was: whilome a 
gret power: nowe 15 11 nathynge but an ydle name, ! 
and the rente of the {cnator'e a grete charge, And 
if a wight whilom had i” office to taben hede to 
the vitailes of the peple, as of corne and of other: 
thinges, he was holden amonges hem erere. Put 
what thing is more now outcatte than the provo-' 
ſtrie? As I have ſaid a lytel here beforene, that thilke | 
thing that hath no proper bcaute of 1t- (elf, reccveth 
ſometime price and ſhining, and fometim leſeth it by 
th' opinion of uſaunces; now if that dign.tics than | 
ne mowe not make folk digne of reverence, and if 
that dignitics wexe foule of ther wyll, by the tylthe 
of ſhrewes, and if dignitics lefen ther ſhininge by | 
chaunging of tymes, and it they wexen foule by eſti- 
ſtimacion of peple, what is it that they han in *hem- 
ſelte of beaute, that ouglit to be. dulired ? as who! 
ſaithe none: than ne mowen they yeoren no beaute of 
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ed tlie peritl- of his eſtate, Hessel hes timiltüde the 
dredes ot relmes by gaſtenetic of a erde, that hong 
over the 1d of his familier; What thince rs than 
this power, that maye not done. awaye ily buynees 


ot helinefle, ne elohewe theo | HEexcS ot-urcy 


+ . 


And .rtes yet wolden they -lyven. in {yterncfhe 
but they mae nat. And e yet they Norten hem. 1h 
ther power. Holdeſt thou than that thitke man be 
may c not done? Aud holdeſt- tio than uma 
ty man, that hath. environed his . S With men. Of 
armes or fefgeauntès, and dtedeth more them tht 
he mabcth Galt, than they drvdin meim, Al 
put te in the handes of His ten vamits for bo. hie 
leme mightyc? But of famylyeres cor. ferwanes of 
Kinges, Why ſhulde - Ttell The any thyugn, fuhe that 
I my ſelfe have ſhewed The that relines em tlie 
ben ful of grete febleſſe? The whiche famylyers cortys 
the royall power of kinges in whole ello, and nn 
cltate-abated;-tull-ofte. throwethc Ado wen 

Nero conſtraincd Scnecke kys tamylyer and. fis 
maylter, to clicken on what dethe he Wolde dye. An- 
tonius commannded that knights Cowen wyrth ther 


(werdes- Papinian his famylyer, whiche- Papinian 
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Ouamwvis fe Tyrio ſuporbus 4/10 
Comeret; © nivers lapillis, &c. 


wode luxure, kembe lum and apparelled him 
with faire purpure of Tyrie, and with white perles, 
algates yet therof he hatcetul to al folk, that is to {i 
that all was he bchated of all tolkes, yet this wie 
ked Nero had grecte lorſhippe, and pati whilome to 
the revercnt. Scnatours the unworſhyptull ictcs ot! 
_  dignittes. Unworſhiptull ſetes he clepcth here, for 
that Nero that was lo wicked yafe the dignitics. 


A” be it fo, that the pronde Nero wyth all his 


„ 
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Who woulde than reſonablye wenen, that blisful— 


neſſe were in ſoche honours, as ben yeven by vicious 
ſhrewes ? 


_- 1 


aalen. 


Profa quiuta. 


An verò regna, regumque familiaritat effroore 
| potentem wvalent ? Quidui, &c. 


farced mim do Feven 0 Nero hi ViCiltirQ, and 41050 
7 


have gone into folytary. (ile. Bit wlan the wicte 
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Weight, that is to fain, oft lorde's power, or, of. For- 
1 11116 As . —— , ; gs } : ſ 
tune, drawcth hemthat fhullen fall Herther of hen 


ne might do that he wolde What thine 15 than 
thilke. power, that thonghé men. have "it, - yet - they 


ven agalt, and whan thou woldeſt hive ir, thou mart 


not yer? And yt thou woldeſt torlkitor it, thou 


maiſt nat eſchewenl it. But Wie Fer loci; meu ben 
frendes at node as ben counſayled y- tortune; and 
nat by vertuc 2 Certes loch -totke 4s. welt fortune 
mabcth trendes, contrarious fortune maketh em * 
nemycs. And what peſtilence is more miglityc tor 
to anoye a wiglit, than a familier cnemyc ? 
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Hoto wol be mighty, he mote daunten b. 


Rag reignes and familiarities of kynges, maic 


crucſf corages, ne put nat his necac Otel 


: | | comen under the  toule rayncs Otte cher y. 10 
thei maken a man to ben mighty? How els - LEP 


be it ſo, that the lordſhippe ſtretche ſo erte that 


x . .. 4 2M . | . 1 
when his blistulnefle dureth pcrpctuallie. But Certes, the Countrey of Inde quaheth at thy commande 


the old age of time paſſed, and eke of preſent time 
nowe, is ful of enſamples, how. that. kinges- have 


mentcs, or at thy Jawes,. and-tinat tlie Jait y lem the 


Me tha wor Te, bet to Tra wri'tion 


chaunged into wretchedneſſe, out of ther Weltunes | maiſte nat putten away thy. 0 dither dulyres 
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and driven out fro The wretched complayntes? Cer- 
tes, it n'ys no power that thou haſte. 
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Proſa ſexta. 


Gloria vero quam fallax ſape, quam 1 
eſt! unde non injurid tragicns exclama!. 
O gloria, gloria, millibus mortaliuim 11h1l 
alind fatta, niſi aurium inflatio magna, &c. 


UT gloric, how deccvable and howe foull is it 
oft! For whiche thing, not unskilfally a trage- 


dicn, that is to ſayne maker of dites that highten 
Tragedyes, cricd and ſayde. O glory glory 8 


he) thou wart nothing els to thouſandes of folks but 
a ſweller of eres. For many have full grete renome 
by the falſe opinion of the peple. | 

And what thinge may ben thought fouler then 
ſoche prayſynge? For thilke folke that ben prailed 
falſlye, they moten nedes have ſhame of ther prail- 
inge. And yt that folke have getten *hem thanke or 
praiſinge by ther deſertes: What thing hath thilke 
priſe eched or encreſed to the conſcience of wyle 


folke, that meſuren ther gode, nat by the rumoure 


of the peple, but by the ſothefaſteneſſe of conſcience ? 
And if it ſeme a faire thinge, a man to have encre- 
ſed and ſprad his name, than foloweth it, that it is 
demed to ben a foule thing, if it ne be yſpradde and 
encreſed. But as I ſaid a lite! here before, that ſithe 
there mote nedes ben many folkes, to whiche tolke 
the renome of a man ne maye nat comen, it betal- 


Icth, that he that thou weneſt be glorious and re- 


nomed, ſemeth in the next part of the yerthe to ben 
without glorye and without renome. And certes a— 


monges theſe thinges I ne trow nat that the priſ- and 


the grace of the peple n'ys neither worthy to ben re- 


membred, ne cometh of wiſe jugement, ne is ferme 


perdurably. But now of this name of gentilneſſe; 
what man is it that ne may wel ſene howe vaine and 
how flityng it is? For if the name of gentilneſſe be 
referred to renome and clerenefle of lynage, than is 
gentil name but a forain thing, that is to ſay, to 
hem that glorifien *hem of ther linage. For it ſemeth 
eſertes of aunceſters. 


the And if praiſing maketh 


gentilneſſe, than moten they nedes ben gentil, that 


ben pray ſed. For whiche thinge it foloweth, that it 


thou ne have no gentylneſſe ot thy ſelfe, that is to 


ſaine, priſe, that cometh of thy deſert, forain gentil- 
neſle ne maketh The nat gentil. But certes it there 
be any gode in gentilnefle, I trowe it be al onely 
this: that it ſemeth as that a maner neceſſite be im- 
poſed to gentilmen, tor that they ne ſhulde nat out- 
ragen or torleven tro the vertues of ther noble kyn- 
red. e 


C cee eee 


Metrum ſoextum. 


Omne hominum genus in terris 
. Srmilt fungit abortu, 
Dame ein rerum pater eſi, 
Daus cuntta miniſtrat, &c. 


L the lynage of men, that ben in erth, ben 
ſemblable of birth. One alone is father ot 
thynges: one alone miniſtreth al thinges: he yat to 
the ſun his bemes: he yaf to the mone her hornes: 
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he yate to men the erth: he yafe the ſterres to the 
heven: he cloſed with membres the ſoules that camen 
from his hye ſete. Than comen all mortall folke of 
noble ſede. Why noiſen ye, or boſten of your el- 
ders? For yf ye loke your beginning and God 
voure father authour and maker, than r'ys there 
no forclyved wight or ungentill, but if he nou— 
riſhe his corage unto vices, and forlete his proper 
byrthe. 
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Profa ſeptimsa. 


Quid autem de corporis voluptatibus loguar ? 
quarum appetentia Qu1dem pleua eft anxie-_ 
tatis, NC. | 


UT what ſnal I ſain of delyces of body? of 

whiche delic+s the deſiringes ben ful of anguiſhes, 
aud the fulfillinges of hem ben ful of penaunce. 
How grete ſikneſſes and how grete ſorowes unſuf— 
trable, right as a maner fruite of wickednes, ben 
thilke delices wonte to bringen to the bodies of folke 
that uſen hem? of which delices I n'ot what joye 
may ben had of ther movinge. But this wote I wel, 
that whoſocver wol remembren him of his luxures he 
ſhal well underſtande, that the iſſues of delices ben 
forowtul and ſory. And yf thilke delices mow make 
folke blisful, than by that ſame cauſe moten theſe 
beſts ben cleped blistul. Of whiche beſtes al the en- 
tencion haſteth to fulfil ther bodily jolyte. And the 
gladneſſe of wife and children were an honeſt thynge, 
but it hath ben ſaid that it is overmokel ayenſt Kinde, 


that 8 be a maner pray ſing that cometh of 


that children have ben founden tourmentours to ther 
fathers, I n'ot howe many. Of which children how. 
| biting is every condicion, it nedeth not to tellen it 
The, that haſt er this tyme aſlayed it, and art yet 
nowe anguſbous. In this tyme aprove I the ſen- 
tence of my ditciple Euripides, that ſaid, that he that 
hath no children is welctul by infortune. 
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Aetrum ſeptimmum. 


Hlabet omnis hoc wvoluptas, 
Himulis agit fruenteis, 
Apiumqie par volautum, 


Doi grata mella fudit, &c. 


Very delyte hath this, that it anguiſheth *%em 
with prickes that uſen it. It reſſembleth to 

theſe flying flies that we clepen bees, that after that 
he hath ſhedde his agreable honyes, he flicth away, 
and ſtingeth the hertes of *hem that ben ſmitten with 
bitinge overlonge holden. ot | 
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Proſa oc D. 


Nihil igitun dubium off, gin he ad beatitu.- 


dinem vitæ, devia quædam ſiut, nec perdu- 
cere e quenquam valeaut, &C. 
Non it is no dont than, that theſe wayes nc 
ben a maner miſtidinges to blisfulnes: ne that 
they ne mowen not leden folke thier, as they be- 
heten to leden hem. But with how gret harmes 
theſe forſaide wayes ben enlaced, I ſhal ſhew- you. 


ſnhortiy. For whv? if thou enforceſt The to aſſemble 
| monc\, 
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money, thou muſt byreven him his money that hath 
it. And it thou wolt ſhinen with dignities, thou 
muſte beſechen and ſupplien hem, that yeven tho 
dignities. And yt thou coveteſt by honour to gone 
betorne other tolkes, thou ſhalt detoule thy ſelf tho- 
row humbleſſe of asking. It thou deſireſt power thou 
ſhalt by awaits of thy ſubjectes anoioulli be caſt un- 
der by many perils. Askeſt thou gloric? thou ſhalt 
ben ſo diſtracte by aſpre thinges, that thou ſhait for- 
gone ſikerneſſe. And it thou woldeſt leden thy lyfe 
in delites, every wight ſhal diſpiſen The and forleten 
The, as thou that arte thral to thing, that is right 
foule and britel, that is to ſaine, ſerraunt to thy bo- 
dye. Nowe is it wel yſene, howe lytel and how 
britel poſſeſſion they coveten, that putten the godes 
of the bodi above ther own reſon. For maiſt thou 
ſurmounten theſe clitauntes in gretneſſe or in weight 
of body? or mayſte thou ben ſtrenger than the bul ? 
mayſt thou be {witter than the Tigre ? Beholde the 
ſpaces and the ſtableneſſe, and the {wytt courſe of 
heven, and ſtinte ſomtyme to wondren on foule 
thinges. The whiche heven certes n'ys nat rather 
for thele thinges to be wondred upon, than for the 
reſon by whiche it is governed. But the ſhininge of 
thy forme, that is to layne, the beaute of thy body, 
how ſwiftly paſſing is it, and howe tranſitorie! certes 
it is more fliting than the mutabilite ot floures of the 
ſommer ſeſon. For io as Ariſtotell telleth, that yf 
the men had eyen of a beſte that hight Lynx, fo that 
the lokynge of folke might percen throughe tho 
thynges that withſtonde it, whoſo loked than in the 
antrailes of the body of Alcibiades, that was tuli taire 
in the ſupertycic without, it ſhulde ſeme right foule. 
And forthy, yt thou ſemeſt faire, thy nature ne ma- 
keth nat that, but the diſcevaunce ot febleneſſe of the 
eien that loken. But praiſe the godes of the body 

as moche as ever The lyſte, fo that thou know al- 
gates that what ſo it be, that is to ſaine, of the 
godes of the body, which that thou wondreſt upon, 
maye ben diſtroyed or cls diflolved by the hete of a 
' fever of thre dates, Of which forſayd thinges J 
maic reducen this ſhortly in a- ſomme, that theſe 
wordly godes, which that nz mowen yeven that they 
behyghten, ne ben not parhte by the congregacion of 
al godes, that they ne ben not wayes nc oathes,| 
that bringen men to blisfulneſſe, ne maken men to 
be blistul. | 5 | | 
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Alovtirum otlatum. 


Ehen! que miſerns tramite devis 
Abducit ronorantia ! | 
Non au um iu diridi quaritis arbore, &. 


X Las! whiche folye, and whiche ignoraunce 
miſſedeth wandr inge wretches fro the pathe of 
very gode! Certes ye ſcken no gold in grene trees, 
ne ye garen not precious ſtones in vines: ne ye ne 
hyden not youre pinnes in hie mountains to catchen 
tyſhe: of the which ye may maken rich feſtes. 
And if you lyke to hunte to Rocs, ye ne go nat 
to the fords of the water that hight Tyrrhene. And 
over this men knowe wel the crekes and the caverncs 
of the ſe yhyd in the flodes, and knowen cke, whiche 
water is molt plenteous ot white petles, and knowen 
whiche water habound<th moſt ot red purpure, that 
is to ſaine, of a maner ſhelfyſhe, with whiche men 
dyen purpure: and knowen whiche ſtrondes haboun- 
den moſte of tendre fyſhes, or ot ſharpe tyſhes, that 
hight Echines. But tolke ſuffren hem ſelf to ben fo 
blind that 'nem m retchen not to knowe wher thilke| 
| 


godes ben yhidde, which that they coveten, but plun- 
gen hem in yerthe, and ſcken there thilke gode, that 
lurmounteth the heven, that bereth the ſterres. What 
prayer may I maken that be digne to the nyce 
thoughtes ot men, but 1 pray that they coveten ry- 
chetle and honours, fo that whan they have gotten 
tho falſe godes with grete travay), that therby they 
mowen knowen the very godes? 
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Projſa nond. 


Hat7ciins mendacis formam fi licitatis ofton- 
diſſe ſuffecerit ; quod ft per ſpicaciter mine? 
aris, ordo oft deinceps, &c. | 


T ſuffiſeth that I have ſaide lySerto the forme of 
talſe welfulneſſe: ſo that yt thou loke now clere- 

ly, the order of mine entencion requireth fro henl- 
torthe to ſhewen the very welfulnes. B. Forſoth (qð 
I) 1 fe wel now, the ſuffiſaunce may nat comen by 
richeſſe, ne power by relmes, ne reverence by digni- 
ties, ne gentilneſſe by glory, ne joye by delices. P. 
And haft thou wel knowen the cauſes (q> ſhe) why 
it is? . Certes me ſemeth (qð I) that I ic hem, 
right as though it were through a litel clyfte: But 
me were lever knowen *hem more openly of The. 
Phi. Certes (q ſhe) the reſon is al redy. For thilke 


thinge that ſimply is one thinge without any diwi 


ſion, the errour and folye of mankinde divideth and 
departeth it and miſſedeth it, and tranſporteth from 
very and parfite gode, to godes that be falie and un- 


parfit. But lay me this: weneſt thou that he that 


hathe nede of power that him ne lacketh nothinge? 


Boccars. nay (qð I). Phil ſophie. Certes (qd ſhe) 


thou ſayeſt arighte: for yt ſo be that there is a thing 


that in any partie be febler of power, certes as in 


that it mote nedes be nedy of forain help. e ms, 
Right ſo it is (qS$ I). Philoſopher. Suſtiſaunce and 
power ben ot one kinde. Borzcrire; So ſemeth (qS J). 
Philsf,phze. And demeſt thon (qð ſhe) that a thinge 
that is of this mancr, that is to ſay, ſuffiſaunt and 
mighty, oughte ben diſpiſed, or cls that it be righte 


digne of reverence above al thinges ? Bocrn. Gertes 


(qs). it is no doute that it is right worthy to be 
reverenced. V%. Let us adden (qd ſhe) reve- 
rence to ſuſſiſaunce and to power, fo that we demen 
that theſe thre thinges be al one thing. Boccins, Cer- 


tes kt (qST) us adden it if we wil graunt the forthe. 


. What demeſt thou (q ſhe) than, is that a de!ke 


| thing and not noble, that is ſuffiſaunt, reverent, and 
mighty? or cls that it is right noble and right clere 
by celebriten ot renome? Conlider than (q* the) 


as we have graunted here bytorne, that he that ne 


hath no nede of notlung, and is moſt mighty and 
moſte digne of honoure, yf hym nedeth any clere- 


ncfle of renome, whiche cletenetle he mivhre not 
graunten of himiclte, ſo for lacke ot thilke clerencle 
he might ſemen the tebler on any ſyde, or the more 
outcaſte. Ga. That is to ſay, naye : For who 10 


that is ſuffiſaunt, mighty, and revercit, clereneſle of 


renome folow eth of the torſaide thinges: he hath it 
all redy of his ſuſſiſaunce. Bi 1 maye not (q 
I) denye it, but I mote graunten as it is, that this 
thinge is right celebrable by clereneſſe of renome and 
nobleſte. J., Than foloweth (q ſhe) that we ad- 
den clereneſſe of renome to the torclaide things, 10 
that there be amonges hem no diticrence. n Thus 
isa conſequence (qs I). %. This thinge than 


(q ſhe) that ne hath nede of no foraine tlynge, and 


that mayc do all thynge by his ſtrengthes, and that 15 
noble and honourable, 1s it not a mery thinve and 
| joy tul? 
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joy? Bec; But I Cie 40 10 that auy -forowe 
nuglit Come to this bung at 15 ſoche, certes 1 
mavemot thin''s. / p hue. Than mote we graunt- 
en (g ſhe) that this hint be tull of oladneile, yt 
the torclayde thinges be: lothe 


mote wie vrraunten,; that !uftfaunce, power, Hobletſe, 
rewerence, and gladneſſe be ohciyc ders DY hames, 
but ther ſubftaunce hath no direrſite. Decius It t! 
mote cd Hy be ſo (q Dia Fhitke thinge 
than (q. 1170 that 15 one and limple in his nature, 
the wickedneſſe of men departethand dividerh it 


And whan they cntorcen em to getten party ot a 
thynge, that ne hath no parte, they ne. getten hem 
neyther tine paity; nat n'ys none, ne thc thy! noc al 

10!” that this * ir . Brecit 
(9 . Thilke man (qd he) that {ccheth. r1- 


chelie to flyen povertye, he ne travaiſeth hym not. 


for to get power, tor he bath lever be derkc and vyle, 
an | .cxe withdrawceth from hy mlell many naturcll de 
Iytes, for he n'olde leſe the money that he hath af 
ſembled. Bur: certes in thys maner he ne getteth, 

im no ſuſſiſaunce that power torlctoth, and that mo- 


leſtie priketh, and that tyithe maketh ontcalte, and, . 


that dcori;cnciic hydeth. And certes he that deſireti 


only power, wafléth and {cattereth rychefle, and 


diipifeth ꝗclices and cke honour that is without pow- 
er, ne he ne prayicth glory nothing. Certes this ſceſt 
thou well that many thynges fay len to him: For he 
hath ſometyme detfautèe of many neceſſities, and ma- 
ny anguyſhes byten hym. And when he maye not 
don tho defautés away, he torletteth to be mygnty,. 
and that 1s the thynge that he molic deſyreth. And 
right thus may 1 make ſemblable relons of honour, 


ot glory, and ot delyces. For ſo cyery ot thele tor 


ſaic thinges is the ſame that theſe other thit wes ben, 


that is to ſame, al one thing.  Wholocrer ſcketh Tg 


getten that one of theſe and not tha t other, he nc 
petteth not that he defieth. Bec, What ſayeſt 
thou than, it that a man covetc to Seiten {1 theſe | 
thinges togrecr ? Phito oſopine. Certcs (g ſhe) [| wold. 
lay that he woulde! get lum ſoverain blistaines, but 
that ſhall he not Hude in tlio thynges that l have: 
ſucwed, that mowe not yeve that they bchcten. . Bo- 
ects. Certes no (q$. 1). [hr Than (qs ſnc) ne. 
ſhallen men not by no way (cken bl: Stulnctlc in och 
thinges, as men wenen that they ne mowe gysven 
but one thyng {ynglerly ot al that men cken. Buecires. 
| graunt well (qs 1) ne non {other thing. maye be 
fayde. PV Now halt thou than (48 ſh) the 
forme and tlie cauſe of falt weolctulnctlc : No turne 
and fly tte againto thy thouy lat; tor t. ere ſhal thou 
ſene anon thy lde very blistulncile, that I have bchiglu 


The. Boecrns. Certes (qd I) it is clere and open, 


though it were to a blynde man: And that hewadeft 
chou me a lytc here bctorne, whon thou entorcedell 


The to ſhewe me the canies ot the talic weliulnetle. 


For (bur it 1 be begücd) than is that thilke very 


blistulnctle and parlite, that p. arlitelye maketh a man | 


{uffilaunt, mightye, honourablc, noble, and tul of 
gladnes. And tor thou ſhalte wel knowe, that I have 
well underſtanden theſe thynges within my herte: 1 
knowe. well that thylke blistulneftle that men verely 
yeven one of the forſa\ d thinges, {ens they ben all one, 


1 knowe doutlelle that thilke thynge is tul of blistul- 
neſle. Phloſophy. G my norice (q ſhe) by this opi- 


mon I ſay that thou arte blistul, yt thou put this 
therto that I ſhall ſayne. Boecins, What is that ? 
(qd I). %. Trowelt thou that ther be any thing in 
theſe erthlie mortal tomblinge thinges, that may 


bringen this eſtate? Bo. Certes (qð 1) 1 trow it not; 


and thou haſt ſhewed me wel, that over thilk gode 


ther n'is nothyng more to ben deſired. P. Theſe 


thinges than (qd ſhe) that is to ſaine, erthly ſuffi- 


ſaunce and power, and foch thinges erthely, they ſe— 
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en ſo that we may dclcrvc to finde that fete of 
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men ükehelſe ot- very gode, or cls it t fete that they 
tolke a maner of « godencfle, that ne 
be not partie, Put thilke. gode that 15 very and par- 
fite, that may they not y eren. Boe. L accorde me 


And certes, alſo 1 well (g 1.) Ph. han 981 he) tor as moche as thou 
alt hoben, Winch 15 tile very blistulnes, and cke 


winch thilse thinges. ben, that lien falſcly blistulneſle, 
5 A 18 10 Ia), that the; ” by diſcete ſemen very godes: 
Nowe behoveth The to knowe whence and wher 


| thou mow ſcke thilke very blisfulnetle. . Certes 
= (q> I) that deſyre I gretly, and have abyden longe 

time to herken it. 7. But tor as moch (4 ſac) 45 
it liketh to my diſciple Plato in his boke of Timæo, 


that m ryght lytel thy neces men ſhulden beſeche the 
Help of God: What judecſt thou that be nowe to 


tic loveram gouc? B. Certes (qd I) Idee that 
VC bullen e clep to the father of all godes, for with- 
outen him n'ys there nothing tounded aright. P. Thou 
{areft aright (qe ſic) and began anon to ſingen riglit 
thus. bs 


F 575 a . 4 — 4;5) 
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O gui poo pi trig mundum ratione- onbernas, 
Jeu 0 4 liq 'C fares 95 "Gt i remprs ab a0 
Ir. - e ebiliſqui auch dat CUNCT A MUCH: 
OC 1055 On les nd pepil runt Nene ran XC. 
| 

Thou fat! er, ſorcraine and creatour of heven 
0 and ot erthes, that gorerneſt this word by 
pardurable reſon, that commandelt the tymes to 
gone, ſythe that ag c had beginning, thou that de- 
ell thy ſelfe aye ſed aſte and ſtable, and yeveſt al o- 
ther thi nges to be meved, ne (ora! ne C cauſes ne cau 
{eden The never to compoune w erk of flitering ma- 
tere, but only the forme of ſoverain gode yſet with- 


in The without envy, that meved The trely; thou 


tliat art alderta Ureſt, beringe the fayre v orld in thy 
'th ought, {tormcuclt this words to thy likenefle ſem: 


b.able of that faire world in thy thought. Thou. 


| draw elte all chinge on thy ſovera'nc enfampler, aud 
commam dete that this worlde pertethche ymaked, 


have t cly and abſolute his parſite parties. Thou 


bynde {t the clementes by nombres Prapere cionables, 
that the colde thynges mowen accorden wi ith. the 
notte thinges, and rh dric things with the moiſte : 


ic that the hevineſſe ne draw nat adoun overiowe the 
yerthes- that be plonged inthe waters. Thou knyt- 
'reſt togrder the mene foule of treble kinde moving 
al thinges, and dit ideſt it by membres accordyng : : 
And Whan it is thus divided, it hath aflembled a 

[moxyng into roundes, it gothe to turne agayn to 
himſclt, and environncth a full depe tho! ughte, and 
turneth the heven by a ſemblable ymage. Thou by 
evenlyke cauſes enhancefte the foules and the leſſe 
lyves, and abling nem to height by lyght waines or 
cartes, thou {ow clic * hem into heven and into verthe, 
and whan the y be converted to The by thy benigne 
lawe, thou makeſt hem retourne ayen to The by 
ayen-ledyng fire. O father ycve thou to the thoughte 
to Hlyen up into thy augult fete, and graunt him to 
cnvironne the well of gode. And the light ytounde, 
graunte him to fixen the clere {yghtes of his corage 
in The, and ſcatter thou and to brake that weightes 
and the cloudes of erthely hevineſſe, and ſhyne 1 thou 
by thy brightnetle. For thou arte clereneſſe, thou 
arte peſyble reſte to debonayre folke, thou thy ſelfe 
arte beginninge, berer, leder, pathe, and terme; to 


loke on The that is our ende. 
Profa 


* 


That the fyre, that is pureſt, ne huge nat over hie, 


i ſwo 
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Proſe decima. 


Quoniam igitur, que ſit imperfeclt, quæ e- 
tiam perſecti boui forma vidiſti, nunc de- 
monſirandium reor, &c. 


Oraſmoche than, as thou haſt ſene which is the 
forme of gode, that n'ys not parfite, and the 


torme of gode, whiche that is partite, nowe trowe- 


I that it were gode to ſhewe in what this perfeccion 
of blisfulnes is ſet. And in this thing I trowe that 
we ſhal firſte enquire tor to weten, 1t that any ſoch 
maner gode, as thilke gode as thou haſte diſtyniſh- 
ed a litell here betorne, that is to ſaine, ſoveraine 
gode, maye be found in the nature of thynges. For 
that vayne imaginacion of thought ne deſcœve us not, 
and put us out of the ſothefaſtneſle of thylke thynge 
that is ſubmytted to us. But it maye not be denied 
that thylke ne is, and that is right as a wel of al 
godes. For al thynge that is cleped imparfite is 
proved impartyte, by the amcnuſyng of perteccion Ot 
thynge that is parfite. And hercof cometh it that in 
every thynge generall, if that men ſene any thinge 
that is impartyte, certes in thilke thynge generall, 
there mote be ſome thyng that is partyte. For it 
ſo be that perfeccion is don away, men may not 
thinke ne ſaye from whence thilke thynge is, that is 
cleped imperfyte. For the nature ne tobe not her 
beginninge of thinges amenuſed and impartyte, but 
it proccdeth of thynges that ben al whole and abſo- 
lute, and diſcendeth ſo down into the uttreſt thynges, 
and into thynges empty and without frute. But as 
I have ſhewed a litell here bcforne, that if that there 
be a blistulnetfle that be trele and vaine, and impar- 
tayte, there maye no man doubte that ther n'ys ſome 
blisfulneſle, that is ſadde, ſtedfaſte, and partyte. Bo. 
This is concluded (qd 1) fermelye and ſothtaſtelye. 
P. But conlider alſo (q$ ſhe) in whome this bli(- 
tulncs inhabyteth. The comune accorde and con- 
cete of the corage of men provcth and graunt- 
eth, that GOD prince ot all thynges is godce. 
For ſo as nothypge may be thought better than 
God, it may not be donted than that hie that 
nothyng n'is better then he n'is gode. Certes, re- 
fon ſheweth that GOD is io gode, that it proveth 
by very force, that pcrtite gode is in him. For it 
God n'is ſoche, he ne maie not ben prince of al thing. 
For ccrtes, ſome thing poſleſlyng in it felt partie 
gode, ſhould be more worthie then God: and it ſhould 
ſemen that thilk thing wer firſt and older than God. 
For we have ſhewed appertlie, that all thynges that 
ben parfite, ben firſte or thinges that ben impertite. 
And forthy, tor as mocke as that my reſon, or my 
proceſſe, ne go not awaie without an ende, we o en 


to graunten, that the ſoveraine God 15 right full of 


ſoveraine parfit gode. And we have cſtabliſhed, that 
the ſoveraine gode is very blisfulncile: then mote it 
nedes be, that verie blisfulneſſe is {ct in {ovcrain code. 
Bo. This take I wel (q<s1) ne this nc mate not be 
withſaid in no maner. Phi. But I praie The ( 
ſhe) ſe now how thou maicſt proven holily, and 
withouten corrupcion, this that we have faicd, that 
the ſovcraine God is full of right ſoveraine gode. By. 


In whiche maner? (qS> I). Phi, Weneſt thou aught 


(qS ſhe) that the father of all thinges hath taken 
thilke ſoverain gode any where out of hymſelt, of 
whiche ſoveraine gode menne proveth that he is ſul? 
Right as thou mighteſt thinken, that God, that hath 
blisfulneſſe in hy mſelt, and thilke blisfulnes that is in 
him, wer divers in ſubſtaunce. For if thou wenc, 
that God hath receved thilke gode out of hymſelt, 


thou maieſt wene, that he that yave thilke gode o 


— 


Cod be more worthie then God. But I am beknowe 
and contctle, and that right dignclv, that God is 
right worthie above all thynges: And. if fo be that 


hym by wenyng reſon, ſens we ipcken of God, prince 
ot all thynges, taine, who {o taine maic, who was 
he that conjoyned theſe thynges togither? And cke 
at the laſt ſe well, that a thyng that is divers fro a- 
ny thing, that thilk thing nis not that ſame thing, 
tor whiche it 1s underſtanden to ben divers. Then 
foloweth it well, that the ilke thyng that by his na- 
ture is diverſe from {overain gode, that thing is not 
foverain gode. But certes, it were a felonous cur- 
ſedneſle, to thinken that of hym, that nothyng n'is 
more worthie. For alwaie ot all thinges the name 
ot hem ne maie not ben better then ther beginner. 


that thilke that is beginnyng of all thynges, thilke 
ſame thyng is ſorerain gode in his ſubſtaunce. Bo 
Thou haſt ſaied rightfully (qð I). /, But we have 
grauntcd (qS mne) that the ſoscraine gode is bliſ- 


ihe) we moten nedes graunten and contehlen, that 
the ike ſame ſorerain gode be God. Bo. Certes 
(q5 1) I ne mate not denie, ne withſlande the: re- 
{ons propoſed, and I ſe well. that it foloweth by 
ſtrength of the premiſies. /'/;. Loke now (J ſhe) 


ne mowen not ben two foveraine godes that ben di- 
vers emong hem f{clt. For certes, the godes that 
ben divers emong hem ſelt, that one 15 not that the 
other is. Then ne mowen neither of them be par- 


that n'is not parſite, menne male {cre aperthie, that 
it n'is not ſoreraiue. The thynges then that be ſo- 
verainlie gode, ne mowen by no waie be diters. 
But I have well concluded, that Dhstulnefle and 
GOD, ben the forcraine gode, for whiche it mote 
nedes ben that foveraine bliskulnefle is foveraine dig- 
nitie. Bo. Nothyng (qS 1) is more ſothetfaſte then 
this, ne more ferme by reſon, ne a more worthic 
thyng then God maie net be concluded. 

Phi, Upon theſe thynges then (qð he) right as 


theſe Geometriciens, when thet have ſicwed- ther 


propolicions, ben wonte to bringen in thynges, that 
thei clepen aphoriſmes or declaracions of rorefaicd 


thynges, righte ſo woll I yore The here, as a Coral- 


lary or a mede of croune. For why ? forafnoch ag 
by the gettyng of blisfulnofle mennc ben maked bliStul, 
and blisfulnefle is dignite; thei ts manitelte and open, 
that by the gettyng of dignite menne ben mated bit 
ful, right as by the gettin of juftice, they ben ma- 
ked juſt, and by the gettyng of Sapience Util be ma— 
ked wiſe, right ſo nedes by the femblable reſon, 
when thei Lave gotten divinite, thet be made godacs. 
Then is every blistull man a God. But certes, by na- 
ture there 115 but one God, but by. the participa- 
cion ot the Divinite, there ne letter hb ne diftourbeth 
nothyng, that there nc be many Goddes. 30, This 


Croune, or declaryng. Hi. Certes (d ſc) nothyree 
n'is fairer, then is the thing, that by rcon ſhould be 
added to thelc torckucd thyngcs. Lo. Wat thy ng 
(qs 1.) Phi. So (qS ſhe) as it ſemeth that blisfu. 
neſſe cont aincth may thynges, it were: tor to. we 
ten, wliether that ab theſe thinges naken or co:1ju) - 
nen, 325-2 aner bodic of Ui Ine e, by the ive: 
ſitie ot parties of members, or vs it any of. 3! 1211s 
thinges be ſoche that it accompliſhe by bymi.lt ue 
ſubſtaunce ot bl fulnc fe, So all vice other tags 
ben referred, and biougtit to Dlizfunce, tnt 1 to 


ts gode be in him by nature, but that is diverſe from 


For whiche I maic concludcn by right verie re fon, 


fulneſle. Bo. That is ſothe (qs ). , Then (qS 
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it thus be proved yet more firmelie thus, thar there. 


lite, ſo as either of hem lackerttito other, but that 
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15 (J 1) a tare yng and a precious, .clepe it as 
thou wilte, be it Corallaric; or Poriſme, or ede of 


faie, as to tlic chief of hem. Lo. I wol! (qv 1) 
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on (itt, and Wliat thou recordeſt me the foreſaied 
Uno. l. Hare I not judged (q ð ſhe): that 


blietunelfe is gode? 50. Yes. torlothe (q> I) and 


that forcraing aode. Phi. Adde then (q ð the) thilxe 
gode that is made blistulneſle, to all the tore ſaicd 
thyngs. For thike ſame blisfulnefle, that 1s demed 
to be ſorctain ſuffilatnce, thilk (elf is loverary power, 
(overainc reverence, foverame clerenettc or noblcile, 
and fovcraine dclite. 

Vat faick thou then of al theſe thinges, that is to 
ſie, ſuffiſaunce, power, and theſe other thynges ? 
Bun thei then as members of blisfulnetle, or ben thei 
referred and brought to ſoveraine gode, right as a! 
thinges that ben brought to the chief of hem? Bo. 1 
under Honde well (qS 1) what thou purpoſeſt to ſcke: 
+ | detire tor to herken, that thou ſhewe it to me. 
. Tale no thus the diſcrecion of this que- 
{on (q* ſhe). It all theſe thynges (qð ſhe). we- 
ten meinbers to felicitie, then weren ther divers 


chat one from that other: and ſoche is the nature Ot 


parties or of members, that divers members com- 
bounen a bodice. Bs. Certes (8 I) it hath well 
ben ſhowed here betorne, that all theſe thinges ben 
al one thing. / Than ben thei no members (qð 
ſhe). For els it ſnuld ſeme that blistulnofle were coh- 
joyned all of o member alone, but that is a thyng 


| 


tlizr maic not be docn. Po. This thyng (q& 1) 


then, 11s not doubtous, but I abide to herken the 
remnaunt of thy queſtion. Phi. This is open and 
clere (gh the) that af other thynges ben referred and 
brought to gode. For therfore is ſuſſiſaunce requi- 
red, tor it is demed to be gode; and forthy is pow- 
er required, tor men trowen alſo that it be gode. 
And this ſame thyng mowen we thinken, and con- 


jecten of reverence, of nobleſle, and of delite. Then 


is ſovcrain gode the ſomme and the cauſe, of al that 
ought to ben defired. For why? thiſke thyng that 


withheldeth no gode in it felt, ne ſemblaunce of 
gode, it ne maie not well in no maner be deſired ne 


by ther nature ne ben not gode, algates it men we— 


nen that thei ben gode, yet ben thei deſired, as 


though thei were verely gode. And therefore it 15] 
laid that men ought to wene by right, that bountic 


be the ſoveraine fine, and the cauſe ot all the things 


that ben to requiren. But certes, thilke that is cauſe 
for whiche men requiren any thyng, it ſemeth that 


thilke ſame thynge be moſte defired, as thus: if that 


a wight would riden for cauſe of hele, he ne defireth 


not lo moche the moving to riden, as the effecte of 


his hele. Now then ſens that al thinges ben requt- 
red for the grace of pode, thei ne ben not deſired of 


all tolke, more then the ſame gode. But we have 


- graunted that blisfulnes isthat {ame thyng, for whiche 


that all theſe other thynges ben deſired. Then is it 


thus, that certes onely blistulnefle is required and de- 


ſired. By whiche thing it ſheweth clerelie, that ot 
godc and blisfulncs is a!l one and the ſame ſubſtaunce. 
Bo. 1 ſe not (qS$ I) whercfore that men might dit- 
corden in this. Phi. And we have ſhewed, that 
God and verie blisfulnetle is all one thyng By. That 


is ſothe (qS. I) Phi. Then mow we conclude fiber- 


ly, that the ſubſtaunce of God is {ct in thilke lame 
pode, and in none other place. 


ohe of Borrarvs. 
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Metrum dectimum. 


Fuc omnes pariter venite capt, 


©1095 fallax ligat improbis catenis 
lerrenas hebetans libids mentes : 


Ilic erit yobis reques laborim, &c. 


Ometh all together nowe ye that 
ard bounde with wicked chaincs, by the 
decevable delite of yerthly thynges, inhabityng in 
your thoughte. Here ſhall be the reſte of your la- 
bour: here 1s the haven ſtable, in quiete pclible. 
This alone is the open refute to wretches, that is to 
ſain, that ye that be combred and deccved with 
worldly affeccions, cometh now to this ſoverain gode 
that is God, that is refute to hem that willen comen 
to him. All the thinges that the river Tagus yeveth 
you, with his golden gravels: or els al the thinges 
that the river Hermus, yeveth with his red brinke: 
or that Indus yeveth, that is next the hote partic of 
the world, that medleth the grene ſtones with the 
white: ne thould not cleren the lobyng of your 
thought, but hiden rather your blind corage within 
her derknes; al that liketh you here, and exciteth 
and moreth your thoughtes, the yerth hath nouriſhed 
it within his lowe caves. But the ſhining, by which 
the heyen is governed, and whence that his ſtrengthe 
cometh, that eſcheweth the derke overthrowyng of 
the ſoule ; and whoſocver maic knowen thilke lighte 
of blistulnefle, he will ſaine, that the white bemes ot 
the Sonne ne be not clere. os 


ben icaught 
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Proſa undecima. 


Alſcution, mquam; cuncta enim firmiſſimis 
nexa ratiombus conſtant. Tum illa, quan- 
tr, mani, eaſtimabis, fi bonum iþſin, quid 
fit aguodes is, &c. 


O. 1 aflent me (qð I) for al thynges ben ſtrong- 
lie bounden with right ferme reſons. Phi. How 
moch wilt thou praiſen it (qð ſhe) if that thou knowe 
what the ikke gode is? Bo. I woll praiſe it (qS 1) 
by price without ende, if it Thal betide me to knows 
allo togither God that is gode. Pl. Certes (q ſne) 
that ſhall I doc The by very reſon, if that tho thinges, 
that I have concluded a little here betorne, dwellen 
onely in ther graunting. Bo. Thei dwellen graunted 
to The (ꝗð I that is to ſain, as who ſaith, I graunte 
to thy torclaicd concluſions. Phi. I have ſhewed 
The (qð ſhe) that the things, that ben required of 
many tolke, ne ben not very godes ne pertite. For 
thei ben divers that one from that other. And fo as 
eche of hem is lackyng to other, thei ne have no 
power to bring a gode that is full and abſolute. But 
then at erſt ben thei very gode, when thei ben gathe- 
red togi der all into one forme, and into one Werk. 
ing: lo that thilke thing that is ſuffiſaunt, thilke ſame 
is power, and reverence, nobletle, and mirth. And 


torſothe, but if all theſe thinges be all one ſame thinge, 


{ther ne have not whereby that thei mowe be put in 
the nomber of 


thynges, that ought to be require 


and deſired. By». It is ſhewen (q I) ne hereot mate 
there no manne doubten. Phi. The thinges then (9 
ſhe) that ne be no godes, when thei ben divers, and 
when thei beginnen to be all one thynge, then bc: 
thei godes, ne cometh it not then, by the getting of 

6 Ulle. 
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unitie, that thei be maked godes? Bo. So ſemeth it to duren not onelie for a tym. bit: right a5; tor 20 
(48 ). %. But all thing that is gode (qd the) dure perdurablic by ECNeracion. \nd the thynges 
graunteſt thou that it be gode, by the participation cke, that men Wenen ne have no. wules ne Golire 
ot gode or 10? Bo. I graunt it (qð I). Phi. Ihen thei not by ſemblable reſon, to kepe that is IS; that 
mult thou gra.nten (qd ſhe) by ſemblable reſon, that is to ſaine that is according to ther n 


. A070; in con 
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one and godc be one fame thyng. For of thinges, {ervacion of ther beyng and wduvig? For where- 


of whiche the cltccr wis not naturelly divers, 1 tore els bereth lightnes the lambs up, and the weight 
ther ſubſtance mult be one fame thyng. Bo. I ne maic | prefſeth the yerth adoun, but Fass woche as tlas 
not d.nic it (q 1). 7-1. Haſt thou not knowen places, and thilke moving 
well (q ſhe) that all thynge that is, hath fo long of hem? And for ſort every thin kepet!t-thitke, 
his dwellyng and his ſubſtaunce, as long as it is ONE, that is accordynge and proper to hym, tiahte as 
but when it torlotteth to ben one, it mult nedes Ql-| thynges that ben contrarious, and enemies Cortun— 
en, and corrumpen togither. Be. In whiche maner | pen hem. And yet the hard thyngs (as tongs) Cle 
(q$ 1). Thi. Right as in beſtes (qd ſhe) when the ren and holden ther parties rogither, right taſt and 
ſoule and the bodic ben conjoined in one and dweE|hard, and defenden hem in withilandive that thei 
lyng together, it is cleped 4 beſte: and when ther ne departen lighily, and seven place-to 'nem, that 
unitic 1s deſtroyed, by the diſceveraunce ot that one brcken or dividen hem: but nathele Me, tief tonne 
from that other, then ſneweth it well, that it is af ayen ſone into che ſame tlunses, from wheng ther be 
dedd® thyng, and it 1s no lenger no bett. araced. But fire fleeth and retuſetli all divition. Ne 
And the bodie ot a wight, while it dwelleth in I ne trete not now here, of wiltull movynocy of the 
one forme, by conjunccion ot members, it is well! foule that is know ing, but of naturcel entctie ton of 
ſeen, that it is a figure of mankinde: And it the par- thinges, as thus: right as we fo alowen the mote 
ties of the bodic be divided and diieevered that one | that we receven, and ne thinke not on it; 
trom that other, that thei deſtroy the unite, the bo- 


1 


es bu coronialsie torerichie 


and-ay we 
drawe our breth in llepyng, that we were not-while 


J ff Bonn I 


die forletteth to be that it was beforne. And hoo 


would renne in the ſame maner by al thinges, he 


ſhould ſene that without doubre, every thynge 1s in I's 


ſubſtaunce, as longe as it is one, and when it toric- ture. For certes, through confttetting Caules, wile 
teth to be one, it dieth and periſheth. | : n 

B When J conlider (qð 1) many thinges, I ſe 
none other. Phi. Is there any thing (q ſhe) that 
in as moche as it liveth naturellic, that torletteth the 
talente, or appetite ot his beyng, and defircth to 
come to deth and to corrupcion? Bo. It I contider 
(qð I) the beſtes that have any maner nature ot weils 


lyng, and of willyng, I ne finde no beſte, but it it be 


we ſlepen For certes in che bultes, the love of ther 
livinges, ne of ther beynges, ne comet! wot of the 
wilnynges of the ſoule, but of the becgunny nos of na— 


deſireth and embraceth tul ot times tlie deth, that 
nature dredcth, that is to fame, as thus: That a man 


ma'c be conſtrained lo by {ome caulc, that his wille- 


deſireth, and taketh the deth, which that nature ha- 


teth and dredeth tall force. And lometyme we line. 


the contrary, as: thns: that the wil ot 4 wipht di- 
iturbeth ani conflraincth that, that nature alware de» 
ſireth and requireth, that is to {aic, the werkes of 


conſtrained fro without forthe, that torletteth or dif- gencracion, by the whiche Beneracion onely awel- 
iſeth the intencion to liven and to durcn, or that | leth, and is fattaincd the long durabilitie ot mortall 


will his thankes haſten hym to dien. | 

For every beſte travaileth hym to defende and 
kepe the ſalvacion of his lite, and cſcheweth deth 
and deſtruccion. But certes I doubt me of herbes 
and trees, that ne have no felyng ſoules, ne no natu- 
rell workynges, fervynge to appetites, as beſtes have : 
whether thei have appetite to dwellen, and to du- 
ren. EE | 8 | | 

Pi. Certes (qð ſhe) thereof dare The not doubte. 
Now loke upon the herbes and trees, tor thei wexcn 
firſte in ſoche places, as ben convenable to hem: in 


whiche places thei mowe not dien nec drien, as long 


as ther nature maie detende hem. For ſome ot 


hem wexen in fieldes, and ſome wexen in moun- 
taignes, and other wexe in Mareis, and other clcven 
on rockes, and ſome wexen plenteous in ſondes. 


thou maicſt not dreden by no maner, tlic g 


thynges, as thus. This charitic- and this love, char 


every thyng hath to hymtelt, ne cotfr⁰¾aetli not of the 
moving of the ſoule, but of the enteneton of hatuie. 
For the purvciaunce of God hath yore to thinees, 
that ben create of him this, that is a full grete caute 
to liwen and to duren, for winch: thet defnen natu— 
relly ther lite, as long as cer thei moveinilur which 


"I © 
es 


that ben any where, that thei ne requiren h ly 


the ferme ſtableneſſe of per durable dwelly ni, 
the eichewyng of deſtruccion. 

Bo. I confeſſe (q d I) that I ſe wel now, aud er- 
tainly withouten doubt, the thy nos uhata while vo 
ſemeden uncertaine io ine. I But (qe n thive 
thing that deſiremn 1% Ce n dwell pardurailic, be 


deſireth to ben one: For it that one. were diltioved,.: 


And if any wighte enforce hym to bere hem into certes, being ſhou!d thu at i deen te wk, 
other places, thei wexen drie, For nature yeveth to Bj. That is ſothe (g I). Ei Then (g fic} de 


every thynge that is conventente to hym, and travail- 


dwellen and to liven. What wilt thou ſaine of this, 
that thei drawen all ther nouriſhynges by ther rotes, 
righte as ther hadden ther mouthes iplounged within 
the yerthes, and ſheden by ther marcis ther wode 
ther barke? And what wilt thou ſaine of this, that 


the ilke thyng that is right ſoft, as the Marie is, that 


iS alwaic hidde in the ſete all within, and that is de- 
tended from without, by the ſtedtaſtnefſe of wodce, 
and that the uttereſte barkes is put ayenſt the di— 
{temperaunce-of the heven, as a detendour, mivlit e 
to ſufferen harme? And thus certes maicit thou wel 
ſeen, howe gretc is the diligence of nature : for all 
thinges renovclen and publiſhen 'uem with ſcde ima! 
tiplied. | | 

Ne there n'is no manne, that ne wote well, that 
thei ne ben right as a foundement, and edifice, tor 


| | | | | firen all thyngs one, Bo Lait ntée 6% 13," Le, And 
eth that thei ne die, as long as the: have power, to I have ſhewed (qd ſhe} that ine tame one is thike” 


that 15 gode. Bo Ye tortorhe (45 * FI thynges 


then {qd he) rcquiren gode, and trig 1h {tthiou 


! 


Hifcrwenſ thus: pode is thile-thiug, THkevity with 
delireth. 30. There ane male be thought us more 
[vere thyng (5 i) tor either albthynges be reteried 
and brought to nought, and ſtotten without rover: 


nour difpoiled of Ene, as of ther preper hed, or ele 


i | l 
it there be any tihyng, to winch that ail hinges ten- 


den and hien o, chat thyng mit- be the torr 
£04C:OF all gode s. Phi. Then far The tis: (n:, 
nourice” (qd ſhie) I have grete pladnes of Ih. 

thou haſt fixed in thy herte th. die lotuzten- ig, 
that is to fan the pricke, but tus thing Loh Le d1l- 
| covercd to Fhv- in, tht en 


cit not à litic here bctoimme:. Ho. WE is that fgh 
hi. That thou Wiſteſt not (d he u uche 
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396 —- [he third Boſe of Bozrrvs. 


the ende of thynges, and certes, that is the thyng 
that cvery wighte deſireth. And for as moche as 
we have gathered and comprchended, that gode 15 
tlulbe thyngc, that 15 defired ot all, then mote we nedes 
conteite, hat gode is the fine of all thynges. 
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Alctrum nundecimium. 


Onifquis profunds mente veſttzat Verim, 
Cupitque nullis iIle devits fattl, 
In fe revolvat iutimi lucem digg, GCC. 


| Hoſo ſcketh ſothe by a depe thought, and cove- 
| teth to ben diſceved by no miſwaics, let hym 
rollen and treten within hymſelte the lighte of nis 
inward fight: and let hym gatheren ayen, enchnyng 
into a compace, the long movinges ot his thoughtes. 


And let him techen his courage, that he hath en- 


coicd, and hidde in his treſours, all that he hath 
compaticd or ſought fro without: and then thilke 


thing, that the blacke clouds of errour whilome had 


covered, ſhall light more clerely than Phoebus hymſelt 
ne ſhineth. CI. Whoſo woll ſeke the depe groundes 
ot ſothe in his thought, and woll not be deceved, 


by faile propolicions, that gone amiſſe from the troth, 


et ly m well examine, and rolle within hymlelt, the 
nature and properties of the thyng. And let hym 
etteſones examine and rollen his thoughtes, by gode 
deliberacion, or that he deme. And let hym techen 
his ſoule, that it hath by naturell principles, kind- 
liche ihidde within it ſelt, all the trouthe, the which 
he imagincth to ben in thynges without: and then all 
the darkcnetle of his misknowyng ſhall ſeme more cvi- 


dentlie to the light of his underſtandyng, than the 


Sonne ne ſemeth to. the fight withouttorthe. For 


ccrtes, the body bryngyng the weight of toryetyng 


ne hath not chaſed out of your thought all the clere- | 
nelſe of your knowyng, tor certainly, the ſede of 


lothe holdeth and cleveth within your corage, and it 


15 awaked and excited by the windes, and by the 


blaſtes of doctrine 


For wheretote els demen ye of your owne will the 
rights, when ye be asked, but it ſo were that the 
nouriſhyng of reſon ne lived iplunged in the depe of, 


your herte, that is to ſaine, how ſhould men demen, 
the ſothe ot any thing that were asked, and if there 


n'ere a rote of ſothtaſtnefle, that were iplunged and 


hid in naturell principles, the whiche ſothtaſtneſſe 
lived within the depeneſſe of the thought? And it ſo 
be, that the mule and the doctrine of Plato ſingeth 
ſothe, all that every wight lerneth, he ne doeth no- 
thyng els then, but recordeth, as menne recorden 


thynges, that ben torycten. 


aalen se 28 sees 383 Nene. 
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 Proſa duodecrima. 


Tum ego, Platoni, inquam, vehementer afſon- 

tor; nam me hovum jam ſecundo commems- 

vas. Primum quod memoriam cos por cd con- 
tagione, &c. 


Hen faicd T thus. I accord me gretlic to Pla- 
to, for thou recordeſt and remembreſt me theſe 
thynges, yet the ſeconde tyme, that is to ſaie, firſt 
when Jleſt my memoric, by the contrarious conjunc- 


Thi fee er den oi Rat U orig it, Et hie eſt veluti quidam Clavus, atque Gubernaculum; 30 Claris. 


. Here Clavis 15 Aan ed ine. :d of Claxus. 
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cion of the bod'e with the ſoule: and eft ſones after- 
ward, when I loſte it contounded by the charge, and 
by the burden of my ſorowe, and then ſaied ſhe 
thus. It thou Joke (qð ſhe) firſt the thynges that 
thou haſte graunted, it ne ſhall not ben right terre, that 
that thou ne ſhalt remembren the ilke thing, that thou 
ſaideſt that thou n'iſteſt not. Bo. What thyng (qð J). 
Phi. By whiche the governement (qð ſhe) that this 
worlde is governed. Bo. I remember it well (gd 1) 
and I conteſſe well, that I ne wiſt it naught. But 
all be it ſo, that I ſe now from atarre, what thou pur- 
polcite, algates I deſire yet to harken it of The more 


plainly. /i. Thou ne wendeſt not (q%$ ſhe) a little 


here beforne, that menne ſhould doubte, that this 
worlde is governed by God. Bo. Certes (qð I) ne 
yet ne doube I it not, ne I n'ill never wene that ir 
were to dout, as who ſaieth, but I wot wel that 
God governcth this worlde. And I ſhall anſweren 
The by what reſons I am brought to this. This 
worlde (q$ 1) ot ſo many divers and contrarious par- 
ties ne might never have ben aſſembled in o forme, 
but it there were one, that conjoyned ſo many di- 
vers thinges. And the ſame diverſitie of ther na- 
tures, that ſo diſcorden, that one tro that other 
muſt departen, and unjoynen the thynges, that ben 
conjoyned, it there ne were one that conteined, that 
he hath conjoyned and ibound. Ne the certain or- 
der of nature ne ſhuld not bring forthe ſo ordeine 
movynges, by places, by tymes, by doynges, by 
ſpaces, by qualities, if there ne were one, that wer 
aic ftedtaſt dwellyng, that ordained and diſpoſed 
theſe diverſities ot movynges. And thilke thyng, 
what ſo ever it be, by whiche that all thynges be i- 
maked and ladde, I clepe hym God, that is a worde 

that is uſed to al folkes. Phi. Then ſaied ſuc: Sithe 
thou feleſt thus theſe thynges, I trowe that I have 
little more to doen, that thou mightie of weltulncile, 
whole and ſounde, ne fe eftſones thy contrie. But 
lette us loken theſe thynges. that we have purpoſed 
here beforne. Have I not nombred and ſaied (qS 
ſhe) that ſuffiſaunce is in blisfulnefle. And we have 
accorded, that God is the ilke ſame blisfulneſſe. Bo. 
Yes forſothe (qS I). Phi. And that to governe this 
worlde (qS ſhe) ne ſhall he never have nede of no 
helpe tro without. For els if he had nede of any 

help, he ne ſhould not have no full ſuſſiſaunce. Bo. 
Yes thus it mote nedes be (q%$ I). Phi. Then or- 
deined he by himſelf alone all thynges (qð ſhe). Bo. 
That maie not be denied (qð I). Phi. And I have 


ſhewed that God is the ſame gode. It remembreth 


me well (q$ I). Phi. Then ordeineth he al thinges 
by thilke gode (q'ð ſhe) ſith he which we han accor- 
ded to be gode, governcth all thynges by himſelf. 
And he is a * key and a ſteire, by whiche the edifice 
ot this worlde is kept ſtable, and without corrum- 
pyng. Bo. I accord me gretly (q$ I.) And ] have 
apperceved a little here beforne, that thou wouldeſt 
ſaie thus. All were it ſo, that it wer by a thynne 


| ſuſpeccion. Phi. I trowe well (qS$ ſbe). For as 1 


trow thou ledeſt now more ententifly thine eye to 
loken the very godes. Bur natheles, the thing that 
I ſhall tell The, yet ne ſheweth not laſſe to token. 
Bo. What is that (q I). Phi. So as menne tiowe 


(q ſhe) and that rightfully, that God governeth all 
| thynges, by the F key of his godenes, and all theſe 


ſame thyngs that I have taught The, haſten *hem by 


| naturel contencion to come to gode, there maie no 


man doute, that thet ne ben governed voluntarelic, 
and that thei ne converten of ther owne gode wille 
to ther ordeinour, as that thei ben accordyng, and 


enclinyng to ther governor, and to ther kyng. Bo. It 


mort 
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mote nedes be ſo (qS1) for the reime ne ſhuld not 
ſeme blisfull, it there were a voke. ot miſdrawynges 
in divers partes, ne the favyng of obedient thynges 
ne ſhou'd not be then. %. Is there nothing (q 
ſhe) that kepeth his nature, that entorceth hym to 
gon ayenſt God? Bo. No (qð R . And it 
that any thynge enforced hym to withſtande God, 
might it availen at laſt ayen hym, that we have 
graunted to be almightie, by the right ot blistulneile ? 
Fo. Certes (qS I) all utterlie it ne might not availe 
hym. Phi. Then is there nothyng (qd ſhe) that ei- 
ther waie, or will withſtande to his ſoveraine gode. 
Bo. I trowe not (q$S I). Phi. Then (q ſhe) is 
thilke the ſoveraine gode, that all thynges governeth 
ſtrongly, and ordeineth *hem fottelye. 0. Ther, 
ſaied 1 thus, I delite me (qð 1) not onelie 1n_th' 
endes, or in the ſomme of the rc{ons, that thou haſte 
concluded and proved, but thilke words that thou 
uſeſt, deliten me moche more, ſo that at laſte foles, 
that ſometyme renden gret thinges, oughten ben a- 
ſhamed of hem ſelt, that is to (ain, that we toles 
that reprehenden wickedly the thinges, that touchen 


Godde's governaunce, we ougihten ben aſhamed of“ 


our ſelf. As I, that ſaied that God refuſcth onely 
the werkes of men, and ne entermeteth not of 1t 


Phi. Thou haſte well herde (q'ð ſhe) the tables of 


2 [ he third Eoke of Borruws, 
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vine fabſtaunce tourneth the world and the movable 
cercle ot thynges, while the ilke divine ſubſtaunce 
xepeth it ſelt Without mowynges, that is to ſayne, 
that he moveth never mo, and vet it moveth al other 
thinges. But natheleſte, if 1 have ſtyred reſon that 
be not taken fro without the compalie of the thing, 
of the winche we treten, but retons that ben be— 
{towed within compaile: tacre nis not why thou 


tence of Plato that nedes the wordes: note bei co- 


1 
kk A 


Ims'to the tlunges, of whiche they. ſpoken; 
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Liſſed is that man that may ſene the clere wel ot 
gode: BliStull 1s be that may vnbinden lym trom 
the boundes of hevy verth.. The Pocte of Thrace 
Orpheus, tat whilome had right gret forowe,: tor 


the Poctes, how the Gvauntes atlaileden heven, with 


the Goddes: but forſoth the debonaire force of God 
_ diſpoſed hem as it was worthic, that is to ſain, di. 


ſtroied the Gyauntes as it was worthie. But wilte! 


thou that we rejoynen togither thilke ſame refons? 
For peraventure of ſoche conjunccions maie ſterten 
up ſome faire ſparke of ſothe. Bo. Doc (qð I) as 


The liſt. 7/7. Wen.it thou ( ſhe) that God ne 


be almightie? By No man is in doubt of it certes 
(qð 1). Phi. No wight ne doubteth it, it he be in, 
his minde (qð ſhe). But he that 1s almightie, there 
n'is nothyng that he ne maie. 5%. That is ſothe 
(q J). Pi. Maie God dos cvill? (> ſhe)... B 
Naie torſothe (q ð I). 1% Than is evill nothyng 
(q ſhe). ſith tnat he maie doen none evill, that mals 
docn al thinges. Bo. Scorneſt thou me (& 1) or cls. 
plaieſt thou, or diſceveſt thou me, that haſte fo wo- 
ven with thy reaſons the hous of Dxdalus fo enterla- 
ſing, that it is unable to be unlaced, that thou o. her-! 
while entreſt there thou iſſueſt, and othcrwhile iftueft 
there thou entreſt? Ne foldeſt thou not togither by. 


1 


replicacion of wordes a mancr wonderfull circle, or 


environing of the ſimplicite divine? For certes, a lit- 
tle here betorn, when thou began at blistulnelle, thou 
ſaideſt that it is a ſoverain gode, and that God 1s 
the blistulneſle, for whiche thou yave me as a cove- 


| 
| 
| 
1 


the deth ot his wite, after that he had mahed and 


conſtrained by his wepely ſonges the wodes mova- 
ble to reime, and had. maked the rivers 10 flonden 
(till, and had maked the Hartes and Hyndes tojovn=- 
en dredcleſſe thei lydes to crucl Lions, to herigen ys 
ſonge, and hid maked that the hare was hot agalt 
of the hounde, which was plefed by ſong: So whan 
the moſte ardaund love of hys weite bronde the en, 
trales of his brefte, ne the fonges: that hadde over- 
chmen all thynges ne myahten not alwagen ther lorde 
Orpheus, he plained hym of the heren goddes, 
uche that were cru to hym, he wente hin to the 
houtes of. the hell: And ho rempered IS blandith- 


inge ſonges, by reſouning: of {tringes, and ſpeke and: 
ſonge in wepinge all-that ever he had recceted and 


laved out of the noble welles of his mother Caliope 
tie goddeſſe., And he ſang with as moch as he 
might ot wepinge, and with. as. moch as love, that 
doubled his forow, might yeven. him and roche him, 
and commoved the hell; and required and betonfghte 
by ſwete prayer the lordes of ſoules 1n lidlle of role- 
linge, that is to ſayc, tO velden him. luste. Cer- 
berus the porter, of hell- with his; tire bedes was 
caught and all abaſhed ot the newe ſonge. And 
the thre goddeſtes, Furves and Wenger. tt s.:of 


cle 
nes, that tourmenten and avaſten the loults by «HO, 


worxun forowtul and fory, and teres wepten tor pite. 


ſhouldeſt mervaillen, tith thou hatte lorned by the fen 


nable yefte, that is to ſain, that no wight n'is bliſ- Tho was not the hed of sion tourmentsd, b 
full, but if he be God allo therewith. And ſaideſt overthrowinge whele. And Tantatus, that was di- 
eke, that the forme of gode is the ſubſtaunce of God | ſtroyed by the wodendle of long thurli, diſpited the 
and of blisfulnefle. And ſaideſt that the ike one is flodes to drincke. The toule that higlit Vultonr 
thilke ſame gode, that is required and deſired of al that etcth the ftomake or the gifcrne. of Tityus 8 10 
the kinde of thinges. And thou provedeſt in diſpu- tulfylled ot his ſonge, that it nll etcn ve tyren no 


y the 


ting, that GOD governeth al the thinges of the 
world, by the governaunce of bountie, and faideſt. 
that all thinges wold obein to hym, and ſaydeſt that. 


the nature of yvell is nothinge. And theſe thinges 


more. Ar the laſt the lorde and judge of foules was 
moved. to mier cordies, and cried: we ben over- 
comen (q he) yeve we to Orpheus his wile to 


bere hym companic,. he hath well bought her by his. 


ſhewdeſt thou not with no reſons taken tro without, ſonges and his ditees: bur we. will putten a lawe im 
but by Proves in cercles and homlich KNOWING, The thvs, and COVn nt the-yeite, that is to ame, that 
whiche proves drawen to 'hem felte ther faith and till he be out of hel it he Joke behinde him, that his 
ther accorde everiche of *hem of other //. Than] [wite ſhall come augayne unto us. But sehattsheſtliat 
ſaid ſhe thus: I ne ſcorne not, ne plaie, ne diſccve | may verena late to lovers? love isa Greter wee and 
The, but I have ſhewed the thing that 15 greteſt over {ſtronger to himfſelt than any lie that men maye 5 
all thinges, by the yett of God, that we whilom | vin. Alas! wehen Orpheus and his weite ere al- 
praiden. For this is the forme of divine ſubſtaunce, moltc at the termes of the 1olity that 10to Came, Ut 
that is ſoche, that it ne ſlydeth_nor into uttereſt fo- tie laſte boundes. of hel, Orpheus lowed back warde 
raine thinges, ne receveth not no ſtraunge thinges in on Eurydice his weite, and olle Der. and eee. 
him. But right 48 Parmenides ſaled in Greke, of This Fable apertaineth to vou all. v. 
thilhe divine ſubſtaunce: He ſaicd thus, that thilk di- reth or fe. OM] 
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385 The fourth Boke of 


01:16, -034tT 18 10 IaY£c, 10 clereneſſe Ot ſoveram gode. 
| or octer be 1o,ovcrcomen, that he fixe his eyen 
into tlie pitte of hell, that is to ſaine, whoſoever let 
Ius tLouphtes-m yerthlic thynges, all that ever he 
bath dran of the noble gode ccleſtiall, he leſcth 
it, when he locth to the helles, this is to {aine, into 
low thunges ot the.crithe. 


Thus endeth the thirde Boxe. 
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Here foloweth the fourthe Boke. 


Profa prima. 


lic cum Philyſophia, dignitate Unitus © 
orts grauitate ſorvald, lenter fiauiter fue 
cectniffet, tim ce nondum Peilitus wifitt 


muroris vblilus, &c. 


Han Philoſophic had ſongen ſoftly and delccta- 

bly the forfaid things, keping the dignity of 
her chere, and the weight of her wordes, I than that 
ne had al utterlye foricten the wepinge and the 
mourninge that was fette n min herte, torbrake the 
entencion of her that entended yet to {ain ſome other 
thynges. | 


the thinges that thou haſt ſaide me hitherto, ben to 


« EY R . : | 
me ſo clerc and ſhiewing by the divine loking ot hem, 


and by the reſons, that they ne mowen ben over- 
comen. And thilke thinges, that thou toldeſt me, 


all be it fo that I had whilom forieten *hem, tor the 
ſorowe of the wronge that hath be done to me, yet 


nevertheletle they ne weren not utterly unknowen to 


me. But this ſame is namely a right grete cauſe ot 


my ſorowe, ſo that as the governour ot thing.s 15 
gode, it that yvcls mowen ben by any waics, or ches 
if that yvelcs paſlen without puniſhinge, the which 
thynge only how worthye is it to ben wondred upon? 
Thou confidteſt it wel thy ſelf certainly. But yet to this 
thing there is yet another thynge joyned more to be 
wondred upon. For tclonye is Emperetle, and flou- 
reth ful! of ricliclles, and vertue n'is not al oncly 


without medes, but it is caſte downe, and cke for- 


troden under the fete of felonous folke: and it abieth 
the turmentes in ſlede of wicked felons. Ot al 
whiche thinges there is no wight may marvatlen y- 
nough ne complainen, that ſoch thinges be done in 
the reigne of God, that all thynges wore, and all 
thinges maye, and ne will not only but gode thinges. 


Than ſaide ſhe thus: Certes (qd ſhe) that were a 


grete marvayle, and an abaſhing without ende, and 
well more horible than all the monlters, 1t it were 
as thou wenelt, that is to ſain, that in the right or- 
daine houſe of ſo moch a father, and an ordainour 
of meine, that the veflelles that ben foule and vile, 
{tuld ben honoured and heried, and the precious vel- 
ſeles, that ſhuld ben honoured and heried, ſhuld ben 
dctouled and vile. But it is not ſo, for if the things 
that 1 have concluded a lytell here betorne, ben kept 
whole and. unaraced, thou ſhalt, wel know. by the 
auctorytc of God, (ot the whoſe reigne I ſpeke) that 
certes the gode ſolꝭe be alway mightie, and ſhrewes 
ben alway outcaſte and feble. Ne the vices be ne- 
vermore without pain, ne the vertues ne be not with- 
out mede. And that blistulnes cometh alway to gode 
folkc, and intortune cometh alway to wicked tolke. 


| And thou ſhalt well knowen many thinges of this 


O (q$1) thou that arte gydereſſe of very light, 


— — — 


BokrTHlus. 


— — 


«inde, that ſhul de ceſen thy playntes, and ſtrengthen 
The with ſtedfaſte ſadneſe. And for thou haſte 
{ene the forme of verie blisfulnefle by me, that have 
whilom ſhewed it The, and thou haſt knowen in 
whom blisfulneſſe is ſette; all thing treted, that ] 
trowe be necetiary, to put forthe, I ſhal ſhewen The 
the way, that ſhall bringen The ayen unto thin 
houſe, and I ſhall fire fethers in thy thought, by 
which it may ariſen in height, ſo that al tribulacion 
„done away thou by my giding and by my pathe, 
and by my lledes, ſhalte mowen retourne whole and 
ſoundè into thy countrie. | 
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Metruni primum. 


Sunt enim penne Tolicres mihi, 
Q celſa conſcendaiit Poll, N 
Onas ſibi cum ve lou mens induit, &c. 


Han for thy ſwift fethers, that ſurmounten the 
height of the heren, whan the ſwitt thought 
hath clothed it in tho tethers, it diſpiſeth the hatetu! 
crthes, and ſurmounteth the roundeneſſe of the gret 
ayre, and it ſeeth the clouds behinde his backe, and 
patleth the heyght of the region of the fire, that en- 
chaufeth by the ſwift movinge of the firmament, ty! 
that he aryſeth into the houſes, that beren the ſterres, 
and joyneth the way with the ſonne Phatbus, and 
felawſhipeth the waye of the olde colde Saturnus, and 
ne ymaked a knight of the clere terre, that is to 
lain, whan the thought is made Godde's knight, by 
the feking ot cl-re trouthe to comen to the very know- 
' ledge of God. And thilke ſoule renneth by the cer- 
cle of ſterres, in all the places thereas the ſhinynge 
nyght is ypainted, that is to ſaine, the nyght that 1s 
cloudlctic. For on nyghtes that be cloudleſſe it fc- 
meth that che heven were paynted wyth-dyvers yma- 
ges of ſterres. And whan he hath done there y- 
noughe, he ſhall forleten the laſte heven, and he ſha! 
preſen and wenden on the backe of the ſwifte firma- 
mente, and he ſhall be maked partite of the wurſhip- 
tul light of God. There holdeth the lorde of thinges 
the ſeptre of his might, and attempreth the governe- 
mentes of the worlde, and the ſhining judge ot thinges 
ſtable in hym ſelf governethe the ſwifte carte or 
waine, that is to ſaine, the circuler movinge of the 
ſonne. And if thy way ledeth The ayen, ſo that 
thou be brought thier, than wylt thou ſaye, that is 
the countrye that thou requireſt, of which thou ne 
haddeſt no mynde: Bur nowe it remembreth me 
well, here was I borne, here woll I. taſten my degre, 
here woll I dwell. But if The lyketh than to loken 
on the derhneſſes of the yerthe, that thou haſt forle- 
ten, than ſhalt thou ſene, that theſe felonous tyrauntes, 
that the wretched peple dredeth nowe, ſhullen be 
exiled from thilke faire countrie. | 


FFF 


Profſa ſectunda. 


Tum ego ap mgqnam, ut magna promittis ! 
nec dubito, qitin paſſis efficere; tu modo quem 
cexcitaveris, ue moreris, &c. 


Han ſaide I thus. O wonder me that thou be- 
heteſt me ſo grete thinges! Ne I ne doute not 
that thou ne mayſte well pertourme that thou behe- 


teſt: But I pray The this that thou ne taric not, to 
| tell 


— —— 


— 
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tell me thylke thinges, that thou haſte moved. %. 
Firſt (q ð ſhe) thou multe nedes knowe, that gode 
folke ben alwaye ſtronge and myghtye, and the 
ſhrewes ben teble and deſerte, and naked of all 
ſtrengthes. And of theſe thynges certes everiche of 
hem is declared and ſhewed by other. For as gode 
and yvell ben two contrarics, it ſo be that gode be 
ſtedfaſte, than ſheweth the febletle of yvil al openly. | ne douteth, that he that mave gon be naturell office 
And it thou know clerely the trceinctie ot yvell, the | of fete, ne be more myghtye channe he that ne mayc 
ſtedfaſteneſſe of gode is knowen. Bat tor as moche not. But the ſoreravne vode a the cht it, een 
as the faithe of my ſentence ſhall be the more ferme '1yko purpoled-to the gode and to the badde. The 
and haboundant, I wol gone by that one waye and gode folke feken it by naturel office of tertues, and 
by that other, and I woll contirme the thynges that | ſhrewes entor.en *hem to getten it by dyverſe cove- 


fete. Bo. I ne doute it not (qð , Than 
(qd ſhe) yt that a wyght be mighty to move and 
gothe upon his tete, and another to whom thilke na- 
turell oftice of tete lacketh, entorceth hum to g cte— 
pynge on his hande, whiche of theſe two onohte to 
be holden the more mighty by rvght 
(forthe (qð I) the remenaunte. 73; 


By Khytte 
I. For no wyght 


ben purpoſed now on this ſyde, and nowe on that tiſes of erthly thinges, whiche that nes no nature! 


fide. Two thinges ther ben, in whiche the ettecte office to getten thilke ſorerain gode. Troweſt thou 
of al the dedes ot mankind ſtandeth, that is to ſayne, that it be any other Wife? R Nay (aS1) For the 
wyll and power: and it that one ot theſe two taileth, conſequence iS open, and mewinge ot thinges that 
there n'is nothvng that maye be done. For it that I have graunted, that nedes gode folic moten ben 
wil lack<th, there n'is no wight that undertaketh to | mightye, and ſhrewes moten bene teble and unmigh- 
do that he wol not done: And yt power taileth, the ty. %. Thou renneft aryoht beforne me 9 ſhc) 
wyll n'ys but yale, and tante tor naught. And there- and this is the judgemente, that is to ſame, I judge 
of cometh it, that if thou ſe à wight that wolde get- of right, as theſe lechies ben wont to hopen of licke 
ten that he may not getten, thou may ſt not dome ; folke, han they apperceven, that naunc is redrefled 
that power ne fatleth him to haven that he wolde. | and withſtandeth to the maladye. But tor 1 ſe The 
Bo. This is open and clere (qs 1) ne it ne may not nowe al redy to the withiſtanding, I ſal fhew The 
ben denyed 1 no maler. { ht. Ard yt thou le 1 more thilx and Continue! relons. Fo oke low oret 
wight (qd ſhe) that hath done that he would done, ly ſheweth the teblenetle and infirmvte of wicked 
thou n'ylt not doit, that he ne hath had Power to fol ke, that ne mowen not comen to that ther naturcll 
done it. bo. No (q> ). 1½. And in that that e- entencion ledeth hem: And yet almolt thylke natu- 
very wight may, 11 that men holden hem mighty ro rel cntencion conllramneth hem: And What Were to 
done à thing. In {0 moch as a man is myghty to demen than of ſhrewes, vt thilke naturdl helpe had 
done a thyng, in {0 moch men holde him miglity: forleten hem, the whiche naturel helpe of entencion 
and in that that he ne may, in that men demen him gothe alway betorne 'hem, and is fo orcte, that un— 
to be teble. Bo. I confefle it wel (qd 1). Pr. Reg | nth it may be overcomen? Contider than how grete 
membre The (q ſhe) that J have gathred and ſhew- detaute of power, and how grete feblefle e 
cd by the forſaid reſons, that all the entencion ot the wicked tclonous tolke, as who faith, the greter thing 
wyl of mankinde, whiche that 1s ladde by dyvers that 1s coveted, and the dcfire not accompliſhcd, ot 
ſtudics, haſteth to comen to blistulnetle. Þo. I re- the latle might is he that coveteth it, and may not 
membreth me well (q I) that it hath bene ſhewed. | acompliſhe. And torthy pliloſphic ſaith thus by fo 
Phi. And recordeth The naughte than (qd ſhe) that verain gode. Ne ſhrewes ne requiten not ligt medes 
bliskuilnefle is thilke ſame gode that men requiren, o ; 

that whan blisfulneſſe is required of al, gode is re- 
quircd of ail? Bo. It recordeth me nat (qð 1). For 
] have it alwaye in my memorie tyxed. P/. All 
folke than (qv ſhe) gode and cke badde entorcen 
hem without difference of enterncion to comen to 
gode. Bo. This is very conſcquence (qd I). / 
And certaine is (q ſhe) that by getting ot gode be 
men maxed gode. Bo. That is certaine (98 1). Phr. 
Than getten gode men that they deſiren. by. So it 
ſemeth (q$ 1). Phi. But wicked folke (qd ſhe) it 
they getten the gode that they deliren, they ne mow- 
en not be wicked: o. So it is (qS1). %. Than 
jo as that one and that other (qð ſhe) deſiren the 
gode, and the gode tulke getten the gode, and not 
the wicked folke, than it is no doute that the gode 
folke ne be mightyc, and wicked folke be feble. Bo. 
Who ſo that ever doutcth of this, he ne may not 
conſider the nature of thinges, ne the conſequence ot 
reions. Phi. And over this (qS$ ſhe)- if that there 
ben two thynges that have one {ame purpoſe by |ijgnoraunce? or elle they knowen Wel, whiche thinges 
kynde, and that one of hem purſucth and pertourm- they oughten tolowen, but le chery and covetiſc o- 
eth that ſame thing by naturel office, and that other | verthroweth ' hem miſturned. And ccrtes ſo doth di- 
ne may not done thilke office naturel, but foloweth | ſtemperaunce to tcble men, that mowe not wraſtlen 
by other maner, than is covenable to nature, him 
that accompl ſheth his purpoſe kindely, and yet he |toricten the gode wiltully, and tournen hem wiltully 
ne accompliſheth not hys owne purpole : whether ot |to vices. And in this wiſc they ne torieten not only 
theſe two demeſt thou for more mighty? By. It that to be myghty, but they forletei all utterly in any 
I conjectè (qd I) that thou woldcit ſay, algares I | wyfe for to ben. For they that forleten the comune 
deſire yet to herken it more plainly of The. Phi Thou [tine of al thinges that ben, they forleten alſo ther- 
n'yite not than denye (q5 ſhe) that the movement | -1thall for to bene. And peraventure it ſhulde ſemen 
of goynge 1s in men by kynde. Bo. No forſothe 

(d I). Phi, Ne thou... doutelt-not-(qS-ſhe) that 
thilke naturell ofkce ot goynge ne be the office ot 


— 


height of things, that is to ſaine; ſoveraim code. Ne 
thuſe wretches ne comen not to tl eftectée of ſove- 
raine gode, the whinche they entorcen hem one'y to 
getten by nightes and by daycs, in gettynge of which 
gode the ſtrength of gode tolke is ful wel yicne. For 
right as thou mighteſt demen him mighty of going, 
that gocth on Jus tete till he myght comen 10 chy ke 

place, tro the-whiche place there ne lay no way kur- 
ther to be gone: right fo muſt thou nedes demen him 
for right myghty, wiiche that getteth and attcineth 
to the ende of all thynges, wh che that bene to de- 
liren, beyonde the which ende there n'is nothinge to 


— — — 


—— — 


mayc conclude, that wicked men ſemen to be ba- 
raine and naked of al ſtrength. For. why forleten 
they vertues and folowen vices, n'is it not for that 
they ne knowen not the godes ? But what thinge 15 


that ſhrewes, which that contcinen the more partes 
ot men, ne ben not, ne have no being But nathe- 
Ile 


ne vaine games, whiche they ne maye not folowen! 
ne holden, but they tailen of thilke ſomme ot the. 


dclire. Ot the whiche power of pode folke men 


more feble and more caytife, than 15 the blindnetle of 


ayen theſe vices. Ne know they not wel that they 


to ſome folke, that this Were a meanvayle-roAame;” 
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lee it 1s ſo, and thus ſtant tins thinge. For the 
that be ſhrewes, 1 deny not, but that thet be ſure! nai 
but 1 deny fimplye and plainly that they ne be not, 
nc have ho beinge, For righte as thou mighteſt fa, 

of the caraine ot a man, that it were a ded man: 10 


— — äEü4 — CEE 


glitt ring in ſrininge purpure, environned with ſo⸗ 
rowetull armures, 'manaſlynge with cruel] mouth, 
blowinge by wodenctle of herte, he ſhulde ſene thar. 
thilke lordes beren within ther corages full ſtraite 


ANION tor lechery tourmenteth *hem on that one 


graunt Lc torfothie, chat vyeious to he ben 8 ide with greedy venimés and troublable ire, that a- 


but Inc may not abfolutely and fm! * graunt t. 
tic ben. For thilks thin: that w A hlloldeth ordre. 
aud cpoth nature, thilke thinge 15 and hath beinge 
But what thynge tailcth that, that 1s 0 ſlaye, he that 
torlcteth naturel ordr e, he forleteth thilke betnge that 
is {ct in his nature. But thou wolt {aine, the ſhrewes 
mowen. Certes that ne denie I not: but certes ther 


por ne diſcendeth not of ſtrength, but of tcbletle, 


tor they mowen done wickednetle, the whiche they 
ne might not, it they m. htc a \ ag in the forme, 
and in the doynge ot gode pep And thilke pow- 
cr ſhewcth cvidently, ien mo wen righte naught. 
For ſo as I have ga dred and proved a litel here be- 
torne, that yvcl is not, and fo as ſhrewes may onely 
but ſhrewenes, this concluſion is al clere, that 
ſhrewes ne mowen right naught, ne have no power. 
And tor as moche as thou underſtondeſt whiche is 


the ſtrength of this power, I have detiniſh. d a lytel 


here beſorne, that no thing 11s ſo mighty as ſoverainc 

zode. Bo. That is ſothe (qQ$S I). Phi. And thilke 
Cite ſovcraine gode maye done none yvel. Bo. Certes 
no (q I). Phi. Is there any wight than (qð ſhe) 
that weneth that men mowen done al thinges. B. 
No man (q$ I) but if he be out of his wit. Phi. 
But certes ſhrewes mowen don yves (qd ſhe). By. 
Ye wolde God (qv 1) that they ne mighten done 
none. %. Than (q$ ſhe) ſo as he that is mightie 
to ee one'ye pode thinges, he maie done all 


thynges, and they that ben mighty to done yvell 


0% ne mowen not all thynges. Than is it o- 


pen thinge and manifeſte, that they that mowen don 


yvcl ben of laile power. And yet to prove this con- 
cluſion there helpeth me this, that I have ſhewed here 
but tornc, that al power Is to be no mbred amonge ; 


! 


'raiſeth in 'nem the flode of troublinges, tourmenteth 
on that other ſide ther thought, or ſorow halt hem 
wery and ycaus -ht, or ſliding and diſceving hope 
tourmenteth hem. And therefore ſithe thou ſeeſt 
one hed, that is to ſaine, one tiraunte, beren ſo ma- 
nyc tirannyes, than ne doth thilke tyraunt not that 
he detyreth, Ehe he is caſte downe wyth ſo manye 
wycked lordes, that is to faine, ſo many vices that 
have 10 wickedly lordſhips over him 
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Vides ne tt quanto in cano. probra ⁊ 01 
Taj, 710 probitas luce reſplenacat ? in 
quo Pe [Pacaum Off HUuUnNqUam 60, Pre- 
ia, XC. 


5 thou not than, in howe grete klthe theſe 
ſhrewes ben ywrapped, and with whiche clere- 
nefle theſe gode folke ſhinen? In this ſhewerth it well 
thar to gode folke ne lacketh never mo ther medes, 
ne ſnrewes lacken never more tourmentes. For of al 
thinges that be done, thilke thinge for whi che any 


thinge i is done, it ſemeth as by right, that thilze thing 


be the mede of that, as thus: If a man renneth in the 
ſtady or in the torlonge tor the crown, than lieth the 
mede in the crowne tor which he renneth. And 1 
have ſhewed that blistulncitc is thilke ſame gode, tor 
whiche that all thynges ben done. Than is thilke 


ſame gode purpolcd to the werkes of mankinde, right 
a5 a commune mede, whi 88 mede ne maye not be 


thinges that men oughten require. And 1 have |diſcevered irom gode folic: For no wight as by 


the" wed that all thinges that oughten ben deſired be {1 


right, trom ens 8 him lacketh godeneſle, ne 


referred to God, right as to a mancr height of ther "ſhall be cleped gode, tor winch thing tolke ot gode : 
nature: but ior to mowen done yvell and tclonic, ne maners ther medes ne forſaken *hem never mo. For 
may not ben referred to God. Than is not yvcll of! albeit ſo that ſhrewes waxen as wode as *hem liſte 
the nombre of thynges, that ougliten to ben defired againſt gode tolke, yet neverthcletle the crowne of 


and required. Than is it open and clere that the wile men ne ſhall not fallen ne faden fro foraine 


power ne the morynge of ſhrewes n'is no power.; ſhrewdnetie, ne benimmen not fro the courage of 
And ot all theſe thinges it ſheweth wel that the gode gode people ther propre honour. But yt anie wight 


folk ben certainly mighty „and the ſhrewes doutletfe 
unmighty. And it is clere and open that thilke ſen- 


tence of Plato is very and ſothe, that ſaithe, that one- 


ly wiſemen may don that they deliren, and ſhrewes 
mowen haunten that hem liketh, but that they de- 
ſiren, that is to ſaine, to come to ſoveraine gode, 
they ne have no power to accompliſhe that. For 
ſhrewes done what hem lyſt, whan by tho thinges 


in which they deliten, they wenen to attaine to thilke 


gode that they deſy ren, but they ne getren ne at- 


taine not therto, for vices ne comen not to blisful- 
neſſe. 


amen, ſecundum. 
Que * vides ſedere celſo 


'Solii enim iges, 
Purpura claros mnitente, &c. 


Hoſo that the coverture, of ther vaine a- 
| Far u myght ſtripen ot theſe proude 
kynges, that thou ſceſt litten an high in ther chaires, 


— — — — d,w — ? —— —— —— 


rejoy ied him of gode neſſe, that he had taken fro 
' without, as who ſaith, it a man had his godeneſſe of 
any other man than of him ſelſe, certes he that yave 
hym thylke godenetie, or elles ſome other wyght 
might by nome it him. But for as moche as to every 
W iglit his propre bounte yeveth him his mede, than 
at erſte ſhal he failen of mede, whan he torleteth to 
be gode. And at the laſte, ſo as all medes ben re- 
quired, tor men wenen that they be gode, whois he 
that n'old deme, that he that is ryght mightye ot 
godc, were partlofle of mede? And of what mede 
ſhall he be reguerdoned ? Certes of ryght tayre mede, 
and right gret, aboven all medes. Remembre The 
of thilke noble corallarte that I yave The a lytel 
here betorne, and gather it tovither in this maner. 
So as God him ſelte is blisfulnefle, than is it clere 
and certain, that al gode peple ben maked blisful, 


tor they ben gode, an id thilke peple that ben blisful, 


it accordeth and is convenable to be Goddes. Than 
is the mede of gode peple ſoch, that no day ne ſhal 
empairen it, ne no e e e ſnall drinken it, ne 
power ot no wight ne ſhal not amenuſe it, that is to 
{aine, that ben maked Goddes And fithe it is thus, 
that gode men ne tailen nevermore of ther mede, 
certes no man ne may doute ot the undepartable 


| 


pane 


— — 


ſirewes departeth not from *hemſclte nevermo. For 
ſo as gode and y vel, and paine and medes be con- 
trarie, it mote nedes be, that ryght as we Y betiden 
in guerdone ot gode, that alſo mote the paine of the 
yvel anſwer by the contrary partes to ſhrewes. Nowe 
than ſo as bountie and prowelle ben mede to gode 
folke, alſo is ſhrewadnelle it ſelte tourmente to ſhrewes. 
Than whoſoever is entetched and detouled with 
paine, he ne douteth not, that he is entetched and 
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paine of ſhrewes, that 15 do Uaine, that the paine ot ſhyppes by the Se imo the yle there as Circe tho 


C of Bokrulus. 


—— — — 
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tau goddeſſe, doughter of the ſunne dwelleth, that 


medleth to her newe geſtes drinkes that ben touch- 
ed and maked with enchauntementes. And atter 
that bt hande mighty over the licrbes had chaun- 
ged hir geſtes into divers mancrs, that one. of 
hem is covered his face with: forme ot à Bore, 
that other is chaunged into à Lion, of the coun- 
tre ot Marmorike, and his nailes and lus tethe 
wexen. That other of *hem is newlyche chaun- 


* — * i 1 © Py 3 > j 2 
*hemſcite, my prin irs 3 Raf bon wy 9g, tha Other goth debonaiily in the houte as 
outen partie ot tourment, Fey: ben loen THAT] a Iygre ot Inde, But al be it fo th. god 
be how wickedneſſe, that is to ſaye, wicked hed. of Mercury 15 5 7 1 4 937 pod 
the | 11 1 elf an oi | c ON AICTCUTY, THAT 18 CiCPCU that birde of Ar- 

es 8 * a worſt kinde -adie, hath h. rer of . T 
thewes, | ders Je . Jo 5 deen * 5 "Ig — = cadie, n had mec; ot the Aue Ul, ues, by lege 4 
ſnreudneſſe, nede 1 3 0 0 par on-| wyth dy verſe yvelles, and hath unbounden hym tro 

» 2th - IVC a "4 7 4 , . : ws, ob , K ' 
ly, but ee 4 ark rage 1 Bret Y. . 7: 38 Cap peſtilenee of hys hoſtefle, algates the rowers and 
loke on ſhrewes, that ben the contrarie partie of gode | the marincrs hadden by this vdrawen i N 
men, howe grete paine telowſhipeth and fouleth'hem! mouthes, and drogen the . 

- * "4 1 > Y AE = 2 „ RIP 5 f coin I. 1 
for thou naſt lerned a ltc here betorne, that all thing chat weren woxen lwine, hadden by this ychaunged 
that is and hath beinge, is one, and th.l:c fame one | ther mete ot bred, tor to eten akorne of Oxacs. None 
. — » » . 85 TY, 8 f ! * y 
is gode : than is this the conſequcncc, that it ſemoth ther limmes ne dwelleth with hem whole, but they 
well, that al thing that 5 965 ne ge, 15 gode, nave loſt the voyce and the body, only ther thouglit 
that is to laine, * T * . > bes 2155 70 fen -leth WHY nem {table, that wepeth and bywail- 
zodeneſſe is al one. 0 * 8 MA 0 . 0 = el eth the monttiudas C.\aunging that chez ſutlren. O 
chan, that all thinge chat tanleth to be 80de, It int- over light hande, as WO {aith, teble and light Is the 

eth for to be and for to have any mancr being: wher- hand ot Circe the enchauntercile, that chaungeth the 
tore it . 32 Wache _ e 1 gs ae Of 105 de into beſtèes, to regard and to com- 
eren. ut ttulke Other torme 0 Ang, that is paryion o mutacion, that is maked by vices, ne the 
6 "Wy : 0 0 be. 3 3 68 2 x 2 3 , ; 
to ſaine, the fourme ot the bodyc without, ſhew eth herbes of Circe ne be not myghty.: for all. be it ſo 
that theſe 3 won | won 33 rere we rem they may chaungen the limmes of the body, al- 
whan they ene perverted and tourned into malice, gate yet they may not chaunge the herteés; tor wyth- 
3 | Py 8 . © Ba 3 N * oO: =_- y 8 Th 
Certes than they have torlorne the nature of mankinde: JN 1$ viiyd LIC itricength and the vigome 01. nwninthe 
But ſo as onelie bountic and proweile maye enhaun- ſecretour of ther hertes, that is to laine, the flrength 
ſen exerie man over men: er e it nedes be that of reſon; but thilke venims of vices to drawen a man 
OF | . "ip „e - 74056 1 5 . . * As _ 
ſhrewes which that ey dnefle hath caſte out of the to hem more mightily than the venime of Circe, tor 
condicion of mankinde, bene ph under the merite ' vices ben ſo crueſſ that they perſon and thorowepaflen 
and deſerte of men. Than betideth it, that if thou the courage within, and thoughe they Ne anoye note 


ſeeſte a wight whiche that is transfourmed into vices, the body, yet vices. woden to deltroyen men by 


defouled with yvel. It fhrewes than wollen praiſen | ged into a Kolfe, and howſvth whan lie wolde 


thou maieſt not wene that he be a man; for it he be, wounde of thought 
ardaunte in avarice, and that he be a ravenour by 

violence of forain richeſle, thou ſhalre [ame that he! eee oct br Herten, orc td, gutt: ee 
is like a Wolfe; and it he be tclonous and withouten, een, 
reſte, and exercice his tonge to chidinges, thou ſhalte 
lyken him to the hound; and it he be a privic away-; 
tour hydde, and rejoyſeth him to raviſhe by wiles, 
thou ſhalte ſaine hym lyke to the toxe whelpes; and 


PProfa guarta. 


Tum en, fateor, quam, nec inf ii, dict ⁊. 


if he be diſtempred and quaked tor ire, men ſhall dec, Uitio/os, tametht himant c01 ports ſpe- | 
wenen that he bereth the corage of a lion; and if; C7107 fer Vent, XC. | | 
he be dredeful and flying and dredcth thinges, whiche | | | | q 
that ne ougliten not to be dredde, men ſhal holde him Han ſaide I thus: J confeile and am atnowe it | 
lyke to the hart; and it he be ſlowe and aſtonyed! (gs I) ne 1 ne ſe not but that men may tay, | | | 
and lache, men ſhall holde him lyke to an afle; and as by right, that ſhrewes ben chaunged imo belles, | [| 
yt he be lyghte and unſtedfaſte ot corage, and chaun-| by. the qualite of ther ſoules, All be it ſo that they ; 4 
gcth aye his ſtudies, men ſhal holde him like to the kepen yet the forme of the bodyc of mankynde: but | | 
birdes ; and yt he be plounged in foule and unclene I wolde not of ſhrewes, of whiche the thought crucl 4 
luxurics, he 1s withholden in the toule delyces of the and wode, wodetli alwaye to the diſtruccion of god 85 | 
foule ſowe; than foloweth it, that he that forletteth men, that it wer leful to hem to done that. | | 11 


bounte and proweſſe, he forletteth to be a man, Certes (qs ſhe) ne it is not lefull to hem, as 1 

ſithe he ne maye not paſlen in the condicion of God, ſhall well ſhewe T he in conv enable place: but nathe-. | | 
he is turned into a beſte. tHefle it ſo were that thilke, that men wene bene Ictul | 2 
| 5 | | to ſhrewes, were bynommed "bem, ſo that they ne j 
AESSSALLISSSESAISASHALASIRA IEEE SEAL ELLLSE might not anoyen or don harme to gode men, certes 


: | 1 | a grete partie of the paine to ſhrewes ſhulde bene | i 
Metrum tert. alleged and reicied. For all be it ſo that it ne ſeme = 

9 8 i credible thyng peraventure to ſome tolke, „ct it motc 'l 

[ela Neritii ducas, 'nedes be that 10 ſhrewes ben more wretelies and J 

Ji vagas pelago rates, (ly, whan they maye full done and parfourme that 4 

Eui us appulit mſule, they coveren, than yf they might not accompl.ſhc | 'q 

Pulchra qua refidens Dea that they coveten. For yt fo be that it be wretclicd 

Solis edita ſemane, &c. nette to wilncn to done yvcl, than is it more wretch- 

5 | dneſſe tomowen done yvcll, without whichc mow ng | 

Urus the wind arived the {ailes of Ulyſies Guin the wretched wy] ſhuluc ſanguiſne without (Haste. — x 2 | 

ot the countre of Narice, and his wandringe Than firhe every ot theſe thinges hath his wretchyd- n = 
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maclon of this. But whoſoever wene that it be a 


that bene taken allo it is necefſary, as who ſaith, it 


man myght thynke that the maners ot ſhrewes bene 


© correccion, ne none enſample of lokynge. Bo. And 
be totde here beforne? Phi. Have we not grauntcd 


than (qS ſhe) that gode tolke ben blystull, and 


edncile of any wight n'ys he not more weltul, than 


ſelines is releved by the participacion of ſome gode? 


to ſaine, the ſame pain that they ſuftren, which that 
is gode, by the reſon of Juſtice. And whan thilke 


—— — — 
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nelle that is to faine, vil to done vvel, and mowinge to 
e, that 0 of : 
donc vel, it mote nedes be that the ſhrewes be con 


OD > —— — — ꝓ— ꝙõ— — 


The fourth Bolte of BoxTarvs, 


— 


they ſomwhat more of yvell, yer over the wickedneſſe 
that they han doen, that is to ſain, detaur of Paines 
» 


ſtrarned by ther unſelyneiles, that wolen and mow- 


1 x . Hale * , 
en, and partormen felonics and ſhreudnetles, Þ». for the deſerte of felony. 


accorde me (a5 1) but I deſyre gret'y, that ſhrewes 
loſtcn ſonc _thyize unſlynctle, that 1s. tO ſay ne, 
that ſhrewes weren diſpoiled of mowynge do done 
yvell: 


which dctaute of paine thou haſte graunted is yvel 
Bo. I ne ma ne TR 

805 ö y not denic it 

(qs 1). %, Moche more than (q% ſhe) benſhrewes 


unſcly whan they bene wrongtullye delivered fro 
paine, than whan they ben puniſhed by riglitefull 


Pl. So ſhillen they (qs ſhe) ſoner paraventure 


— . : _ » 

x — 57 I! 56 1 % f 1: ] > 6 9 as a Fagan 
than thou woldeſt, or ſoner than they, hem ſelte kedneſte, and wronge that they eſca 
wenc: for there n'ys nothinge ſo late in 10 ſhorte | By. Who might denye it (qS1). 


- E a 1 1 . > . 5 , 
Londes-of this life, that is long to abide; namely to 


4 courage immortell. Of whiche ſhrewes the gret and allo the contraric, that all that 


hope and the hye compuiſinges ot ſhreudneſle, 15 ott 
geftroied by a ſodein ende or they be war. And 
that thing cſtabliſherh to ſhrewes the ende of ther} 
Mrewednes: for yt that ſhrewdnes maketh werctches, 
than mut he nedes be moſt wretch, that longcett 15 a; 
Mircws, the whiche wicked ſhrewes wold | Gemin! 
aldermoſte caitifes and unſely, yt ther ſhrewenes ne, 
wer finiſned at left waye by uttereſt deth: tor yi 1 
have concl ded ſoth of the unſclinetle of ſhrewdnes, 
than ſheweth it plainly, that thilke wretchedncs 18 
withoutcn ende, the which 15 certaine to be pardu— 
rable. Bo. Certes (qed I) this concluſion 15 harde 
and wonderful to graunte. But I knowe well that it 
accordeth moche to thynges that J have graunted 
here beforne. Phi: Thou hat (qð ſhe) right eſti- 


harde thing, to accorde him to a concluſion, it is 
riot that he ſhewe that ſome of the premilles ben 
falle, or els he mote ſhewe that the collacion ot pro- 
policions n'1s not ſpedeful to a neceflary concluſion. 


Vengeaunce. But this 15 open thynge and clere, that 
it is right that ſhrewes ben punyſhed, and it is wie- 


pen unpuniſhed. 
| | Li. But (q ð& ſhe) 
may any man deny that all that is right ne 18 gode 
| Is Wrong is wic⸗ 
ed? By. Certes (s 1): these thyndes ben ere d. 
noughe, and that 5 Fo con latte 1 
beforne. But I pray The that thou tell me yt thou 
accordeſt to letten no tourmente to the ſoules, after 
that the body is ended by the deth, that is 10 ſaine, 
underitanuclte thou aught, - that ſoules have anve 
tourment after the deth of the body? Phi. Certes 
d ſhe) yea, and that right grete; of whyche ſoules 
q ð ſhe) I trowe that ſome ben tourmented by al- 
„ and ſome ſoules I trowe ben ex- 
ercyſed by a purgynge mckencfle. b Dunſaile 
n'ys nat to dete rmine of this paine. "Bur? 3 
vailcd and tolde yet hiderto, for thou ſhuldeſt know 
that the mowyng ol ſhrewes, whiche mowing The 
ſemeth to be unworthy, n'is no mowynge, and cke 
of ſhrewes, of whyche thou playnedeſt that they ne 
were not puniſhed, that thou woldeſt ſe that they ne 
weren never mo withouten the tourmentes of ther 
wyckedneſle. And of the lycence of the mowinge 


And vt it ne be not ſo, but that the premifles ben 
igraunted, there n'is not why he ſhulde blame that 
argument. Por this thing that I ſhal tel Te now 
e ſhall not ſeme latle wonderfull, but of the thinges 


folowoth of that which that is purpoſed beforn. Bo. 


What is that (qd !). %. Certes (qS ſhe) that 18, 


that thete wicked ſhrewes be more blisfuil, or els 


to doen yvell, that thou praideſt that it mighte ſone 
be ended, and that thou wouldeſt faine lernen that 
it ne ſhulde not longe endure. And that ſhrewes 
ben more unſcly yt they were of lenger duringe, and 
moſte unſcly yf they weren perdurable. And after 
this I have ſheveed The that more unſely ben ſhrewes 
whan they eſcapen without ther ryghttul paine, than 
whan they ben puniſhed by righttull vengeaunce. 
And of this ſentence foloweth it, that than ben 


latle wretchcs that abien the rourmentes, that they | ſhrewes conſtrained at the laſt with moſt grevous 


have d.ſcrved, than if no paine ot juſtice ne chaſti- 
(d hem. Ne this ne ſay I not nowe, for that any 


coriged and chaitiied by vengeaunce, and that they 
be brought to the right way by the drede of tour- 
mente, ne for that they yeven to other folkes enſam- 
ve to flyen tro vices. . | 

But 1 underſtand yet in another maner, that ſhrewes 
ben more unfcly whan they ne be not pun ſhed, all 
be it fo that there ne be had no reſon or lawe of 


what mauer ſhall that ben (g I). other than hath 


ſhrewes ben wretches? Bo. Yes (qð I). %. Than 
qð ſhe) if that anye gode wer added to the wretch- 


he chat ne hath no medling of gode in his ſolitary 
wretchednes? Bo So ſemeth it (qð I). Phi. And 
what ſaveſt thou than (qS ſhe) ot thilke wretche 
that lacketh all godes, ſo that no gode n'is medled in 
lis wretchednel-, and yet over all hys wickedneſle, 


tourment, whan men wene that they ne be not pu- 
niſhed. By. Whan I conlider thy reſons (q$ 1) 1 
ne trowe nat that men ſaine any thyng more verely. 
And yt I tourne ayen to the ſtudics of men, who is 
he to whome it ſhulde ſeme, that he ne ſhould nat 
onely leven theſe thynges, but cke gladly herken hem? 
7%. Certes (qð ſhe) fo it is, but men mave nat, 
for they have their eyen ſo wont to the derkencle of 
erthely thynges, that they ne may nat lyfte *hem up 
to the lyght of clcre ſotlifaſteneſſe. But they ben 
lyke to birdes, of whiche the night lyghtneth ther 
lokynges, and the daye blindeth hem. For whan 
men loken not the ordre of thinges, but ther luſtes 
and talentes, they wene that either the lexe or the 
mowyng to doen wickedneſſe, or els the ſcapyng 
without payne, be welefull. Bur conſyder the judge. 
ment ot the perdurable law, for if thou confirme thy | 
courage to the beſte thynges, thou ne haſt no nede 
of no judge, to yeren The price or mede, for thou 
haſte joy ned thy ſelf to the moſte excellent thinoes, 
And it thou have enclined thy ſtudics to the wicked 
thynges, ne ſcke no foraine wrckerie out of thy (elf, 


tor whichc he is a wretche, that there be yet another} for thou thy ſelf haſt thriſte thy ſelf into wicked 


vvcll ancxcd and knit to him; ſhal not men demen him 
more unicly, than thilke wretche, of whiche the un- 


Bo. Why ſhould he not (qð 1). Ph:. Than certes 
(qS ſhe) han ſhrewes whan thei ben puniſhed ſome— 
what of gode annexcd to ther ſhrewdeneſte, that is 


thinges ; right as thou mighteſt loken by divers 
tymes, the toule yerth and the heren, and that all o- 
ther thynges ſtinten fro without, ſo that thou were 
in neither, ne fe nothynge more, then ſhould it ſe- 
men to The, as by oncly reſon of lokyng, that thou 
were now in the Sterres, and now in the perth; but 
the peple loxcth not on theſe thynges: What then ? 
ſhall we then approche us to hem that I have ſhew: 


ſame ſhrewes eſcapen without tourment, than have 


cd, that ben like to beſtes? And what would ſt thou 


5 {ain 


{he fourth Hoke of Borruws, FF 
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ſain of this, it that a manne had all forlorne his tights, 
and had foryeten that he ever lawe, and wened that! III 
* + NO N 3 > J Coe 
nothynge tailed hy m ot petteccion oft mankind? Now] 
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we which mighten {een the {ame thynges, would we ; 
not ſaine, that he were blinde ? ne alio ne accoructh Aeta um. 


not the peple to that I ſhall faine, the whiche thyng | es. | 
—_ 'S | . - . I - v . 7 | 7 | 9 Ly - 7 ? ' 7 4 » * { d a 7 ; 9 - q & A ig s 
is ſuſteined by as ſtronge foundementes of retſon, a. 7 N CN ανννννis7. 


that is to ſaine, that more unſchie ben thei, that do-- E750 Pride farnm- focacitare nan 2 

en wronges to other folke, then ther that the Wronge S 103 tem POL IS, PF Pemn7ital tht; 

ſutfren. B. I would heren thilxe fame retons (qd Cpoute fill, Tu, NECKCMET A HT tab, &c 
I). Phi. Denieſt thou (qd ſhe) that all ſhrewes ne 


ben worthie to have tourment? 5e. Nay (qv 1) J Hat &c'tetly you to .cxciten fo grete moving 
Phi. But (qS ſhe) 1 am certain by many rctons, | V. of Hätredes, and d ten inc en ee 
that ſhrewes ben unſelie. Po, It accordeth (qÞ I). fata! d:fpolic.on-of Four deth;; 
/i. Then ne doubteſt thou not (qd ſhe) that ihilke 3 handes, | | 
folke; that ben Worthie of tourmente, that thei ne For if ve ashen the de their kat ich lion Gk lris owite 
be wretches. B.. It accordeth well (q ð I). /i. It wille, ne dethe ne tarteth not His Witte horſe, And 
thou were then {ct a judge, or a knower ot thinges, the menne that the 8 pentes, anf tlie ion, and lie 
whither tioweſt thou that men ſhould rourmenten | Tigre, ahd tlie Brie, and. the Bore, hen ro flean 
him, that hath doen wronge,. or els him that ſutter— 
ed the wrong? By. I doubte not (qd 1) that 1 
nolde doc ſufficient ſatistaccion to hem that have 
ſuttred wrong, by tae forowe of *hem that have do- 
en wrong. %. Then {cmcth it (qd ſhe) that the 
docr ot wronge is more wretch, then he that ſut— 
fred wrong. Bo. That toloweth wel (qd I). Ph. 
Then (qS ſhe) by thele cauies, and by other caulcs, 
that ben entorced by the fame. rote, filth or {ynne, 
by the propre nature. of 1t, maketh men wretches, | 
and it eweth well, that the wronges that men do- . e aig eine 
en, n'is not the wretcliedneile, of him that receverh Yee ee e e N = 
the wrong, but the wretchcdncile ot him that docth} _ | TD, „„ 
the wrong. But certes (qd ſhe) theſe orators orf | e 
advocates don al the contrary, tor thei entorcen EB 7 Soren dana ane ſt be folirites 
hem to commove the Judges to have pitie of *hem, 5 CFFFFFCCC fg” 
. N ee . a i” "9 "oft mf 1A I 708 {1 EI. lA ie, - 
that doen the grevaunces and the wronges, the en rp ng * 
whiche ſhrewes, it wer a more convenable thyng, 03714 apa 5 C1 ſtu! rd. 004 mM Hut ese 
that the accuſours or advocates, not wroth, but pi- fortuna Poplar XC, 
teous and debonaire, ledden tho ſhrewes that have e _ 
doen wronges, to the judgement, right as men le- FP His I fe (q I) either what blisfulneſle, or eis 
den ſicke tolke to the Leche, tor that thei ſhoulden what unſclmes is eſtablihed in the defertes or 
ſeken out the maladies of ſynne by tourment. And! gode menne, and 0! ſhrewes.. 5 
by this covenaunte, either the entent of advocates But in this ie fortune of the peple fe ſomwhat 
ſhould ceſlen in all, or els it th' office ot the advo-} of gode, and fomwhat of cvill of no Wileman had 
cates would better profiten to menne, it ſhould be not lever be exited, pore, and nedic, and name's tc, 
tourned into the habite of acculacion, that is to ſain, then tor to dwellen in he Cite, and folien or rt- 
thei ſhoulucn accuſe ſhrewes, and not exculſen hem. chefle, and be redontable of honour, aud thong of 
And cke the ſhrewes 'hemſelt, it it were lefull to power. For in this wile more Goren ind weithef— 
hem to ſcen at any clifte the vertue that the! have, tully is the office of wile menne trot. d, when the 
forletten, and ſawen that ther ſhould Putten adoiunc bliStulnctls. ot pow<«r, 4d COVEFNONFS, 18 45 It 
the filthes of ther vices, by the tourmentes of Paines, ſhad cmonees the peple, that be⸗ꝛneighbo 


* 


F ae J- 
thei ne oughten not, right tor that recompenſacion, } j<Utes, tith rhat namely priton, law, aid theſe © er 


tor to getten *þcm bountic and prowefle, whiche that tourmentes of Jawtull panes, be rather ovoid. to te- 
thei have loſte, demen and hold that the ilke paines} lonous Citezeins: for the whiche tclonous” Cre 
weren tourmentes to hem, and cke thei woulden re- Heins the paines be eflabliſhed; more then tor 
fuſe the attendaunce of ther advocates, and taken; peple, : | 
*hemlelf to ther Judges, and to ther accuſouts ; for? Bo. Ten I marraile gretly CFI) Why, that the 
the whiche it betideth, that as to the wiſe tOIKCS, things be o milleentcrchanunged, that tourmentés of 
there n'is no place iletten to hate, that is to ſaine,! felonies preſſen and -confounden gode peple, and 
that hate ne hath no place emonge wiſemen. For; ſhrewes raviſhen medes of vertic, and ben in ho- 
no wight mill haten gode men, but if he were over-| nours, and grete eſtates. And I defite che tr to 
moche a tole, and for to haten ſhrewes, it n'is no re- weten of The, what fſemeth The tobe the ro fon of 
ſon; for right as languiſhyng is maladie of bodic, | t 

right ſo ben vices and ſinne malady of courage. And | wel the Jatle, if that I trowed that all things wer 
ſo as we ne deme not that thei, whiche that ben | medled with fortunous hap. But now crepeth and 
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With ther teche, /yei mile fame: mc nne feken to flean 
ererich of hem other with [werden Lo! tor ther 
manners bem ders and arlcordaunt, thei moven un- 
rightfull hoftes, apd crueil battailes, and wilnen te 
periſhe by enterchaungyng of. dartes, but the-refon 
of crueltie n'is not nough righthull, Walt thou then 
veclacen a convenable guerdon to the deſertes of men ? 
Love righttully gode tolkes, and hate, pitic. on- 
ſhrewes. 


Were 


god 


ſicke of ther bodie, ben worthie to ben hated, but encreſeth mync altonyinges, God rovernour of 


rather worthie of pitic, well more worthic not to ben thyngs, that ſo as GOD yevcth oft times to pode 
hatcd, but tor to ben had in pitie ben thei, of whiche menne codes and mirthes, and to ſhrew, oil and 
the thoughtes ben conſtrained by felonous wickcd- | afpre thynges: And yereth ayen to gode folk hard- 
neſſe, that is more cruell, then any languiſnyng ot | netic, and to ſhrewes he grauntethi hem ther wille, 
bodie. | and that thu deliren: What ditterence maic there be 
betwene that that God docth, and happe t fortune, 
if menne knowe not the cauſe why it 195 


Phi. 
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7%. Ne it is no marveile. (qs ſhe) though that 
men wenen, that there be ſomewhat toliſhe and con- 
te, when the reſon of the order is unznowen: but 
although that thou ne knowe not the cauſe of ſo 
grete a diſpoſicion, natheleſſe, for as moche as God 
the pode governour attempreth and governeth tic 
worlde, ne doubte The not, but all thynges ben 
doen ariglit 


' . „ 4*%s 4* * * * * „% 47s 4s 4 on Mon Me a 
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Afetrum Quintun. 


i quis Aretluri ſidera neſcit 
Propinqua fimmo cardime labi, 

Cur legat tai dus plauſir Bootes, 
Alergatque ſeras aquore fands, 
Cum nimis celeres explicet bitte, &C. 


W Hoſo that knowe not the {terres. Arcture, 


tourned to the ſoveraine centre or poinct, 
that is to ſaine, tourned nigh to the Soveraine Pole 


of the firmamente, and wote not why the ſterre 


Bootes paleth, or gathereth his waines, and drench- 
eth luis late flambes in the Se, and why that Bootes 
the Sterre untoldeth his overſwitte arifinges, then 


ſhall he wondren of the Lawe of the high aire. And 
eke, it that he ne knowe not why that the hornes ot 
the full Mone waxen pale and intfecte by the boundes 


of the darke night, and how the Mone darke and 
confuſe diſcoverct|; the Sterrcs, that ſhe had covered 
by her clcre viſage | | | 

The common crroure moveth tolkes, and maketh 


. weric ther baſins ot Braſle by thilke ftroxes, that is 


to ſaie, that there is a maner pepic, that hight Co- 
rybantes, that wenen, that when the Mone 1s in 


the Eclipſe, that it be enchaunted, and therefore for 


to reſcue the Mone, thei beten ther baſins with the 


ilke ſtrokes. Ne no man ne wondreth when the 


blaſtes of the winde Corus beten the ſtrondes of the 
Sc by quakyng flodes. Ne no man ne wondreth, 
when the weight ot the Snowe, harded by the cold, 
is reſolved by the brennyng hete of Phebus the 
Sonne, tor here ſcen menne redily the cauſes. But 
the cauſes ihidde, that is to {ain in heven, troublen 


the breltes of men. The movable peple is aſtonied 
ot all thynges, that comen ſelde and ſodainlie in our 


age, but the troublie crrour ot our ignoraunce depart- 
eth tro us, ſo that if thet wiſten the cauſe, why that 
ſoche thynges betiden, certcs thei ſhoulden cele to 
ſeme wonders. 
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Proſa: ſexta. 


Ita eft inguam. Sed cum tui muneris fit la- 


tentium rerum canſas evolvere, velataſque 
caltoine explicare rationes : quæſo uti hinc 
decer nas, XC. N 


Hus it is (qð 1) but ſo as thou haſte yeven or 

_  behight me, to unwrappe the hidde cauſes of 
thinges, and to diſcover me the reſons covered with 
darkneile, I praic The, that thou deviſe and judge 
me ot this matter, and that thou do me to under- 


| ſtand it, for this miracle of this wonder, troubleth 


me right gretly. And then ſhe a little what ſmiling 
ſaid. Thou clepeſt me (qð ſhe) to tell that is gre- 
teſt of all thinges, that mowen ben asked, and to the 
which queſtion unneth there is aught inough to la- 


ven it, as who ſaieth, unneth is there any thyng to 


The fourth Boke of Borrutvs. 
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anſwere perfitlie to thy queſtion; for the matter of it 
s och, that when o doubte is determined and 
cutte awaic, there waxen other doubtes without 
nomber, right as the heddes of Hydra the Serpente 
waxen, the whiche Serpente Hercules llough: ne 
there ne were no manere, ne none ende, but if a 
wighkt conſtrained the doubtes, by a right lively and 
quicke fire of thought, that is to ſaine, by vigour 
and ſtrength of witte. For in this matter, men we— 
ren wonte to maken queſtions, of the ſimplicitie of 
the purvcighaunce of GOD, and of the order of 


| Deltinic, and of ſodaine happe, and of knowing of 


predeſtinacion divine, and ot the libertie of tree- 
will, the whiche thinges, thou thy ſelf appercevedeſt 
wel, ot what weight thei ben. But tor as moche as 
the knowynges ot thele thinges is a maner porcion 
ot medicine to The, all be it fo, that I have little 
tyme to docn it; yet nevertheleſlc, I would enfor- 
cen me to ſhewen ſomewhat of 1t. But although 
the nouriſhinges of dite of Muſike deliteth The, 
thou muſte ſutteren and forberen a little of the ilke 
delite, while that I weve to The reſons knitte by 
Ordre. | ; 

Bo. As it liketh to The (qð 1) fo doe. 

Phi. Tho tpake ſhe righte as by another beginnyng, 
and ſaied right thus. The engenderyng ot all thynges 
(q ſhe) and all the progreſſions ot movable Nature, 
and all that moveth in any maner, taketh his caules, 
his order, and his formes, of the ſtablencile of Divine 
thought: And the ilke Divine thought, that is ſette, 
and putte in the Toure, that is to ſaine, in the height 
of the ſimplicitie of GOD, ſtabliſneth many ma- 
ner giſes to the thynges that ben to doen, the whiche 
maner, when that menne loken it, in the pure cle- 
neſſe of the Divine imelligence, is cleped purvei- 
aunce. | - 

But when the ilke maner is referred by menne to 
thynges that it moveth or diſponeth, then of olde 
menne it was cleped Deſtinie, the whiche thynges, 
it that any wight loketh weill in his thought, the 
ſtrengthe of that one, and of that other, he ſhal! 
lightlie mowe fene, that thefe two thynges ben di- 
vers. For purvciauncc is the ilke Divine reſon, that 
is ecltabliſhed in the Sorcraine Prince of thinges, the 
which purveiaunce diſponeth all thynges. But cer— 


tes, Dettinie is the diſpoſicion and the ordinaunce, 
clevyng to movable thynges, by the whiche diſpoſi- 


cion the purveiaunce knitteth al thinges in ther or- 


der: For purveiaunce embraſcth all thynges to hepe, 
although thei be divers, and although thei be infi— 


nite, but deſtinie certaine departeth and ordeineth 
all thinges ſingulerly, and divideth in moving, in pla- 
ces, in tormes, and in tymes, as thus: Let the un- 


.toldyng of temporell ordinaunce, aſſembled and oned 


in the loxyng of the Divine thoughte, be cleped pur- 
veiaunce, and thilke fame aſſemblyng and oning, de- 
vided and untolden, let that be called Deſtinie. And 
all be it ſo, that theſe thynges ben divers, yet never- 
theleſſe, hangeth that one on that other, for why? 
the order deſtinably procedeth of the ſimplicitie ot 
purveiaunce. | | 

For right as a werkman perceveth in his thoughte 
the forme of thynge that he wolle make, and moveth 
the eſtecte of the werke, and ledeth that he had lo- 
ked beforne in his thought fimplic and preſentlie by 
corporall ordinaunce: certes, right ſo GOD in his 
purveiaunce diſponeth ſingulerlie and ſtably the 
thynges that be to doen, but he adminiſtreth in ma- 
ners, and in divers tymes by Deſtinie, the ilke ſame 
thynges that he hath diſponed; then whether Deſti- 
nie be exerciſed, either by ſome divine ſpirites, ſer- 
vauntes to the Divine purveiaunce, or elles by ſome 
ſoule, or els by all nature ſervyng GO, or els by 


the celeſtiall movynges of Sterres, or els by the ver- 
tuc 


ſtinable ordinaunce is woven and accompliſhed. Cer- 
tes, it is open thyng, that the purveiaunce is an un- 
movable and ſimple forme of thynges to doen, and 
the movable bonde, and the temporalle ordinaunce 
of thynges, whiche that the Divine ſimplicitie ot pur- 
veiaunce hath ordained to doen, that is deſtinic. For 
whiche it is that al thinges that ben put under deſti- 
nic, ben certes ſubjectes unto pur eiaunce, to Which 
purveiaunce deſtinie it felt is ſubject and under, but 
ſome thinges ben put under purveiaunce, that fur- 
mounten th' ordinaunce of deſtinie: and tho ben 
thilke that ſtablie ben fixed nigh to the firſt godhed, 
thei ſurmounten the order ot deſtinable movabilitte. 
For right as circles turnen about a ſame centre, or 
about a poin&, thilke circle that is innereſt or moſte 
within he joyncth to the ſimpleſſe of the middle, and 
js as it wer a centre or a poinct to that other circles, 
that turnen aboute him: and thilke that is utterett, 
compaſſed by larger environning, is unfolde by lar- 
ger ſpaces, in ſo moche as it is ferthereſte fro the 
middeleſte ſimplicitie of the poincte: And it there 
be any thyng that knitteth and felowſhippeth himlelt 
to thilke middle poincte, it is conſtrained into ſim- 
plicitic, that is to ſaie, into unmovabilitie, and it ce- 
{cth to ben ſhad, and flit diverily; Right fo by ſem— 
blable reſon, thilke thing that departeth furthereitc 
fro the firſte thonght of God, it is untolden, and al- 
ſo ſubmitteth to greter bondes of deſtinie, and in ſo 
moche is the thing more tre and loce tro dignitie, as 
it asketh and holdeth nere to thilke centre ot thinges, 
that is to ſaine, to God. And it the thyng cleveth to 
the ſtedtaſtneſſe of the thought of God, and be with- 
out movyng, certes it ſurmounteth the neceſſitie of 
deſtinie. Then ſoche compariſon as is skilling to 
underſtandyng, and ot thinge that was engendred, 
to thinge that is of time to eternitie, and of the cir- 
cle to the centre, right ſo is the order of movable 
deſtinie, to the ſtable ſimplicitie of purveiaunce. 
Thilke ordinaunce moveth the heven and the ſterres, 
and attempreth the clementes togither emong 'hem- 
ſelf, and transformeth *hem by enterchaungeable mu- 
tacion. And thilk ſame order neweth ayen all things 
growing and falling adoune, by ſemblable progreſ- 
ſiones of ſedes and of ſexus, that is to ſaine, male 
and female: and this ilke order conſtraineth the for- 
tunes, and the dedes of men, by a bonde of cauſcs, 
not able to be unbounden: the whiche deſtinable 
cCauſes, when thei paſſen out fro the beginnynges ot 
unmovable purveiaunce, it mote nedes be that the) 
ne be not mutable, as thus: be the things well go- 
verned, if that the ſimplicitic dwellynge in the di— 
vine thought ſheweth forthe the order of cauſes, un- 
able to be bowed. And this order conſtrainethi by 
the proper ſtabilitie, the movable thinges, or cls thei 
ſhulden flete folilie. For which it is, that thinves ſe— 
men confuſe, and troublie to us men, for we ne 
mowen not conſider thilk ordinaunce. Nerverthic- 
leſſe, the proper maner of every thing dreſſyng hym 
to gode diſponcth *hem all, tor there n'is nothynge 
doen for cvill, for thilke thyng that is doen by wic- 
ked folke, nis not doen for evill. The whiche 
ſhrewes, as I have ſhewed full plentcouſly ſcke gode, 
but wicked crrour miſtourneth *hem, ne the order 
coming fro the poinct of ſoveraine gode, ne cnclineth 
not fro his beg innyng. But thou maieſt ſaie, what un- 
reſt maie ben a worſe confuſion, than that gode men 
have ſomtyme adverſitie, and ſomtyme projpcritic : 
and ſhrewes have now allo thinges that thei deſiren, 
and now thinges that thei haten. Whether men live 
nowe in ſoche holineſſe of thought, as who ſaith be 
men now ſo wiſe; that ſoche folke as thei demen to 
be gode folke or ſhrewes, that it mote nedes be, that 


5 IYF3 
folk be ſoche as thei wenen. But in this. manct 
comes ot men difcorden, that thitke wen that ſome 
foie demen worthie of mede, Other oe tome hem 
worthy ot turment,. but let us graunt: ! Ippole that 
lome man maie Well deme or bbowesthe code People, 
and: the bad, maie he then toe and te. 
telt attemperaunce of courage, as it hath be: wont 
to be taid ot bodies, as who faith, mate a man ſpe— 
den of complexions, and attempsraumee of bodies; ne 


yg > * 7 | a f : 5 8178 . 1 0 TT” * U * 
it nc 15 Ns, as 0 faith, but 1k 18 [KC 4 merle 
— 


2 © * 1 * * * 73 1 7 ! * b = ? 1 A 1 * ' 
[wet nee D* COnvenable to {im DOWULES,- TART: DEN 


1 0 * X 
714 v "T4 ; 4 . ! » LES 1 i. cengy j 4 * 4 v-* * ' 0 
WiiO. e, And 10 aum ** 150 4 188981 ne It Conhvenable — 


and allo why tum pepe ben helpen with light medi- 
: * 8 4 

eines, and 1lome peple ben helpen with bitter medt⸗ 
” + 

cine: Dutnathel fNe:tho that known the miniy and 

the temperaunce of hele and. of malcdy; ne marceil 


ethit nothing. Bat What other Athing Hemet: helth 
of coragcs but bountic, and what ot! r tluirg tentetn 
maladie of courage but vices?” WHO AS (IN keper of 
gode, and driver awaie of vill, but God the gor et- 
nor and leder ot thoughts ?. the whielio God, when 
he hath-beholdan from the high toure of hits PLi14 Ct- 
aunce, he knowe: lr what is comenable to ally woke, 
and leneth hem that he wor well that is convenable 
to hem. Lo! hero cometh and hcreo! is don this 
miracle of tl' order deftinable, when God: that all 
knoweth doth ſoche thing, of whiche thyng vnknow- 


laieth, but tor to comprehende and tell 2tewe thinges 
ot the divine depenctle, the which that maunc's rc- 
{on maie underſtand. Thilke manme that thou we- 
neſt to ben right juſte, and rigitt kepyng ot cquitie, 
the contrarie of that ſemeth to tle Divine pures 
aunce that all wote. And Lucan my familicr telleth, 


the cauſes overcome liketh to Caton. Then whatſo- 
ever thou maiclle ſecn, that is doen in this worlde 
unhoped, or els unknowen, certes, it is the tighte or- 


conſuſion. But I ſuppoſe that ſome man be to wel- 
thewed, that the divine judgemente, and the judge— 
mente of mankinde, accorden *hem toni of hym: 
but he is fo unſtedfaſt of courage, ta if any adver 
litie come to hym, he Woll foricten para ature to 
continue innocencie, by the whiche he ne mai not 
G60 ſparcth hym,; the Whiche man adxerſitic 
might enpairen, for that God will not hyni to tra- 
vaile, to whom that travatie nis net corvenalle 
Another manne is partes in all 'verties, and is an 
holy maune, and nigh to God, ſo that the plirrci- 
auncc of God would dome, that it were a tclonic, 
that he wer touched with any adverirics, ſo that he 
would not ſuttre, that ſoche a man be with any bo- 
dily maladie moved. Bat fo (as faied the Pluloty- 
pher) the more excellent is by me ſaid in grete, that 
vertues have  edifticd the bodice of the holic manny 
And oft ty me it betideth, that the ſymme of thinves, 


tor that tie malice habundant of ſhirewes ſhould bot 
abated And God veverh and artethete 
abated. ANC 100 even and departgth tO Otlier 


tome fol:c by adveriitics,. tor ther ne fhoud not wax- 
en proude, by long welfulneſte, and other tolke lie 
{uftercth to be travailed with hard thyngs, for that 


thei ſhow'd confermen the vertucs oi courage, by the 


- 


exercitacion of uſage of pacience. And other to, 
arcacn. more then thei ouglitin, the whinche mt 
mighten well beren, and ſome dilÞpit | 
mowe. not bere, and tiiilke-fole G OF lit cine 
to Experience. of hemiclt, by alpre and torovefull 


„ 
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ing tolke ben aſton d ; but for to:corſtraine, as who. 


that the victorious cauſe liked to the Goddes, and 


der of thynges, but as to thy wicked opinion, it is a. 


witholden fortune: than the Wie difneiifacion: of 


that ben to docn is taken to roverne- to gode 'tolke, 


tolxe, proſperitecs and advcrinies, medled to hepe, 
after the qualitic of- ther courages, aud remordeth 
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| nom able rinome of this worlde, by the price of glo-| for to withholden the thinges 'nto gode, for he hym 
5 | lelt 15 gode, he chaicth out all ivelis fro the bonde of 
And ſome men that ne mowe not ben overcomen } his cominalties, by th” order of the neceſſitie deſtina- 


by tourment, have yeven enſample to other folks, 1 ble: tor whiche it followeth, that if thou loke the 
that vertue maic not ben overcomen by adverlitics, put yciaunce, ordeinyng the thinges, that men wenen 
And of al theſe thinges there nis no doubr, that the! be outragious, or haboundant in yerthes, thou ſhalt 
ben doch riphtfullic and ordcinly, o the perfit | not ſeen in no place nothyng of ivell. But I ſe now 
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| gode of hem, to whom we ſeen theſe thinges beti- that thou art charged with the weight of the que 
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| den For certcs, that adverſitics .cometh fomtyme ] ſtion, and werie with lengthe of my relon, and that 


to ſhrewes, and ſomtyme that thei detiren, it com- thou abideſt ſome ſweteneſſè of ſong, take than this 

cth of theſe torcſaied cauſes. And of {orowtull draugut, and when thou art wel refreſhed and refect, 
thinges that betiden to ſhrewes, certes, no man ne thou ſhalt be more ſtedtalte to flie into higher que- 

5 wondreth, for all menne wené that ther have deferv- ſtions or thinges. : 


cd it; and that thei ben of wicked merite. Ot whiche 
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doen telon:c W And ſome tyme it amendeth hem, res.. 


that | ſuffercth the tourmentes. And the proſperi— 
tic, that is yevin to ſhrewes,, ſheweth a grete At-. 
gument to gode peplic, what thing the! ſhould de- 
men ot thilk welctulnefle, whiche profperitie menne 
{een ofte ſerve to ſhtewes: In whiche: thing, I trowe 
that God difpcnſcth, for paravcnture, the nature of 
ſome man is ſo overthrowyng to evill, and ſo unco- 
venable, that the nedy povertie of his houſholde |, 
might rather agreve hym to doen t-lonies, and ro the chte 3 
maladie of hym God putteth remedie, to yeven hym | to ſain of God, loke thou and bcholde the heightes 
richeſſe. And ſome other manne beholdeth his con- | of the ſoveraine heren: There Kepen the Sterres by 
ſcience defouled with ſfynnes, and maketh compari- | rightfull aliaunce of thyngs, ther old pece. The Sonne 
fon of his fortune, and of himſclf: and dredeth par- imoved by his roddie tire ne diſtourbeth not the 
aventure that the blisfulneſſe, of whiche the uſage is col de circle of the Mone, ne the ſterre icleped the 


Metrum ſextum. 
J: Vis cel juira tonantis 
Para ſolos cerncre mente, 
A 5 EEE - , , 
Aſpice ſammi culmina Coli, &c. 


thou wiſe wolt demen i pure thou: 
F rok ile 1 olt demen in thy pure thought, the 
rightes or the lawes of the hie thonder, that 


joyfull io hym, that the leſyng of rhilk blisfulneſte. 


ne be not ſorowtull to hym, and therefore he would 


= 


chaunge his maners: and for he dredeth to leſe his 


* | . 1 PL, 
fortune, he forleteth 1s wickednefle. To other tolkes 


fſoreraine height of this worlde. 


Bere, that enclincth his raviſhing courſes abouten the 
verain Ne the ſame ſterre 
Urſa n'is_ nevermo waſhen in the depe Weſtren Se 
ie coveteth not to dien his flambes in the Se of the 


wclctulnes is yeven unworthilte, the whiche over- | Ocean, although it ſe other Sterres iplonged in the 
throweth *hem into deſtruccion, that thei han defer- Se: And Heſperus the Sterre bodeth, and telleth al. 
ved, and to ſom: other tolke, is yeven power to pu- | waic the late nightes: And Lucifer the ſterre brins- 
niſhen, for that it ſhall be cauſe of continuacion, and | eth ayen the clere daie. _ | wo 
exerciſyng to gode ſolkes, and cauſc of tourmente to| And thus maketh love enterchaunzeable the per- 
ſhiewes. | „„ 8 durable courſes, and thus is diſcordable battaile 1- 
For fo as there n'is none aliaunce betwene gode | pante out of the contre of the Sterres. This accor- 
folkes, and ſhrewes, he ſhrewes ne mowen not ac- daunce attempreth by cvenlike maners the Elementes, 
corden emong 'Lem{clt: and why nor ? For that that the moiſte thynges ſtriryng with the drie thynges 
ſurewes difcorden of *hem ſelf, by ther vices, thei yeven place by ſtoundes: And that the colde thynges 


which viccs; all to renden ther conſciences, and doen | joynen hem by faithe to the hote thynges, and that 
oft y me thynges, the whiche thinges, when thei the light fire ariſeth mo height, and the hevic 
have doen hem, thei deme that tho things, nc ſhuld | yerthes availen by ther weightes: by the ſame ec 
not have be doen, tor which, thing the foverain pur- ſes, the ſſourie yere yeldeth ſwere imelles, in the firſt 
vciaunce hath maked oft time miracle: So that Sommer ſeſon Wäarmynge, and the hotte Sommer 
ſhrewes have maked ſhrewes to ben gode men. For dricth the Cornes, and Autumpne cometh ayen of 
when that ſome ſhrewes ſeen, that the ſuffre wrony- hevie Apples, and the fletyng Raine bedeweth the 
fully tclonics of other ſhrewes, thei waxen eſchaufed Winter; this attempraunce nouriſheth, and bryngeth 
into hate of *hcm, that anoied *hem, and retournen | forthe all thynges, that bereth liſe in this worldle 
to the fruſct of vertue. Then thei ſtudien to be un— | and the ilke lame attempraunce raviſhyng, hideth, 
like to *hem that thei have hatred... Certcs onely is benimeth, and drencheth under the latte deth - all 
this the divine might, to the which might 1wels ben | thynges iborne. p | | 
then gode, when it uleth the ivelles covenablie, and | _ Emong theſe thinges, ſitteth the high maker, Kyng 
draweth out the eftecte ot any gode, as who ſaicth, and Lorde, wele and beginnyng, Lawe and wile 
that ivell is gode only to the might ot God, tor the Judge, to Gon cquite, and governeth and enclineth 
might of God orde neth thilke ivell to gode : for one | the brid.1s of thynges: And tho thinges that he ſter- 
order cmbraceth all things, ſo that what wight de- reth, to gone by movynge, he withdraweth and a- 
parteth from the rclon of thilke order, that is aſſigned reſteth, and affirmeth the movable or wanderynge 
to him, algates yet he ſlideth into an other order, o , thinges. For it that he ne called not ayen the right 
that nothing is lefull to folie, in the relme of divine | goyng of thynges, and if that he ne conſtrained hem 
purvciaunce, as who lateth, nothing is without ord1- | not cttc ſones, into roundeneſſe enclined, the thynges 
naunce, in the relme ot divine purveiaunce, fith that that ben nowe continued by ſtable ordinaunce, thei 
the right ſtrong GOD governeth all thynges in ſhould departen from ther wele, that is to ſaine, from 
this worde; tor it is not letul tor men to compre- ther beginnyng, and fallen, that is to ſaine, tournen 
hende by Wit, nec untolden by worde, all the ſubtell into nought. This 1s the common love to all thynges 
ordinaunce, and the diſpoſicion of the divine entent; and all thynges asken to ben holden by the fine 55 
for onely it ought to ſaſfice to have loked that God | gode, for elles ne mighten thei not faſten, if thei ne 
himſelt, maker ot al natures, ordaineth al thinges to come not ettſones ayen by love, retourncd to the 
gode, while that he haſteth to withholde the thynges, | cauſe, that hath yeven *hem beyng, that is to ſaine 
chat he hath maked, into his ſemblaunce, that is to ſay God, be | : 


Pro ſi 


— —— — — — —ů— — 
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Other man, to conterve 1 BY N 47. aff tha Fe IS de ſale, 


> 42 . rente the a(prenei! e ot his eſtate, tor: theretote 15 it cal- 
led vertue, for that it lull cineth. and entorcct! by [11S 

Pro/a ſeptima ſtrengthes, lo that it n'is not overcomen by Ad vertt- 

ets . a 6 ties. Ne certes thou that art *T-PUTLE ur ent tele, or in 

Jamne iwgitur Tides quid hæc omnia, qu the height of vertue, ne hafte not comen to fleten 
diximis, confequatuy ! On1anain 7 inquam. With del. ces, and tor to Walken in bodily luft. Thou 
Omnem, iuquit, &c. lowelt or 41 570 a full (igte batraile in thy courage, 


ſaycutt every fortune: tor that the ſorow!fll fortune 
Eeſt thou not than, what thyng followeth all the | contounde The not, ne that the meric tortune ne 
thynges chat 1 haue fiel. B. What 8 corrumpe The not, occupic che mene by ftedtaſt. 
(qS 1). Phi. Certes (qð ſhe) all utterlie, that all | itrengthes. For all that ever is under the mene, ot 
fortune is gode. By. And how mate that be 10810 all that Overpallech the mene, dilpifcth-woletuines, as 
Phi. Now undcritande (q ð ſhe). So as all for- who ſaicth, it is vicious, and ne hath no mede of lis 
tune, wWheder ſo it be joy full fortune, or aſpre | travaile, tor it is {vt in your hand, as who faicth, 
fortune, is yeven either bicauſe of guerdonyng, or| licth in your power, what toktume you 14 levelte, that 
elles of exerciſing ot gode tolkes, or els bicauſe to pu- is to ſaie, gode or ivell, tor all tortune that femeth 
niſhen, or els chaſtiſen ſhrewes : then is al tortune | ſharpe or aſpre, it it ne excrete not the gode folke, 
ode, the which fortune is N that it be either | ne chaſtiſe the wicked tolke, it puniheth. 
righttull, or cls profitable. . | 
By. Forſothe this is a full verie reſon (qð I) and. $$+$+$0popprpp tp e . K 1 2 „ 4 4 1 4 b K 4 K 
if I conſider the purveiaunce and the deſtinie that | 


thou taughtcſt me a litle here betorn; this ſentence]. Netti. 11771 TY „iu. 

15 ſuſteined by {tedfaſte reſons But if it liłke unto 5 | 755 5 

The, let us nombren hem emonges the ilke thynges, | ay 4% DIS QUINIS OPOTULUS qνi, 

of whiche thou ſaid. ſta litle here beforne, that thei] "Oitor Hi lues, DPhyygie inis, Ke. 

ne wer not able to "og wened to the peple. Phr. | | | 

Why ſo? (qo ſhc). For that the common word | THE. wrcker Attides, that. is to fain Agamem— 


of men (q$ I) mil; nech this maner ſpeche of for- non, that wrought and 


| continued the battailes 
dune, and ſaine oftc LY Mes, that the fortune of ſome by X. Vere recovered and purged In wrek! ng by che 


Wig it is wicked. 1/1. Wilte thou then (qd the): diſtruccion of Froic, the loite chambers 0 | Mariage 
that approche a little to the wordes of the peple, in his brother, that i» to ſaie, that Avamonnon wan 
ſo that it ſeme Ot TO hem, that I be overmoche de- ayen He! Che, that Was Nenclaus w ite, luis brother. 
arted, as fro the uſage of mankinde. Bo. As thou | | In the mene while that thitke Agamemnon detired to 
wolt (qð I). Phr. Weneſt thou not (qð ſhe) that yeven ſailes to. the Grekes navie, and by ourht ayen 
all thyng that profitcrh 1 is gode? Bo. Yes (qS.1): | the windes by blode: He unclothed hym ot pite ot 
Phi. Certes all thyng that excrciſeth or corrigeth, it 


[Father and the orie prieſt yeveth in facritiyug, the 
profiteth. Bo. I S well (qs I). Phi. Then | wretched cuttyng of the throte of thr doughter, 


1s it gode (q+ ſhe). Bo. Why not (8 l. Phi. But | that is to lic, 1 that Agamemnon let cut the throte 
this is the fortune (q ſhe) of hem that either be | of his doughter by the prieſt, ro maken aliaunce with 
puree in Lertue, and battailen againſte aſpre thy nges, his Goddes, and tor to have Wind, With winche he 
or elle« of * em that declmen tro vices, and taken The might wenden to Trot. Ithacus, that is to laie U- 
waic of yeitue. Bo. This nc mare I not denie: (qS | Iytlcs bewept lus felowes ylorne, the whiche tl 


CIOW C5 
FT). %, Dat wit {11c{t thou of the merle fortune, | the feirs koh phemus, uagyng in lus gicte cave, had 
that 18 C ren 2 god P. P+ £111} gucrdon, demeth Olte retten and GITEITIFC 111 his emptie WO! nde 3 Ut n. lie- 
the people that it be Wicked? leſle Po! yp emu wode lor his blind vitage yeld to 


BH. Naie lor fort (qd ), but thei demen as it 15 Ulytcs joy, by 115 ſorowelull telcs, that 
ſothie, ta: IE 1S T1glt god.“ | 
AW hat Jaict tho ot the other fortune (qd 5 ſhe) 1 
that alt! big that It De Pie, and reftra: ncth the. when he ſawe Folyphem: S WCPING ana blind: Her- 
Hrewes | y.rightt | mul tur ment, \\ „cheth augit tlic pct le cules js ccolebr Able tor [115 hard ti availe; he d. aunted 
that it be "god. 4 the proud Cent. urs, halte Borte, halle man, and 
Bu: Nac I) but the peple demeth that it is  birait the dilpoilug ro the crue Lion, that is to 
moſte en Or all thynues, that maic be We ſaic, he flouph the Lion, and biratte lüm his skin. 
Phi. Ware now, and lohe well (q& ſhc) leſte we | He {mote the-bj des that hight Arpic* „With certainc 
in tollowyng the opinion ot the pepe have contelled | arowes. Hy Weg Apples: fro the waking dra- 
and concluded thing, whiche that is unable to ben gon: and his hande was the more hevie tor the gO!- 
wened to the 5 Bo. What is that (gd I): den metall. He drough Cerberus the hound of hel, 
Phi Certes (q ſhe) ittol!loweth or cometh ot th ynges by the triple chaines. He overcomer, as it 15 ſard, 
that ben graunted, that all tortune whatſoever it be, hath put an unmeke lord fodder to his crucll horle ; 
of *hem that ben cither in poſleſſion of vertue, cr in] that is to ſaic, Hercules flouph. Diome Jcs, and made 


iS to ſale, 
that Ulyilcs moe out the cyc of Po phemus, that 


th' encreaſe of vertue, or cls in the purchaſyng ot his horſe to fretten him: and lic Hercuics tough Hy- 
vertue, that thilke fortune is gode, and that all for- dra the ſerpente, and brenute the wenim. And A 


tune is right wicked, to hem that dw ellen in ſhreud-} chelous the flode defouled in his to! chedde dreint his 
17 as ch 10 {aith, and thus wencth not the peplc. ſhamcfalt viſage in his ſtroundes, that is to fare, that 
Bs. That is ſothe (q$ I). Albeit ſo that no man Achclous. could transfigure kim to divers Ike- 
dare confeſſe it, ne knowe it. P,. hy for (qSſhe).; nes, and as he faught with Hercules, at laſt he tour 
For right as the ſtrong man ne ſemeth not to abaſhen | ned hym into a Bull, and Herculcs brake one ot Iii: 
or diſdainen, as oft tyme as he hereth the noile of the  hornes : and he for ſhame hid hym in his River. And 
battail: ne allo it ſemeth not to the wiſeman to be- over that, he Hercules caſlc 


adoune Anthaus the 
ren it grevoully, as oft as he is ledde into ſtrict of | Giaunt, in the lirondes 


ot Libyen And Cacus ap- 


fortune. For bothe to that one man, and eke to that peiſed the wrathes of Evander, that 15 to fare,” that 
other, the ilze difficultic is the matter, to that ang Hercules Hough the -montter Cacus aid ApCifed with 
man ot encreſe of his glorious renome, and to that, that deth the wrath of Evander. Aud the briſtled 


Dore 


ſtode in the torched, for whiche U. et es had joye, 
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396 
Dore marked with vomes the ſhulders of Hercules, | ſabjecte materiall, that is to ſaine, of the nature of al 
tic whiche ſhulders the hie circle of heven ſhould | reton. And if that any. thyng is waxen or comen 
thruſt: And tlie laſt of his labors was, that he ſu— of no cauſes, then ſhall it ſeme, that thilke thyng 15 
ſtemed the heren upon his neck unbowed, and he comen or waxen ot naught. But it this ne maie not 
deſfetved cttſemés the heven to be the laſt ende off ve don, then is it not poſſible that hap be any ſoche 
travaile. CGocth nowe then ye ſtrong men, there as |thynge, as I have definiſhed a little here beforne. 
the grete enſample ledeth yo O mce menne, why | 5». Howe fall it then be (qð I); n'is there then no- 
male ve vour HACK 3 who ſaicth: 9 * owe and thyng, that by right male ben cleped cither hap, Or cls 
delicate men, why fe ye adverlities, and ne fight not] adventure, or fortune? Or is there ought, all be it ſo, 
aynſt hem by vertue, to winnen the mede of heven:| that it is hid fro the peple, to whiche thyng theſe 
tor the erthe overcomen yeveth the ſterres, that 15 t0| WOrdes ben convenadle. 

lam, that when thar yerthly loft is overcomen, a man Pi... Myne Ariſtotle (g ſhe) in the boke of his 


8 [he fifth Boke of Bozruws 
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15 maked worthy to the heven. Phyſise definiſheth this thynge by ſhort reſon, and 
Inigh to the ſothe. ; 
Here endeth the fowerth Boke. By. In whiche maner? (q J. 


hi. As otte (qð ſhe) as men doen any thyng, 
| tor grace ot any other thyng, and another thyng 
s nog „ „ ooo a gd oo. +: a jen thike chyng, that men entenden to doen; beti⸗ 


-to& 
= 
* 


Si Se EEE ne deth by ſome cauſes, it is icleped happe, right as a 

| manne dalic the yerth, bicauſe of tillyng of the field, 
land found there à gobet of golde bedolven, then 
wenen folke, that it is befall by fortunous betidyng. 
But forſothe it n'is not of naught, for it hath his pro- 
per cauſes, of which cauſes the cours untoreſcen and 
unwarc ſemeth to have maked hap. For if the tiller 
of the helde ne dolve not in the yerth, and if the hi- 


Drixerat, orationifgue cur ſim ad alia qua- = weir gold 35 e e ware mew 
Ls 0 CT » * * . . » X 
dai trattanda atque expedienda wertebar. tne golde ne had not ben found. le ben then 


C rie the cauſcs of the abredgyng of fortuit hap, the 
e eee eee eros Pods diate Bras whiche abredgyng of fortuit hap cometh of cauſes of 


[encountryng, and flowyng togither to *hcmſclt, and 


. - 


Here foloweth the kfthe Beke. 


77 fa prima. 


HE had ſaicd, and turned the courſe of her re— 
D lon to ſome other thynges, to be treted and to 


be ſped. Bo. Then ſaicd I, certes righttul is thine! 
amoneſting, and full digne by aucthorite. But that, 
thou {aidelt whilom, that the queſtion of the Divine 
purveiaunce 1s enlaced with many other queſtions, 1 


underſtande well and prove it, by the fame. thing. 


not by th' entencion of the doer. For neither the 
hider of the golde, ne the delver of the field, ne un- 
derſtanden not, that the gold ſhould have ben founde. 
But as I ſaicd, it betid and ran togither, that he 
dalte there as the other had hid the gold. Now 
maie I thus definiſne hap. Happe is an unware be- 
tiding of cauſes, atlembled in thynges, that ben doen 


But I aske, it that thou weneſt, that hap be any 


for ſome other thyng. But thilke order procedyng, 


Bb ut ens hg: ade; 


rn 
3 8 


thyng, in any waies, and if thou weneſt, that happe by an uneſchuable betidyng togither, whiche that 
be any thyng, what is it? Phi. Then (qð ſhe) I diſcendeth from the well of purveiaunce, that or- 


haſte me to yelden and afloilen to the debte of my | deineth al thynges in ther places, and in ther times 


beheſt, and to ſhewen and open the waie, by which | maketh that the cauſes rennen and aſſemblen togi- 


Waie thou maieſt come ayen to thy countre: but ab ther. 


beit fo that the thinges, whiche that thou askeſt,| | | | 

ben riglit ptofitable to knowe, yet ben thei divers A e ee eee 
ſomwhat tro the pathe of my puipoſe, and it is bo, 
doubte, that thou ne be maked werie by mitle waies, 


# 
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. 1 l Aletrum premium. 

ſo that thou ne maieſt not ſuffice to melure the right] VV 

waie. | ED Rupis Achemenie ſcoulis ubi verſa ſequent 
Bo. Ne doubt The thereof nothyng (q$ I). For Het loribus fiat ſpicula, &c. 


to knowen thilke thinges togi der, in the whiche 


thynges delite me gretlie, that ſhall ben to me in Hlgris and Euphrates, reſolven and ſpringen of o 
ſtede of reſt, ſith it n'is not to doubten of the welle, in the cragges of the roche of the coun- 


thynges tolowing, when every thynge of thy diſpu- tre of Achemene, ther as the flying battailes fixen ther 
tacion ſhall haven ben ſtedfaſt to me by undoubtous dartes, retournyng in the breſtes of *hem that folow- 
faithe. . | en *hem. And lone after the ſame rivers, Tigris 

Phi. Then (ſaied ſhe) that mancr woll 1 doen to and Euphrates unjoynen and departen ther waters, 
The, and beganne to ſpeken right thus. Certes and it thei comen togither , and ben aſſembled, and 


(q ſhe) if any wight detiniſhe hap in this mancr, cleped together into o courſe, then moten thilke 


that is to ſaine, that hap is betidyng ibronght forthe thynges fleten togi Ser, whiche that the water of 
by foliſhe moving, and by no knitting ot cauſes, I|th' enterchaunging flode bringeth. The ſhippes and 
contirme that hap n'is right naught in no wiſe, and I the ſtockes araced with the flode moten aflemblen, 
deme all utterlic, that happe n'is, ne dwelleth but a and the waters imedled wrappeth or emplieth ma- 
voyce, as who faieth, but an idell worde, without ny fortuncll happes or maners, the whiche wandryng 


any figniticacion of thynge, committed to that voyce. 
For what place might ben lette, or dwellynge in to- 
lic, and to difordenaunce, ſithe that G O D ledeth 


happes natheleſſe thilke declining lownetle of the 
yerth and the flowyng order of the ſlidyng water 
governeth. Right ſo fortune that ſemeth as it ſut- 


naughte, to the whiche ſentence, none of theſe old 


and conſtraineth all thynges by order? for this ſen- | treth with faked or ungoverned bridlcs, it ſuffrerh 
tence is very ſothe, that nothyng hath his beyng of | bridles, that is to ſaine, to ben governed, and pal- 
ſeth by thilke lawe, that is to ſaine, by the divine 
tolke ne withfaicd never, al be it fo, that thei ne un- ordenàunce. 

derſtanden it not by G OD, Prince and beginner ot | CFE IT 
workyng, but thei caſten, as a maner foundement of — — | FTE 


— — — — — 


eee 
Proſa ſecunda. 


Animaduerto, inquam, _ uti tu dlicis, ita 
eſſe conſentio. Sed in hac, &C. 


His underſtande I wel (qð I) and J accorde 

me that it is right as thou ſaieſte. But I aske 

it there be any libertie of frewil, in this order ot 

cauſes, that cleven thus togither in hemſelt, or els 

I would weten if that che deſtinall cheine conſtrain- 
eth the movyng of the courages of men. 

Phi. Yes (q$ ſhe) there is libertic of frewill, ne 
there ne was never no nature of reſon, that it ne 
had libertie or frewill. For every thing that maic 
naturally uſen reſon it hath dome, by whiche it de- 
cerneth and demeth every thing. Then knoweth it 
by it ſelf thynges that ben to flien, and thynges that 
ben to deſiren, and the ilke thyng that any wight de- 
meth to ben defired, that asketh or defireth he, and 
flieth thilke thynge, that he troweth be to flien. 
Wherefore in all thynges that reſon 1s, in hym allo 
is libertie of willyng and of n'illyng, but I ne or- 
daine not, as who ſaicth, I ne graunt not, that this 
libertie, be cvenlike in al thinges. For why? in the 
Soveraincs divine ſubſtaunces, that is to ſain, in ſpt- 


rites, judgement is more clere and will not cor- 


rumpe, and mightic redy to ſpeden thynges that 


ben delired. Bur the ſoules ot men moten nedes ben 


more ire, when thei loken *hem in the ſpeculacion, 
or lokyng of the divine thought, and laſſe tre when 
thei ſliden into the bodies, and yet laſſe fre when 
thei ben gathered togither, and comprehended in 
vyerthly members, but the laſte ſervage is, when that 
thei ben yeven to vices, and have ifall from the poſ- 
ſeſſion of ther proper reſon. For after that thei have 
caſte awaie ther eycn fro the light of the ſoveraine 
ſothefaſtneſſe, to lowe thynges and darke, anon thei 
darken by the cloude of ignoraunce, and be troubled 
by tclonous talentes, to the whiche talentes when 
thei approchen and atlenten, thei hepen and encre— 
ſen the {crvage, whiche thei have joyned to hem 
ſelf. And in this maner thei ben caitives tro ther 
proper libertic, the whiche thing nathelefle the lo- 
kyng of the divine purveiaunce ſeeth, that al thynges 
behoſdeth and ſeeth tro cterne, and ordcineth hem 
cveriche in ther merices, as thei ben predeſtinate, 


al thinges he hereth. 


WI GIAGIA CI AG OI ISI ISI AG 
Metrum ſecundum. 


Puro elarim limine Phabum 
Melliflui'canit oris Flomerus, &C. 


Omer with the Honic mouth, that is to ſaine, 


Homer with the ſwete ditecs fingeth, that the 


Sonne is clere by pure light. Natheleſle yet ne maic it 
not by the infirme light of his bemes, brexen or per— 
cen the inwarde cntrailes of the yerth, or els of the 
Se. So ne ſecth not God, maker of the grete worlde ; 
to hym that loketh all thynges from an high, nc 
underſtandeth nothynge by hevineſſe of the yerth, ne 
the night ne withſtandeth not to hym by the black 
cloudes, tinlke God ſecth in o ſtroke ot thought all 
thynges that ben, weren, or ſhull come: and thilke 
60 D, for he loketh and tecth all thynges alone, 
thou maiſt ſaine that he is the veric ſonne. 


— — —Uw— — 
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Tum ego, en! ing nam, diſſiciliore rurſits am: 
biguitate confundor, &C. 


Hen ſaid 1 thus, now am I contounded by 32 
more hard doubt then I was. Phi. What 
doubte is that? (q%$ ſhe) for certes, I conjecte now 
by ſoch things, thou art troubled. Bo. It temeth 
(qS I) to repugnen and to contraric gretlie, that 
God knoweth beforne all thinges, and that there is 
any tredome or libertic, for if ſo be that God lo- 
keth all thynges betorne, ne God ne maie not ben 
deceved in no maner Then mote it nedes be, that 
all thynges the whiche that the” purveiaunce of God 
hath ſeen betorne to come, tor which it that GOD 
xnoweth toforne, not oncly the werkes of men; but 
allo ther counſailes and ther willes, then ne ſhall 
there be no libertie of arbitre, ne certes there ne 


whiche tliat the divine purveiaunce (that ne may not 
ben deceved) hath feled betorne, tor it that thei migh- 
ten writhen awaic, in other maner, then ther ben 
purveied, then ne ſhould there be no ſtedtaſt preſci- 
ence of thyng to comen, but rather an uncetrtamè o- 
pinion, the whiche thyng to trowen of God, Ideme 
it felonie and unlefull. Ne I ne prove not the ilke 
ſame reſon, as who ſaieth, I ne alowe not, or I ne 
praiſe not tlilke ſame reſon, by whiche that ſome 
men wenen, that thei mowen afloilen, and unknit- 


that thyng n'is not to comen, for that the purvei- 
aunce of GOD hath ſcen betorne that it is to comen, 
but rather the contraric, and that is this, that for 
that the thynge is to comen, that therefore ne maicit 
not ben hid tro the .purveiaunce of God. And in 
this mancr, this neceſſitie lidetli ayen into the con- 
trarie partie, ne it ne behoveth not ncdes, that 
thynges betiden that ben iputveicd, but it behoveth 


nedes, that thynges that ben to comen ben ipur- 


veicd, but as it wer itravaued, as who faith, that 
thilke anſ{were procedeth rigiut as though menne tra- 
vaileden or weren buſie to cenquiren, the whiche 
|thyoge is cauſe of the which thynges As whether 
{the preſcience is cauſe of the necellitic of thinges to 


| comen, or cls that the neceſſitie of thinges to comen 
and it is ſaid in Greke, that all thinges he ſeeth, and 


is cauſe of the puryciaunce. But I ne enforce me not 
now to ſhewen it, that the betidyng of thynges 1wilte 


wighte ſitteth, it bchoveth by neceſſitie, that the o- 
pinion be {oth of hym that conjecteth that he ſitteth, 


opinion be ſothe of any wight, for that he litteth, it 
behoveth by neceſſitie that he ſitte. Then is here ne- 
cclite in that one, and in that other: for in that 
one is neceſſitie of ſittyng, and ccrtcs in that other is 
; necefſitie of ſoth. But thertore ne ſitteth not a wighte, 
tor that the opinion of the ſittyng is ſothe, but the 
opinion 15 rather ſothe, for that a wight ſitteth be— 
torne. And thus although that the caulc of the ſothe 
cometh of that other ſide, as Wo ſaieth, that al- 
though the cauſc of ſothe cometh of the ſitting, and 
not of the true opinion, algates yet is there à com- 
mon neceſſitie, in that one, and in that other. Thus 


ſemeth it, that T maic make ſemblable $«11lcs, of the 
purveiaunce of God, and of thynges to comen. For 


although that for that thynges ben to comen, there- 
5 1 fore 


maie be none other dede, ne no wille, but the ilke 


ten the knot ot this queſtion. For certes thet ſaine, 


beforne is necellarie, how ſo or in what maner, that 
the order of cauſes hath it ſelt, although that it ne 
ſeme not, that the preſcience bryng in ncceſlitic of 
betidyng to thynges to comen. For certes, it that any 


and ayenwarde allo is it of the contraric ; for it the 
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fore ben thei purveicd, and not certes, for the! ben 
purveicd, therfore ne betide thei not, natheleſſe it 
hchoveth by neceſſitie, that either the thynges to co- 
men ben ipurveyed of God, or els that the thynges, 
that ben purveied of God, betiden And this thyng 
onclic ſuffiſeth inough, to deſtroien the fredom ot 
our arbitre, that is to ſain, of our frewill. But cer- 
tes, nowe ſheweth it well howe tarre fro the ſothe, 
and how up ſo doune is this thing, that we {cen that 
the betidyng of temporall thynges is cauſe of the e- 
terne preſcience. But for to wenen that God pur- 
veycth the thynges to comen, for thei ben to comen, 
what other thynge is it but for to wene, that thilke 
thinges that betide whilom, ben cauſes of thilke ſo- 
rerain purveiaunce, that is in God And hereto adde 
I this thinge, that right as when that I wote that a 


thyng is, it behoveth by neceſſitie, that thilk felt 
"thing be, and ecke when I have knowen that any 


thyng ſhall betiden, ſo behoveth it by neceſſitie, that 
thilke ſame thynge betide. So followeth it then, 
that the betidyng of the thinges iwiſt beforne, ne maie 


not be eſchewed, and at the laſte, if that any wighte 


wene a thyng to ben otherwiſe then it is, it nis not 
onely unſcience, but it is decevable opinion, full di- 


vers and farre fro the ſothe of ſcience. Wherefore, 


if any thyng be ſo to comen, that the betidyng of it 
ne be not certaine, ne neceflarie, who maie weten 
beforne, that thilke thing is to comen. For right as 


ſcience ne maie not be medled with fallcnetle, as 
who ſaicth, that if I wote a thing, it ne mate not 
be falſe that I ne wote it, right of thilke thyng, that 


is conceved by ſcience, ne maie not be none other- 
wiſe then as it is conceved, for that is the cauſe 
why that ſcience wanteth leſing, as who faith, why 
that weting ne receveth not leſyng of that it wote, 


for it behoveth by neceſſitie, that every thyng be 
right, as ſcience comprehendeth it to be. What 


ſhal I then ſain, in whiche maner knoweth God, be- 
forne all the thynges to comen, if thei ne be not cer- 


tain? for if that he deme, that thei ben to comen 


uneſchuably, and ſo maie be that it is poſlible, that 
thei ne ſhullen not comen, God is deceved, but not 
onely to trowen, that God is deceved, but for to 


ſpeke it with mouthe, it is a telonous ſynne. But it 


that God wote, that righte ſo as thynges ben to co- 
men, ſo ſhoullen thei comen, ſo that he mote egally, 


as who ſaith indifferently, that thyngs maie be do- 
en, or cls not idoen, what is thilke preſcience, that 


ne comprehendeth no certaine thyng ne ſtable, or 


cls what difference is there bitwene the preſcience 
of thilke jape, worthy divinyng of Tireſie Devinour, | 
that ſaicd, all that 1 fate (q he) either it ſhall be, 


or cls it ſhall not be, or els how moche is worthe the 
Divine preſcicnce, more then the opinion ot man- 


kinde, it ſo be that it demeth the thynges uncer- 


taine, as men doen, of the whiche domes of men 


the betidyng n'is not certaine? But if ſo be, that 
none uncertain thynges ne maie ben in him, that is 
right certaine well of all thynges, then is the bett- 


dyng certaine of thilke thynges, whiche that he hath 
wilte beforne fermely to comen, for whiche it fol- 


loweth, that the fredome of the counſailes, and of 


the werkes of mankind n'is none, fith that the thought 


of God, that ſeeth all thynges, without errour of 


falſnetle, bindeth and conſtraineth *hem to a bett- 
dyng by neceſſitie. And if this thyng be ones i- 
graunted and receved, this is to ſaine, that there n'is 
no frewill, then ſheweth it well, how grete deſtruc- 
cion, and how grete domages there folowen of 
thinges of mankind, for in idell ben there then pur- 
poſed, and behighte medes to gode folke, and paines 
to badde folke, ſith that no movyng of fre courage 
voluntaric ne hath not deſerved *hem, that is to 


lane, neither mede ne paine. And it ſhould ſeme 


—— — — 


| then, that thilke thing is alderworſt, which that is now 
demed tor aldermoſte juſt, and moſte rightful, That 
is to ſain, that ſhrewes ben puniſhed, or elles that 
gode folke be iguerdoned, the whiche folkes ſene that 
ther proper wille ne ſente hem to that one, ne to 
that other, that is to ſain, neither to gode ne harme 

but conſtraineth hem certain neceſſitie of thynges to 
comen, then ne ſhullen there never ben, ne never 
weren vice ne vertue, but it ſhullen rather be contu- 
ſion of all deſertes, medled without diſcrecion. And 
yet ther foloweth another inconvenience, of the 
whiche there ne maie be thought no more felonous 

ne more wicked, and that is thus, that ſo as the or- 
der of thynges 1s idel, and cometh of the purvei- 
aunce of God, nethat nothyng n'is lefull to the coun- 
ſailes of mankinde, as who ſaieth, that men have no 
power to doen nothyng, ne will nothyng, then fol- 
loweth it that our vices ben referred to the maker 
ot al gode, as who ſaith then foloweth it, that God 
ought to have the blame of our vices, ſith he con- 
ſtraineth us by neceſſitie to doen vices; then mis 
there no reſon to hopen in God, ne to praicn to 
God, for what ſhould any wight hopen to God, or 
why ſhould he praien to G OD, ſith that the orde- 
naunce of deſtinic, whiche that ne maie not ben en- 
clined, knitteth and {treineth al thinges, that men 
maic deſiren? Then ſhonld ther be doen awaie 
thilke onely aliaunce, betwen God and man, that is 
to ſaien, to hopen and to praien. But by the price 
of rightwiſneſſe, and of very mckeneſſe, we deſerren 
the guerdon of Divine grace, whiche that is ineſti- 
mable, that is to ſay, that is ſo grete, that it ne maie 
not ben full praiſed, and this is onely the maner, that 
is to ſaie, hope and praiers. For whiche it ſemeth 
that men woll ſpeke with God, and by reſon of 
ſupplicacion ben conjoined to thilke clerenes, that 
n'is not approched no rather, or that men ſeken it 
and impetren it. And if men ne wene not the hope 
ne praiers ne have no ſtrengthes, by the neceſſitie of 
things to comen receved, what thing is there then, 
by whiche we mowen ben conjoyned, and cleven to 
thilke ſoverain prince of thynges? For whiche it be- 
hoveth by neceſſitie, that the linage of mankinde, as 
thou ſong a little here beforne, be departed and un- 
joined from his wele, and failen of his beginnyng, 
that is to ſaine God. | 5 . | 
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Metrum tertium. 


Quæ nam diſtors federa rerum 
Cauſa reſoivit 2 Quits tanta Deus, &c. 


| Hat diſcordable cauſe hath to rent, and un- 
joyned the bindyng or the aliaunce of 
thynges, that is to ſain, the conjunccions of God, 
and of man? Whiche God hath eſtabliſhed ſo grete 
battaile, betwene theſe two ſothfaſte, or verie thynges, 
that is to ſain, betwene the purveiaunce of God 
and frewill, that ben ſinguler, and divided, ne that 
thei ne wollen not be medled, ne coupled togi der? 
But there nis no diſcorde to the very thinges, but 
thei cleven alwaie certain to *hem ſelf. But the 
thought of man confounded and overthrowen, by 
the darke members of the body, ne maie not by fire 
of his darked lokyng, that is to ſaine, by the vigout 
of his inſight, while the ſoule is in the bodic, know- 
en the thyn ſubtell knittynges of thynges. But where- 
fore eſchaufeth it ſo by fo grete love, to finden thilke 
notes of {oth icovered, that is to ſaine, wherefore 
eſchaufeth the thought of man, by ſo grete deſire, to 
knowe thilke notificacions, that ben jhid under the 
covertutes of ſothe! Wore it ought thilke thynges, 


that 


morn 
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that it anguisſhous deſireth to knowe? As who ſai— 
eth naie. For no man ne travaileth for to weten 
thynges that he wote. And therefore the texte 
ſaleth thus. | 

But who travaileth to weten thynges yknowe ? 
And if that he ne knoweth *hem not, what ſeketh 
thilke blinde thought? What is he that deſireth any 
thynges, of whiche he wote right naught? As who 
ſaith, who ſo deſireth any thynges, nedes ſomwhat 
he knoweth of it, or els he ne coud not deſiren it. 
Or who maie followe thynges, that ne ben not i- 
wiſte, and though that he ſeke the thynges, where 
ſhall he finde hem? What wight that is all uncon- 
nyng and ignoraunt, maie knowe that fot me, that 
is ifounde. | | 

But when the ſoule beholdeth, and ſeeth the high 
thought, that is to ſaine God, then knoweth it to- 
gither the ſomme and ſingularities, that is to ſain, the 
principles, and everiche of hem by hymſelt. But 
now while the ſoule is hid in the cloude, and in 
the darkneſſe of the membres of the bodie, it ne hath 
not al foryeten it ſelf, but it witholdeth the ſomme 
of thynges, and leſeth the ſingularities. Than who- 
ſo that ſcketh- ſothenefle, he n'is in neither n'other 
habite, for he wote not all, ne he ne hath not all 
foryeren , but yet hym remembreth the ſomme ot 
thinges, that he withholdeth, and asketh counſaile, 
and retreteth depeliche thinges iſcen beforne, that is 
to ſaine, the grete ſomme in his mind, ſo that he 


mow adden the partes, that he hath foryetten, to | 


thilke parties, that he hath witholden, 


ttt tee: tt, 
Froſa quarta. 


Tum illa, vetus, inquit, hac eſt deProviden- 
tid querela, d M. Tullio, &c. 


Hen faied ſhe, this is (q ſhe) the olde que- 

ſtion of the purveiaunce of. GO D. And Mar- 
cus Tullius, when he divided the Divinacions, that 
is to ſaine, in his bokes that he wrote of divinacions, 
he moved gretlic this queſtion, and thou thy ſelf 
haſte iſought it moche, and utterlie and long, bur 
yet ne hath it not ben determined, ne iſped fermelic 
and diligentlie ot any of you; and the cauſe of this 
darknefle, and of this difficultie is, for that the mo- 
ving of the reſon of mankinde ne maie not moven 
to, that is to ſaine, applien or joy nen to the ſimpli- 
citie of the divine preſcience, the which ſimplicite 
of the divine preſcience, it that men mighten thinken 
it in any maner, that is to ſaine, that if men mighten 
thinke, and comprehenden the thinges, that God ſe- 
eth himſelf, then there dwelled utterly no doubt, 
the whiche reſon and cauſe ot difficulties, I ſhall aſ- 
ſaie at laſt to ſhewe and to ſpeden, when I have firſte 
iſpeded, and anſwered to thy reſons, by whiche 
thou art moved, for I ask why thou weneſt, that 
thilke reſons of hem that ailoilen this queſtion, ne 
be not ſpedfull inough ne ſufficient, the whiche ſolu- 
cion or the which reſon, for that it demeth, that the 
preſcicnce is not of neceſſitie of thinges to come, as 
who faith, any other waie then thus, but that the 
ilke thinges, that the preſcience wote beforn ne maie 
not unbetiden, that is to ſaine, that thei moten be- 
tide? But then, if that preſcience ne putteth none 
neceſſitie to thynges to comen, as thou thy ſelf haſt 
confeſſed it, and beknowe a little here beforne, what 


cauſe, or what is it, as who ſaith, there mais no 


cauſe be, by whiche that the endes voluntarie of 


thynges, mighten be conſtrained to certaine beti- 


dynge. For by grace of poſicion, ſo that thou maie 


the better underſtand this that foloweth, I ſuppoſe 
that there ne be no preſcience: then aske 1 (ꝗ& ſhe) 
mn as moche as apertaineth to that, ſhoulden then 
thynges that comen ot trewill, be conſtrained to be- 
tiding by neceſſitic? Bo. Naie (qd 1). %. Then 
ayenwarde (q\ ſhe) I ſuppoſe that there be preſci- 
ence, but that it ne putteth no neceſſitie to thinges; 
than trowe I that thilke ſame tredome of will ſhall 
dwellen all whole and abſolute, and unbounden. 
But thou wilt ſaine, that albcit ſo that preſcience n'is 
not cauſe of the neceſſitie of betiding to thinges to 
comen, algates yet it is a ſigne, that the thinges ben 
to betiden by neceſſitie By this maner then, al- 
though that pre ſcience had never be, yet algates or 
at leſt waie, it is certain thyng, that endes of beti- 
dinges of thinges to comen ſhoulden be neceſſarie. 
For every thing ſheweth and lignifieth oncly, what 


the thing is, but it ne maketh not the thing that it 


ſignifieth. For which it behoveth, firſt to ſhew that 
nothing ne betideth, that it ne betideth by ne ceſſi- 
tic: ſo that it maie appere, that the preſcience is 
ligne of neceſſitie: or els it there n'cre no neceſſitie, 
certes thilke preſcience ne might not be ligne of thyng 
that n'is not. But certes, it is now certain, that the 
prove of this iſuſtened by ſtedtaſt reſon, ne ſhall not 
ben ladde, ne proved by ſignes ne by argumentes, 
taken tro without, but by cauſes convenable and nc- 
ceſſarie. But thou maieſt ſaine, how maie it be that 
the things ne betiden not, that ben purveied to com- 
en? But certes, right as we trowen that the thynges, 


whiche that the purvciaunce wote betorne to comen, 
ne be not to betiden. But that ne ſhold we not de- 


men, but rather although thei ſhall betiden, yet ne 
have thei no neceſſitie of ther kinde to betiden : and 


this maieſt thou lightly apperceven, by this that 1 


ſhall ſain. For we {cen many thinges, when thei 
ben betorne our eyne, right as men ſeen the Carter 
worchyng in the tournyng, and in the attempring ot 
adreſſing of his cartes or chariottes, and by this ma- 
ner, as who ſaieth, maicſt thou underſtande of all 
other werkemenne. Is there then any neccfſitic, as 
who ſaieth, in our lokyng, that conſtrameth or com- 
pelleth any of thilke thinges to ben doen ſo? By. 
Naie (q$S 1) tor in 1del and in vaine were all the et— 
tecte of cratte, if that all thynges weren moved by 


conſtrainyng of our eyen, or of our fight. %, The 


thynges then (qd ſhe) that when that men don 
hem, ne have no neceſſitie that men docn *hem, cke 
tho ſame thynges firſt or thei be doen, thei ben to 
co:nen without neceflitic: for why ? ther ben ſome 
thynges to betiden, of whiche the endes and the 
betidynges of *hem ben abſolute and quite of all ne- 
ceſſitie. For certes, I ne trowe not that any manne 


would ſaine this, that the thynges that menne doen 


now, that thei ne were to betiden firſt, er thei wer 


doen. And thilke ſame thinges, although men had- 


den wiſte hem beforne, yet thei have fre betidynges. 
For right as ſcience of thynges preſent ne bryngeth 
in no neceſſitie to thynges that menue doen, right 
ſo to the preſcience of thynges to comen ne bringeth 
in none neceſſitie, to thinges to betiden. But thou 
maicſte ſain, that of thilk ſame it is doubted, as 
whether that of thilke thynges, that ne have non 
iſlues and betidynges neceſſaries, if thereof maic ben 
any preſcience. For certes, thei ſemen to diſcorden, 
for thou vreneſt, that if that thynges ben ſeen before, 
that neceſſitie tolloweth *hem, and if neceſſitie taileth 
hem, thei ne might not ben wiſte before, and that 
nothyng maie be comprehended by ſcience, but cer- 
taine; and if tho thynges ne have no certain beti- 


dynges, be purveighed as certain, it ſhould be darke- 
neſſe of opinion, not ſothfaſtneſſe of ſcicnce. Aud. 


thou weneſt that it be divers fro the holincfſe of ſci- 
ence, that any man ſhould deme a thyng to be 0- 
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thurwiſc then jt is it ſelt, and the cauſe of this er- 
rour 15, that of al the thinges, that every wight hath 
nove, thct wene that tho thinges ben knuwe onely 
by the ſtrengthe, and by the nature of the thynges, 
that ben wiltc or knowe, and it is all the contrarie: 
for all that ever is knowe, it is rather comprehended 
and knowe, not after his ſtrength and his nature, 
bur aſter the facultic, that is to ſaine, the powet and 
the nature of 'hem that knowen. And that this 
thing is ſothe ſheweth- by a ſhort enſample the round- 
neſſe of a bodie, otherwiſe the fight of the eye know- 
eth it, and otherwiſe the touchyng. The loxyng, 
by caſtyng of his bemes, waiteth and ſccth from a- 
farre, all the bodice togither, without movyng of it 
ſelt, but the touchyng cleveth to. the rounde bodie, 
and moveth about the environnyng, and comprehen- 


deth the parties by roundeneſſe, and the man hym- | 


ſelf otherwiſe bcholdeth hym, and otherwaies ima- 
ginacion, and otherwiſe reſon, and otherwiſe intel- 


ligence: For the witte comprehendeth ithoutforth 


the tigure of the bodic of man, that is unſtabliſhed 
in the matter ſubject. But the imaginacion compre- 
henderh onelic the figure without the matter. Re- 
ſon ſurmounteth imaginacion, and comprehendeth 
by univerlall lokyng the common ſpecies; but the cyc 
of intelligence is higher, tor it ſurmounteth the en— 
vironnyng of the univerſitic, and loketh over by pure 
ſubtiltic of thought the ilke ſame ſimple forme ot 
man, that is perdurable in the divine thought; in 
 whiche this ought gretlic to be conſidered, that the 
hieſt {firength tor to comprehenden thynges embra- 
ſeth and containeth the lower ſtrength, but the lower 
{trength ne ariſcth not in no maner to the higher 
ſtrength. For witte ne maic comprehende nothyng out 
of matter, ne the imaginacion neloketh not the univer- 


ſalle ſpecies, ne teſon ne taketh not the ſimple forme, 


ſo as intelligence taketh it. But intelligence that lo- 


 keth al aboven, when it hath comprchended the 


forme, it knoweth and demeth all the thynges, that 
ben under the forme, but ſhe knoweth ' hem in thilke 
maner in whiche it comprchendeth thilke ſame ſimple 
forme, that ne mate never be knowen of none of that 
other, that is to ſaic, to none of the thre torelaicd 

ſtrengthes of the ſoule, tor it knoweth the univerſitie 
of reſon, and the figure of imaginacion, and the ſen- 
ſible materiall conccved by wit, ne it ne uſeth not 


ne of reſon, ne of imaginacion, ne of witte without- 


forthe; but it beholdeth all thynges, ſo as I ſhall 
ſaic, by a firoke of thought fermely, without diſcours 
ot collacion. Certes, reſon when it lokcth any thyng 
univerſall, it ne ufeth not ot imaginacion ne witte, 
and. algates yet it comprehendeti the thynges ima- 


ginable, and ſenſible, tor reſon is ſhe that d.tiniſheth. 


the univerlalle of her concepte, right thus: lan is a 
rclonable twototed beſt : and how ſo that this know- 
yng is univerfall, yet n'is there no wight, that ne 
vote well, that a man is a chynge imaginable and 
ſenſible, and this ſame conſidereth well reſon, but 
that nis not by imaginacion, nor by witte, but it 
loketh it by relonable concepcion. Alſo imagi- 


nacion, albeit ſo, that it taketh ot witte the begin- 
nyng, to {cn and formen the figures, algates al- 


though that witt ne were not preſente, yet it envi— 
ronneth and comprehendeth all thynges ſenſible, not 
by reſon ſentible of demyng, but by reſon imagina— 


rite. Sceſt thou not then, that all the thinges in 


knowyng uſen more of ther tacultic, or of ther pow- 
er, then thei doen of the tacultic, or of power of 
thynges that ben to knowen, ne that is no wronge, 
for 10 as every judgemente, is that dede or doyng of 
hym, that demeth, it behoveth that every wight per- 
torme his werke, and his entencion, not of torainc 
power, but ot his proper power, 
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Metrum quartum. 


Onondam Porticus attulit 
Obſcuros uimium ſenes, CC. 


HE porche, that is to ſaie, a gate of the toune 

ot Athenes, there as Philoſophers hadden con- 
gregacion to diſpute, thilk porche brought fometyme 
olde men, full darke in ther ſentences, that is to 
lac Philoſophers, that highten Stoiciens, that wende 
that Images and ſenſibilities, that is to ſaie, ſenſible 
imaginacions, or cls imaginac:ons of ſenſible thinges, 
were emprinted into ſoules, tro bodies withoutforthe ; 
as who ſaicth, thilke Stoiciens wenden that the ſoule 
had be naked ot hymſelf, as a mirrour, or clene per- 
chemme, ſo that all figures muſten firſt comen fro 
chyng es tro without into ſoules, and ben emprinted 
into ſoules, right as we ben wonte, ſomtyme by a 
ſwifte pointell, to fixen letters emprinted in the 
{mothn-iic, or in the plaineſſe of the table of waxe, 
or in the parchemine, that hath no figure ne note in 
it. Gl. But now argueth Boece againſt that opi- 
nion, and faith thus. But if the thrivyng ſoule ne 
unpliteth nothyng, that is to ſaine, ne doeth thyng 
by his proper moving, but ſuffreth and lieth ſubject 
to the figures, and to the notes of bodies without- 
torthe, and yeldeth Images idel, evill and vaine, in 
the maner of a mirroure, whence thriveth then, or 
whence cometh the ike knowynge in our ſoulle, that 
diſcerneth and bcholdeth all thynges, and whence is 
the ilke ſtrengthe, that beholdeth the ſinguler thynges, 
or cls whence is the ſtrengthe, that divideth thynges 


1knowe, and thilke ſtrength that gathcreth togither 


thynges divided, and ſtrength that choſeth the en- 
terchaunged waie: for ſomtyme it heveth the hedde, 
that is to ſaie, that it heveth up the entencion to right 
high thynges, and ſometyme it diſcendeth into right 
lowe thynges, and when it retourneth into hymſelt, 
it reproveth and deſtroycth the falſe thynges, by the 
true thynges. | 5 : 3 
Certes, this ſtrength is cauſe more efficient, and 
moche more mightie, to ſeen and to knowen thynges, 
then thilke cauſe that ſuftreth and receveth the notes 
and figures, impreſſed in maner of matter. 


witte in the quicke bodic, gocth before exitynge, 
and movyng the ſtrengthes of the thought, right ſo 
as when that clereneſſe ſmiteth the eyen, and moveth 
em to ſeen, or right ſo as voyce or ſoun hurleth to 
the eres, and commoveth hem to herken, then is 
the ſtrengthe of the thought moved and excited, cle- 
peth forth to ſemblable movynges the ſpecies that 
it halte within it felt, and addeth the ſpecies of the 
notes to thynges withouttorthe, and medleth the I- 
mages ot thynges withouttorthe to thynges hid with- 
in hymſclt. 


Proſa quiuta. 


uod fi, in corporibus ſentiendis, quamvis af- 
ferrant mnſtrumenta ſenſuum, &C. 


UT what is that in bodies to be feled, that is 

to ſaie, in the taking, and in the knowyng ot 
bodily thynges? And albeit fo that the qualities ot 
bodies, that be objecte tro withouttorthe, moven 
and cntalenten the inſtrumentes of the wittes, as 
| . | a! 


Algates 
the paſſion, that is to ſaie, the ſufferaunce, or the 
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all be it fo, that the paſſion of the bodie, that is ro! neih reſon, right ſo would we demen, that it were 


ſaine, the witte, or the ſuſtraunce, gocth betorne 
the ſtrength, or the worchynge courage, the whiche 
paſſion or lufteraunce clepeth torthe the dede ot 
the thought in it felt, and moveth and exciteth in 
this mene while the tormes that reſten withintorthe, 
and inſenſible bodies, as I have ſaid, our courages 
n'is not taught or emprinted by paſſion to knowe 
theſe thinges, but demeth and knoweth of his owne 
ſtrength the paſſion or ſutferaunce ſubjecte to the bo- 
die: moche more then tho thynges ben abſolute, 
and quicke fro all talentes, or atteccions of bodies, 
as God or his Angels, ne folowen not in difcern- 
yng thynges object tro withoutforth, but thei ac- 
compliſhen and ipeden the dedes ot ther thought. By 


this reſon then, there comer. many maner ot know- 


ynges, to diverſe and to diftryng ſubſtaunces. 

or the witte of the bodice, the whiche wit is na- 
ked, and diſpoiled of all other knowing, thilke witte 
cometh to beſtes, the whiche ne mowen not moren 
*hemſelf here and there, as Oyſters and Muskelles, 
and other ſoche Shelfiſhe ot the Se, that cleven and 


rigiutinhthyng, that manne's reſon ought to {ubmittC 
it seh to be beneth the divine thought, tor wliche 
It we mae, as who ſaieth, that it we mare, 1 coun 
laile, that we enhamnce us 11 the height of thilke fo 
verain intelligence, tor there {hall reſon well cen that. 
that it ne maie not bcholde in it telt, and certes, that 


is thus, n what mancr the preſciehce ot God ſeeth 


all thyngs and diffimſheth, although thei have no cct— 
tain betidynges: ne-this is none opinon, but rathe! 
the ſimplicitie of the ſoverain {cimnce; that is not, ſhe! 
within no maner ot boundes. BO 
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Melrum qutintum. 
Onimwariis terras aninalia per meant {ours ?! 


Namgue alia extento ſunt corpore, &C. 


"HE beſles paſſen by the yerthes, by full divers 
hgures, tor ſome of 'hem have ther bodies 


ben nouriſhed to rockes, but the imaginacion com- | itraught, and crepen in the duft, and drawen after 


cth of remuable beſtes, that ſemen to have talente to 
Alien, or to deſiren any thyng: but reſon is al onclic 
the linage of mankinde, right as intelligence is al 
onelie the Divine nature, of whiche it followeth, 
that the ilke knowyng is more worthe then 1s either, 
{ens it knoweth by his proper nature, not onclic his 


hem a trace, or a torough continued, that 1510 lac, 
as Neders and Snatles; and other beltes, by the 
wanderyng lg.metle of ther winces, beten the 
windes, and over {wimmen the ſpaces ot the long 
aire, by moſte flying. | | 

And other beſtes pladden 'hemſelf to diggen ther 


ſubjecte, as who ſaieth, it ne know<ti not al onclie, traces, or ther ſteppes im the yertlie, with ther 905 
that appertaincth properlie to his knowyng, but it yng, or with ther fete, and to gon either by the 
knoweth the ſubjectes of all other xnowynges. But prene feldes, or els to walken under the wodes. 
how ſhall it than be, if that witte and imaginacion And all be it {ſo that thou folk, that ther difcorden 


bl 


{triven ayen reſonyng, and ſaine that of the ilke uni- by divers formes, algates ther faces enchned hevicth 


41 
= 


verſall thynge, that reſon weneth to ſeen, that it n'is ther dulle wittes, onely the linage of manne heverh 


right naught, for witte and imaginacion ſaine, that 


, 


higheft his hie hedde, and flandeth light with his 


that is ſenſible or imaginable, it ne maie not ben u- upright body, and beholdeth the yerthes under hym. 


niverlall. | | N 
Then is there either the judgement of reſon ſothe, 

ne that there n'is nothyng ſenſible, or els for that 

reſon wote well, that many thinges ben ſubject to 


| 


} 


And but if thou yerthlic manne waxelte cvill out of 


thy wit, this figure amoneſteth The that askeſt the 
heven with thy right viſage, and haft arciled thy 


torchedde, to beren up on high rhy courage, lo that 


wit, and to imaginacion, then is the concepcion of thy thought ne be not hevied, ne put lowe under 


relon vaine and falſe, whiche that loketh and com- 
prehendeth that that is ſenſible and tinguler, as uni- 
verſall. And it that the reſon would anſwere ayenſte 


tlieſe two, that is to ſaie, to witte and imaginacion, 


and ſaie that fothly ſhe her felt that is to ſain reſon, 


loketh and comprehendeth by rclon of univerſalitie, 
both that that is ſentible, and that that is imagina- 


ble, and thilke two, that is to ſain, witte and ima— 
ginacion, ne mowen not ſtretchen *hemlcit to the 


knowynge of univerſalite, for that the knowing of 


| 


tore, ſuh that thy body is ſo high arciſcd. 


1 t fexta:: 


Ononam. igititr, uti faul ante nnnjiratum 
eſt, OF MC J Je K. 


hem ne mai not exce den, ne ſurmounten the bodily. Herctore then, as J have ſhewed a l little here 


figures ; certes, of the knowyng of thynges men 


oughtcn rather yeven more credence to the more! kuowen by lus nature proper, but by the nature ot 


| 
| 


ſtedfaſt, and to the more perfite judgemente, in this 


maner ſtrivyng; then we that have ſtrengthe ot reſo— 


nyng, and of :maginacion, and of witte, that 15 to 


ſaie, by reſon and by imaginacion, we would rather 
praiſe the cauſe of reſon, as who ſaicth, then the 
cauſe of witte, and oft ymaginacion. Semblable 
thing is it, that the reſon of mankinde ne wenerh 
not, that the Divine intelligence benoldeth or know- 


eth thynges to come, but right as the reſon ot man- 
Kinde knoweth' hem: For thou arguilte thus, that it 


that it ne ſeme not to men, that {ome thynges have 
certaine betidynges, thet ne maie not be wilte be— 
fore certa nlie to betiden, and then is there no pre- 
ſcience of thilke thynges, and it we trowe, that pre- 
{ſcience be in theſe thynges, then is there nothyng, 
that betideth not by ncceſſitie. But it we might 


have the judgemente of the divine thought, as We 
ben parteners ot reſon, right ſo as we have demed, 
that it bchoveth by imaginacion and witte, and be- 


| 


| 


| | : k | 
For all tlg that liivcth in tyme 
| 


1 


butorn, that all thing that is will, nis not 


hem that comprehenden at, let us loken now, in as 
moclie as it i ketull-to-ns; as who ſaith; let us loken 
now.4s we maic, viiiche that is the-clt.ite- ot. tlie 
Deine fubltaunce, fo that we mane well knowe che 


Wait lus Teience'ts 10 common. jidectnent of a} 


Creatures: reatonables then 14, that Crod iss cterm. 
Let us conlider then, whit 15 cternite, tor Ccrtes, 
that fhall fhowen us togider, the divine nature, and 
the divine ſctencg. Liternite then is pertite Poel 
lion, and all together of hte interminable, and that 
ſhower the more cerclie, by the compaiifun or col- 
lacion of temporall thynges: 

It 15 preſent, 


5 


and proced. ti tro preterities, o futures, t 5 
lame, trom time paled, into time commu, : ue 
there nie hothuig eſtabhiſhed in tyvme, that mae en- 


bracen togithier all the pace Ot this le, tor cerics, 
yet nc Hat! 1t ot taken the tyme OFLO moose, ard 


it hath Joſt that of yolterdare.. And ts, m the 


5 R his 


| 
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lite ot (ius dale, V'E ne en no more, but right 45 
in this movable, and tranfitorie moment. Then 
tile thyng that lattercth temporal condicion, al- 


tioagh that it nerer began to be, nd though it ne- 
Urceſe to be (as Ariſtoteles demed- ot the world) 
and altl.cah the lite of it be ſtretched with ininite 
of tym, vet àa'gates n'is it no loche thynge, as men 
5 ; For al- 


l 4 - qphoes - . 5 * 1338 
tap huge: they wehe in thilke maner, that this woride 


thys hetel moment: the whiche pretence of thys lytel 
and teilte moment tor that it bereth a maner y mage 
of lhenefle of tie ayedwelling of God, it grainteth 
io ſoche maner thinges, as it betideth to, that it ſe— 
meth hem as theſe thynges have ben, and ben. And 
tor that the preſence of loche Iytel moment ne may 
not dwell, theritorc. it raviſhed and tobe th* infinite 
waic of time, that is to {aye, by ſucceſſion, and by 
this mancie it is done, tor that it ſhulde continue 
the life in goyng, ol tle winche Ivic it ne might 
not enbrace the plentic of dwelling. | 
we wollen put worthy names to thinges, tat folow 
en Plato, let us laye. than fothelye, that God is e— 
terne, and that the worlde is perpetuctl. Than ſithe 
every judgement knoweth and comprehendeth by 
his owne nature, thinges that ben ſubject unto hym, 
there is to God alwaics an eine and a. preſentarie 
eliate. And the ſcyence of hym that overpaileth al 
temporal moment, dwelleth in ſimplicite ot his pre- 
ſence, and enbraſeth and coniydeteth all the intynite 
ſpaces of tymes preterities, and of tymes futures. 
And loketh in his fimple knowing, al thynges of pre— 
terite, right as thei weren ydon prelently right nowe. 


i 


And forthy, it 


— — — 
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If thou wolte than thynken and adviſe the pre 
by whiche it knoweth al thinges, thou ne ſh 
demen it as preſcience of thi1 
thou ſha.t demen more rig! 
preſence or of inſtance t! 


Cience, 
alt not 
ges to comen, but 


ittully that is ſcience of 


eth trom 
hye hyght 
or why diſputeſt 
| doen by neceſſite 
which that ben yſcne and yknowen by the divine 


por 
by his e- 


* 
1 


eth the thinges to comen, as wel neceflary as no: 


dure for whiche it folo weth that this n'ys none opi- 
nion, but rather a ſtedfaſte knowing yſtrengthed by 


thought, tor I wil anſwere The thus, that thilke 
thinge that is tuture when it is referred to the divine 
know:nge than it is neceflaric. But certes whan it 
is undeiftanden in his owne kind, men ſene it utter— 
ly tre and abſolute fro ali neceſſy te. For certes there 
ben two maners ot neceſſities, that one neceſſite 18 
 limple, as thus, that it bchoverh by neceſſite that all 
men be mortal] or dedlye. Another neceſſitè is con- 
dycionell, as thus, yt thou woſt that a man walk- 
eth, it behoveth by neceiſite that he walke, rhilke 
thing than that any wight hath yknowe to be, it ne 
may nat ben none other wyſe than he knoweth it to 
be. But this condicion ne draweth not with het 
thilke neceſſite ſimple, for certes this neceſſitè condi- 
cionc li, the propre nature of it ne maketh it nat, 
but the adjection of the condicion maketh it. For 
no neceſſite ne conſtraineth a man to gon, that go— 
eth by his proper wil, al be it fo, that whan he 
goth, that is neceſſary that he goth. Right on this 


Pr 


ſame maner than, FD that the purrciaunce of God 
ſceth any thinge preſcnt, than more thilke thinge ben 


by neceſlyte, althoughe that it ne have no neceſſyt 
| | of 


C 
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of his owne nature. But certes the futures that be- 
tyden by tredom of arbytrie, God fecth 'hem al to- 
giSer preſent... Theſe thynges than it they ben re- 
terred to the divine tight, than ben they maked ne- 
ceſſarie by the condicion ot the divine knowinge. Put 


they ben abſolute ot neccilitic,and ne torletten not, nc 
ceſſen not of the libertie of ther owne nature. Than 
certes, without dout all the thinges ſhullen ben don 
whiche that God wote bctorn that they ben to com- 
en and betiden ot tre arbitrie, or of trewyll, that al 
be it ſo that they betiden, vet algates ne leſe they 
not ther proper nature in beynge, by the whicne 
firſte or they weren doen, they hadden power not 
to have betidde. Bo. What is this to ſaine than q 
I) that thinges ne be not neceflary by ther proper 
nature, lo that they comen in al ther maners in the 
likeneſſe of neceſſitie, by condicion of the divine {ci- 
ence? Phi. This is the difference (q the) that 
tho thinges which that ] propoled The a ly:cl here 
betorne, that is to ſaine, the Sonne arilyng, and the 
man walkyng, that ther winics that thilk thinges ben 
done, th.y ne might not ben undone. Natheletſe 
that one of hem or it was done, it behoveth by nc- 
ccilite that it was done, but not that other. Right 
ſo it is here that the thynges whiche that God hath 
preſent, withouten doute they ſhullen ben, but ſome 
of nem dilcendeth of the nature ot thynges, as the 
ſonne ariſinge, and ſome diſcendeth of the power o. 
the docrs, as the manne walkinge. Bo. Then ſaid 
I, no wronge, that it theſe thynges be referred to the 
divine knowing, than ben they neceſſarie, and it 
they ben conſy died by 'hemi-lte, than ben they ab- 
ſolute tro the bonde of neceſſite. Right fo as al 
thinges that apereth or ſheweth to the wittes, it 
thou referre *hem to reſon it is univerſall, and it 
thou loke it or refer it to it ſelf, than is it ſinguler. 
But nowe if thou ſaieſt thus, that if that it be in my 
power to chaungen my purpoſe, than ſhall 1 voiden 
the purvciaunce of God, whan paraventure, I ſhall 
have chaunged the thinges whiche that he knoweth 
beforne. | „„ 
5¼i Than ſhall I anſweren The thus: Certcs 
thou maiſte wel chaunge thy purpoſe, but for as 
moche as the preſent ſothneſſe of the divine purvet- 
aunce beholdeth that thou maiſte chaunge thy pur- 
poſe, and whether thou chaunge it or no, and whi- 
Xerward that thou tournc it, thou ne maiſt not e{chue 
the divine preſcience, right ſo thou ne maiſte not flid 
the ſight of the preſent cye, although that thou 
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certes, if thilke thinges ben contiured by ꝛnemſelte, 
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tho maiſte ſaine aven to this: thus: How fal 
it than 


be, ſhall not the divine ſciençe ben chaunce 
by myd:f:olicton, what thit wil one thing nowe 
Ing. LOW another tne? And thilke preference ne 
lemetluit not to entre unge [tabu ot KNOW i Wo, 
as Who {aithc, neſhal trnocf mantons that the di- 
vine prefcience Unroclialnget 
knowinge,. {0 that it know, tometime ole thing, 
and {om-Utime it hnoweth the contratie of that 
thing? 

hi. No forſothe (q ſhe} for the divine ſtaht tennetit 
betorne and ſcecth al the fatutes, and CIcpoth lem 
ay on, ang re.ourneth hem to the propre piefcience 
ot his propre knowinge, ne he chttechaungeth not, 
ſo as thon wenelt the fotindcs; of nus tor knowing, 


as nowe this; nowe.that:; but lie dovell no avecom- 


eth bctorne, ana cmbratcth at. o ſtrohe al the muta- 


C:ONS. And lis prefcience to comprehinden and to 
lene al thinges God ne bath not takin it of the be- 


tidinges of thinges to comen, but of his propre ſym— 


pl:cite. And hereby is atloled thitke thinges that 


thou putteſt a litel here betorne, that is to ſaine, 
that it is unworthy thing to fan, that our futures 
yeven cauſe. of the preſcicnce of God. For 
ſtrength of the. divine. ſctence, whiche that embra- 
ſeth al thinges by his prœtentary knowing, eſtabſiſheth 
maner to all thynges, and it ne oweth not to; latter 
thinges. And tithe that theſe thinges ben thus, that 
is to tame, that necoflitè is not in thinges by the di- 
vine preſcience, than is ther tredom of àtbittie that 
dwelleth whole and unvemmed to mortal men, ne 
the lawes ne purpoſen not wyched medes, and 
and paincs tothe wilanges of men, that ben unboun— 
den and quite of all neceffue: And God bcholdet 


Ce r . is . 


and forcweter of al thinges dwelleth above, and e the 


preſente eternitè of fight renneth alwaye wyth the 
divers qualite ot our dedes, dilpenlyng or ordeining 
medes to gode men, and tourmentes to wicked men 
Ne in ydel ne in vaine ne ben ther not put in God 
hope and praiers, that ne mowen not ben unſpedetul, 
ne without cttecte, whan they ben rightful. 
Withſtande than and eſchewe thou vyces, wor- 
ſhippe and love thou vertucs, arcyle thy corage to 


Grete neceflite of prowctic and of vertue isencharged 
and commaunded to you, it ye neil not diſlimulen, 
{ith that ye Worchen and done, that 1s. to faine, 
your dedes and- youre werkes beforne the eyen of 


tourne thy ſelf by thy trewil into divers actions. But 


Deo Gratias. 


Thus endeth the Boke of BOECIUS of the Conſolacion of Philolophie 


The 


„ his d:vers Hundes Of 


righttul hopes, yelde thou humble praters and highe. 


the judge, that ſeth and alfo that demeth a! thinges. 
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The Dreme of C HAUCER. 


By th» Perſon of a mourning Knight ſitting under an Oak, is meant 70% 


of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, 


he Ct atirely loved, ſuppoſe d to be Blauch the Dutcheſs. 


— Have grete wonder by this light 
0 65 Howe that I lyve, for daye ne night 
FN js 15 maye not llepin weiny nought, 
fl have fo many” an ydle thought, 
Purcly for the detaute of {lepe, 
That by my trouth, ! take no kepe 
Ot nothing, howc it cometh or gothe, 
Ne me n'ys nothing Itte nor lothe, 
Al is iche gode to me 
ſoye or forowe, Where ſo it be, 
For I have telinge in nothing 

Zut as it were a malſid thing 
Al d. iy in poime to fall adoun, 
For jo 'rowtul ymaginacioun 
Is alway wh oly in my mi inde. 

And well ve wote that againſte kinde 
It were to livin in this wit, 


For nature ne wolde not lufliſe 
Unto: none erihy cre..turc 


Not long. ty mo to endure 


 Withour:n llepe, and be in {orowe, 
And Ine may ne night ne morowe 


Slepm, and this me lancolyc 
And diede 1 havin tor to die; 
Defaute ot ſlepe and hevineſſe 


Hat flame my fpirite of quicknelie, 
That I have loſt al luſtihed 


Soche fantaſies ben in mine hed, 


So I rot what is beſt to do. 
But men might askin me whiſo 


1 may not llepe, and what me is? 
But natheles, Who as Leith thys 


Leſeth his askyng trewily, 


My iclvin can nor tehin why 


I: I ſothe, but trewly as 1 geſle 


I holde it be a ſikenefle, 
That | have ſuſfrid this ey ght yere, 
And yet mv-bote is ner the nere, 


For there 15 phiſicten but one 


hat may me hele, but that is done, 
Paſſin we ovir until ette, 
That wil not be, mote nedes be 1cfie, 
Our fit matir is code to KPC. 

So. wlan I lawe I might not flepe, 
Til now of late this othir night 


Upon my bedde 1 late upright, 


And bade one rechin me a bose, 


A Romaunce, and it me toke 
To rede, and drive the night away, 
Lor why? me thought it 8 play 


Than play either at Chelle: or tables. 
Ana in this boke were writtin fable 

That Cleikis had in olde time, 

And othn poctes, put in rhime, 


To rede, and tor to be in minde, 


While men lovid the awe ot kinde. 

This bob ne ſpake but of ſoche thinges 

Ot quenis livis, and ot hinges, 

And many otlur thingis male; 

Amonge al this 1 tonde a tale, 

Whiche that me thought à wondir thing. 
This was the tale: There was a king 
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That hight Ceix, and had a wife 
The beſt that mightin berin lyfe, 
And this quenè hight Alcyone; 
So it befil, thereattir ſone 

This king wol wendin ovir Se; 


Io tellin ſhortly, whan that he 


Was in the Se, thus in this wiſe 
Soche a tempeſt began to ryſe 
That brake ther malte, and made it fal, 


| And clefte ther ſhip, and dreint hem al, 


That ncvir was founde, as it telles, 

Ne borde ne man, ne nothing elles; 

Right thus this king yloſte his life. 
Nowe for to ſpckin of his wife, 


This ladie, that was lette at home 


Hath wondir, that the kinge ne come 
Home, tor it was a longe terme, 


Anon her herte began to yerne, 
| And for that her thought evirmo 
It was not wele, her thoughtin ſo, 


She longid lo aftir the king, 

That certes it were a pitous thing 

To tell her herteiy ſo'rowtul lyfe, 
Whiche that ſhe had, this noble wife, 


For him ſhe lovid aldirbeſt; 


Anon ſhe ſent both eſt and welt 


To (ie him, but they founde him nought. 


Alas (qð ſhe) that I was wrought! 
And where my lorde my love be dcd, 


Certis I n'yl nevir cte bred, 
| I make a vowe to my God here, 
But I mowe of my lorde here. 


Soche ſorowe this lady to? her toke, 


That trewly I, that made this boke, 

| Yhad ſoche pite, and ſoche routhe 

| To rede her lo'rowe, that by my trouthe 
I farid the worſe al the morowe 


Aftir to thinkin on her ſorowe. | 
So whan that ſhe coude here no worde, 

That no man myghtin finde her lorde, 

Ful oft. ſhe {wouncd, and ſaide alas! 

For forow tul nigh wode ſhe was, 

Ne ſhe ne coude no rede but one, 

But downe on knees ſhe fate anone, 

And wept, that pite was to here. 

A mercy my {vere lady dere, 

Q* ſhe to Juno her goddeſſe, 

Hcipith me out of this diſtreſſe, 

And yeve me grace my lorde to ſe 

Sone, or to wete where ſo he be, 

Or howc he fareth, or in what wiſe, 


| And I ſhal make you ſacrifice, 


And wholly yours become I ſhal, 
With gode wil, body, herte and al; 
And but thou wolte this, lady Crore: 


Sendin me grace to flepe and mete 


In my ſlepe ſome certaine ſwevin, 
Where through that I may knowe evin | 
Whethir my lorde be quicke or ded. 

With that worde ſhe hinge down the hed, 
And tcl in a ſwoune, as colde as ltone, 
Her women caught her up anone, 


orcatly lamenting the Dearh of one whom 
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The Dreme of Cuavcur. 


And broughtin her in bed al naked, 
And ſhe torwepid and torwaked 
Was wery, and thus the ded ſlepe 
Ytel on her, or ſhe toke kepe, 


Through Juno, that had herde her bone. 


That madin her to ſlepe fone ; 

For as ſhe praide, right ſo was don 
In dede, tor Juno right anon 

Yeulid thus her metlangere 


To do' her craunde, and he come nere: 
Whan he was come, ſhe bad him thus, 


Go bet (qð Juno) to Morpheus, 


Thou knoweſt him wel, the god of ſlepe, 


Nowe underſtande wel, and take kepe, 
Say thus on my bchalte, that he 

Go faſt into the grete Se, 

And bid h:m that on alle thinge 

He take up Ceix body tie kinge, 


That lieth ful pale, aud nothinge rody, 


Byd him crepin into the body, 
And do it gone to Alcyone 
The quene, there ſhe lyith alone, 
And ſhewe her ſhortcly' it is no nay 
Howe it was dreint this othur day, 
And do the body tpcke right lo 
Right as it was wonnid to do 
The whilis that it was aly vc; 
Goith nowe taſt, and iiye The blive. 
This meſſanger toke leve and went 
Upon his way, and nevre' he ſtente 
Tyl he came to the darke valcy, 
That ſtante betwixtin rockis twey, 
There nevir yet grewe corne ne gras, 
Ne tre, ne nothing that ought was, 
Ne beſt ne man, ne nothing elles, 
Save that there werin a icwe welles, 
Came renning fro the clyftes adowne, 
That made a dedly ſlepinge lowne, 
And rennin downe right by a cave, 
That was undir a rocke ygrave 
Amyd the valey wondir depe, 
There as theſe goddis lay a ſlepe, 
Morpheus and Eciympaſteyre, 
That was the god ot ſlep'is heire, 
That ſlepte, and did none othir werke. 
Illis cave ywas alſo as derke | 
As hel pitte, ovir all aboute, 
They had gode leyſir tor to route 
To vye who mightin ſlepe beſt, 


Some hinge ther chinne upon tier breſt, 


And ſlepte upright ther hed ylicd, 
And ſome lay nakid in ther bed, 
And ſleptin whilcs their day is laſt. 
This meſſaunger come renning lalt, 
And cried ho ho, awake anone ; 


It was tor naught, there herde him none; 


Awake (qð he) who lyith there : 
And blewe his horne right in ther ere, 
And cried awakith wondir hic. 
This god of ſlepe with his one eye 


Caſt up, and asked who clepith there? 


It am 1 (qð this meflangere) 
Juno bade that thou ſhouldiſt gone, 
And toldin him what he ſhould done, 
As I have tolde you here before, 
It is no ncde reherſe it more, 


And wente his way whan he had faidc : 


Anone this god ot flepe abraide 
Out of his ſlepe, and gan to go, 
And did as he had bidde him do, 
He toke up the ded body fone, 
And bare it forthe to Alcyone, 

His wite, the quene, there as ſhe lay, 
Right even a quartir before day, 
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And ſtode right at her bedd'is fete, 
And callid her right as ſhe hete 

By name, and ſaid: My ſwete wite, 
Awake, let be your {o'rowtul lyte, 
For in your ſo row there lyth no tede, 
For certes, ſwete love, Jam but dede. 
Ye ſhall me ner on lyve yſe, 


Bury my body, ſoche a tide 


| Ye mowe it tinde, the Se beſide, 


And tarewel {wete, my world'is blue, 
pray that God your forowe ly tte, 


| To h tel while our blitle ylaſteth. 


With that her eyin up ſhe calteth, 
And {awe naught; alas! tor toto ve 
She died within the thirde mo. owe 


I may nat tellin you as nowe, 

It were to longe tor to dwel, 

My firlt matcre 1 wil you tel, 

Whertore I have ytoſde this thinge 

Ot Alcvone, and Cem the kinge. 
For tins moche dare 1 fayin well, 

I had be dolvin cveridel, 


Vt I ne had red, and take kepe 
Ot this ilke tale next betorc, 
And I wi} tcllin you whertore, 
For I nc might tor bote ne bale 
Slep.n, or I had redde this tale 
Ot this ydreinte Ceix the hinge, 


And of the goddis of ſlepinge. 


\Whan I had red this tale wel, 
And ovirloked it cveridele, 
Me thought wondir, if it were fo, 
For I had ner herde ſpeke or tho 
Ot no goddis, that couldin make 
Men tor to ſlepe, ne tor to wake, 
And I ne knewe ner God but one, 


And in my game I ſaid anone, 


(And yet me lytt right it to pley) 


TRathir than that I thuldin dey---: 
| Thorough detaute ot llepinge thus 
[I woldin gyve thilke Morpheus, 


Or that goddeile higlit dame juno, 
Or ſome wight cis, Ine toupht wito, 


I will give lum the althur bes. 

Yefte, that er he abode his ly, 
And herconwarde right now as bly ve, 
If he woll make me flepe 2 hte, 

Ot downe ot pure Doris whitc 
I'wol yeve him a tethir bed, 

Rayid with gold, and right wel cled 
In fine blacke Sattin douttemere, 
And many' a pilowe', and very bete 
Ot clotlic of ramcs to ſlepe on lotte, 
Him tharc not ned to turnin otte, 


And ] wol vere him al that tails 


To tis chambre and to his ba'les; 


And tipite hem fol many foide; 

Ot one ſute this fnal he-yhave, 

[t that I wiſte Were Were bis cave, 
It he can make mc epin fone, 

As did the goddee, quence Alcyone, 
And thus this yike god Morpheus 
May wmnin ot me mo tees thus 
Tlan cr he wanne; and to juno 
That is his goddctle, 1 ſhall fo do. 
I rrowe, that fhe ſhal hoide her porde 
I had unnath that worde aide. 


| Right thus as-4-bave-roldin your” 


That fodemly Ine wiſtc oe 
| 3 


But gode ſwete herte, 1 praye, that ye 


But what ſhe ſaid more in that wow. 


And ded, right through detaute of fepe, 


To male me le pe, and have lome rei, 


| wol do pante hem with pure -golde;. 
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Socheen jaſte anne my: ytoke 
gehe, tHatriphe upon my. bore 
[et att be, om ether with even 

MM mctic lo in {ochea tweven, 


S) wWOndthu}- tat nebitr pet 


I rowe no man ne had'the wit 
1 0 connin wel me fen [1 rede. 
No nouht Toſcph: withoutin drede 
| |) IX; Nich that rad {0 
The kino'15 metinge Pharao, 
No more than cor de the lee of us, 
Le nar ſcariiy. Macrobeus, 
He that wrote al tlc aviſion, 
Wähiche that helmet kings Scipion, 
The noble man, the Aftrican, 
che wmotianllis torrunia than 
W trotuc ateck my dre mis even, 
Len that wins, tis Was my ſweren. 
Vie thouglein thus, that 15 was Maye, 
nd inthe dawning. there lay 
Me met thus in my bed nat cd, 
And 1okid tribe; for I was v raked 
Vith fmalc ſoulis a gret hepe, 
That had atrand. me“ ont ot my flepe 
Through notte, and Iwernetle of ther ſonge, 
And. ay me met, they late amonge | 


Upon my-climbic tote without, 


LU p01 the ty ls ove? al about, 

Ald ersticht lonye in his wiſe 

Jie molle feste and {olempne ſerviſe 
„that (wir man I trow'e 

Hid herde, tor femme of hem ſonge lower, 
some high, and al of one accorde, 


D note 


Forclm hörtly, at o werde, 
; Was nir nerd 0 {\ Wore a ſteven, 


zt it ha a bea thinge ot heven, 
So meric” a one, o {wete entunes, 
That-ccrtis for the towne of Tewnes 
I rolic, But 1 had herde hem finge, 
For al my..chambre gan to. ringe 
Through finging of ther harmony; 


8 


Tor intrument, nor melody, 


Vas no. where herde yet halte {o {'wete, 
Nor of .acorde halfe lo mete, 

For there was none of *hem that frined 
Totinge, for che of hem him pained 


To nd our many. cratty notes, 


They. ne yp. ad nat thr thiotes;; 


And [0131 14 {118 my chambre Was 
EM wel dopanttd, and wich, glas 
Vere al the windowes wel yglaſed 
Fuf clerc and natian Hole ycraſed, 
That tw beholde: itiw as grete joy, 
For wholly 3} the Horx“ ot [roy 
glaftuniesy wrought thus, 
Oi Flector, nr d knee Priamus, 
Achilles, and hinge F-amedon, 
And cke Nfedeaà, and ] Hon, 
Of Paris, Heleine, ara Livine; 
Avd al the walles with colours fine 
Mere pamtid, bothe texte and glole, 
Avd al the Romano of the: Roſe: 
N wyndowes werin fhbct cchone; 
And through the glaite the ſunne yſhone 
Upon my bed with bricht bemis; 


With many g Ad ie UN tre, nis, 


And cke the welkin was fo f faire, 
Dlewe, bright, a: 0 clere „Was the ayre, 
Ana tul at: em ro in fothe it was, 


For neithir cold © hote it n'as z 
Ne“ in al the \ webn Was no clowide. 
And a SI lav thus, wond:r lowde 


tho ght 1 Fd rac an huntir blowe 
1 ally [11S gret t Borne, aud tO mnmowe 
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. The Dreme of Cuarcrs, 


Vhethre' it was clere, or horſe of ſowne. 
And I he rde goynge up and downe 

Men, horſis, houndes, and othir thinge, 

and al men ſpekin ot hunt inge, 

How they wolde ſle the harte with ſtrength, 

And how the harte had upon length 

So moche enbofed, I r'ot nowe what. 
Anon right chan I herdin that, 

How that they wolde on huntinge gone, 

was right glad, and up anone 

[ toxe my horſe, and forth I wente 

Out cf ch ambre, I nevir ſtente 

Ty! 1 come to the felde without, 

There ovirtoke I a grete rout 


| Of huntirs, and of foreſters, 


And many relaies and limers, 
That hicd *hem to the foreſt faſt, 
And I with*hem, fo at the laſt 
| ask1d one lad, a lymere, 


| Say tclowe, who ſhal huntin here, 


(Q**T) and he anſwercd ayen, 
dir, the Emperour Octonycn, 
(Q he) and he is here taſte by. 

A 3 halfe, in gode tyme (os I) 
Than go we faſt, and gan to ride ; 
Wan we come to the Preſ ſide, 


| Evcry man ydyd right ſone 


As unto huntinge fel to done. 
The maiſtir hunte anone tote hote 


With his clerc horne yblewe thremote 


:\t the uncouplinge of his houndis, 
Within a while, the harte founde is, 

I halowed, and rechaſid faſt 

A longe time, and ſo at the laſt 
This harte rouſid and ſtale away 
Fro al the houndes a privy way. 
The houndes had ovirſhot him all, 
And were on a defaulte yfal, 


; Therwith the hont full wondir faſt 


Yblewe a forloyn at the laſte, 

I was go walkid fro my tre, 

And as I went, there came by me 
A whelpe, that fawned me as I ſtode, 


| That had folowed, and coude no gode, 


It came and crepte to me as lowe, 


[Right as it had me wele yknowe, 


Helde down his hed, and joyned his eres, 
And laide al ſmothe adowne his heres. 
I wolde have caught it up anone, 
It ſled, and was fro me ygone, 
As 1 tolowed, and it forth went, 
Downe by a floury grene it went 
Ful thick of gratle, ful ſofte and lwete, 


| With flouris tele fare undir fete, 


And lytil ufcd, it ſemid thus, 

For bothe Flora, and Zephyrus, 

They two, that makin flouris growe, 
Had made ther dwelling there I trowe, 
For it was on for to bcholde 


As though the erthe there envye wolde 
| To be gayir than 1s the heven, 


To havin mo flouris ſoche ſeven 

As in the welk in ſterris be, 

It had forget the povirte 

Of wintir, through his colde morowes 
That made it ſuffre, and his ſorowes 
Al was toricten, and that was ſene, 
For all the w ode was woxin grene, 


= Swetneſſe of dewe had made it Waxe. 


It is no nede cke for to axe 
Where there were many grene greves, 
Or thicke of trees, ſo ful of leves, 
And every tree ſtode by him ſclve 


Fro othir, wel ten tore or twelve, 
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So grete trees, and ſo huge of ſtiength, 
Ot tourt)“ or futhy fa dome length, 
All clene withoutin bowe or ſticke, 
With croppis brode, and eke as thiCxC, 
Thcy werin not an ynche aſonder, 
That it was ſnadde ovir all under, 
And many” an hart, and many' an hinde 
Was both before me, and behinde, 
Ot tawnis, ſowirs, buckis, does, 
Was tul the wodde, and many rocs, 
And many ſquirrilis, that ſete 
Ful high upon the trees and ete, 
And in ther manir madin teſtes, 
Shortly, it was ſo ful ot beltcs, 
That though Argus the noble countour 
Vſate to rckin in his countour, 
And rekin with his figures ten, 
For by tho figures newe al ken, 
If they be cratty, reken and nombre, 
And tel of cvery thing the nombre, 
Yer ſhulde he faile to rekin even 
Ihe wonders me met in my {weven; 
But torthe I romed right wondir taſte 
Downe through the wode, ſo at the laſte 
] was warc of a man 1n blacke, 
That fate, and had yturned his backe 
Unto an ooke, and huge tre, 
Lord! tho thought I, who may that be? 
What cylith him to ſittin here ? 
And anon right I went him nere, 
Than tounde I fitte evin upright 
A wondir faire weltaring knight, 
By the manir me thoughtin ſo, 
Ot gode mokil, right yonge theito, 
Oi the? age o toure and twenty Vere. 
Upon his berde bur litil here, 
And he was dlothid al in blacke; 
I ſtalkid cven unto his backe, | 
And thcre I ſtode, as ſtil as ought, 
The ſothe to ſay, he ſaw me nought, 
For why? he hinge his hed adowne, 
And with a dedly ſo'rowtul ſowne 
He made of rime ten verſes or twelve 
Oft a complainte unto himſchve, 
The molte pite, and the moſt routhe, 
That cvir 1 herde, tor by trouthe 
Tt was grete w ondir that nature 
Might fuffre any creuture 
To have ſochc torow?, and he not ded, 
Ful pitous pale, and nothing red _ 
He laid a lay, a manir ſonge, 
Withoutin note, withoutin ſonge, 
And was this, for ful wel can 
Rcherſe it, right thus it began. 
have of ſorowe fo grete wone, 
That joye ne get I ncvir none, 
Nowe that I ſe my lady bright, 
Which 1 have loved with all my might, 
Is tro me ded, and is agone, 
And thus in ſorowe' lette me alone; 
las! o dethe, what eylith The, 
That thou n'oldiſt have takin me, 
Whan that thou toke my lady {wcte ? 
Ot all godcnes ſhe had none mete, 
That was lo faire, ſo treſhe, lo tre, 
So gode, that men may wel yſe. 
Whan he had made thus his complainte, 
His forowtul hert gan faſt fainte, 
And his ſpiritis wexin dede, 
The blode was fledde, tor pure drede, 


Downe to his herte, to maken him warme, 


For wel it feled the herte had harme, 
To wete cke why it was adradde, 
By kinde, and tor to make it glaude, 
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For it is membre p pri incipal 
Ot the body, and that made a! 
His hewe ychaunge, and wexin gren.. 
And pale, for there no blode is tene 
Within no manir lymme ot his. 
Anon therwith, whan 1 tawe tis; doe 
He farde thus yvil, there he fete, 
I went and ftouc right at his tete. 
And grette him, but he {pake right nought, 
But arguid with his owne thought, 
And in his witte diſputid talte 
Bothe why, and howe his lie might laſte, 
Him thought huis forowes were do texte, 
And lay 0 code upon lus hettc. 
So thiough his roc, and holy thought - 
Made him that he ne herde me nought, 510 
For he had w elnye loſt his minde, 
Though Pan, that men clepe god vl Kinde, 
Were tor Fo ſorowes ner 10 rothe. 
But at the liſt, to ſaine right ſothe, 


| He was ware of me, ho vc 1 {tode 
Betore him, and did ot my hode, | 


And had gret him, as 1 belt coude, 
De bonairly, and noth:; ng loude, 
He ſaid, | pray The be not wrothe, 


1 berde The not, to ſame the ſotne, $25 
{Nel fawe The not, tir, trucly. 


Al gode ſir, tho no force (q$ 1) 


am right fory”, 1t 1 have ought 
Diſtroublid you out of your thought, 


Foricve me, 1t | have mylletabe. 

Yes, the amindes is liglit to make, 
(2 he) tor there lithe non therto, 
There is oth 10 mud, nor do 

Lo howe godely yſparc this knight, | 
AS it had be anothir W iglit, 55 
And made it neithir tough ne quent! 
And I tawe that, and gan me. aqueint 


A 
WS. 
E) 


With him, and founde him {0 tretable, 


Right wondir skyltul and rcto'nable, 
As me thoughtin, tor all lis bale, 
Anon riglit 1 gan finde a tale 

To him, to loke where 1 might ought 


| Have more knowleging of { his thought. 


Sir (qd I) this game is ydone, 


T holde that this hart be ygone, 745 


Theſe Inti, C11 lum! 10 where ſe. 
do n9 torce therot (qS he) 
My thought is therton. per adele; 
By” our lorde (q) I trowe you wele, 
Nigel tio me thigh by y ou! chore 
But fir, O thing v „ohn, ye here ? 
Mc thinketh in gret forowe! I you ſe, 
But certis ſir, aid if that ve 
Wolde aught AHlcovir me VOUT Wed 
] wolac, as wile God helpc ne 10, . 9:3: w 
amende it, it I-can or may, 


7 


e moin prove it by aſſay, 


For by my trouthe, to masc you whole 

wol do amy POM whole 

And toilet me ot-your 53 Imert, 

Paraunter it may cc. your erte, 

That femeth {1 1yke undir your fide: 
With that he loycd aon me Alu, 

As Vino fartiic'n, V, that NY! not be 
Graunt mercy my. godeirende (qt he) 56/7 

Ethanke The, that thou welt lo, 

But it ma, her tie rather be do, 

NO man ne ma; m forowe glade, 

Tat mancthem, ewe to fal and lade, 

Aud hath myn underttanding lerne, 

That mc is wo, that [was borne, 

May nonght make my foros Hyde 

Not all the rem (dies of Ori 


- , * n — — * 
k * — - Pr 
5 - „ on 7 bon 8 1 4 
his r 2 . : 7 ++ nb. x , 
— LP eee vg N . 3 — 
- \ — . 
2 — * — i” 2 2 — — 


1 
* 
1. ks 
- N "is 
= 11 
1 1 4 x 
7+ 
: x 
E] A 
* + 
- 75 1 
1 no 7 
Ky 
1 1 
al 7 
1 iS 
G . q 
5 8 
4 1 
14 f 
= 2 
ö * | 
5 : 18 
* \7 
- 
*: FW 
* * 
1} „ 
+} 
| ” 
A 
= 
1 
FT © 
1 : 
: ** 
[1 


. 


: 88 rewe n 3 ts 10 — 
. - - — * — * — — - © 
— EO 1 — > — ot ECD 
i 3 , — * e r — — — — — 4 6 0 200 - > . — - 
Y X . a 32 * * 2 — = — — — 7 — — - —_ n 0 — ———r5rð—) — ne , | — ro 
3 2 NG — — — — How — ——_—_— — — 5 - - . 0 9 * — Pr” ua PRO 3 — 
a ——— — nar — CNS - 2 3 py — — ” " — : A « 1 _ * 4 8 
* — — . c — 2 — — - — 25 2 1 1 4 Du rn . « * . ? g o at — 
7 1 r . — — 2 . 5 * 82 * © - a 2 0 —— 4 Va + — 2 >” « = * 2 == , 
+ — — J PIR 2 — * w —_ —— - lg mae —— —— * " > 1 >; . 2 * — : £ — wy = 4 
3 . - e OTE 5 « . 2 7 1 N £ — 5 — - 8 4 i* 2 EE $0 - 2 . 
2 _— * . 1 x 2 — 4 1 n 2 __— 8 — 4 — — ups "IE" 3 5 1 — F 7 _ you 1 
, , L > Ob... —_ * Ip» | a i 3 . 1 "WF " OE en NEE oc vt oct mn ona Fs . . 7 N e eee e a K b 4 ——— = 
—— ” $ «bp 7 2 — - nao 7 $US 3 oa a i Ea 4 hho N A — — — * 7 2 rr — - = - l 
3 as A 2614 . _ * * iv , 32 2 — * beers — * * — _ l _ - l \ : 
wm 1 mes NS ne” LH 8 3 7 dt 8 o 4 — . = — 1 - l _—_— 
"a au. 2-4 3 2 e on LT N as 3 * . 


—„» . Op — 
e "TAE I __ 


— 


r 


2 — oe 3 
— 
—— 
SI 


* — — 
CO ͤ — 


3 4 7s 


— 


* VIE , 
_— —  — 


PS 


Ow” 


— — 7 

AQ 
44 Fl 5 
NeOrpieus, god or melodie, 
SD daitns,” with tus playes flye, 
Ne Hel me ma no phyliclen, 
eight-IiEppoctates, ne Galen, 
IN W9.,.tat 1 hve houris twelve, 
Hut wi. vol alliye lum telve, 


Whethor hs rt can have. ple 
Oran bo'ro ve, let him fe me, 
reiclie, that dethe hath made al naked 
Or al the bhiſte that er was maked, 
| wrotlic, the werite of alle wightes, 
That hate my days, and my mghtcs, 
My yt; my luſtis, be me lotlie, 
For alle tare and I be wrothe, 
The pure deth is fo ful my toe, 
That I woide die, it wil not ſoe, 
or whan 1 folowe” it, it wil fly e, 
old have him, it neil not me; 
nd this 15 paine withoutin rede, 
Alway dyinge and be not dede; 
Tat Silyphus that lycth in hel 
de may not of more forowe tcl, 
And who fo wilte al, by my trouthe, 
All my ſorowe, but he hadde routhe 
Aud pytc ot my forowes Imerte, 
That man vhath' a fendely herte ; 
For whoto teath me hirft on morowe, 


Ma layoe that he hath met with ſorowe, 


For Lam forowe!, and forowe' is I, 
Alas! and { wyl tcl The why, 
My forowe” 15 tourmd to playnyng, 
Anil al my !aughtir to weping, | 
My glad thoughts to hevinctle, 
ln travalle is myn ydlenefle, 
And cke my reit, my wele is wo, 
My gode 15 Harinc, and evirmo 
In wrathc is tournid my playing, 
And my dclite in lorowing, E 
Nen hele is turned mio lickenelle, 
In vrede is al my lyckerneſle, 
Todcrke is turnid al my lyght, 
My wytce is foly, my day night, 
My love 1s hate, my flepe wakyng, 
My mirth and melis is taſting, 
My countinaunce is nicete, 
And al abawed, where ſo | be, 
My pece is pleding, and in werre, 
Alas, hoe might I tare in werre! 
My boldenefle 1S turnid to ſhame, 
For talle tortune hath played. a game, 
At chelle with me, alas the while ! 
The trap treffe falle and tai ot gyle, 
Flitat albehoteth, and noching halte, 
She gotlle upright, and yet ſhe halte, 
I it bagguh tou'e, and louth fayre, 
Thc diſp:rous and debonaire, 
That ſcoinch many a creture, 
An ydole of falſe purtraiture 
Is ſhe, tor ſhe wol fore wryen 
She is the monſtti's hed ywrycn, 
As tilthe, ovir ylirowed win tloures, 
Her molic worthip, and her floures, 
To lycn, tor that is her nature 
Wuhoutin taith, lawe, or meſure, 
She falle is, and evir laughing 
With one eye, and that othir weping, 
That is brought up, ſhe fer al downe, 
I likin her to the Scorpiowne, 
That is alalic and tlatcryng belt, 
For with his ded be makith feſt, 
But al amyd his flatiringe | 
With his taile he wil forely ſtynge, 
And cnvcnim, and fo wil ſhe, 
She is the envious charite, 
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That is aye falſe, and ſemith wele, 
do turnitl; ſhe her false whele 
aboute, tor it is nothing ſtable, 
Nowe by the fyre, nowe at the table 
Ful many” one hath ſhe thus yblent, 
She 15 Page of enchauntement, 
hat ſemith one, and is not ſo, 
The false thete, what hath ſhe do? 
Trowelt thou? by' our Lorde I wil The ſay, 
At Chciic with me ſhe gan to play, 
With her talſe draughtis tul divers 
She {tale on me, and toke my fers, 
And whan I ſawe my fers away, 
| Alas: I couth no lengir play, 

But ſayid, tarewel;ſwete ywis, 
And tarewel al that er there is, 
Therwith fortune yſaid, cheke here, 
And mate in the' myd poynt of the” checkere 
With a paune errant, alas! 
Ful craityir to play ſhe was 
Than Achalus that made the game 
Firſt ot the Cheſſe, ſo was his name, 
But God wo.de I had ones or twiſe 
[conde, and knowe the jcoperdile, 
1 har coude the Greke Pythagores, 
| ſhulde have plaide the bet at ches, 
And kept my ters the bet therby, 
And though wherto ? tor trewily 
holde that wiſhe not worthe a ſtre, 
It had be ner the bet for me, | 
For fortune can ſo many” a wyle, 
Ther be but tewe can her begile, 
And cke ſhe is the laſſe to blame, 
My lelte I wolde have do the ſame, 
Before God, had I ben as ſhe, 
She ought the more excuſid be, 
For this I ſay yet more therto, 
Had I be God, and might have do 
My wyl, whan ſhe my fers ycaught, 
[ wolde have drawen the ſame draught, 
For al ſo wite God gyve me reſte, 
dare wel ſwere, ſhe toke the beſte, 
But throughe that draught I have ylorne 
My blytle, alas that 1 was boine! 
For cvumore I trowe trewly, _ 
For al my wil, my luſte wholly 
Is turne, but wotc ye, what to done? 
By our Lorde it is to dyin ſone, 
| t or nothinge I ne lcve it nougut, 
But ly ve and dye, right in this thought, 
There n'ys planet in firmamente, 
Ne” in ayre ne” in erthc none elemente, 
I hat they ne yeve mc a yette echone 
Ot wepyng, whan I am alone; 
For whan that I auviſe me wele, 
| Ard bethinke mc everyaelc, 
| How that there licth in rekininge 
In my ſoro is for nothinge, 
And howe there livith no gladneſſe 
May gladuin me of my diſtrefle, 
And howe I have loſte ſuffiſaunce, 
And therto I have no pleſaunce, 
Than may I fay, I have right nought, 
And whan al this falleth in my thought, 
Alas, than am i oviicome, | | 
For that 1s done, this not to come, 
{1 have more ſorowe than Tantale. 
And whan I Herde him tel this tale 
Thus pitoully, as I you tell, 
Unnethis myght I lengir dwell, 
It did myn herte ſo mochill wo. 
A gode tir (q$1) ſay nat ſo, 
Have ſome pite on your nature, 
That tourmid you to a creture, 
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| Remembrith you of Socrates, 

For he ne countith not thre ſtrees 

Of nought that fortune coude ydo. 
No (qÞ he) I ne can not ſo. 

Why gode fir, yes parde (q'> I) 

Ne ſay not fo for truily 

Though ye had loſt the ferſis twelve, 

And for ſorowe murdrid your ſelve, 

Fe ſhulde be dampnid in this caſe, 

By as gode right as Medea was, 

That (lough her childrin for Jaſon, 

And Phyllis, tor Demophoon 

That hing her ſelf ſo welaway ! 

For he had brokin his terme day 

To come to her! Anothir rage 

Had Dido, the quene of Carthage, 

That ſlough her ſelf, for Aneas 

Was falſe, for whiche a tole ſhe was; 

And Echo dyed for Narciſſus 

Ne wolde nat love her, and right thus 

Hath many' an othir foly done, 

And for Dalila died Sampſone, 

That ſloughe him ſelfe with a pilere, 

But there is no man alive here 


Wolde for ther feris make this wo. 


Why ſo? (q he) it is not ſo, | 
Thou woteſt ful lytil what thou meneſt, 
For I have loſte more than thou weneſt. 
And howe may that ybe (qð I) 

Gode ſir, tellith me al wholly, 
In what wiſe, howe, why, and wherfore 
That ye have thus your blifle ylore. 

Blithely (q'S he) come {it The doun, 
T tel The on condicioun, 5 
Thou ſhalte wholly with all thy wit 
Do thyne entente to herkin it. 

Yes, fir; than ſwere thy trouthe therto, 
Gladly to holdin The hereto. 

I ſhal right blithe, ſo God me ſave, 
_ Wholly with al the witte I have 

Here you as wel as er I can. gs 

A godde's halfe (qð he) and began. 
ir (qð he) ſithins firſte I couthe 

Have. any manir witte fro youthe, 
Or kindily underſtandinge, 

To comprehende in any thinge 
What love was, in mine owne wit 
Dredileſle I have evir yet 
Be tributary, and yeve rente 
To love wholly, with gode entente, 
And through pleſaunce become his thral, 
With gode wil, body, herte and al, 
Al this I put in his ſervage, | 
As to my lorde, and dyd homage ; 
And full devoutly? I praide hym tho 
He ſhulde beſet myne herte ſo, 
Thar it pleſaunce unto him were, 
And worſhip to my lady dere. 

And this was long, and many? a yere, 
(Er that min hert was ſet o where) 
That I dyd thus, and ne wiſt why, 

I trowe it came me kindily, 

Paraunter I was therto molt able, 

As a white wal, or a table, | 

For it' is redy to catche and take 

Al that men wollin therin make, 

Whethir men will portrey or painte, 

Be the werkis nevir ſo quainte. 
And thilke tyme I farid right fo, 

T was able to! have lernid tho, 

And to have conde, as wel or better, 

Parauntir, eithir arte or lettir, 

But for love came firſt in my thought, 

Thertore I ne forgate it nought, 
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chees love to be my firſt cratte, 
And thertore it is with me latte, 
For why? | tokc' it of fo yonge age. 
720| That malice ne had my corage 

Not that time turnid to nothing 
Thorough to mokil knowleging, 
For that tyme youth my maitliretle 
Governid me in ydilneſſe, 
For it was in my firſte youth, 
And tho ful litil gode 1 couthe, 
For al my werkis were flittyng 
That time, and al my thought varying; 
Al thinges were to me yliche gode, 
730| That knewe I tho, but thus it ſtode. 
It happed that I came on a day 
In to a place, there that I ſey 
Trewly the fairiſt companie 
Ot ladies, that er man with eye 
Had lene togithers in o place, 
Shal I clepe it happe, eithir grace, 
That brought me there? nought but fortune, 
That is to lyin ful comune, 
The false traitireſſe perverſe, 


740 God wolde that I coulde clepe her werle, 


For now ſhe worchith me ful wo, 
And | wol tel The ſone why 1o. 
Amonges theſe ladies thus echone, 
The fothe to ſayin, I ſawe one, 
That ne was lyke none of the route, 
|For I dare {were, withoutin doute, 
That as the ſommer's ſonne bright 
Is fairer, clerer, and hath more lyglit 
J Than any other planet in heven, 


750 The monc, or the ſterris ſeven, 


| For al the worlde right fo had ſhe 
Surmountin *hem al of beaute, 

Of manir, and of comlynefle 

Ot ſtature, and wel ſet gladneſſe, 

Of godelyhede, and fo wel beſcy, 
Shortly, what ſhal I more yſey, 

By God and by his holowes twelve, 
It was my ſwete right al her ſelve: 
She had ſo ſtedtaſt countenaunce, 


760 So noble porte, and maintcnaunce ; _ 


| And Love, that wel yherde my bone 
Yhad eſpyid me thus ſone, 
That ſhe fill fone in my thought, 
As helpe me God, ſo was I cought 
So ſodainly, that I ne toke _ 
No maner counſaile, but at her loke, 
And at min herte, for why? her eyen 
So gladly I trowe myn herte ſeyne, 
That purely tho min owne thought 
770 Said, it were bet ſerve her for nought, 
Than with anothir to be wele, | 
And it was ſothe, for every dele 
[ wil anone right tel The Why. 
| ſawe her daunce ſo comily, 
Carol and ſing ſo ſwetily, 
And laugh, and play ſo womanly, 
And lokin ſo debonairly — 
So godely ſpcke and ſo frendely, 
That certes I trowe that evirmore 
780 N'as ſene ſo blistul a treſore, 
For every here on her hed _ 
The ſothe to ſay it was not red, 
Ne neithir yclowe ne browne it n'as, _ 
| Mc thought moſte like to golde it was, 
And whiche eyin my lady had, 
Debonaire, gode, and glad, and lad, 
Simple', of gode mokil, not to wide! 
Therto her loke n'as not aſide, 
| Ne” ovirthwart, but beſet ſo wele, 


790 It drewe and toke up everydele 
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Al winciic that on her gan bcholde, 

Her cim ſemed anone ſhe Wolde 

Have mercy, folly wendin ſo, 

Bur it was ner the rathir do, 

It ras. no counterfetid thinge, 

It was her owne pure loking, 

Whiche that the goddetle dame Nature 
Had made hem opin by melure, 

And cloſe, tor were ſhe ner ſo glad, 

Her loking was not toliſhe ſprad, 


Ne wildi'y, though that ſhe plaide, 


zut er mc thought her eym ſaide 

By God my wrathe 15 al torieve; 
Therwith her liſte ſo well to live, 
That dulnclle was of her adrad, 

She n'as to ſobre ne to glad, 

In alle tlungis more meſure 

Ne had nevir I trowe creture, 

Bur many” one with her loke ſhe herte, 
And that fate her full lyte at herte, 


or the knewe nothinge of ther thought, 


But wher ſhe knewe, or knewe it nought, 
Algate ſhe ne' wrought of 'hem a ſtre, 
To get her love no nere n'as he, 

That woned at home, than he in Inde, 


The tormilt was alway behinde; 


But gode folke ovir al othir 

She loved, as man may his brothir, 
Ot whiche love ſhe was wondir large, 
Jn $+1[tul placis that bere charge; 

But whiche a viſage had ſhe therto ! 
Alas! my herte is wondir wo, 


That I nc can diſcrivin it, | 
Me lackith both Engliſhe and wit 
For to undo it at the ful, 


And cke my fpirites ben fo dull, 

So gret a thinge for to deviſe, 

[| have not wyt that can ſuffy ſe 

To comprehendin her beaute ; 

But thus moche I dare ſaine, that ſhe 
Was white, rody, freſhe, litely hewed, 
And every day her beaute newed, 


And nyghe her face was aldirbeſte, 
For certis nature had ſoche leſte 


To make that faire, that trewly ſhe 
Was her chefe patron of beaute, 

And chefe enſample' ot al her werke 
And montre, tor be' it ner ſo derke 
Me thinketh I ic her evirmo, 

And yet morcovir, though al tho 


| That ver lived, were now a lyve, 
Ne wolde thei have tounde to diſcrive 


In al her face a wickid tigne, 


For it was ſad, ſimple', and benigne. 


And ſoche a godely ſwete ſpeche 
Yhad that ſwete, my lyv'is leche, 

So frendely, and ſo well ygrounded, 
Upon reſon ſo wel ifounded, 

And ſo tretable to al gode, | 
That I dare {were wel by the rode, 


Ot eloquence was nevir tonde 


So ſwerte a ſowning and taconde, 
Ne trewir tonged, ne ſcornid laſſe, 
Ne bet coude hele, that by the malle 


I durſte were, though the Pope it ſonge, 


That ther was ner yet through her tonge 
Man ne woman gretly harmid, 
As tor her was al harme yhid, 
Ne lalle flatiring in her worde, 


That purely her ſimple recorde 
Was tounde as trewe as any bonde, 


Or trouthe, ot any mann'is honde. 
Ne chide ſhe coulde nevir a dele, 


That knowith al the worlde ful wele; 


870 


880 


390 


900 


9 10 


920 


930 


Bur ſoche a faireneſſe of a necke 
Yhad that ſwete, that bone nor brecke 
Nas there none ſein, that miſſeſatte, 


Withoutin hole, or canel bone, 
And by ſeming, ſhe ne had none. 
Her throte, as I have nowe memoire, 
Semed as a rounde tour of yvoire, 
Of gode gretneſſe, and not to grete, 
And Faire white ywas ſhe hete, 
That was my ladies name right, 
And ſhe was therto faire and bright, 
She ne had not her name wronge, 
Right faire ſholdirs, and body longe 
She had, and armis evir lith, 
Fattiſhe, fleſby, nat grete ther with, 
Right white handis, and nailis rede, 


|Rounde breſtis: And of a gode brede 


Her hippis were, a ſtreight flatte backe, 
I knewe on her none othir lacke 
That al her limmis n'ere pure ſewing, 
In as ferre as | had knowing; 
Therto ſhe coulde ſo wel yplaye 
Whar that her lyſte, that I dare ſaye 
That ſhe was lyke to torche bright, 
That every man may take of light 
Ynough, and it hath ner the leſſe 
Ot manir and of comlyneſle. 

_ Right fo farid my lady dere, 


For every wight of her manere . 
Moght catche ynough, if that he wolde, 


Yt he had eyen her to beholde, 
For I dare ſwere wel, if that ſhe 
Had among tenne thouſande ybe, 
She woldin have be at the beſte, 
A chete myroure of al the feſte, 


| Though they had ſtondin in a owe 
To mennis eyen, that coulde have knowe ; 
For where ſo men had plaide, or waked, 


Me thought the felowſhippe as naked 
Withoutin her, that I ſawe ones, 
As a corowne withoutin ſtones; 


4 Trewily ſhe was to min eye 
| Thc ſolein Phœnix of Arabye, 


For there livith nevir but one, 

Ne ſuche as ſhe ne knowe I none: 
To ſpeke of godeneſſe, trewly ſhe 
Had as mochil debonairte 


| | Aser had Heſter in the Bible, 


And more, if more were poſlible ; 
And ſothe to ſayin, therwithal 


| She hadde a witte ſo general, 


So whole enclinid to al gode, 


That al her witte was ſette by the” rode 
Without malyce, upon gladneſſe, 


And therto' I ſawe ner yet a leſſe 
Harmful, than ſhe was in doing, 
I fay not that ſhe n' hadde knowyng 
What harme ywas, or ellis ſhe 


Had coulde no gode, ſo thinkith me; 


And trewly, for to ſpeke of trouthe, 
But ſhe had had, it had be routhe, 
Therof ſhe had ſo moche her dele, 
And I dare ſaine, and ſwere it wele, 
That trouthe him ſelfe over al and al 
Had choſe his manor principal 


In her, that was his reſting place ; 


Therto ſhe had the moſte grace 
To have ſtedtaſte perſeveraunce, 
And eſy' attempre govirnaunce, 
That evir I knewe, or wiſte yet, 
So pure ſufferaunt was her wit, 


And reſon gladly ſhe underſtode, 


lr folowid wel, the coulde gode, 


It was white, ſmothe, ſtreight, and pure flatte, 
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She 
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She uſid gladly to do wele, 

Theſe were her manirs every dele. 
Therwith ſhe lovid ſo wel right, 
She wronge do wouldin to no wight, 
No wight ne might do her no ſhame, 

She lovid ſo wel her owne name. 
Her luſt to holde no wight in honde, 
Ne be thou fiker, ſhe wolde not tonde, 
To holdin no wight in balaunce 
By halte worde, ne by countinaunce, 
Bur it men wolde upon her lye, 
Ne ſende men into Walakye, 
To Pruiſe, and to Tartarie, 
To Aliſaundrie, ne Turkye, 
And bidde him faſt, anon that he 
Go hodeleſſe into the dric Se, 
And come home by the Carrcnare ; 
And fir, be ye nowe full ryght ware 
That I may of you here men ſaine 
Wurſhippe, or that ye come againe. 
She ne uſcd no ſoche knackis ſmale. 
But thertore that I tel my tale, 

Right on this ſame, as I have ſaide, 
Was wholly al my love ylaide, 

For certis ſhe was that ſwete wite, 
My ſuffiſaunce, my luſte, my life, 

Min hope, min hele, and al my bleſſe, 
My worlde's welfare, and my goddelle ; 
And I wholly? hers, and every dele. 

By* our Lorde (q% I) I trowe you wele, 
Hardly your love was wel beſet, 

I n' ot howe it might have do bet. 
Bettir! ne not ſo wel (qð he) 
I trowe it fir (q$S I) parde. 

Nay leve it wel: Sir ſo do I, 
I leve you wel, that trewily | 
Tou thought that ſhe ywas the beſt, 
And to beholde the alderfaireſt, 
Who ſo had loked her with your eyen. 

With myn! nay al whiche that her ſeyen, 

Sayid and {wore that it was ſo, 
Ana though they ne had, I wolde tho 
Have lovid beſt my lady fre, - 
Though I had had al the beautc 
That er had Alcibiades, TOS 
And al the ſtrength of Hercules; 
And thereto had the worthineſſe 
Of Aliſaundre', and al the' richeſſe 
That evir was in Babyloine, 
In Carthage, or in Macedoine, 
Or in Rome, or in Ninive, 
And therto al ſo hardy be 
As was Hector, ſo have I joye, 
That Achilles yſlough at Troye; 
And therfore was he ſlayne alſo 
In a temple, for bothe two 
Were ſlaine, he and Antilegius, 
And ſo ſaithe Darcs Fregius, 
For the love of Polyxena, 
Or ben as wiſe as Minerva, 
T wolde evir, withoutin drede 
Have lovid her, for I muſte nede. 
Nede! Nay trewly I gabbe nowe, 
Nought nede, and I wol tellin howe, 
For of gode wil min herte it wolde, 
And eke to love her I was holde, 
As for the fairiſt and the beſte, 
She was as gode, ſo have I reſte, 
As was Penclope of Grece, 
Or as the noble wife Lucrece, 
That was the beſte, he tellith thus, 
The Romane Titus Livius, 
She was as gode, and nothing like, 
Though ther ſtories be autentike, 
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Algate ſhe was as trewe as ſhe. 

But wherfore that I tellin The, 
Whan that I firſt my lady ſey, 
I was right vonge, the ſothe to ſey, 
And tul gret nede I had to lerne, 
Whan that myn herte woldin yerne, 
To love it was a gret empriſe, 
But as my wite wölie beſte ſuffiſe, 
Attir my yonge and childely wit, 
Withoutin drede I beſet it 
To lovin her in my beſte wiſe, 
To do' her wurſhip, and the \ervite, 
Whiche that I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Writhoutin taining, cithir flouthe, 


| For wondir taine Wolde her ſe, 


So mokill it amendid me, 

That whan I fawe her a morowe, 

| was wariſhed of al my ſorowe 

Ot al day aftir, tel? it were eve, 

Me thoughtin nothinge might me greve, 

Were my ſorowes nevir {0 ſmerte, 

And yet ſhe {yt ſo in min herte, 

That by my trouthe, I n'ode nought 

For al this wotlde out of my thought 

Yleve my lady, no trewly. | 
Nowe by my trouthc fir (qS$ 1) 

Me thinkith ye have ſoche a chaunce 

As ſhrifte, withoutin repentaunce. 
Repentaunce, nay nay tye (q he) 

Shuldin I nowe repentin me 

To !ove, nay certes than were 1 wel 

Worſe than ywas Achitophel, 

Or Antenor, ſo have I joye, 

The traitour that betrayid Troy, 

Or than the falſe Ganchion, 

He that purchaiid the traiſon 

Ot Roulande, and of Olivere, 

Nay, while that | am alive here 


[n'y forict her nevirmo.. | 


Nowe gode ſir (qð |) to him tho 


Le Have wel tolde me here before, 


It is no nede to rcherſe it more, 


Howe that ye ſawe her firtt, and where, 


But wolde ye tcl me the mancre 
To hier, whichc was your ſirſte Ipeche, 
Therot 1 woldc you beſeche, 


Whethir ye lovid her, or nought, 
And telleth mc cke, what ye have lors, 
| herde you ſtellin here before, 


| Ye ſaide, thou n'otift what tion meneft, 


For | have loſtè more than thou weneft, 


And what loffe is that (q ! tho) 


N'il ſhe not love you, is it ſo? 
Or havin ye ought done amis, 


[That ſhe hath kite you, is it this? 
For Godd'is love tcll;ih mc al. 


Before God (q he) and | ſha), 
| ſay right as | have ylaide, 
On her was al my love ylaide, 

Ant yet ſhe n'ilte it ner a dele, 


| Not longe tyine, Ievith it wele, 


For be right ſykir, J dwift nouglit 

For al this worlde tel her my thought, 

Ne' | wolde: have wrathid her trewly, 

For woſt thou why? ſhe was lady 

Ot the body that had the herte, 

Ard whoſo' hath that may not aſterte. 
But for to kepe me tro” ydlenotte 

Trewly | dyd my buſincile | 

To take ſongs as | beſt corde, 

And oſtin time | ſonge hem loude, 

And made ſongis this a get dele, 


Although I coude rat male fo dle 
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Songis, ne knewe the arte ſo al 

As coude Lamek'is ſone Tubal, 

That tounde out firſt the arte of ſonge, 
For as his brothir's hamirs ronge 
Upon his anvelt up and downe, 


| T herof he toke the firſte ſowne. 


But Grekes ſaine of Pythagoras, 
That he the firſt findir ywas 
Of the' arte, Aurora tcllith ſo; 

But therof no force of hem two, 
Algatis ſongis thus I made | 
Of my felyng, min herte to glade, 
And lo! this was the althir firſt, 
I rot whethir it were the werſt, 

Lorde ! it makith min herte light, 
Whan that I thinke on that ſwete wight, 
That is ſo ſemely on to ſe, 

And wiſhe to God it might ſo be 


That ſhe wolde holde me for her knight, 


My lady, that' is ſo faire and bright. 
Nowe have I tolde The, ſoth to ſay, 
My firſte ſonge, upon a day 5 
bethought me what mochil wo 

And ſorowe that I ſuffrid tho 
For her, and yet ſhe wiſte it nought, 
Ne tel her durſt I not my thought, 
Alas! thaught I, I can no rede, 

And but I tel her, I' am but dede; 


Andi if I tel her, to ſay ſothe, 


I am adradde ſhe wol be wrothe, 


Alas! what ſhal I than ydo? 


In this debate J was ſo wo, 


Me thought myne herte braſt atwaine; 
So at the laſte, ſothe for to ſaine, 

I bethought me that Dame Nature 
Ne formid nevir in creture 

So mochil beaute trewily 

And bountie, withoutin mercy. 


In hope of that, my tale | tolde 


With ſorowe, as that I ner ſholde, 
For nedis, aud maugre myne hed 


I muſt have tolde her, or be ded: 
I n'ot wel howe that I began, 
Ful yvil reherce it | can, 


And eke as helpe me God withal 


I trowe it was in the diſmal 
That was the ten woundes of Egypte, 


For many” a worde | ovirskipte 
In telling my tale, for pure fere 
Leſt that my wordis myſſeſet were: 


With ſoroweful hert, and woundes dede, 
Sottely and quaking for pure drede 
And ſhame, and ſtinting in my tale, 
For ferde and min hewe alle pale, 

Ful otte 1 wexte bothe pale and red, 


Bowing to her | hinge the hed, _ 


I durſt not onis loke her on, 


For wit, manir, and al was gone, 


I ſaide: mercy ſwete, and no more, 
It n'as no game, it ſate me ſore. 

So at the laſte, the ſothe to ſaine, 
Whan that myne herte was come againe, 
To tellin ſhortly al my ſpeche, 

With whole herte I gan her beſeche, 


That ſhe wolde be my lady ſwete, 


And ſwore, and hertely gan her hete 
Evir to be ſtedfaſte and trewe, 
And love her alway freſhly newe, 
And ncvir othir lady have, 
And all her worſhip tor to ſave 

As | beſte coude, | ſwere her this, 
For yours is al that er ther is, 
For cvirmore, myne hertè ſwete, 


And ner to falſe you, but 1 mete, 


I yl, as wiſe God helpe me ſo. 
And whan I had my tale ydo, 
God wote ſhe? acomptid not a ſtre 

Ot al my tale, ſo thoughtin me, 
To tel ſhortly, right as it is, 
Trewly her anſwere it was this, 

] can not nowe wel countretete 
Her wordis, but this was the grete 
Of her anſwere : ſhe ſayid nay 


1170 Al utterly; alas that day 
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The ſorowe'” I ſuffrid and the wo 
That trewly Caſſandra, that ſo 
Bewaylid the diſtruccion 

Of Troye, and of llion, 

Had ner ſoche ſorowe as I tho, 
I durſtin no more ſay therto 


For pure fere, but yſtale away, 
And thus I lyved ful many a day, 


T hat trewily I had no nede 
Firthir than at my bedd'is hede 
Nevir a day to ſechin ſorowe, 


I founde it redy every morowe, 
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| For why? I loved her in no gere. 


So it befell an othir yere 


I thought onis I wouldin fonde 


To doe her knowe, and undirſtonde 
My wo, and ſhe well undirſtode 

That I ne wilnid thyng but gode, 
And worſhip, and to kepe her name 
Ovir all thynges, and drede her ſhame, 


And was fo buſie her to ſcrve, 
And pitie were I ſhouldin ſterve, 


Sithe that I wilned none harme iwis. 
So when my Ladie knewe all this, 


My Ladie yave me all whollie 
The noble yeft of her mercie, 


Isarvyng her worſhip by al waies, 
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Rut if myne herte was iwaxe 
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Dredeleſſe, I mene none othir waies, 
And therewith ſhe yave me a ryng. 


I trowe it was the firſte thyng, 


Glad, that it is no nede to axe. 
As helpe me God, I was as blive 


_ | Yraiſid, as fro deth to live, 


Ot all happis the aldirbeſt, | 
The gladdiſt, and the moſte at reſt, 
For truilie that ſwete wight, 


| When | had wrong, and ſhe the right 
She wouldin alwaie fo godelie 


Foryeve me ſo debonairlie, 
In all my youth, in alle chaunce 


Ihe toke me in her govirnaunce, 
| Therewith ſhe was alwaie ſo true, 
| Our joye was evir iliche newe, 


Our hertis werne ſo even a paire, 


| | That nevir n'as that one contraire 


Unto that othir for no wo, 
For ſothe iliche thei ſuffrid tho.” 
O bliſſe, and eke o ſorowe bothe, 
Iliche thei were bothe glad and wrothe. 
All was us one, withoutin were, 


And thus we lived full many' a yere 


Iso well, I can not tellin how. 


1230 


| Sir (9's 1) and where is ſhe now? 


Now qð he and yſtinte anone, 
Therewith he woxe as dedde as ſtone, 
And ſaied, alas that I was bore! | 
That was the loſſe, that here before 


I tolde The, that I had ylorne. 


Bethinke The how ] ſaied beforne, 
Thou woſte full lityl what thou meneſt, 
For I have loſte more then thou weneſt. 

God wot alas! right that was ſhe. 


I Alas fir how! what maie that be? 
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She is dedile: Naie! Yes by my trouthe. He not a w orde anſwerde to that askyng, 
Is that your loſſe? by God it is routhe. 1310] As who faieth, no manne is all true gelle, 
And with that worde right anone And theretore, though I hight for to expreſle 
Thei gan to ſtrake torthe, all was done The ſorowe' and woe that is in Mariage, 
For that tyme, the Hart huntyng. I dare not writcn of it no wickidnetle, 
With that me thoughtin that this kyng | Left 1 my felt fall ett in ſoche dotage. 
Began homewardis for to ride 
Unto a place was there beſide, I woll not ſaie how that it is the chaine 
Whiche that was from us but a lite, Ot Sathanas, on whicue he knawith ever, 10 
A long caſtill with wallis white, But 1 dare ſaine, were he out ot his paine, 
By ſain& John on a riche hill, | As by his will he would be bonndm never, 
As mc motte, but thus it befill 1320 But thi;ke dotid fole, that ett hath lever 
Right thus me mette, as I you tell, Ichamid be than out of priſon- crepe, 
That in the caſtell there was a bell, God let hym nevir tro his woe diſcever, 
As it had ſmittin houris twelve, | Ne no man hym bewallin, though he wepe. 
And therewith. I awoke my ſelve, 1 
And found me lying in my bedde, | But vet lefle thou do worſe, takith : W ife, 
And the boke whiche that I had redde Bet is to wedde, than brennin 11 worſe wiſe, 
Ot Alcyone, and Ccix the kyng, But thou ſhalt have o ro ve on thy fcthe thy lite, 
And of the Goddis of ſlepyng, And ben thy wiv*;s thraile, as ſaine thele wile, 20 
T tound it in myne hond ful evin, | And it that holy writte maic not ſufliſe, 
Thought J, this is ſo queint a ſwevin, 1330 Experience ſhall The teche, ſo maie happe, 
That 1 would by proceſſe of tyme | Take the waie levir to be taken in Friſe, 
Fonde to put this iwevin in rime, | Then ett to tall of Weddyng in the trappe. 
As 1 can beſt, and that anon | | 
This was my {wevin, now wit' is doen. This lityl writte, proverbis or figure, 
| Explicte. Es I ſende you, takith kepe ot it I rede, 
8 Cnuiſe 1 he, that cai ito wele endure, 
F eee Fir, put The nt in drede; 
5 Fe 2 The wite of Bathe I praic you that ye rede 
Of this matter which that we have on honde, 39 
This {cen} 5 411 Env OY 10 the Hake of Lancaſter God grauntin you your. life frely to lede 55 
after his Lols of Blauch. In tredome, for toule is it to be boude. 
[ Y maſter. &c. When of Chriſt our kyng | Explecr. 


Was askid, what is trothe or ſothfaſtneſſe, 
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The Aſſemble Of Foules 


all Eowles are gather 0 before Naatere on St. aleusiuc's Day, e to chuſe their 
Mates: K "oi ral Lag e being beloved of three Tercel s, beter a Year's 
4 


retpire to make her choice: upon this Trial, 2 O- TI ame, rand val lie, 
he that loveth well, i low to forget. 


HE life fo ſhort, the craft ſo long ke [And thereupon a certain thing to lerne 20 
. The allay c {0 hard, io ſharp the sonqus⸗ | The longe dale full fall 1 radde and herne; 
125 I 5 
Phe dredetull j joy, alwaic that flit ſo yerne, For out of the olde ſeldis, as men ſaicth, 
All this mene I by love, that my tclyng | Comith alli this nee corne, fro yere to yere, 
Aſtonicth with his wondirtull Werkyng And ont ot olde bokis, in gode faicth 
So {ore iwis, that when I] on him thinke, Comith all this newe ſcience, that men lere; 
Naught wete I well, whether I fletc or fink! But now 10 purpole, as of this matters 
| | 8 | | To redin forthe, it gan me {o delite, 
For all be that I knowe not love in d<de | That all that Jai Emo tought 1t bur à lite. 
Ne wor how that he quitith folke ther hire, | | 
Yet happith me full otte in bokis rede 10 This boke, of whiche I makin mencion, 
Ot his miraclis, and his cruill ire, | Entitlid was right uns, as fall tell, 30 
There rede I well he woll be lorde and lire, Tullins of the drame ot Scipion, 
I dare not faic, his ſtrokis be ſo ſore, Chapitcrs ſeven it had, of heven and hell, 
But God {ave ſoche 2 lorde, I can no more. And yerth, and ſoulis that therein do dwell, 
Ot whiche, as ſhortly as I can it trete, 
Of uſage, what for Juſt and what for lore, | Of this ſentence 1 woll you ſaine the prete 
On bokis rede 1 ott, as I you tolde, 
But whertore that I ſpcke all this, naught yore Firk tellith it, when 8 WAS come 
Agon, it happid me for to beholde Inu Atfrike, how he mictith Maſſinile, 
Upon 4 boke iwritte with lettirs old, 11 hat hy m for joic in armis hath nome | 
| | 5 N Then 
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414 | The Aſſemble of Foules. 8 


Then tellith he her ſpeche, and all the bliſſe, 


That was betwixt *hem, til the daie gan miſſe, 40 


And how his aunceſter Afﬀrikan lo dere 
Gan in his ſlepe that night till hym appere. 


Then tellith it, that from a ſterric place 
How Aſtrikan hath hym Carthage yſhcwed, 
And warn:d hym betorne ot all his grace, 
And faicd hym what man, lerid cithir leude, 
Thar lovith common protite, well itheude, 
He ſhould into a blisfull place ywende, 
There as joye is, that laſt withoutin ende. 


Then askid he, if folke that here ben dede 59 
Have lite, and dwellyng in an othir place 
And Attrikan ſaied ye, withoutin drede, 
And how our preſent worldly liv'is {pace 
Nis but a manir deth, what waie we trace, 
And righttull tolke ſhull gon attir thei die 
To heven, and ſhewid hym the Galaxie. 


Then ſhewed he him the little yerth that here is 
Fo regarde of the hevin's quantite, | 
And after ſhewid he hym the nine ſperis, 


And attir that the melodie herd he, 604 


That comith of thilke ſperis thryis thre, 
That welles of Mulike ben, and melodic 
In this worlde here, and cauſe ot harmonie. 


Then ſaicd he him, ſens that yerth was ſo lite, 
And tull of tourment, and of harde grace, 
That he ne ſhuld hym in this worlde delite, 
Then tolde he him in certain yeris ſpace 
That every ſterre ſhould come into his place 
There it was firſt, and all ſhould out ot mind, 
I hat in this worlde is docn of all mankynd. 70 


Then praicd hym Scipion, to tel! hym all 
The waic to come into that hevin blitle 
And he ſaied: Firlt knowe thy felt immortall, _ 
And loke aic bulely that thou werche and wifle 
To common profite, and thou ſhalt not mifle 
To come {wittly, unto that place dere, 
That tull of blitle is, and ot ſoulis clere. 


And brekirs of the lawe, the ſothe to ſaine, 
And likcrous tolke, attir that thei ben dede, 
Shull whirle about the world, alwaic in pain, 80 
Till many” a worlde be paſlid, out of drede, 
And then torycvin all ther wickid dede, 
Then ſhullin thei come to that blistull place, 
To whiche to comin God ſendin The grace. 


The daie gan failin, and the darke night, 


That revith beſtis from ther bulinctle, 
Beratte me my boke for lacke of light, 
And to my bedde 1 gan me tor to dretlc 
Fultilled of thought, and buſie hevinetle, = 
For bothe I had thyng, whiche that I ne wolde 90 
And eke I ne had that thyng that 1 wolde. _ 


Bur finally my ſpirite at the laſte 
For werie of my labour all that daie 
Toke reſt, that madin me to ſlepin taſte, 
And in my ilepe 1 met, as that I laie, 
How Attrikan, right in the ſelf araie, 
That Scipion hym ſawe, betore that tide, 
Was come, and ſtode right at my bedd'is fide. 


The weric huntir flepyng in his bedde, | | 
The wodde ayen his minde goith anone, 100 
The Judge ydremith how his plees be ſpedde, 


The Cartir dremith how his cartis gone, 
The rich of gold, the knight fight with his fone, 


The licke ymette he drinkith of the tonne, 
The lovir mette he hath his ladie wonne. 


| Can I not ſaine, if that the cauſe ywere 
For I had raddec of Afﬀrikan bctorne, 
That madin me to mete that he ſtode there, 
But thus ſaid he: thou haſt The ſo wel borne 
In lokyng ot my ne olde boke all to torne, 110 
Or whiche Macrobie ne raught not a lite, 
That ſomedele of thy labour would I quite. 


Thou Citherea, blisfull Ladie ſwete, 
That with thy fire brond dauntiſt when The leſt, 
That madiſt me this ſwevin for to mete, 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thou maiſt beſt, 
As wiſely as I ſeigh the North Northwelt 
When I began my ſwevin for to write, 
So yeve me might to rime it and endite. 


This torcſaid Affrikan me hent anone, 120 
And forthe with hym unto a gate ybrought 
| Right of a Parke, ywallid with grene ſtone, 
And oer the gate with lettirs large ywrought 
There werin verlis writtin, as me thought, 
On eithir halfe, of full grete difference, 
On which I ſhall you ſaie the plain ſentence. 


Through me men gon into that blisful place, 
Ot hertis hele, and dedly woundis curc, 
Through me men gone into the well of grace, 
There grene and luſtie Maic ſhall er dufte, 135 
| This is the waie to all gode avinture, 
Be glad thou reder, and thy forowe* of calt, 
All open am l, paſſe in, and ſpede The tat 


Through me men gon, then ſpake that othir ſide, 
Unto the mortall ſtrokis ot the ſpere, 


. Of whiche diſdain and daungir is the gide, 


There nevir tre ſhall frui&, ne levis bere, 
This ſtreme you ledith to the ſo rowfull were, 
There as the fiſhe in priſon is all drie, 


Theſe vertis of gold and A ſure writte were, 
Ot whiche J gan aſtonicd to beholde, 
For with that one encrctid all my fere, 
And with that othir gan my herte to bolde, 
That one me het, that othir did me colde, 
No wit had J, tor errour for to cheſe 
To entre' or flie, or me to ſave or lcle. 


Right as betwixtin Adamantis two 
Of evin weight a pece of yron {ct 
Ne hath no might to movin to nc tro, 159 
For what that one maie hale, that othir let, 
So fared I, that I n'iſt where me was bet 
To cntre* or leve, til Aﬀrican my gide 


And ſaied, it ſtandith writtin in thy face 
Thyne crrour, though thou tell it not to me, 
But dred The not to come into this place, 
For this writyng is nothyng mente by The, 
Ne by none, but he Lov'is ſervaunt be, 
For thou ot Love halt loſt thy taſt I geſſe, 165 
As ſicke man hath of ſwete and bittirneſle. 


But natheles, a!though that thou be dull, 
That which thou canſt not doe, yet maieſt thou ſe, 
For many' a man, that maie not ſtande a pull, 
Yer lixeth it hym at wreſtlyng for to be, 
And demith whethir he doe bet, or he, 

And it thou haddiſt connyng for t' endite, 


I ſhall The ſhewin mattir of to write. 


With 


The eſchewyng is oncly the remedie. 140 


Me hent and ſhovin, at the gatis wide. Sho er 


at 


95 


2 
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With that my hand in his he toke anon, 


Then ſawe I bcautie, with a nice atirc, 


The Aſjem 


— — 


ble of Foules. 1 415 


Faire ot hemſelt, and ſome of hem were gaie, 


Ot whiche I comfort caught, and went in faſt, 170 In kirtils all diſheveled went thei there, 


But Lorde! fo I was glad, and well begon, 
For ovir all, where 1 myne cy in caſt, 
Vere treis clad with leves, that aie ſhal laſt, 
che in his kinde, with colour treſhe and grene, 
As Emcraude, that joic it was to lene. 


The bildir Oke, and cke the hardie Asſhe, 
The pillir Elme, the coffir unto caraine, 

The Boxe pipetre, the Holme to whippis lasſhe, 
The ſailing Firre, the Cypres deth to plaine, 


The ſhortir Ewe, the A pe tor ſhattis plaine, 180 


The' Olive of pece, and cke the dronkin vine, 
The victor Palme, the Laurir to divine. 


A gardein ſawe I, full of bloſomed bowis, 
Upon a Rivir, in a grene Mede 
There as ſweteneſſe evirmore inough is, 
With flouris white, and blewe, yelowe, and rede, 
And colde and clere Welleſtremis, nothyng dede, 
That ſwommin full of ſmale fiſhis light, 
With hnms rede, and ſcalis ſilvir bright. 


On every "MATT the birdis herd 1 ſyng 199 
With voice of angell, in ther harmonie | 
That buſicd hem, ther birdis fortlie to bryng, 
The little pretie Conics to ther plaic gan hie; 
And furthir all about I gan eſpie 
The dredfull Roc, cha Buck, the Hart, and Hind, 
Squirils, and beſtis ſmall of gentle kind. 


Of inſtrumentes of ſtringis in accorde 
Herd I ſo plaic a ray iyng ſwetnefle, 
That God, that makir is of all and Lorde, | 

Ne herd nevir a bettir, as I geſſe, 280 
ITherewith a winde, unneth it might be leſſe, 
Made in the levis grene a noise ſoft 
Accordant to the foulis long on loft. 


The aire of the Place o attempre was, 
That ner was ther grevaunce of hot ne cold, 
There was cke every wholſome ſpice and gras, 
Ne no man maie there waxin ſike ne old, 
Yet was there more joic a thouſande fold 
Then I can tell, or evir could or might, 
There is evir clere daic, and nevir night. 2109 


Undir a tre beſide a well I ſcyc 
Cupide our lorde his arrowes forge and file, 
And at his fete his bowe all redie laye, 
And well his doughtir temprid all the while 
The heddis in the well, and with her wile - 
She couchid hem aftir as thei ſhould ſerve, 
Some tor to flea, and one: to wound and carve. 


Tho was I ware of pleſance anon right, 
And of arraie, luſte, beaute', and curtiſic, 

And of the cratt, that can yhave the might 220 
Jo doen by force a wight to doen folie, | 
Disfigurid was ſhe, I will not lic, 

And by hymſelf, undir an Oke J geſſe, 
Sawe I Delite, that ſtode with Gentilneſſe. 


And youth, all full of game and jolite, 
Fole hard ineſſe, flattirie, and delirc, 
 Meſlagerie, and mede, and othir thre, 
Ther namis ſhall not here be toldc tor me, 
And upon pillirs grete of Jaſpir long 230 
I ſawe a temple” of Braſſe ifoundid ſtrong. 


And about the temple dauncid alwaic 


That Was ther Oflice cr, tro Yere tO ere; 
And on the temple {aw 0 | white and fair 
Ot Dovis ſittyng many a thoutanuc i 


Bctorc the temple dore tall ſobirlie 
Dame Pece vat, a curtaine in her honde, 24 
And her beſidis wondir dilerctiic 
Dame Pacience yittyng there 1 tonde, 
Wit! {1 tacc pale, UPON an I] of onde, 
And althir nexte, within and che without 
Bchelt and Arte, and of ther tolse a. rout. 


Within the temple' of fights hote as tire 
1 herd a ſwough, that gan about to ren, 
Whiche fights were engendrid with detue, 
That madin every herte tor to bren 25 
Ot newe flambe, and well c{picd I then 
That all the Cauſèe ot loro WES," that thel drie, 
Come ot the bittir Goddis jeloulie. 


C 


The God Priapus ſawe I as 1 went 
Within the temple” in ſoveraine place yſtonde 
In foche arr gie, as when the Atle hym ſhent 
Wirth crie by night, and with iceptre mm hondc. 
Full butiſie men gan aflaie and tonde 
Upon his redde to {ct of fondric hewe 
| SOS full of treſhe flows ewe. 


And in a privie corner, in diſport 260 
Lounde I Menus, and hor portir Richellc, 


| That was full noble”, and hautin of her port, 


| 


Darke was that place, but aftirward! ohtnctle 

I ſawe a lite, unnethes it might be delle, 
And ON a bed ot golde ſhe laie to relle. 
Till that the hot Sonne began to Welte. 


Her gildid heris with a goldin threde 
| Ibound] in were, untre nid as fhe laic, 
And nakid tram the breſt unto the hede | 
Nien might her ſe, and fothiy for to laic 173 
The remenaunt covired well to my paic 

Right with a lityl kercls te of Valence, 

There n as 110 thickir clothe of 10 defence. 


The place gave a thouſande ſuvours fote, 
And Bacchus God of Wine tate her beide, 
And Ceres next, that dovth of Bund bote, 
And as I ſated, anuddis late Cypride, 
To whom on kneis the yong folks cr: & 
To be ther De! P, bur ts Elet her lie 
And tarthir in the temp | gan eſpie, 289 


That in diſpite of Diana the chaſte 
Full many a bowe ibrohe hing on the wall 
Of maidins, loche as gone ther tymis waſte 
In her [CrVICC, and paintid ovir all 
Ot many 4 eric ot whiciic | touchin ſhall 
A fewe, as of Califlo' and Atalante, 
And many” a maide, of wich the name I want, 


Semiramis, Candace), and Hercules, 
Biblis, D: do, 1 and Pyramus, 
Triſtram, Iſoude, Paris, and Achille 275 
Helaine, Clcopatra, and Troilus, 
Scylla, and cke the mother of HRGOmulus, 
All theſe were paintid on that othir tide, 
And all ther love, and in what plite thei did 


When I was comen aycn into the place 
That I ot ſpake, char was lo ſote all: 7 che, 


Forthe walked T tho, my ſcluin to ſolace 


Women inow, of which ſome there ywere 


Tlo was I Ware, where there late 2 Quene, 


Thar 


C 
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And othir Eglis of a lowir kinde, | 
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Tirit as of light the Sommir Sonne ſhene | 
Pailich the Sterre, right ſo ovir meſure 390 
She taitir was then any other creture. 


And in a launde, upon an hill of floures, 
Was fet tlus Quene this noble Goddellc Nature, 
Of braumchis were her hallis and her boures 
[wrought, after her craft, and her meſure, 
Neither n'as foule, that cometh of engendrure, 
That there ne were ypreſt, in her prelence, 
To takc her dome, and yeve her audience. 


For this was on ſaint Valentin'is daie, 
When every toule comith to chele her make 310 
Of every kinde, thin men ythinkin maie, 
And that ſo huge a noiſe gan thei to make, 
The yerth, the fe, and tre, and every lake 
So tu] was, that unncthis there was ſpace 
For me to {tande, ſo tull was all the place. 


And right as Alaine, in the plaint of kinde, 
Devuiſeth Nature of foche araie and face, 
In ſoche araic men mightin her there finde, 
This noble Emprefle full of alle grace 
Bad every toule takin her owne place, 320 
As thet were wont alwaie, tro yere to yere, 
On ſaint Valentines daie to ſtandin there. 


That is to ſaie, the ſoulis of ravine 
Were highiſt ſet, and then the toulis ſmale, 
That «tin, as them Nature wou'd cncline, 
As worme or thing, of whiche I tell no talc, 
And watirtoule ſate lowiſt in the dale, | 
And toulcs that liveth by ſede, fat on the grene, 
And that ſo fele, that wondir was to ſene. 


There mightin men the roial Egle finde, 330 


That with his ſharpe loke perſith the ſon. 


Ot whiche that clerkis well deviſin con, 
There was the tirant with his tethirs don 


And grene, I mene the goſhauke that doth pine 


To birdes, for his outragious ravine. 


The gentle fancon, that with his fete diſtreineth 


The kyrg'is hand, the hardie Sperhauke exe 
The Qual toe, the Mcrlion that peineth | 
Hymſelt jul! oft, the Larke for to ſcke, 340 

There was the Dove, with her cyin ſo mcke, 
The jelous Swan, ayenſt his deth that ſingeth, 
The Oule cke, that of deth the bode ybringeth, 


The Crane, the Geant, with his tromp'is ſoune, 

The thict the Chough, and cke the chattring Pic, 
The ſcornyng Jaie, the EICS toe the Heroune, 
The talſe Lapwing, alle full of trechirie, 

The Starling, that the counſaile can bewrie, 

The tame Ruddocke, and the cowarde Kite, 
The Cocke, that horiloge is ot thropes lite. 350 


The Sparow Venus fon, the Nightingale 
That clepith torthe the freſhe levis newe, 
The Swalowc murdrer of the Beis ſmale, 
That makcn honic ot flouris treſhe ot hewe, 
The wedd:d Turtell, with his herte true, 
The Pecocke, with his angell tethirs bright, 
The Felaunt, ſcornir ot the Cocke by night. 


The waker Goſe, the Cuckowe er unkinde, 
The Popingcie tull of delicaſie, | 
The Drake deſtroyir ot his owne kinde, 360 
The Storke, the wrekir of advouterie, 
The hote Cormeraunt, tuil of glotonie, 


The Ravin wiſe the Crowe, with voice of care, 


1 


e cheſe your makes, and aftir flie awaie 


The Throſtill olde, and Froſtie teldefare. 


What ſhould I ſaie? of foules of every kind, y 
That in this worlde have fethirs and ſtature, 
Men mightin in that place aſſemblid finde 
Before that noble Goddeſſe of Nature, 
And eche of them ydid his buſie cure 
Benignelie to cheſe, or for to take 3 
By her accorde, his formell or his make. 


_ 
* 


| But to the poin&, Nature held on her hond 


A formell Egle', of ſhape the gentilleſt 
That evir ſhe emong her workis fonde, 
The moſte benigne, and eke the godelieſt, 
In her was every vertue at his rell 
So farforthe, that nature her ſelf had bliſſe 
To loke on her, and oft her becke to kiſſe. 


Nature, the vicare of the” almightie Lorde, | 
That hote and colde, hevie, light, moiſte, and drie 
Hath knit, by evin nombir of accorde, 
In eſie voice began to ſpeke and ſaie, 
Foulis, take hede of my ſentence J praie, 
And for your eſe, in {orSring of your nede, 
As taſt as I maie ſpeke, I will me ſpede. 


Ye know well, how on S. Valentine's daie, 

By my ſtatute, and through my govirnaunce 
With*hem, as I doe pricke you with pleſaunce, 
But nathelefle, as by rightfull ordinaunce 390 
_ Maie I not let, for all this worlde to win, 

But he that moſte worthieſt is, ſhall begin. 


| The tercell Egle, as ye knowe full wele, 


The toule roiall, above you' all in degre, 


| The wiſe and worthie, ſecret, true as ſtele, 


The whiche I have formid, as ye maie fe, 


In every parte, as it beſt likith me, 


It nedith not this ſhape you to deviſe, g 
He ſhall firſt cheſe, and ſpekin in his giſe. 


And after hym, by ordir ſhall ye cheſe, 400 
Aftir your kinde, everiche as you likith, _ 


| And as your a is, ſhall ye win or leſe, 


But which of you, that love moſt entrikith, 
God ſende hym her, that foreſt for hym ſikith, 
And therwithall the Tercell gan ſhe call, 
And ſaied, my ſonne, the choiſe is to The fal! 


But nathclefle, in this condicion 


Muſte be the choice of everiche that is here, 


That ſhe agre to his eleccion, | | 


Who ſo he be, that ſhould yben her fere, 418 
This is our uſage aye, fro yere to yere, 

And who lo maie at this time have his grace 
In blisfull ryme he came into this place. 


With hed enclined, and with full humble chere, 
This roiall Terc. ll ſpake, and taried nought, 
Unto my ſoveraine Ladic*, and not my fere, 
1 choſe and cheſe, with will, and hert, and thought 
The formell on your hand, ſo well iwrought, 
Whoſe I am all, and evir will her ſerve, 
Doe what her luſte, ro doe me live or ſterve. 420 


Beſechyng her of mercie, and of grace, 


As ſhe that is my Ladie foverain, 


Or let me die here preſent in this place, 


For certis long maie I not live in pain, 

For in my herte 1s corvin every vain, 
Havyng regarde onily to my trouthe, 
My dere herte, havith on my wo ſome routhe. 


And 
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And if that 1 "8 tounde to her untrue, 
Diſobeiſaunt, or wilfull negligent, 
Avauntour, or in proceſſe love anewc, 


— — — — — — — 


hat wel wende I, the wos 0 had all to v mhirerd, 
Come of they cried, alas! ye wil us ſnende. 
430 VWhan ſhal your curtid pleding have an ende? 


praie to you this be my judgement, How ſhulde a judge on cithir partic leve 
That with theſe foulis I be all to rent | For ye or nay, withoutin any Prove. 
That ilke daic, that ſhe me evir finde | | 
To her untrue, or in my gilte unkinde. The goſe, the cuckowe, and tlic duche alto 


d0 cryid keke bebe, cucko v, qucke quche he, 
| Thorough myne cris the noy e wente tho, | 
The goſe ſay de than al this n ys worthe a Ove, 
| Bur l Can * ane herot 4 remedve, 
| And wil viay my verdite, faireand bett! 
For watir toulc, who ſo be wrothe or b! 


And ſith none lovith her ſo well as I, 
Although ſhe nevir of love me behet, 
Then ought ſhe to be mine, through her mercie, 
For othir bonde can I none on her knet, 
For for wele nor wo nevir ſhall I let 
Io ſervin her, how far fo that ſhe wende, 449 
Saie what you liſte, my tale is at an ende. | And I for worme ſonle, ſaid the fole cuchou, 
Tor wil of min owne authorize, 
For common ſpede, rake on me the charge now, 
For to deliver us is orcte charite, 
Ye may abvdin a while, vet perde. 


Full right as the ſote and freſhe redde Roſe newe 
Againſt the Sommir Sunne ycoloured is, | 
Right ſo for ſhame all waxin gan the hewe 


Of this Formell, when that ſhe herd all this, (QdS the the turtel) if that it be your wil 515 a 
Neithir ſhe anſwerde well, ne ſaied amis, B "A wieht may ſpcke, it were as gode be itil 
So ſore abaſhed was ſhe, till that Nature 


Saied, doughtir drede you not, I you aflure. I am a ſede ſoule, one he un. worthyeſt 


That wote I wel, and the left of connynge, 
Bur bettir 1s, that a wight es tonge e ret 


An othir Tercell Egle ſpake anon, 


Of lowir kind, and ſaied that ſhould not be, 450} Than cnctemetin him of ſoche doynge, 
1 love her bet then ye doe, by ſainct John, | | Ot whiche be neithir redin can nor linge, 
Or at the leſt ] love as well as ye, | And who fo jt doth, ful tone him fe 4ctovetlt, 
And lengir have ſerved her 1 in my deg ere, } or A e HinConmittid 0 aARDVeth, 
And if ſhe ſhould have loved for long lov „ | LE 
To me alone had be the guerdony Ng. Nature, whiche that alway yhad an CTC, 
| To murmute of the ſeudenetle hehinche, 5 8 
dare cke "TY if ſhe me findin falſe, With taconde voice nid, hold out cohnnggs there, 
Unkinde, jangler, rebell in any wiſe, | And I ſhal fone, I hope a counſaile tide 
Or jelous, doe me hangin by the halle, | You to deliver, and tio this noyſe unbz mae, 
And but I berin me in her ſerviſe I charge of every flocke ye ſhall one cal, 
As wellaye as my wit can me ſuffiſe, 460 Jo lay the verdite of you toulis all. 
Fro poin& to poinct, her honour for to ſave, 
Take ſhe my life, and all the gode 1 have. Ale atid were to this concluſyon 
| | The birdis al, and foulis of ravine 
The thirde Tercell Egle 4 bd tho, Have choſin firſt, by pla ine election 
Now firs, ye ſe the lityl lefir here, The Tercclct, of tlic tancon to define 
For every foule crieth out to be 4go | Al ther ſentence, and as him Juſt to termine, 5 25 
Forthe with his make, or with his Lady dere, | And to Nature him gan they to preſente, 
And eke nature her ſelf ne will not here, And ſhe acceptith him with glad cnt ntc 
For tarying her, not half thar |] would ſcie, 
And but I ſpeke, l muſt tor ſorowe deie. The Peres let Cav, than in this manere, 
Ful harde it were to-preve.it by CON 
Of longe ſervice avaunt I me not! ung 470 \Vho lovith bcft this gent Formel het 
But as poſſible? is me to dic to day 8 — For everiche hath locke rephocac.on, 
For wo, as he that hath be languiſhing That by Kilis may non 0 bronghr adoum, 
This twenty weintre', and wel it happin may, 4-cannat fer rhat aroumcnntcs availe, 
A man may ſerve bettir, and more to pay, Than ſemith it there mult be a battle. 
In halfe a yere, althongh it were no more, | 
Than ſome man doth, that hath ſcrvid tul yore. | Al redy, q this Egle te rcelles tho; 5% f, gl., 
Nav ſirs (q he) if that J durlt it ſay, Ps. 
[ a not this by me, for Ine can Ye do me wronge, my tale 1% not „do, 
Do no ſerviſe, that may my lady pleſe, For ſirs, ne takith nat a grefe I pray, 
But ] dare ſay, 1 am her trewiſt man, It may not be as ve Wolde in this weigh, 
As to my dome, and fainiſt wolde her pleſc, 48- rÞ Ours is the ice, that hart the hafte in hands, 
At ſhorte wordis, til that dethe me celc |. And'to. the Jude's dome ye muſts yitande; 
I wil be hers, whethir i wake or winke, 5 = 
And trewe, in al that herte may bethinke. And therfore pece } ſay, as tomy wit 
| | Mc Woöldintchmhe, how that the wnrthielt.. 
Of a! my lyfe ſyth that day I was borne. Of ny ghthade; and lengift hack niich r, 
So gentle ple, in love or othir thinge -- Mott of (eſtate, of Dlode- tone eentiili{t, 1 
Ne herdin nevir no man me betorne, Were fhttmectt tor her, if that hoof} 
Who to that had right leſir and conninge And of théfe ihre ſhe wore her lle tro ve 
For to reherſe ther chere, and ther ipekynoe, liche that lie be, for-it 14 hight to 06 


And from the morowe gan this ſpeche laſte | 
Till downward went the ſonne wondir taſte. 490 The witir tous have ther g dis. 


[1 lay S 
| | | Tovgitr, as ot 00 Orte AVI CMCt, 
The noiſe of foulis for to be deliverde Whan cveriche hed li = 


Ke d 
L446 44's 


So loude range, have don and let us wende, | They ſaidim 112 Iv a! 1 92 Ohe aſtcht, 
| « 0 110 
} pi g 
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Howe that the goſe, with the faconde gent 
That fo deſirith to pronounce our nede, 
Shah tel our tale, and prayed to God her ſpede. 


Aud tor theſe watir foulis tho began 
The goſe to ſpoke, and. in her cakelynge 
She ſaid, pece nowe, take kepe every man, 
Ant horn hiche a reſon 1 ſhal forth bring, 
My witte is ſharpe, I love no tarying, 
ſay rede him, tho he were my brother, 
Laut ſhe wil love him, let him love another. 


Lo here a parfite reſon of a goſc! | 
Tho (q\ the ſpcrhauke) nevir mote ſhe The, 
Lo ſoche a thing it' is to have a tonge lole! 570 
Nou parde fole, yet were it bet for The 
Have holde thy pece, than ſhewde thy nicete, 
it lycth nat in his wit, nor in his wil, 
But ſothe is ſaide, a fole can nat be ſill. 


The laughtir aroſe of gentil fovlis al, | 
And right anone the ſede foules choſin had 
The Turtcl trewe, and gan her to hem call, 
And prayid her to ſay the ſothe {ad 
O!t this matir, and askid what ſhe rad, 5 
And ſhe anſwered that plainly her entent 588 
_ She wolde ſhewe, and ſothly what ſhe ment. 


Nay, God torbede a lovir ſhulde chaunge 
The Turtel ſaid, and wexte for ſhame al rede, 
Though that his lady evirmore be ſtraunge, 
Yet let him ſetve her ay, tyl he be dede, 
. Forfothe, I ne praiſe not the gos is rede, 
For tho ſhe dyed, ! wolde none othir make, 
1 wil be hers, ty! that the dethe me take. 


Wel ybourdid (q the ducke) by my hat | 
That men ſhouldin love alway causcletle, 590 


Vho can a rclon finde or wit in that 
Dauncith he mery, that is mirtheleſſe, 
Who ſhuldin recke, of that 1s rechelefle?“ | 
Ye qucke yet (qd the ducke) ful wel and faire, 
There be mo fterres in the zkje than a faire. | 


Nowe fye churle (qS$ the gentil Tercclet) 
Our ot the dounghil came that word aright, 
Thou canſt not ſe which thinge is wel beſet, 
Thou tarcit by love, as owlis do by light, 
The da hem blindeth, tul wel they ſe by night, 600 
Thy Kinde is of fo lowe a wretchidneſſe 
That what love is, thou canlt not ſe nor gelle. 


Tho gan the cackow put him forthe in prece 
For toule that ctith worme, aud ſay id blyve, 
So | (qd he) may have my make in pece 
I ne yretche nought howe longe that ye ſtrive, 
Let eche of *nem be ſoleine al ther lyve, 
This is my rede, {ens they may nat acorde, 
This Morte letlon nedith not recorde. 


le, have the glutton filde inow his paunche, 610 


Then are we wel, {ayid the Emerlon, 


Thou murdrir ot the heiſugge, on the braunche, 


That brought The forth, thou moſt rutull glutton, 
Live thou ſolemn, wormis corrupcion, 

For no force is ot lacke of thy nature, 

Go, leude be thou, while that the world may dure! 


Nowe pecc (qð Nature) | commaundin here, 
For | have herde al your opinion, 
And in ettecte yet be we ner the nere, 
But finally, tis 3s my concluſion, 620 
[hst ſhe her (elle, ſhal have her election 
Ot whom her liſt, who ſo be wroth or blithe, 


Him that ſhe cheſcth, he ſhal her have as ſwithe. 


For ſithe it may not here diſcuſſid be 
Who loveth her belt, as ſaid the Tercclet, 


Than wol I done this favour to' her, that ſhe 


Shal have right him, on whom her hert is ſet, 
And he her, that his hert hath on her knet, 

This judge I nature, tor I may not Iyc 

To none eſtate, J have none othir eye. 630 


But as for counſayle for to choſe a make, 
Yf 1 were reſon, certis than woulde 1 
Counſailin you, the royal Tercel take, 
As ſayd the Tercclet ful skilfully, 
As for the gentiliſt, and moſt worthy, 
Which 1 have wrought ſo wel to my pleſaunce, 
That to you it ought ben a ſuffiſaunce. 


| With dredfull voice the Formell her anſwerde, 


My rightfull lady, goddeſſe of Nature, 


Soth is, that I am er undir your yerde, 640 


As is als everiche othir creture, | 

And mult be yours, while that my life may dure, 
And therfore grauntith me my firſte bone, 
And myne entent you wol I fay right fone 


| graunt it you {qS$ ſhe) and right anone 
This Formel Egle ſpake in this degre. 

Almighty quene, unto this yere be done 

aske reſpite for to avylin me, | 

And aftir that to have my choyce all fre; 
This al and ſome, that | wold ſpeke and ſey, 655 
Ye get no more, although ye do me dey; 


| 1 wol not ſervin Venus, ne Cupide, 


Forſothe as yet, by no manir of way; 
Nowe ſens it may none othir wayes betide 


(Q Dame Nature) here is no more to ſay, 

Than wolde I that theſe foulis were away 
Eche with his make, for tarying lengir here, 
And ſaid *hem thus, as ye ſhal attir here. 


To you ſpcke I, ye Tercelets (qð Nature) 


Bethe ot gode herte, and ſervith allè thre, 669 
A yere is not ſo longe tor to endure, 
And eche of you paine him in his degre 
For to do wel, for God wote quit is ſhe 
Fro you this yere, what attir ſo betal, 
This entremes is dreſſid for you all. 


And whan this werk ybrought was to an ende, 
To cvcry foule Nature yave his make 
By even acorde, and on ther way they wende, 
And lorde the blifle and joyc which that they make 
For ech gan othir in his wingis take, 670 
And with ther neckis eche gan othir winde, 
Thankynge aye the noble goddeſſe of kinde. 


Bur firſt were choſin foulis for to ſinge, 
As yere by yere was alway ther uſaunce 
To tinge a roundel at ther departing, 
To do to Nature honour and pleſaunce, 
The note, I trowe, ymakid was in Fraunce, 
The wordis were ſoche, as ye may here find 
Ihe nexte vers, as I nowe have in minde. 


Qui bien aime tard oublic. 


Now welcom {omir, with thy ſonnis ſoft, 680 
That haſte this wintir wethirs ovirſhake, 

Saint Valentine, thou arte full hye on lofte, 
Which driviſt away the longe nightis blake, 
Thus ſingin ſmale foulis for thy Like: 


Well havin thy cauſe for to gladin ofte | 
Sens 
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Sens eche of hem recovered hath his make, 
Ful blisful maie they ſing when they awake. 


And with the ſhouting when ther ſonge was do 
That the foulis made at ther flight away, 
I woke, and othir bokis toke me to 690 


oe 


„ 
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To rede upon, and yet I rede alway, 
hope ywis to redin ſo ſome day 
That I ſhal metin ſome thinge tor to fate 
The bet, and thus to rede I il not (pare 


\ 
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The Floure of Courteſic, made by Joux Livcarr 


In this Book are ſet forth the rare 


Vertues of a certain Lady; made 


4 — 


Joba Lidgate, as {ome think, in the behalte of ſome Gentlewoinan in 


the Court. 


. N Feverier, when that the froſtie Mone 
Was hornid, full of Phœbus fierie light, 
And that ſhe gan to raiſe her ſtremis ſone, 
St. Valentine, upon thy blisfull night 
Of dutie, when that glad is every wight, 

And foulis cheſe, to voide ther olde forow, 
Everiche his make upon the nexte morow, 


The ſame time herde a Larke ving. 
Full luſtily againe the morow gray, 

Awake, ye Loveres, out of your flumbring 10 
This glade morow, in alle the haſte ye may, 
Doith ſome obſerraunce unto this day, 

Your choiſe agen of herte to renew 
In confirming, for cvir to be true. 


— 


And ve that be of chefivg at your large 
This laſtie day, by cuſtome of nature, 
Take upon you the blisful holie charge 
To ſervin Love while that your Lite may dur 
With body, herte, and alle your bely cure 20 
For evirmore, as Venus and Cypride 
For you diſpoſith, and the God Cupide. 


For joy owin ye plainly to obey 
Unto this Lord'is miglity ordinaunce, 
And mercileſſe full rathir for to dey, 
Than evre' in you be founding variaunce, 
And though your Life be medlid with grevaunce, 
And at your hert'is cloſet be your wound, 
Beth alway one, there as ye are ybound. 


That when I heidi: had and liſtid "RO 


With devout herte the luſty melody IF 


Of this hevinly comfortable Song, 
So agreable, as by harmony, 
I role anone, and faſt gan me hie 
Toward a grove, and the way ytake 
Foulis to ſene everiche cheſe his Make. 


And yet I was full thirſty” in languiſhing, 
Mine Ague was ſo fervent in | s hete, 
When Aurora for drerie complaining 
Gan to diſtill her chriſtall teris wete 
Upon the Soyle, with Silver dew fo ſœcte, 48 
For ſhe ne durſtin not for Shame appere 
Undir the light of Phœbus bemis clere. 


And 10 for anguiſh of my painis kene, 
And eke for conſtraint of my ſighis ſore, 
I ſet me downe undir a laurir grene | 
Full pitouſly, and alwey more and more 
As I bcheld into the holtis hore, 
I gan complaine mine inward dedely ſmerte 


That aye fo ſore crampiſhith at mine herte. 


And whihs that J in my drery paine | 90 
Sate, and beheld about on every tte 
The foulis ſitt alway by twaine and twaine, 
Then thought | thus, alas! what ma! this bc, 
That every toule hath his libertie 
Frely to cheſin attir hus defite. 
Eycriche his make thus tro yere to yerc : 


Fhe ſ{ely Wren, the Tyremoſe alſo, 
The little Redbreſt, have 11 cection 


To flyin yfere, and togethir go 


Whercas them lift, aboutin environ, | 00 
As they of kind "i inclnation 

And as Nature, the emprels and the guide 

Ot every thing, Ii{t tor them to provide; 


But man alone (alas the harde ſtound) 
Full cruilly by kind'is ordinaunce 
Conſtrainid 1s, and by ſtatute „bound 
And debarrid trom al! ſuch gode plclaunce ? 
What menith this, what 15 Kis PUIVELANICE 
Ot God above ac ainc all right ot kind, 
WrnEoutin cautc ſo narowe man to bind? 575 


T Ws may | * in ann 9 complaine, alas! 
My vwotull bow, and my diſ1vinturc, 
Tliat colctuly fondo: 'Y thc [ame cat, 
SO terre bchinde tron alle helthe and Cnre 
My wound abidirh like 4 forfanure, 
For me Fortune fo jolly ht difpoir, 
My harme 1s hid, that 1 dare not diſelole 


For 1 my herte have ſett in ſoche a place, 


Wheel am nevir likelynfor to tpedc, 
So ferre Ham yhindrid from her. grace, 
That ſave daungir 1 have non othir mede; 


7 
} 


And thus, alas! note: who ſhall me rede, 
Ne tor myn helpe ſhapin N 
For milcbouche, and for false cnvie. 


The wluche twaine ave ſtöndith in my wey 
M aiic!oully, and falle fulpt cc on 
18 Werry canſe 2105 hy that die, 
Emning and rat. of my defiruccion, 
So that | ft. lin im concluſion | 
That with ther arathis they-woltin me ſhentte = 
That dethe mots of my labour mais an ende, 


Yet or I die, with herte, will, and thought 
10 God of Love this avoio me "= 


I beft can, how. dere that it bebourkt; 
w here ſo it be that | or fle PCe.or wa} 


; 
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that Po Dreas goth the levis ſhake, 
As I have higlt, plainly. untill I ſtave, 
For wele or wo, that I ſaal her yſcrve. 


WI Bilis 


And tor her fake. now on this holic time, 
St. Valentine, ſomewhat ſhullin J write, 
though io be it that I can nat rime, 
Nor curiouſly by no craft endite, 
vet !Cvir J have that ſhe put the wite 
in my unconning, than in negh gence, 
Vhatcvir ! ſay of her excellence. 


V, hatevir I ſay it is of dutie, 
In ſothefallnels, and no preſumption, 
This I enturce to you that ſhall it ſe, 
That it 1s all undir correction 
\\ hat I reherſe in commendation 
(Ji her, that | ſhall to you as belive, 
$0 as I can, her vertues here deſcrive. 


Right by example, as the ſummir ſunne 
Paſt: the fterrts with his bemis ſhene, 
and Lucitcr tmong the $kyis dunne 
moro ſhewith to voide night'is tene, 
v0 verily, withoutin any wene, | 
My lady paflith, whoſo takith hede, 
All tho alive, 0 ſpeke of womanhede. 


Auch as the Rubie att the overaintic 
Ot riche ſtonis, and the regalie, ä 
And as the Roſe of ſweteneſſe and beautic 
Ot treſhe flouris, without any lie, 
Right ſo in ſothe, with her ſo godely eye 
Che Patlith alle in bountie and faireneſte 
Ot mannir cke and of her gentilnetle. 


For ſhe is both the fairiſt and the beſt, 
To rckin all, in verry ſothefaſtneſs, 
For every vertue is in her at reſt; 
And turthirmore to ſpeke ot ſledfaſtneſs, 
She is the rote, and of ſemelinctle 
The very mitrour, and of govirnaunce 
Tc 0 all example, without variaunce. 


(ON port: benig ne, and - wondir glade ot chere, 
ä nav! ng lier true advertence 
Alwav ito reſon, {0 that her deſire 
I bridid ay by Wit and providence; 
I hercto of wit and alto“ of high prudence 
She 15 the well, yet aye devoid of pride, 
That unto vertu her ſelf is the guide. 


And ovir all this, in her dalliaunce 
Lovely to all ſhe is, diſcrete, and wile, 
And godely glade, by right attemperaunce, 

That every wight, of Þigh and low degre, 
Arc righttull glade in herte with her to be, 
So that ſhort! V. if that I ſhall not lie, 

She namid is the Floure of Curtilic, 


And thereto, to ſpeke of Feminitie, | 

She” is the leſte manniſh in compariſon, 

_ Godely abaſhid, having ay pitie 

Ot them that ben in tribulation, 

For ſhe alone is conlolation 
To all that arne in miſchefe and in nede, 
To comtortin chem, ot her womanhede. 


And aye in rertne is her bely charge, 
Sad and demure „and but ot wo: Nie few, 
Dredefull alſo ot tonguis that ben large, 
Eſchewing aye them, that liſtin to hew 
Abore ther hedde, ther wordis for to ſue w, 
Diſhoneſtiy to Peke ot any wight, 
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1 ** Flonre of Conrtefte. . 


She deddely hatith of chem to? have a light. 


The berte of whome ſo honeſt is and clene, 
And her entent ſo faithfull and entere, 
That ſhe ne may for all the world ſuſtene 
To ſuffir her eres any word to here 
Of trend nor foe, neithir terre ne nere, 


Amiſs reſowne, that hindir ſhulde his name, 


And if ſhe do, ſhe wexith redde tor ſhamc. 


So truly in her mening ſhe is ſette 
Without chaunging, or any doubleneſſe, 
For bountic' and beautie are togethir kner 
In her perſon, undir firm faithfulneſſe, 
For devoid ſhe is of newtangleneſle, 
In herte ay one for evir to perſever 
There ſhe is ſette, and nevir to diflever. 


I am to rude, her vertues everychone 
Connyngly to diſcrivin and to write 
For well ye wote that colour have I none 
Like her diſcrerion, craftely to endite, 
For what I ſay! ing all it is to lite, 
Wherfore unto'you thus I me excuſe, 
That I acquaintid am not with no mule, 


|By Rhetorike my Nite for to cov erne, 


And all her preiſe and commendacion 
am to blynde ſo hylye to deſcription, 
Ot her gr godenes tor to make difccrne, 
Save thus J ſayin in concluſion 
If that I ſhal her ſhortily commende, 
In her is naught, that nature can amende. 


For gode ſhe is, lyke to Polyxene, 


And in farencſle like to the quene Helaine, 


| {Stedfaſt of herte, as was Dorigene, 


And wifely trouth, it that I ſhal nat faine, 


In conſtaunce eke and faith, ſhe maye attainc. 


To Cleopatre*, and therto as ſetronc 
As was of Troye the white Antigone. 


As Heſter meh, lyke Judith of Fee. 


Kynde as Alcell, or Marcia Catoun, 


| And to Grift\de ly ke in pacience, 


And Ariadne ot diſcrecioun, 

And to Lucrece, that was of Romè tou 
She may be likened as for honeſte, 
And tor hcr taithe, unto Penclope. 


To faire Phillis, and to Hypäpple 
For innoccnce, and eke tor womanhede, 


| For {imilinetle unto Canace, 


And ovir this to ſpeke of godelihede, 
She paſſith al whiche that I can of rede, 


180 


For worde and dede, fo that ſhe naught ne fal. 


Acorde in vertue, 26d her werkis al. 


For though that Dido with her wittefull ſage 
Was in her time right ſtedfaſt to Enee, 
Ot haſtineſle nathleſe ſhe dyd outrage, 

And ſo for Jaſon dyd alſo Medee, 

But this my lady 1s to avilee, 


210 


That bountie and beautie both in her demaine, 


She makith bountie alway ſovcraine. 


This is to mene, bountie goith afore 


Lad by prudence, and hath the ſoverainte, 
And beaute foloweth, rulid by her lore, 
That ſhe ne fendin her in no degre 
So that in one this godely freſhe ſre, 
Surmounting all, withoutin any were, 
Is gode and faire, in one perſone tere. 
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And 


And though that I for very ignoraunce 
Ne may diſcrive her vertues by and by, 
Yet on this day tor a rememberaunce, 
Onely ſupportid undir her mercy, 
With quakinge honde I ſhal ful humbily 
To her hieneſs my rudenefle for to quite, 230 
A lytil balade here beneth endite. 
Evir as I can ſupprize in myne herte | 
Alway with fere, betwyxtin drede and ſhame, 
Leſte out of loſe any worde ſhulde aſterte 
In this metre, to make it ſemin lame, 
| Chaucer is dede, which that had ſoche a name 
Of faire making, that was withoutin wene 
Fayriſt in our tonge, as the Laurir grene. 


We may aſſayin for to countrefcte | 
His gay ſtyle, but it ne wol not ybe, 2240 
The welle is drie, with the lycoure fo ſwete 
Both of Clio, and of Calliope; 
And firſt of all, I woll excuſin me | 
To her that is the ground of godelihede, 
And thus I ſay until her womanhede. 


Balade ſimple. 


T Ich al my myght, and alle my beſt entent, 


\ 


How pitte ts dedde. 


421 
Me yave, ſith he me ſoule and knowing ſent, 
cheſe, and to this bonde evir me binde, 
To love you beſt, while 1 have lite and minde. 250 
Tus herdin 1 foulis in the dauninge 
Upon the day of ſainte Valentine tinge. 


Yet cheſe I at beginning this entent, 
To lovin you, though 1 no mercy finde, 


| And it you lyſt I died I wolde atlent, 


As evir twinne I quick from of this line, 

Suffiſith me to ſene your fethirs ynde. 
Thus herde I foulis in the morowninge 
Upon the day of ſainte Valentine tinge. 


And ovir this mine hert'is luſte to- bente 260 


In honour onily of the wodde binde 
Wholy I yevin, nevir to repente, 
In joye or wo, where ere ſo that I Winde, 
_ Fotore Cupido, with his ey in blinde, 
The foulis all, when Titan did yſpringe 
With devout hert me thought 1 herdin ſinge.“ 


_J*envoye. 


Princefle of beautic to you I preſent 
This ſymple dyte, rude as in makinge, 


Ot hert, and will faithtull in mine entent, 


Wyth all the faithe that mighty God of kinde 


Like as this day, the toulis herde 1 tinge. 170 


Here endeth the Floure of Curtcly. 


Xx 


Hereafter foloweth how pyte is dede and buried in gentyle herte. 


te, that I have ſought ſo yore ago 
> Kd) With herte fore, and full of beſy painc, 
That in this worlde wasnevir wight ſo wo 


My purpoſe was to pite to complaine 
Upon the crueltic and tyrannye YE 
Of love, that for my trouth doth me to dic. 
And whan that I by length of certaine yeres, 
Had evir in one ſought a time to ſpcke 
To pite ran I all beſpreint with teres 
To prayin her on Cruelte me' a-wreke, 
But or I might with any worde out breke, 
Or tel her any of my painis ſmerte, 
1 found her ded, and buried in an herte. 


10 


A downe I fel, whan that I ſaw the herſe, 
Ded as a ſtone, while that the ſwonne me laſte, 
But up I roſe, with coloure ful diverſe, 
And pitouſly on her myne eyen I caſt, 
And nerir the corſe I gan preſin faſt, | 
And for the ſoule | ſhope me for to pray, 
I was but lorne, there was no more to ſay. 


20 


Thus am I ſlaine, ſith that Pite is ded, 
Alas that day that evir it ſhulde fal! 
What manir man dare nowe hold up his hed? 
To whom ſhal now any ſoro'wtull hert call, 
Nowe Cruelte hath caſt to ſle us al, 
In ydle hope folke redeleſſe of paine, | 
Sith ſhe is ded, to whom ſhal we complaine ? 


But yet encreſith me this wondir newe, 
That no wight wote that ſhe is ded but J, 
So many men as in her tyme her knewe, 


And yet ſhe dyid all fo {odain!y, 
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Withoutin dethe, and yt I ſhal nat taine, 


[Then leave all vcrtues, ſave oncly pitic, 


3 
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For I have ſought her er full be ſily 


5 Sithins that I had firſte witte or mind, 
But ſhe was ded cr that 1 coude her find 


Aboute her hci{c there ſtodin luſlily, 
Withoutin any mo, as thoughtin me, 
Pounnie, perfitely well armed and richely, 
And trethe beaute, and luſt, and jolie, 
Afſurid manir, youthe, and Honeſte, 


| 4 
Wiſdome, cſtarc, with drede and governaunce, 


x Contcdrid both by bonde and aliaunce. 


A complainte had I writin in my honde 


To have yput to Pytc, as a by], 
But I there al this company ytonde, 
That rathir wouldin all my cause ſpill, 
Then do me help, I held my plainte ſtill, 
For to thoſe tolke withoutin any faile 
Without pite there maic no bill availe.. 


55 
Keping the corſe, as ye have herd me ſalne, 
Confedrid by bonde unto Crucltic, 
And be aſſentid when I ſhall be {laine, 
And I have put my compleinte up againe, 
Tor to my tocs my bill I dare not ſhewe, 
The' effect which ſayith thus in word is tewe; 


| Humbliſt of herte, hyiſt of reverence, 


Flowir benigne, Coroune of Vertucs alle, 
Shewith unto your roiall excellence 


Four ſervaunt, if I durſtin me fo call, 0 
His mortall harme, in which he is ifall, 
And nought all onely for his wofull farc, 


But for your renome, as he ſhall declare. 
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422 La belle Dame ſans mercy. 

It ftandeth thus that your contrary” crueltie That you have ſought ſo tendirly and ſore, 
Allyid is ayenſt your regalie, | O let ſome ſtreame of light on me be ſene, 

Undir co'our of wonanly beauric, 55 ö That love and drede you er longir the more, 
For men ſhou!din not knowe her tyrannic, For ſothily to ſaine, I bere ſo ſore, 


With bountie Genrillefle, and Curteſic, | And though I be not connyng for to plaine, 
Ard hath deprivid you thus of your place, For God'is love have mercic on my pane. 
T hat is hie Beaute' apertenant to your grace. 79 | 

My paine 1s this, that what ſo I deſire 


For kindly by your heritage and right That have I not, ne nothyng like thereto, 103 
Ye be annexid cvir to bountie, And evir ſetteth defire mine herte on fire, 
And verily ye ought to doe your might Exc on that othir ſide, where that I go, 
To helpin trouthe in his adverſitic, What manir thing that may encreſe my wo, 
Ye be al o the coroune of beautie, That have I redy unſought every where, 
And certis if that ye want in theſe twaine, Me lackith but my deth, and then my bere. 
The worlde is lore, there is no more to ſaine. | | | 
| h What nedith to ſhewe percel of my paine, 
Fe what availeth manir and gentilleſle | Sith every wo, that herte maie bethinke, 
Weithoutin you, O molt benigne creture, I ſuffir, and yet dare not to you plaine, | 
Shall crueltic ybe your governeflc ? 8 For well I wote, though that I wake or winke, 
Alas! what herte maie it long endure? _ Ye recke not whethir that I flete or ſinke, 110 
Vhercforc but ye raihir ytakin cure And natheleſſe yet my trouth I ſhall ſuſteine 
To brekin that perillous aliaunce | Unto my deth, and that ſhall well be ſene. 


Ye ſleen hem that ben in your obeiſaunce. 5 | 
5 This is to ſaine that I will be yours ever, 


And furthir ovir, if ye ſuffir this, e Though ye me ſlea by crueltie your fo, 
All your renome is fordo in a throwe, _ | Algate my ſpirite ſhall nevir diſcevir 
There ſhall no man ywete what pitie is, Pro your ſervice, for any paine or wo, 
Alas that your renome is fall ſo lowe! Sith ye be dedde, alas that it is ſo! 
Ye be' alſo tro your heritage ithrowe Thus for your deth I maie wepin and plain, 


By crucltic that occupieth your place, 90. With herte fore, and full of beſie pain. 
And we diſpairid that ſckin your grace. | | 0 1 5 


ESD Explicit. 
Have merccic on me, thou Herenus Quene, 
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La belle Dame ſans mercy. 
NI. n, Secretary to the King of France, framed this Dialogue between a 


Gentleman, and a Gentlewoman, who finding no mercy at her hand dyeth 
for Sorrow. | . e 


„n Alf in a dreme, not fully well awaked, Full of flouris, to ſe a grete pleſaunce, 
{4.11 & The goldin flepe me wrapped undir his] And ſo boldly with ther benigne ſuffraunce 
9 *. | # ? 4 : 2 3 
(BY) N M | Which redin this boke touching this matere 
ede Yet not torthy 1 roſe, and well nigh naked Thus I began if it pleſe you to here. 
Al ſodainly my felt rememberyng = 8 | 7 
O! a mattir, levyng all othir thyng, 5 1 
Which I muſt doc withoutin more delaic OT long ago, ridyng an eſie paas, 
For them, whiche I ne durſt not diſobaie. fell in thought of joyful deſperate, 30 
| „ | Wich grete diſeſe and pain, ſo that I was 
My charge w as this, to tranſlate by and by, | Of all lovirs the molt unfortunate, 
(All thyng forgive) as parte of my penaunce, Sith by his darte moſte cruill full of hate 
A boke callid Lu Dame ſans mercy, | 10 The deth hath take my ladie and maiſtreſſe, 
Whiche Maiſtir Alcine made of remembraunce, | And left me ſole, thus diſcomfite and mate, 
Chief ſecretarie with the kyng of Fraunce: Sorc languiſhyng, and in waie of diſtreſſe. 
And hercupon a while I ſtode muſyng, _ | 3 = | 
And in my ſelf greatly imaginyng, Then ſaid I thus, it fallith me to ceſſe 
| | " Eithir to rime, or ditees for to make, 
What wiſe J ſhould perform the ſaid proceſſe And ſurely to makin a full promeſſe 
Conlidiryng by gode advisement | | To laugh no more, but wepe in clothis blake 40 
My unconnyng, and my grete ſimpleneſſe, My joytull tyme (alas) now doeth it flake, 
And ayenward the ſtraite commaundement For in my felt I tele no manir ele, 
Whiche that I had, and thus in myne entent Let it be written, ſoche fortune (as I take) 
I was vexid and tourm'd up and doune, 20 | Which neithir me, nor non othir doth pleſe. 
And yet at laſt, as in concluſioun, . 
| If it were ſo, my wyll or myne entent 
1 caſt my clothis on, and went my waie Conſtrainid were a joy full thing to write, 
This foreſaid charge having in remembraunce, My penne coud nevir knowing what it ment, 
Till I came to a luſtie grene valaie I I 0o ſpeke thereof my tonguè hath no delite, 


Who 
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Tho with my mouthe I laugh mochil or lite, 
Mine eyin ſhouldmake a countenance untrue, 50 
My herte alſo, would have therof deſpite, 
The wepyng teris have ſo large iſlue. 


Theſe ſicke lovirs I leve, that to hem longes, 
Which lede ther life in hope of alegeaunce, 
That is to ſaie, to make Balades and ſonges, 
Every of *hem, as thei fele ther grevaunce, 
For ſhe that was my joye, and my pleſaunce 
Whoſe ſoule I praie God of his mercie ſave, 
She hath my will, myne hert'is ordinaunce, 
Which lyith here, within this tombe igrave. 60 


Fro this tyme forthe, tyme is to hold my pecs, 
t werieth me this mattir for to trete, 

Let othir lovirs put *hem ſelfe in prees, 
Their ſeſon is, my tyme is now forgete, 

Fortune by ſtrength the forcir hath unſhete, 

Whercin was ſperde all my worldly richcile, 

And all the godis which that I have gete, 
In my beſt tyme of youth and luſtineſſe. 


Love hath me kept undir his govirnaunce, 
[f I miſdid, God graunt mc torgivencile, 70 
It I did well, yet felt I no pleſaunce, | 
It cauſid neithir joye nor hevineſſe, 
For when ſhe dyid that was my maiſtres, 
My Welfare then ymade the {ame purchaſc, 
The deth hath ſhette my bondis of witneſle, 
Which for nothing myne hert ſhal nevir pale. 


In this grete thought ſore troublid in my mind, 
Alone thus rode J all the morrow tidc, 
Till at the laſt it happid me to finde 
The place, wherein I caſt me to abide, 80 
When that J had no furthir tor to ride, 
And as I went my lodgyng to purvaie, 
Right ſone J herd, a little me beſide, | 
In a gardin, where minſtrels gan to plaie. 


With that anonc I went me backir more, 
M,/y ſelf and I, me thought we were inow, 
Bur twaine that wer my frendis here betore 
Had me eſpied, and yet I wote not how, 
Thei came or me, awaiewarde I me drowe, 
Somwhat by force, ſomwhar by ther requeſt, 90 
That in no wiſe I coud my ſelf reſcowe, 
But nedes I muſt come in and ſe the teſt. 


At my commyng, the Ladics everichone 
Bad me welcome, God wote, right gentillie, 
Ind made me chere, every one by one, 
A grete dele bettir than I was worthie, 
And of ther grace ſhewed me grete curtiſie 
With gode diſport, bicauic 1 ſhould not mourne, 
That dale I bede {till in ther compante, | 
Whiche was to me a gracious ſojourne- 100 


'The bordis were ſpred in right lityl ſpace 
The Ladies ſat, eche as ſhe ſemid belt, 
There were no dedly ſervauntes in tic place, 
But choſin men, right of the godelycit, | 
And ſome there wer, peraventure molt freſheſt, 
That fawin ther Judgis right tull demure, 
Without ſemblaunt, eithir to moſte or leſt, 
Notwithſtandyng thei had hem undir cure. 


"Emong al! othir one I gan cſpie, 
Which in grete thought ful oftin came and went, 
As one that had ben raviſhed uttirly, 
In his language not gretly diligent, 
His countinaunce he kept with grete turment, 
But his deſire farre paſſid his reſon, 


| 


La belle Dame ſans mercy. CSS 


For er his eye went aftir his entent, 
Full many* a tyme, when it was no ſclon 


| To makin chere forcly hymſclt he pained, 


And outwvardly he famid grere gladnetle, 


To ling alſo by force he was conſtramed, 


For no plctaunce, but veric ſhametaſtnetle, 125 
For the complainte ot his molte hevinefle 

Came to his voice, alwaic without requeſt, 
Like as the ſoune of birdis docth cxpretle, 

When thei ting loude, in truhe or in toreſt 


Othir there were, that ſervid in the hall, 
Bur none like hym, as attir myne _adviſc, 
For he was pale, and ſomwhat che w:ithall, 
His ſpeche allo tremblid in tcrinli wile, 
And er alone, but when be did {crvile, | 
All blacke he ware, and no devife but plain, 130 
Me thougit by him, as my witte cord luffiſe, 
His herte was nothyng in lus owne demain. 


To feſt hem all he did his diligence, 
And well he cond, right as it {cmid me, 
But evirmore hen he was in preſence 
His chere was docn, it n'0;dc note othur be, 
His Scholcmaiſtir had ſoche aucthor.tc, | 
That all the while he bode ſtill in the place 
Speke cou'd he not, but upon her beaute | 
He lokid ſtill, with a right pitous face. 140 


With that his hedde he tonrnid at the laſt 
For to bcholde the Ladies cver clone, 


But cr in one he let his eve ſtedtaſt 


On her, whiche that his tioug!.t was molle upon, 
For of his cyen the ſhot Ihn we anone, 
Which ferfull was, with right humble requeltes ; 
Then to my cit I faicd, by God alone, 
Soche one was I, or that 1 lawe thele jeltes, 


Out of the preſe he went full eſily, 


To make ftable his hcvie countinannce, 159 


And wotc ye well, he figiid wondily, 
For his ſorowes and wotu'l remembrance, 


Then in bymſfc!t he made his ordinance, 

And fortlweithall came to bryng in the motto, 
But for to judge his n.olte wotull ename, 

God wote, it was a pitous ehuron ele, 


Aftir dinir anone ther hem avaunced 
To daunce above the toike everychone, = 
And forthwithal this hevic man be daunced, 
Somtime with twang, and ſomtimis with one, 163 
Unto hem all his chere was atur one, 
Now here, now there, as icll by avinture, 


But er emong he drewe to her done, 


V hicke that he molte drede, of hieypg Creture. 


To mine adviſe gode was his purvciavnce, 
Walen hc her ckolc to his ma ltrotie diene, 
If that her herte were ſet to his plefaunce, 
As moche as was her beautcous perione, 
For who ſo cuir ſettethe his truft upon 
The report of the (yen, Wit vii , 170 
He might be dedde, and gtavm uniritone, 
Or cr he ſhould his hert'is ele rellure; 


In hier failid nothyng, that TI cod vole, 


One wiſe nor otlur, privic nor apcrte, 
A gariſon ſhe was ot godelivetlc, 
To make a tronticr tor a lovirs herre, 
Right yong and freſhe, a woman iull corre, 
Aſſurid wele of porte, and cke of © d 
Wel at her eſe, without wo or eres, 


| All underacth the ſtanderde of dangye re: 122 
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424 La belle Dame 


ſans mercy. 


To ſe the felt it weried me full ſorc, | 
For hevic joye docth ſore the herte travaile, 
Our of the preſe I me withdrawe thertore, 
And ſet me doune alone bchinde a traile 
Full of levis, to ſe a grete mervaile, 
__ With grene wrethis iboundin wonditly, 
The levis were ſo thicke withoutin tale, _ 
That thoroughout no man might me c{pic. 


To this Ladic he came full curtit'y, 


Sct in an herbir, made full pleſantly, 

hei reſtid hem fro thens but lityl ſpace, 

Nigh 'hcm were none of a certain compace, 
But oncly thei, as farre as I coud fe, 

Save the traile, there I had ychoſe my place, 
Ther was no more bitwene hem two and me. 


I hcrd the lovir ſighyng wondir ſore, 

Tor aie the more the ſorir it hym ſought, 

His inward paine he coud not kepe in ſtore, 

Nor tor to ſpeke ſo hardic was he nought, 200 

His leche was nere, the gretir was his thought, 
He muſid ſore to conquere his deſire, 

For no man maie to more penaunce be brought, 
Then in his hete to bryng hym to the fire. 


The herte began to ſwell within his cheſt, 
So {ore ſtrainid, for anguiſhe and for pain, 
That all to pecis almoſte it to breſt, 
When both at ones fo fore it did conſtrain, - 
Deſire was bolde, but ſhame it gan refrain, | 
That one was large, the othir was full cloſe, 210 
No little charge was laicd on hym certain, 


Full oftin times to ſpeke himſelf he pained, 
But ſhamctaſtnefle and drede ſaied evir nate, 
Yer at the laſt ſo ſore he was conſtrained, _ 
When he full long had put it in delaie, 
To this Ladic right thus then gan he ſaie, 
With dredetull voice, wepyng, halte in a rage, 
For me was purveied an unhappie date, —_ 
When 1 firſt had a fight ot your vilage : 


| ſuftre pain, God wote, full hote brenning, 
To cauſe my dcth, all tor my true ſerviſe, 
And I ſe well, ye recke thereot nothing, 
Nor take no hede of it, in no kinde wiſe, 
But when I ſpcke aftir my belt adviſe, 


And though I ſewe ſo grete an entirpriſe, 
Yet peirith not your worſhip nor your tame. 


Alas! what ſhould it be to' you prejudice, 
If that a man doc love you taithtully ? 
To your worſhip, eſchewyng every vice, 
So am I yours, and will be verily, 
I chalcnge nought of right and reſon why, 
For I am whole ſubmit to your ſervice, 
Right as you liſt it be, right ſo will J. 
To binde my felt, where I was in traunchiſe. 


Lamant. 


Though it be fo, that I can not deſcrve 
To have your grace, but alwaie live in drede, 
Yet fultre me you for to love and ſerve, 
Without maugre of your moſte godelihede, 
Both taith and trouth I give your womanhede, 
And my \crvice without any callyng, 
Love hath me bound, withoutin wage or mede 
Jo be your man, and leve all othir thyng. 


_ 


When he thought time to daunce with her a trace, | 


To kepe ſoche werre, and have lo many toſe, | 


220 | 


Ye reke it nought, but make thercot a game, | 


La dame. 


When this ladie had herd al this language, 
She gave anſwere, full ſoft and demurely 
Without chaungyng of colour or courage, 
Nothyng in haſt, but full meſurably. 
Me thinkith, fir, your thought 1s grete foly; 
Purpoſe ye nought your labour for to ceſe, 250 
For thinkith not, whilis ye live and I, 
In this mattir to ſet your herte in peſe. 


Lamant. 


Ther maie none make the pece, but onely ye, 
Which are the ground and cauſe of all this war, 
For with your eyen the lettirs writtin be, 
By whiche I am defied and put afarre, 
Your pleſaunt loke, my very lodeſtarre, 

Was made heraude of thilke ſame defiaunce, 
Whiche uttirly behight me for to barre 

My faithfull truſt, and all myne affyaunce. 260 


La dame. 


[To live in wo he hath grete fantaſie, 


And of his hert alſo but ſlippir holde, 
That onely for beholdyng of an eye 
Can not abide in pece, as reſon wolde, 
Other or me, if ye liſt ye maie beholde, 
Our eyen are made to loke, why ſhould we ſpare? 
I rake no kepe, neithir of yong ne olde, 
Who tclith ſmart, I counſaile hym beware. 


Damant. 


If it be ſo, one hurte an othir fore 


In his defaute, that felith the grevaunce, 
Ot very right a man maie do no more, 
Yet reſon would it were in remembraunce, 
And ſith fortune onily by her chaunce 
Hath cauſid me to ſuffre all this pain 
By your beautie, with all the circumſtaunce, 
_ Why lift ye have me in fo grete diſdain ? 


270 


La dane. 
To your perſone ne have I no diſdain, 
Nor nevir had truelie, ne nought will have, 
Nor right grete love, nor hatred in certain, 
Nor your counſaile to knowe, ſo God me ſave, 280 


| IF that ſoche love be in your minde igrave, 


Thar lityl thyng maie doe you diſpleſaunce, 
ou to begile, or make you for to rave, 
Il will not cauſin no ſoche encombraunce. 


L'amant. 


| What er 8 be, that me hath thas purchaſed, 


Wenyng hath not decevid me certain, 


| But fervent love ſo ſore hath me ichaſed, 


That I unware am caſtin in your chaine, 
And ſith fo is, as fortune liſt ordaine, 
All my welfare is in your handis fall, 
In eſchewyng of more miſchevous paine, 
Who ſoniſt dicth, his care is leſt of all 


290 


La dame. 


This ſickneſſe is right eſie to endure, 


But fewe peple it cauſith for to die, 
But what thei mene I knowe it very ſure, 
Ot more comtort to drawe the remedie, 


Soche be there now plainyng full pitoullie, 


La belle Dame ſans mercy. 425 


9 That fele, God wote, not althir gretiſt pain, 300 
And if ſo be love hurte ſo grexouſſie, ET 
Lefle harme it wer, one ſorowtul then twain. 


Lamant. 


Alas! Madame, if that it might you pleſe, 

Moche bet it were, by waie of gentilneſſe, 
Of one ſorie to make twain well at eſe, 

Then hym to deſtroie that liveth in diſtreſſe, 
For my deſire is, neithir more nor leſle, 
But my ſervice to doe for your pleſaunce, 

In eſchewyng all manir doubleneſle, 

To make two joies, in ſtede of one grevaunce. 


La dame. 


Of love I ſeke neithir pleſaunce nor eſe, 
Nor have I therein no grete affiaunce, 
Though ye be ſick it doeth me nothing pleſe, 
Alſo I take no hede of your pleſaunce, 
Cheſe who ſo will ther hertis to avaunce, 
Free am I now, and fre will I endurc, 
To be rulid by mann'is govirnaunſe 
For yerthly gode, naie, that I you enſure. 


L'amant. 


Love, which that joy and ſorow doth depart, 
Hath ſet the Ladies out of all ſervage, 
And largily docth graunt *hem for ther part 
Lordſhip and rule of every maner of age, 
The pore ſervaunt nought hath of avantage, 
But what he maie get onely by purcheſſe, 
And he that ones to love doeth his homage, 
Full oftin tymes dere bought is the richeſſe. 
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La dame. 


Ladies be not ſo ſimple, thus I mene, 

So dull of witte, ſo ſottid in folie, | 
That for wordis, which ſaid be of the ſplene, 
In faire language paintid full pleſauntlic, 330 
| Whiche ye and mo holde ſcholis of dailie, 

To make hem all grete wondirs to ſuppoſe, 

But ſone thei can awaie their heddis wrie, 

And to faire ſpeche lightly ther eris cloſe. 


[Pamant. 


There is no man, that janglith buſilie, 5 
And ſetteth his herte, and al his minde therfore, 
That by reſon maie plain ſo pitouſlie, 
As he that hath moche hevineſſe in ſtore; 
Whoſe hedde is whole, and ſaieth that it is ſore, 
His fainid chere is harde to kepe in mewe, 340 
But thought, whiche is unfainid evirmore, | 
The wordis previth, as the wordis ſhewe. 


La | dame. 


Love is ſubtill, and hath a grete awaite, 

Sharp in working, in gabbing grete pleſaunce, 
Andi can hym venge of ſoche as by diſceite 

Would fele and knowe his ſecrete govirnaunce, 
And makith ' hem to' obeie his ordinaunce, 

By cherefull waies, as in hem is ſuppoſed, 
But when thei fallin into repentaunce, | 
Then in a rage ther counſaile is diſcloſed. 350 


Lamant. 


Sith for as moche as God and eke nature 


_ —— — 


Moche ſharp is the poinct, thus am I right ſure, 
Yet grevith more the faute, where cr it be, 
ho hath no colde, of hzte hath no deinte, 
The? one tor that othir askid is expreſſe, 
And of pleſaunce knowith none certainte, 
But it be one in thought and hevinctle. 


La dame. 


As tor pleſaunce, it is not alwaie one, 

Thar you think ſwete, I think it bittir pain, 36- 
Ye maie not me conſtrain, nor yet right none, 

Aftir your luſte to love, that is but vain, 

To chalenge love by right was nevir ſein, 

But herte ailent, before bonde and promiſe, 

For ſtrength and force ne maie not cr attain 

J will that ſtandeth enfeffid in franchiſe. 


Lamant. 


8 * faire ladie, God mote I nevir pleſe, 
t that I ſeke othir right in this caſe, 
Bur for to ſhewe you plainly my diſeſe, 
And your mercie to'abide, and eke your grace, 37 
It I purpoſe your honour to deface, 
Or evir did, God and fortune me ſhende, 
And that I ner unrighttully purchace 
One onelic joye, unto my liv'is ende. 


La dame. 


Ye and othir, that ſwere ſoche othis faſte, 
And ſo condempne, and curſin to and tro, 
Full ſikirly ye wene your othis laſte 
No lengir then the wordis ben ago, 
And God, and cke his ſainétis laugh alſo; 
In foche ſweryng there is no ſtedfaſtnefle, 380 


| And theſc wretchis, that have tul truſt therto, | 


Aftir thei wepe and wailin in diſtreſſe. 
Lamant. 


He hath no courage of a man truelie, 
That ſechith pleſaunce, worſhip to diſpiſe, 


Nor to be callid, for he' is not worthie 


The yerth to touch, the aire in no kind wile, 


| A truſtie herte, a mouthe without feintiſe, 


Thus by the ſtrength of every manir name, 
And who that laieth his faithe for little priſe, 
He letith both his worſhip and his fame. 390 


La dame. 


A curſid herte, a mouthe that is curteiſe, 
Full well ye wote thei be not accordyng, 

Yet fainid chere right ſone maie *hem ape iſe, 

| Where of malice it ſet all ther workyng, | 
Full falſe ſemblant thei bere, and true ſemyng, 
T her name, ther fame, ther tonguis ben but tained, 
Worſhip in *hem is put in forgettyng, | 

 Nought repentid, nor in no wiſe complained. 


[Pamant. 


Who thinkith ill, no gode maie him befall, 
God of his grace graunt eche man his deſert, 49% 
But for his love, emong your thoughtis all, 
As thinke upon my wotull ſorowes ſmert, 
For of my paine whethir your rendir hert 
Of ſwete pitie be not therewith agreved, 
And of your grace, to me were diſcovert, 
That by your mene ſone ſhould I be relcved 


Hath avauncid love to ſo hie degre, _ 
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La dame. 


A lightſome herte, a folie of pleſaunce, 

Are moche bettir, the leſſe while thei abide, 

Thei make you think, and bring you in a traunce, 
But that ſixeneſſe will ſone be remedide, 410 
Reſpitc your thought, and put all this aſide, 

Full gode diſporte ywerieth me all daie, 
To helpe nor hurte my will is not aplide, 
Who troweth me not, I let hym paſſe awaic. 


L'amant. 


Who hath a birde, a faucon, or a hounde, 


That foloweth hym for love in every place, 
He cheriſheth him, and kepith him tul ſound, 
Out ot his fight he will not hym enchace, 
And I that ſet my wittis in this cace 
On you alone, withoutin any chaunge, 429 
Am put undir, moche farthir out of grace, 
And leſſe ſet by, then othir that be ſtraunge. 


La dame. 


Though I make chere to every man about, 
For my worſhip, and for mync owne fraunchiſe, 
To you | will doe ſo, withoutin doubt, 8 
In eſchewyng all manir prejudiſe, 
For wote ye well, love is ſo little wiſe, | 
And in bileve, fo lightly will be brought, 
That he takith all at his owne deviſe, 


Of thing, God wote, that ſervith him of nought. | 


Lamant. 


If 1 by love, and by my true ſerriſe 


Leſe the gode chere that ſtraungirs have alwaie, 


Whereot ſhall ſerve my trouthe in any wile, 
\ Lefle then to him, that cometh and gocth al daie, 
Whiche holdeth of you nothyng, that is no nate, 
Allo in you is 'oft, as to' my ſemyng, | 
All curtiſie, whiche of reſon will fate 
That love for love were lawtul! deſiryng. 


La dame. 


Curtiſie is alyid wondir nere 


To worſhip, whiche hym lovith tendirly, 440 


And he will not be bounde for no praicre, 
Nor tor no gittes, I ſaie you verily, 
But his gode chere depart full largily 
Where hym lykith, as his conccipt will fall, 
| Guerdon conſtrained, a gift docn thanktully, 


Thele twain can ner accord, nor nevir ſhal. 


Lamant. 


As for guerdon, I ſeke none in this cace, 


For that deſerte to me it is to hie, 
Wherfore J aske your pardon and your grace, 
Sith me behovith deth, or your mercic, 450 
To give the gode where it wantith truly | 
That were reſon, and & curtiſe manere, 
And to your own moche bettir were worthy 


Then to ſtraungirs, to ſhew *hem lovely chere. 


La dame. 


What cal ye gode, fain would I that I wiſt, 
Thar pleſith one, an othir ſmertith ſore, 

Bur of his owne to large is he, thar liſt 
Give moche, and leſin his gode name therfore, 
One ſhould not make a graunt, little ne more, 


But the requeſt were right well accordy ng, 45+ 
If worſhip be not kept and ſer before, 
All that is lefte, is but a little thyng. 


Lamant a 


Into this worlde was foundin nevir none, 
Nor undir hevin cre:iture ibore, 
Nor nevir ſhall, ſave onely your perſone, 

To whom your worſhip touchith halfe fo ſore, 
But me, che have no ſeſon leſſe ne more, 
Of youth ne age, but ſtill in your ſervice, 

I have no eyen, no wit, nor mouthe in ſtore, 

But all be givin to the ſame office. 3 75 


La dame. 


A ful grete charge hath he withoutin faile, 

That his worſhip kepith in ſikirneſſe, 

But in daungir he ſettith his travaile, 

That feffith it with othirs buſineſſe, 

To hym that longith honour and nobleſſe, 
Upon none othir ſhould not be awaite, 


| For of his owne ſo moche hath he the leſſe, 
I 


That of othir moche foloweth the conceite. 
Lamant. 


Your eyen hath ſet the print, which that I fele 
Within my herte, that where ſo er I go, 480 


If I doe thyng, that ſounith unto wele, 


Nedes muſt it cum from you, and fro no mo, 
Fortune will this, that I for wele or wo 

My lite endure, your mercy abidyng, 
And verie right will, that I thinke alſo 

Of your worſhip above all otluir thyng. 


La dame. 5 


To your worſhip fe well, for that is nede, 
That ye ſpende not your ſeſon all in vain, 
As touchyng myne, I rede you take no hede, 
By your follie to put your ſelfe in pain, 
To ovircome is gode, and to reſtrain 
An herte, whiche is decevid follilie, 490 
For worſe it is to breke then bowe certain, „„ 
Bettir to bunve, then to fall ſodaiuly. 


L'amant. 


Now, faire Ladie, thinke, ſith it firſt began, 
That love hath ſet mine herte undir his cure, 
It nevir might, ne truelie I ne can 

None othir ſerve, while I ſhall here endure, 

In moſt fre wiſe thereof I make you ſure, 

Which maie not be withdraw, this is no naie, 
I muſt abide all manir advinture, | 
For I ne maie put to, nor take awaie. 500 


La dame. 


I holde it for no gift in ſothfaſtneſſe, 


That one offirith, where it is forſake, 
For ſoche a gitte* is abandonyng expreſſe, 
That with worſhip ayen maie not be take; 
He hath an herte full fell that liſt to make 
A gift lightlie, that put is to refuſe, 
But he 1s wiſe, that ſoche conceipt will ſlake, 
So that hym nede neithir ſtudie ne muſe. 


L'amant. 


He ſhould not muſe, that hath his ſervice ſpent 


And 


On her, whiche is a Ladie honourable, clo 


La belle Dame Jans Mercy. 
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And if I ſpende my time to that entent, 
Yet at the leſt I am not reprovable 
Of fainid harte, to thinke I am unable, 
Or I miſtoke, when I made this requeſt, 
By whiche love hath of enterpriſe notable 
So many hertis gottin by conqueſt. 


La dame. 


If that ye liſte doe aftir my counſaile, 
Seche a fairir, and of more highir tame, 
Whiche in ſervice of love will you prevalle, 
Aftir your thought, accordyng to the ſame, 520 
He hurtith bothe his worſhip and his name, 
That follily for twain himſelt will trouble, 
And he alſo leſith his aftir game, 
That ſurely can not ſet his poinctis double. 


L'amant. 


This your counſaile, by ought that I can ſe, 
Is bettir ſaied than doen, to myne advile, 
Though I beleve it not, forgive it me, 
Mine herte is ſoche, ſo whole without feintiſe, 
That I ne maie give credence in no wiſe 


To thyng, whiche is not ſounyng unto truth, 530 


Othir counſaile I ſe' is but fantaſiſe, 
Save of your grace to ſhewe pitie and ruth. 


La dame. 


I holde hym wiſe that workith no folic, 
And when hym liſt, can leve and part theriro, 
But in connyng he is to lerne truelie, 
That would himſelf conduite, and can not ſo, 
And he that will not aftir counſaile doe, 
His ſute he puttith into diſperaunce, 
And all the gode that ſhould yfall hym to, 
Is loſt and dedde, clene out of rememhraunce. 549 


L an; 


Yet woll I ſhewe this mattir faithfullie, 
Whilis I live, what evir be my chaunce, 
And if it hap, that in my truthe I die, | 

Then deth ſhall doe to me no diſpleſaunce, 

Bur when that I, by your harde ſufferaunce 

Shall die ſo true, and with fo grete a pain, 

Yer ſhall it doe me moche the leſſe grevaunce, 

Then for to live a falſe lovir certain. 


La dame. 


Of me get ye right no oght, this is no fable, 


I will to you be neithir hard nor ſtraite, 559 


And right will not no man cuſtomable, 
To thinke ye ſhould be ſure of my conceite, 
Who ſechith ſorowe, his be the receite, 
Othir counſaile can I not fele nor ſe, 
Nor for to lerne I caſt me not to' awaite, 
Who will thereof, let hym aſſaie for me. 


Lamant. 
Ones muſt it be aſſaied, that is no naie, 


With ſoche as be of reputacion, 
And of true love, the right honour to paie 


Of fre hartis gottin by due raunſome, 560 


For frewil holdith this opinion, 

That it is grete dureſſe and diſcomforte, 
To kepe a herte in ſo ſtraite a priſon, 
That hath bar one bodie tor his diſporte. 
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Lu dame. 


I knowe fo many caulis marveilous, 
That I muſt nede of reſon thinke certain 
Soche avinture is wondir perilous, 
And yet well more the coming backe again, 
Gode or worſhip thereot is ſeldome ſene, 
Where I ne will make any ſoche araie, 
As tor to finde a pleſaunce bur baraine, 
When it ſhal! colt fo dere the tirlt ailaie. 


T'amant. 


Ye have no cauſe to doubt of this matter, 
| Nor you to meve with no ſoche tantaiile, 
To put me farre all out as a ftraunger, 
For your godeneſle can thinke and well adviſe 
That I have made apriſe in every wile, 
By whiche my truthe ſheweth opin evidence, 
My long abidyng, and my true ſervice 
Maic well be knowen by plain experience. 580 


[a dame. 


Ot veric right he maie be callid true, 

And ſo muſt he be take in every place, 
That can diſcerne, and let as he ne knewe, - 
And kepe the gode, it he it maie purchaſe, 
For who that praicth, or ſwereth in any caſe, 


Soch hath there ben, and ar, that gettin grace, 
And leſe it ſone, when thei have it achevcd.. 


Tamant. 
If truthe me cauſe, by vertue ſoverain, 


And cheriſhe The, wl:iche fleeth me with the Pain, 
This is to me a lovely adverſaric, | 
When that pitie, whiche long on ſſepe doth tarie, 
Hath ſet the fine of all my "hevinefle, 
ret her comfort to me moſte neceſſarie 
Shall ſet my will more ſurc in ſtableneſſe. 


La dame. 


The wool wight, what maic he think or ſay, 
The contraric ot all joye and gladncile, 


| A ſicke bodie, his thought is terre alwaie 


From hem that felin no ſore nor ſickeneſſe, 609 
Thus hurtis ben of divers buſineſle, 

Whiche love hath putt unto grete lundcraunce, 
And truthe alſo put in forgetfulneſſe, 

When thei full ſore begin to ſigh askaunce. 


Pp amant. 


| Now God defende, but he be harmeleſſe 


Of all worſhip or gode that maie befall, 


That to werſt tournith by his leudeèneſſe 


A gift of grace, or any thyng at all, 
That his Ladic vouchſafe upon hym call, 

Or cheriſh hym in honourable wiſe, 610 
In that defaute what er he be that fall, 

Deſervith more then deth to ſuffre twiſe. 


La dame. 


There is no judge iſct on ſoche treſpace, 
By whiche of right love maie recovercd be, 


| One curſith faſt, an othir doth manacc, 


Yet dyith none, as farre as I can ſc, 
But kepe ther courſe alwaic in one degre, | 
8 | And 


Right well ye wote, in that no trouth is preved, 
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To ſhewe godc love, and alwaic find coutrarie, 599 
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When one hath ſet his herte in ſtable wiſts 


But ye be foule diſcevid in your ſight 


I have my hope ſo ſure and ſo ſtedfaſt, i | 
That ſoche a Ladic ſhould not lacke pitic, 670 


La belle Dame ſans mercy. 


And cvirmore ther labour doeth encreſe 
Jo bryng Ladies by ther grete ſubtilte, 
For othirs gilte, in ſorowe and diſcle. 620 


Lamant. 


All be it ſo one doeth ſo grete offence, 
And 1s not dedde, nor put to no juſtice, 
Right well I wote hym gainith no detence, 
Bur he muſt ende in full miſchevous wile, 
And all evir ſaied, God will hym diſpiſe, 
For falſhed is all full of curſidneſſe, 
That his worſhip may ner have entirpriſe, 
Where it reignith, and hath the wilfulneſſc. 


La dame. 


Of that have thei no grete fere now a daiſe, 


Soche as will ſaie and maintain it thereto, 630 


That ſtedfaſt truthe is nothyng for to praiſe 
In them that kepe it long in ele or wo, 
Their buſie hertis paſſin to and fro, 
T hei be ſo well reclaimid to the lure, 
So well lernid hem to withholde alſo, =_ 
And al to chaunge, when love ſhould beſt endure. 


Luamant. 


In ſoche a place as is bothe gode and true, 
He ſhould not flit, but doe forthe his ſervice , 
Alwaic withoutin chaunge of any newe, 640 
As ſone as love beginnith to remewe | 
All pleſaunce goeth anone in lityl ſpace, 
As for my partic that ſhall I eſchue 
While that the ſoule abidith in his place. 


 Damant. 


To love truely, there as it ought of right, 
Ye maic not be miſtakin doutileſſe, 


By your light underſtandyng, as I geſſe, 

Yet maie we well repele your buſineſſe, 

And unto reſon have ſome attendaunce, 650 

Moche bettir than to? abide by ſimplenes 
The feble ſoccouris of diſperaunce. 


| L'amant. 


Reſon, counſaile, wiſedome, and gode adviſe 
Hen undir love arreſtid everichone, ' 
To whiche I can accorde in every wiſe, 
For thei ben not rebell, but till as ſtone, 
Ther will and myne be medlid all in one, 
And therwith boundin with ſo ſtrong a chain, 
That as in hem departyng ſhall be none, 


But pitic breke the mightic bonde atwain. 660 | 


La dame. 


Ye love not your ſelf, what evir ye be, | 
That in love ſtande ſubject in every place, 

And of your wo if ye have no pite, 

Othirs pite bileve not to purchace, 

But be fullie aſſured, as in this cace, 

I am alwaic undir one ordinaunce, 
To havin bettir truſt not aftir grace, 
And all thatlevith, take to your pleſaunce. 


1amant . 


But now alas! it is ſhit up ſo faſt 
That daungir ſheweth on me his crueltic, 
And if ſhe ſe the vertue faile in me 

Of true ſervice, though ſhe doe taile alſo 
No wondir were, but this is my ſurete 

I muſt ſuffre, whiche waie that er it go 


La dame. 


Leve this purpoſe, I rede you for the beſt, 
For the lengir ye kepe, it is in vain, 
The leſle ye get, as of your hert'is reſt, | 
And to rejoyce it ſhall you ner attain, 680 
When ye abide gode hope to make you fain 

Ve ſhall be founde aſottid in dotage, 
And in the ende ye ſhall knowe for certain, 
That hope ſhall paie the wretchis for ther wage. 


L'amant. 


Ye ſaie as fallith moſte for your pleſaunce, 
And your powir is grete, all this I ſe, 


But hope ſhall ner out of my remembraunce, 


By whiche I fele ſo grete adverſite, 

For when nature hath ſet in you plente 

Olf all godeneſſe, by vertue and by grace, 690 

| He ner aſſemblid hem, as ſemid me, | 
I 0o put pitie out of his dwellyng place. 


La dame. 


Pitie of right ought to be reſonable, 

And to no wight do grete diſavauntage, 
There as is nede, it ſhould be profitable, 

And to the pitous ſhewyng no domage, 

If a Ladie will doe fo grete outrage 

To ſhewe pitie and cauſe her owne debate, 
Of ſoche pitie comith diſpitous rage, 
And ot ſoche love alſo right dedly hate. 700 


Lamant. 


To comfort hem that live all comfortleſſe 


That is no harme, but comfort to your name, 
But ye that have a herte of ſoche dureſſe 8 
And a faire Ladie' I muſt affirme the ſame, 
If I durſt ſaie, ye winne all this defame 

By cruiltie, whiche ſittith you full ill, 
But if pitie, whiche maie all this attain, 
In your high herte maie reſt and tary ſtill. 


tn dame. 


What er be be that Kisch he lovich me. 


And paraventure I leve well it be ſo, 719 
Ought he be wrothe, or ſhould I blamid be, | 
Though I did not as he would have me doe? 
If I medlid with ſoche or othir moe | 
It might be callid pitie mercileſſe, 
And aftirward if I ſhould live in wo, 
Then to repent it were to late I geſſe. 


Lamant. 


O marble herte, and yet more harde parde, 
Whiche mercie maie not perce for no labour, 
More ſtrong to bowe then is a mighty tre, 
What availeth you to ſhewe ſo grete rigour! 720 
Pleſeth it you more to ſe me die this hour 
Before your eyen, for your diſport and plaie, 
Then for to ſhewe ſome comfort and ſoccour 

To reſpite deth, whiche chaſith me alwaic ? 


Le 
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La dame. 


Of your diſeaſe ye may have allegeaunce, 
And as tor myne, I lect it ovir flake, 
Alſo ye ſhall not dic for my pleſaunce, 
Nor tor your hele 1 can no ſuretie make, 
Iwill not hurte my felt for othirs ſake, 
Wepe thei, laugh thei, or ſing thei, I waraunt 730 
For this mattir, ſo will I undirtake 
That none of *hem ſhall make therot avaunt. 


Damant. 


I can not skill of love by God alone, | 
| have more cauſe to wepe in your preſence, 
And well ye wote, avauntour am I none, 
For certainly I love bettir ſilence, 
One ſhould not love by his hert'is credence, 
But he were ſure to kepe it ſecretlie, 5 
For ayauntour is of no revercnce, | 
When that his tongue is his moſte enemie. 740 


La dame. 


Male bouch in court hath grete commaundcment, 

Eche man ſtudieth to ſaie the worſt he maic, 

Theſe falſe lovirs in this tyme now preſent 
Thei ſervin beſt to jangle as a Jaie, 

The molte ſecrete iwis, yet ſome men ſaie 
How he miſtruſtid is in ſome partiſe, 
Wherfore to ladies when men ſpcke or ſaie, 

It ſhould not be bilevid in no wile. 


L'amant. 


Of gode and ill ſhall be, and is alwaic, | | 
The world is ſoche, the yerth is not al plain, 750 
Thei that be gode, the prote ſneweth every daie, 
And othir wile grete villonie certain, a 
It is not reſon, though one his tongue diſdain 
With curſid ſpeche to doc hymſelf a ſname, 
That ſoche refuce ſhould wrongtully remain 
Upon the gode renomid in ther fame. 


La dame. 


Soch as be nought, when thei here tidinges new 
That eche treſpas ſhall lightly have pardon, 
'Thei that purſuin to be gode and true | 
Will not ſet by none ill diſpoſicion, 760 
To continue? in every gode condicion | 
Thei are the firſt that fallin in domage, 
And full frely the hertis habandon 
To lityl faithe, with ſoft and faire language. 


L'amant. 


Nov knowe I well of verie certainte 
If one doe truelie, yet ſhall he be ſhente, 
Sith all manir of juſtice and pite 
Is baniſhed out of a Ladies entente, 
I can not ſe, but all is at one ſtente, 
The godc, the ill, the vice, and cke the vertue, 770 
Soche as be gode, ſoche have the puniſhmente, 
For the treſpace of *hem that live untrue. 


La dams. 


I have no powir you to do grevaunce, 
Nor for to puniſhe none othir creature, 
But to eſchewin the more encombraunce, 
To kepe us from you all, I holde it ſure, 


La bells Dame ſans mercy. 


29 
Lightlie to catche theſe Ladies in à Waite, 


Wheretore we mult, it we will here endure, 
Make right gode watch, lo! this is my conceite. 
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Sith that of grace a godely worde not one 


Maic now be had, but alwaic kept in ſtore, 
appele to God, tor he maie here my mone, 
Or the dureile, which grevith me ſo fore, 
And of pite | complaine tuitl;irmore, 
\hiche he torgate in all ls or dinaunce, 
Or els my lite to have endid betore, 
Whiche ſo ſone am put out of remembraunce, 
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| My herte nor J have docn yon no ſorteite, 


By whiche ye ſhould complaine in any Kinde, 790 
Nothyng hurt ich you, but your own conceite, 
Be judge your ſelt, tor fo ye ſhall it Hide, 
Thus alwaie let this ſinke into your minde, 

That your deſire ſhall ner recovered be, 
Ye noye me fore in wattyng all this winde, 

For I have ſaied inough, as ſemith me. 


This wofull man roſe up in all his paine, 

And departid with wepyng countinaunce, 

His wotull herte almoſte to braſt in twain, 

Full like to die, walkyng forthe in a traunce, 800 

And ſayid deth come forthe, thy felt avaunce, 
Or that myne herte forget his propertic, 

And make ſhortir all this wofull penaunce 
Ot my pore lite, full of adverſitie. 


Fro thens he went, but whithir wiſt I nought, 
Nor to what part he drewe in ſothtaſtnutle, 
But he no more was in his ladic's thought, 

For to the daunce anone ſhe gan her drefle, 

And attirward one tolde me thus cxpretle, 
Hie rent his heer, for anguiſhe and tor pain, 815 
And in hymſelt toke fo grete hevinet{- 

That he was dedde within a daie or twain. 
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Soche advintures flic hem in every wiſe, 
And as peple detamid ye *hem call, 
For thei truche do you prete prejudice 
_ His caſtelles firong ſtuſſid wit ordinaunce, 
For thei have had long tyme by their office 
The whole countrey of love in obcilaunce. 


And ye Ladies, or what late ye be, 829 
Ot whom worſhip hath choffe is dwcllyng place, 
For Godd'is love doc no ſoche cruiltie, 1 
Nor in no wile nc folowe not the trace 
Ot her that here is namid right wiſely, 
Whiche by reſon me ſemith in this cace 
Maie be callid, La belle dame fans mercy, 


Go lityl boke, God ſende The rode paſſage, 


Cheſe well thy waic, be ſimplc ot mancre, 
Loke thy clothyng be like thy pilgrimage, 
And ſpecially let this be thy praicte 
Unto hem all, that The will rede or licre, 
Where thou art wrong atter ther helpe to Call 
The to correcte in any parte or all, 


For falſe ſemblaunce hath a face full demure 
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ene_Axxzzma and falſe Azcrrs. 
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can no more, but aske of hem ſocours, 
At whole requeſt thou wer made in this wiſe, 
Commaundyng me with body and ſerviſe. 


Praic hem allo with thine humble {crvite 
Tu boidenefle to pardon in this cacc, 
or cls thou art not able in no wiſe 
To make thy felt apperc in any place, | : | 
And furt bigger Pee ub of ther grace Right thus I make an ende of this profles, 
Jy ther tavour and ſupportacion : | Bcutechyng hym, that all hath in balaunce, 
10 take in ore this rude traullacion. 845 That no true man be vexid causclefle 


As this man was, whiche is of remembraunce, 
And all that doen ther faithfull obſervaunce, 


And in ther trouth purpoſe hem to endure, 
I praie God ſende hem bettir avinture. 


850 
The which God wore ſtandith full deſtitute 

Ot cloquence, ot metre, and colours, 
Nike as a beſt nakid without retute 


Upon a plain to' abide all manir ſhowers; Explicit. 
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Of Quene Axxeria; and falſe Azerre. 


eln a Thehan Knight forſaketh Queen AxxfI ma, who lov'd him entirely 
and taketh a new Lady; whereupon ANS+LIDA maketh this great Complaint, 
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lou fiers God of armis Mars the rede, 
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5 100 Z Within thy griſly templis full of drede 
FN Honourid art as patrone of that place, 
With The Bellona Pallas full of grace 5 
Be preſent, and my ſong continue” and gie, 
At my beginnyng, thus to The 1 crie. 


t or it full depe is ſonkin in mynde 
Weh pitous herte in Engliſhe to endite 
This olde ſtorie, in Latine whiche I finde, 
(i Quene Annelida and falſe Arcite, 


* . 


And it hath fretin many” a noble ſtorie, 
Hath nigh devourid out of our memorie. 


Be favourable? cke thou Polymnia, 
On Parnailus that with thy ſuſtirs glade, 
By Helicon, and not ferre from Cirrha, 
Sngilt with voice memoriall in the ſhade, 
Undir the Laurir, which that maie not fade, 
And doe that I my ſhip to havin winne, | 
Fir{t tollowe' I Stace, and aftir him Corinne. 


Jamque domes patrias, Scythice poſt aſpera gentis 
Prelia, laurigero ſubeuntera Theſea curiu | 


Letific plauſus, mfuſque ad fidera dg, &. 


When Theſeus with warris long and grete 
The afpre folke of Scythe hath ovircome, 
The Laurir crounid in his chaire goide bete 
Home to his countre houſis is 1come, 
For whiche the peple blisfull all and ſome 
Ss cridin, that to the Sterris it went, 
And hym to honourin did all ther entent. 
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Before this Duke, in ſigne of victorie, 
The Trompis come, and in his banir large 
The” Image of Mars, and in token' of gloric 
Men mightin fe of treſure many' a charge, 


Many” a freſhe knight, and many” a blisfull rout, 
On horſe and tore, in all the field about. 


——— 


Hyppolyta his wife, the hardie Quene 
Ot Scythia, that he conquerid had, 
Wich Emelie her younge ſuſtit ſnene, 
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That in thy froſtie countrey callid Thrace 


That elde, whiche all thingis can frete and bite, 


Many'a bright helme, and many” a ſperc and targe, 


| Faire in a chare of golde he with him lad, 
That al the ground about her chare ſhe ſprad 40 
With brightneſſe of the beautie in her face, 
Fulfillid all of largeſſe and of grace. 


With his triumph and laurir corouned thus 
In all the floure of Fortun'is yevyng 
Lete I this noble prince this Theſeus 
| Toward Athenis in his waie ridyng, 
And fonde I woll in ſhortly for to bryng 
10] Ihe ſlie waie of that J began to write, 
Of quene Annclida and falſe Arcite. 


Mars that through his furious courſe of ire, 
The olde wrathe of juno to fulfill, 

Hath ſet the peplis hertis bothe on fire 

| Ot Thebes and Grece, everich othir to kill 

| With blodie ſperis, reſtid nevir ſtill, 

oy But throng now here now there emong *hem botli, 
| That everiche othir flue, ſo were thei wroth. _ 


50 


20 | For when Amphiorax and Tydeus 
Hippomedon and Parthcnope* allo 
Were dedde, and ſlain was the proude Capaneus, 
And when the wretchid Thebans brethrin two 432 
Were lain, and kyng Adraſtus home ago, 
So deſolate ſtode Thebis, and fo bare, 
That no wight could remedie of his care. 


And when that the old Creon gan eſpie 
How that the blode roiall was brought adoun, 
He helde the cite by his tyrannie, = EL 
And did the gentils of that regioun 
To ben his trendis, and dwell in the toun, 
So what for love of him, and what for awe, 
The noble tolke were to the tounc idrawe. 


70 
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Emong all theſe Annelida the quene 
| Of Ermonie was in that toune dwellyng, 
30 That fairir ferre was then the Sonnè ſhene, 
Throughout the worlde ſo gan her name t 
That her to ſe had every wight likyng, 
For as of trouthe ne is there none her liche, 
Of all the women in this worlde riche. 


o ſpryng. 


Yong was this quene, of twentie yeris olde, 
Ot middle ſtature, and of ſoche faireneſſe 
| That nature had a joye her to beholde, 
And tor to ſpckin of her ſtedfaſtneſſe, 


* 


Of Duene Axxz11a 


— —— 


She paſſid hath Penelope', and Lucreſſe, 
And ſhortlie if ſne ſhall ben comprehended, 
In her there mightin nothyng ben amended. 


This Theban knight Arcite eke ſothe to ſaine 
Was yong, and therwithal a luſtie kuight, 
But he was double” in love, and nothing plaine, 

And ſubtil in that crafte ovre' any wight; 
And with his connyng wan this ladie bright, 


For ſo terforthe he gan her trouth aſſure, go 


That ſhe hym truſtith o'er any creture. 


What ſhould I ſaine ? the lorith Arcite ſo, 


That when that he was abſent any throwe, 
Anone her thought her hertc braſt a two, 
For in her fight to her he bare hym lowe, 
So that ſhe wende have all his herte iknowe, 
But he was falſe, it was but fainid chere, 
As nedith not ſoche crattis men to lere. 


But nertheleſſe full mikill buſineſſe 
Had he, er that he might his ladie winne, 100 
And {wore that he wou'd dyin tor diſtreile, 
Or from his witte he ſayid he would twinne ; 
Alas the while! tor it was routhe and ſinne, 
That ſhe upon his ſorowis would rue, 
But nothing thiaketh the falf- as doth the ti ue 


Her fredome found Arcite in ſoche mancre, 
That al was his, that ſhe hath moche or lite, 
Ne to no manit creture made ſhe chere 
Furthir then as it Jikid to Arcite, 
Ther was no lack, with which he might her wite, 
She was fo fertorthe yevin him to pleſe, 
That all that likid hym did her to eſe. 


There n'as to her no manir lettir ſent, 


That touchid love, trom any manir wight, 
That ſhe ne ſhewid hym or it was brent, 
So plain ſhe was, and dyd her tulle might 
That ſhe ill hidin nothyng from her knight, 
Leſt he of any untrouthe her upbreide, 
Withoutin bode his hertè ſhe obcide. 120 


And eke he made hym jelous ovir her, 
That what that any man had to her ſaied 
Anon he would yprayin her to {were 
What was that worde, or make him ill apaied. 
Then wenid ſhe out of her witte have braied, 
But all was nought but ſleight and flattirie, 
Withoutin love he fainid jelouſie. 


And all this toke ſhe ſo debonairly, 
That al his wil her thought it <kiltul thing, 


And er the lengir loved hym tendirly, 130 


And did hym honour as he were a kyng, 

Her herte was to hym weddid with a ryng, 
For ſo ferforthe on trouthe is her cntent | 
That where he goith, hcr hert with him wenr. 


Wan the ſhal ete, on him is ſo her thought, 


That wel unnethis of mette toke ſhe kepe, 
And whan that ſhe was to her reſt ybrought, 
On him ſhe thought alway tyl that ſhe ſlepe, 
Whan he was abſent, prively dothe ſhe wepe. 
Thus livith faire Annelida the quene, 140 
For falſe Arcyte, that dyd her al this tene. 


This falſe Arcyte, of his newfangleneſſe, 
For ſhe to him ſo lowly was and trewe, 
Ytoke lefle deinte for her ſtedfaſteneſſe, 
And ſawe anothir lady proude and newe, 
And right anon he clad him in her hewe, _ 
Wote I not whethir in white, red, or grene, 


and falſe Azcirs. 421 


And falſid faire Annelida the quence. 


But nerthCleſſe, grete wondir was it none 
Though he were talſe, for it' is the Kinde ot wa 
Sithe Lamech was, that is ſo longe 20000, 
To be in love as falſe as cr he can, 
He was the firſte fathir that bega 
To lovin two, and was in big mie. 
And he founde tentis firſt, but yt mens 
This falſe Arcite, fomwhat muſt he nede faine, 
Whan he was talic to covercn his tranourie, 
Right as an horſe, that can oth Otte, aud platine. 
For he bare her in honde of trechtrie, | 
And ſwore he coude her doublencls che, 14 
And al was falſeneſle that ſhe to him ment, 
Thus ſwore this thete, and forthhts way lie wen! 
Alas what herte might endurin it, 
For routhe or wo, her lorowe tor to tel, 
Or what man hath the conning or the wit, 
Or what man might within the chambre wel, 
' If I to him rechertin ſhall the hel, 
| That (uftrith faire Anneolida the qQuene, 
For talſa Arcite, that did her al this tcnc. 


She wepith, wailith, ſwounith pitouſſy, 179 


Io grounde as ded ſhe tallith as a ſlone, 


She crampiſhith her limmis crokidly, 
She ſpekith as her witte were al agone, 
Othir colour than aſhin hath ſhe none, 
Ne none othir worde ſpcketh ſhe moch or lite, 
| But wei () cru hert min cite. 


And thus cnaurcth, til that ſhe was fo mate. 
Thar ſhe ne” hath fote on which ſhe may ſaſtene, 
But forth languiſhing er in this eſtate 
C)t which Arcite hath neithir rothe ne tene, 185 
His herte was ellifwhere {ctte new and grene, 
_ Thar on her wo ne deineth him not to think, 
Him reckith ner whethir ſhe flete or finke. 


This newe lady holdith him ſo narowe 
Up by the bridil, ar the flav'is ende, 
That every worde he dred it as an atowe, 
Her danngir made lum bothe bowe and bene, 
And as her luſte, madin him turne or ende, 
For ſhe ne grauntid him in her hemg, 19% 
No grace, why chat he hath ther, ot to finge, 


But drove him forth, uineth liſt her te knowe 
That he was ſcivaunt to her Jadvtlin, | 
But leſte that he were proude, ſhe held him Jowe, 
Thus fervith he, withontin mere or ſip, 
She ſente him nowe to lance, and nowe 10 flip, 
And for ſhe 'yave him daungir al his hi, 
Thertorc the had him at her One wil. 


Enſample' of this, ye thriftie women al, 
Take hede ot Annchda' and falfe Arcite, 

That for her liſt him hier dere herte call, 2 
[And was ſo mcke, therefore he loved her lite, 
The kinde of mann'is herte is to delite 

On thing that ſtraunge is, al fo God me tave, 
For what they may not get, that wold they have, 


3 


Nowe turne wc to Annchiea ayen, 
That pinith day by day in lauguſſhing, 
But whan ſhe ſawe that her ne gate no peyn, 
Upon a day ful ſoro wtully weping 
She caſt her for to make a complaming, 
And with her owne hande ſhe gan t v/ritc, 210 


w'3 - 


And ſente it to her Theban night Arcyte 


"This 
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The Complaint of ANNE 


„O thirlid with the point of remembraunce 
„ S$%, Thc werde of ſorowe, whette with falſe 


TOY" ple ſaunce, 
Mync herte bare of bliſſe, and black of hewe, 
That turnid is to quaking all my daunce, 
My ſcwertye in wapid countinance, 

Sc1:5 it availith nothing to ben trewe, 

For who ſo trewe is certès it mall her rewe 
That ſcrvith love, and dothe her obſervraunce, 220 
Alway to one, and chaungith for no newe. 


T wote my ſelfe as well as any wight, 
For 1 loved one with al min hert and might, 


More than my felt, an hundred thouſande ſith, 
Ard callid him my bert'is Iyte, my knight, 
And was al his, as terre as it was right, | 
Ard whan that he was glad, than was | blithe, 
And his difeſe ywas my dethe as ſwithe, 


And ho ayen his trouthe hath to me plight 230 


For cvirmore his lady me to kithe. 


Nowe is he falſe alas! and cauſcles, 
And of my wo he is lo routheles, : 
That with a worde him liſt not onis daine 
To bring ayen my ſor'owtul herte in pces, 
For lic is caught up in an othir lees, _ 
Right as hym lylt he laughith at my paine, 
And I ne can min herte not reſtraine 
For to love him yet alway nertheles, | 
And ot all this I n'ot to whom to plaine. 240 


And ſhulde I plain, alas the harde ſtounde! 
Unto wy toc that yave myn herte a wounde, 
And yet deſirith that myn harme be more, 
Now certis ſerthir woll I nevir founde | 
None othir helpe my ſoris for to ſounde, 
My deſtiny hath ſhapid fo ful yore, 
woll none othir medecyne ne lore, 
woll ben aye there I was onis bounde, 
That I have ſaid, be ſaid for evirmore. 


Alas! where is become your gentillneſſe, 250 
Your wordes full of pleſaunce and humbleneſſe, 
Your oblervaunce in ſo lowe a manere, 


Your awaitinge, and eke your beſineſle 
On me, that ye tho callid your maiſtreſſe, 


Jour loveraine lady in this worlde here? 
Alas! 1s there now neithir worde ne chere 
Ye vouchſaſin upon myn hevineſſe? 
Alas your love, I bye it al to dere! 


Nowe certis ſwete Arcite, though that ye | 
Tlvs causcleſſe the rutull Cauſe ybe | 260 
Ot all my pyne, and dedly' Adverſite, 

Your manly reaſon ought it to reſpite, 
To ile your ſothefaſt trende, and namely me, 
Which that have nevir yet in no degre 
Oſtendid you in ought, as willy he, 

That all thinges wote of wo my ſoule quite. 


Put tor I was ſo plain to The Arcite, | 
In all my wordes and workis moche and lite, 
And was fo beſy aye you to delite, 

Myne honour only ſave meke, kinde, and fre, 270 
Thertore Arcitc ye put in me this wite, : 
Alas! Alas! ye rechin not a mite 
Though that the percing ſwerde of ſorow byte 

My wotul hert, thorough your cruilte. 


My ſwetè toc, why do ye ſo for ſhame? 


423 be Complainte of Quene Annelida 


[Or with the deth ye mote depart us twayne, 


| Than 1, ne that more ſorowe doth endure, 


LIDA to falſe ArRCirTtE. 


And thinkin ye that furthered be your name 
To lovin a newe, and ben untrewe aye, 
And putin you in ſlaundir nowe and blame, 

nd do to me adverſyte and grame, 
That love you moſt, God thou wotiſt alwaye 280 
Yer turne ayen, and yet be plaine ſome daye, 
And then ſhall this that now is mis ben game, 
And al forgevin, whilis 1 lyve maye. 


Lo herte myne, al this is for to ſaine, 
As whcthir ſhal I praye or ellis plaine, 

Which is the way to done you to be trewe? 
For cithir mote I have you in my chaine, 


There beth none othir mene ne wayis newe, 
For God fo wyſely on my ſoule rewe, 250 
As verily ye ſlaine me with the paine, 

That mowe ye ſe unfainid on mine hewe. 


For thus ferforth have I my deth yſought, 
| My ſelfe 1 murdir with my privic thought, 
For {orowe” and routhe of your unkindeneſſe 
I wepe, I waile, I faſt, al helpith naught, 
i voide alle joy that is to ſpeak of aught, 
| voide alle company, I flye gladneſſe, 
Who may avaunt her ber of hevineſſe 
Than J, and to this plite have ye me brought, 


09 
Withoutin gilte, me nedith no witneſſe. 


WI 


And ſhoulde I pray, and weivin womanhede ? 
Nay rathir deth, than do ſo foule a dede, 
And aske mercy, and giltelefle, what nede? 
And it that I complaine what life I lede 
You reckith not, that know I out of drede; 
And if I unto you mine othis bede 
For mine excuſe, a ſcorne ſhal be my mede, 
Your chere yflourith, but it woll not ſede, | 
Ful longe agon I might have takin hede. 310 


For though I had you to morowe againe, 

might as wel holde Aprilis from raine, 
As holdin you to makin you ſtedfaſt, 

Almyghty God, of trouthe the ſovcraine, 

Wher is the trouth of man, who hath it flaine ? 
She that *hem lovith, ſhall hem finde as faſt 
As in a tempeſt is a rottin maſt, | 

s that a tame beſt, that is evir faine 
To renne away, when he is leſt agaſt? 


Nowe mercy ſwete Arcite, if I miſſay 320 
Whethir have I aught ſaid out of the way 
I wot, my witte is waſtid al away, 
J tare as doth the fonge of chantepleure, 

For nowe I plaine, and nowe agen I pley 
I am ſo maſid that I dey, I dey, 

Arcite, Arcite hath born away the key 
Oft al my wele, and my gode avinture. 


For in this world there ne is no creture, 
Walking alas! in more diſcomfiture 


224 
wa 


For yt I ſlepe a furlonge way or twey, 
Than thinkith me anon that your figure 
Suppliant before me ſtante clad in aſure 
{Redy etre to profre a newe aſſure 
| For to ben trewe, and mercyme to prey. 


| The longe night this wondir ſyght I drie, 
That on the day, for ſoche Affray I dye, 
And of al this right naught iwys'ye retche, 


| 
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The Aſſemble of Ladies. 433 
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—— 


Ne nevirmore myne eyin two ben drye, So ſinge | here the deſtinie and chaunce, 
And to your routhe, and to your trouthe I crye, 349 Howe that Arcite Annelida fo fore 


But wel away! to terre ben they to tetche, Hath thrillid with the poynt of remembraunce. 
Thus holdith me my deſtiny a wretche, 


But me to rede out of this drede or gye W han that Annelida this wotul quene 
Ne may my wit (ſo WCKE 1 1S i) not ſtretche. Hath of her hande ywrittin in this wiſe, 
Wich tace all ded, betwixin pale and grene 
She tel a {woune, and tithe ſhe gan to riſe, 
And unto Mars avow:th facrifite 
Wichin the temple, with a to'rowtull chere, 
That ſhapin was, as ye may plainly here. 


— —_— — 


Than ende I thus, ſithe I may do no more, 
I yeve it up for nowe and evirmore, 
For I ſhall nevir efte putten in balaunee 
My ſikirneſs ne lerne of love the lore, 
But as the ſwan, I have herde ſay ful yore, 
Ayenſt his deth wol ſing in his penance, | 


; Explici 25 
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The Aſſemble of Ladies. 


A Gentlewotnaii drekimneth that ſhe ſecth a orcate number of }adies put up ei 


Billes of 9 before a Nate! WhO promiſctlhi to relieve their Grie— 
vances. 


+ WE N | Septembre”; at the tallinge of the lefe, And as they ſought hem ſclvin to and tro, 
> The treſhe ceſon was altogidir done, gate my felt 4 lityl avauntage, 
And of the corne was eathirid the ſhefe, | Al forwericd I might 110 turthir 20, 

25% Ina gardine aboute twayne aftir none 
T ber were ladies walking, as was ther wone 
Foure in nombre, as to my minde dothe fall, 


* If; 


| Thongh I had won right grete ior my viage, 
8 caine 1 torthe into a ſtraite paſlage, 
Which brought me to an herbir falre and grene, 


And I the fitthe, the ſimpliſt of hem al. made with benchis tul cratty and clenc. 
of gentilwomen faire there were alſo That as methoughuin, there might no creture 55 
Diſporting hem, everiche aftir her giſe, | Deviſe a bette by dewe proporcioun, | 


In croflc aleis walking by two and two; 10 Safe it was cloſid wel 1 you cnlure, 
And ſome alone, attir ther tantaſics, | With maſonrye of compace enviroun, 
'Thus occupied we were in diverſe wiſe, - Tul ſecretly with ſtawms poyng down, 
And yet in trouthe we were not al alone, In myddcs the place, with turning whele certain. 
There werin antes and Inn many one. And upon that a potte of Margelaine. 


[ 
| 
| 
| 


Wherof I ſerved, one of hem askid me, 


| With margerottes grow inge in otdinaunce 
1 ſaid ayen, as it fel in my thought, 


To ſhewe 'nem fete, as folke went to and fro, 


To walke aboute the male in certainte, That to bcholde it was a grete plelaunce, 
As a hedeleſs woman that nothing rought. | And how they were accompainid with no, 6 
He askid me ayen whom that I ſought, Ne mombliſneſſe and ſonenefle a'fo, | 
And of my colour why I was ſo pale? 20 The poure penſis were not d- logid there, 
Forſothe (qð 1) and therby lithe a tale. Ne gude wote ther place was, every where. 
That muſt me wete (qð he) and that anone The flore and bench was pavid faire and ſmothi 
Tel on, let ſe, and make no tarying. | With ſtonis ſquare, of many divers hewe, 
Abide (qS$1) ye ben a haſtie one, So wel joynid, that for to ſay the foth 


I let-you wete it is no lityl thing, 

But for bicauſe ye have a grete longing 
In your deſire this proceſſe for to here, 
I ſhal you tel the plaine of this matere. | 


Al ſemid one, that no one othir knewe, 
And undirnich the ſtremis newe and newe, 
As filvir bright, ſpringing in ſoche a wiſe, 
_ Thatwhence1t came, ye coude it not deviſe. 70 
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It bappid thus, that i in an aſtirnane A lityl while ywas I al alone | y 
My felauſhip and I by one aſſent, 30 Bcholding wel this delectable place, ö 
Whan al othir beſineſſis were done, My telav/ſhip were coming cverichone, 1 
To paſſe our time, into this maſe we went, So multe we nedis abyde for a ſpace, þ 
And toke our wales, eche aftir our entent, | Remcmbiring of many dIVCrS cace 1 
Some went inward, and went they had gon out. Ot tyme ypaſſid yore with ſighis depc, 1 
Some ſtonde in the mid, and loked all about. 1 ſet me downe, and there 1 fel alle be. i 
And ſoth to ſay, ſome were ful "OR behinde, And as I ſlept, me thought there came to me ip 
And right anon as ferforthe as the beſt, A gentylwoman, metc|y ot ſtature, | 
Othir there were ſo malid in ther minde Ot grete worſhip ſhe ſemid tor ro be, 
Al waies were gode tor hem both cit and weſt, Ary rid wel, not high, but by meſure, 
Thus went they forth, and had bur lityl reſt, 40 Her countinaunce tull ſad was and dm! 
And ſome ther courage dyd *hem fore allaile, lex colouts blewe, al thit ſhe Had ben, 
For 5 wrathe, they dyd ſtep o'er the raile, | Ther ne came no mo but her {ole alone. 


„ Her 
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Her gone u N was em nbtaudrid certain 
unh 10115 fette attir her owne de vile 
[i her purtilis, her worde by and bu, 
Ben e, loradement, as 1 coude devite 
Than prade Theor in any manir wile 
Tia of her name might have remembraunce, 90 
She Jatd: fue was callzd Perſeveraunce. 


So turthirmore to fpckin was I bolde, 
Where ſhe dwellid, I praved her for to {ay ? 
And ſhe againe ful curtilly me tolde, 
My: il; ng is, and hath be many” a day, 
V\ 1111 410 0 V what lady VOU Pt. ay? 
Ot oretllate, thus warne I you (q 
What cal ve her? Her name is Loyalte. 


'd fac) 


In what cflice. ſtande ye, or what degre? 
(Q&T to. ler) that would. I were right amc? 10e 
I am (65 uc) ke. though | be, 
Ot her chambre her uſhir in certame, 
TIus rodde | bore, as tor a tob in plaine, 
Lyke as ye knowe the rule in ſoche ſervice, 
pertaining 15 to the ſame office. 


She chargid me by her commaundement 
To warne you, and your tclawes everichone, 
That ye ſhulde come there as ſhe is preſent, 
For a counſaile, whiche ſhall be nowe anone, 


Or ſcvin dayis be comin and gone, 110 


And turthirmore, ſhe bad that I ſhulde ſay, 
Excuſis there might be none nor delay. 


Anothir thing was not forget behinde, 
Whiche in no wiſe l wolde but that ye knewe, 
Kmembre wel, and bere it in your minde, 
Al your telawes and ye mult come in blewec 
' Lverilyche, your matirs for to ſewe, 
With more, whiche 1 pray you to thinke upon, 
Your wordis on your ſclvis everychon. 


And be not abaſhed in no manir wiſe, 120 


As many ben, in ſoche an high preſence, | 
Make your requeſt, as ye can beſt deviſe, 
And ſhe gladly wol yeve you audience, 
I here is no grefe, nor no manir oftence, 
Wherin ye fele that your herte is diſpleſcd, 
But with her help right ſone ye ſhal be cl. d. 


J am right lad (q ) ye tel me this, 
But there is non of us that knoweth the waie; 
As ot your way (qd ſhe) ye ſhal not mis, 


Ye ſhal have one to gyde you day by day | 130 | 


Ot my tclawes, I can not bettir ſay, 
Soche one as ſhal tcl you the way tul right, 
And Diligence this Heiden hight. 


A woman of right famous govirnaunce 
And wel cheriſhed, I tcl you in certaine, 
Hu telauſhip ſhal do you grete pleſaunce, 
Her porte is ſoch, her manirs trewe and plaine 
She with glad chere wold do her beſy paine 
To bring you there, now tarewel, I have done, 
Abyde ſaid I, ye may not go lo fone. 140 


hy lo (qð ſhe) and I hare ferre to go, 


To yeve warning in many divers place 
To your ſclawes, and ſo to othir mo, 
And well ye wote | have but lytil ſpace? 
Now vet (q$ I) ye mult tel me this cace, 
It we ſhal any men unto us cal; | 
Not one (qd ſhe) may come amonges you all. 


Not one than faid I, cigh Benedicite ! 
What have 1 done? 1 pray you tel me that? 


* 


| Naw C by my lyte, 1 tro ve bot wel (qS hc) 1:5 


But er I can byleve there is ſomwhat, 

And for to ſaye you trouthe more can I not, 
In queſtions | may nothing be to large, 
meddle muſt no furthir then my charge. 


Than thus (qed I) do me to undirſtande 
What place is there this lady is dwelling ? 
Forſcthe (4x ſhe) and one ſought al this lande 
Fairir 1s none, though it were for a king, 
Deviſid w cl, and that in ev ery thing, 
The touris hie ful pleſaunt ſhal ye finde, 152 
With phanis freſu, turning with every wynde. 


The chambris and the parlirs of a ſorte, 

With bay windowcs, godely as may be thought 
As tor daunſing, and othir wiſe diſporte, 

The galeries be all right well ywrought, 
| That wel J wote, if ye were thy %ir brought, 
And take gode hede therof in every wWiſc, 
Ye wol it thinke à very paradiſe. 


What light the Pace (qð I) now ſay me that? 
Pleſaunt Regarde (qb ſhe) to tel you plaine; 17 
Of very crouth (qS$ 1) and wote ye what, 
It may right wel be callid fo certaine, 
But furthirmore this wo!d I wit right tain, 
What I] ſhulde do as ſone as I come there, 
= And aftir whom that I may beſt enquere? 


TA: gentilwomäan, portir of the yare, 


There ſhal ye finde, her name is Countinautice, 


| If ye ſo hap ye come crly or late, 


Of her wer gode to have ſome acquaintaunce, 
She can you tel howe ye ſhal you avaunce, 180 
And howe to come to her ladyc's preſence, 
To her wordis I rede ye geve credence. 


— Noe it is time that! ſnulde parte you fro, 


For in gode faithe I haye grete buſineſſe. 
1 wore right wel (qð 1) that it is fo, 
And I thanke you of your grete gentilneſle, 
Your comtorte hath vevin me hardincſle, 
That nowe I ſhal be bolde withoutin faile 
To do? aftir your advice and gode counſaile. 


| Thus partid ſhe, and I lefte all alone, FR 


With that I ſawe (as I behelde aſide) 
A woman come a verie godely one, 
And forth withal as I had her alpide | 
Me thought anone it ſhoulde be the gide, 
And ot her name anone I did enquere. 
Ful womanly ſhe yave me this anſwere, 


1 am q ſhe) but a ſimple creture, 
Sent trom the courte, my name is Diligence, 
As ſone as I myght come, I you enſure, 
I taried not attir | had licence, | 200 
And nowe that am come to your preſence, 
Loke what ſervice I can you do or may, 
Commaundith me, I can no furthir ſay. 


I thankid wy and prayed "BY to come nere, 
Bycauſe I woulde ſe how ſhe was grade, 
Her gown was blew dreſſid in gode manerc, 
With her deviſe, her worde alſo that ſaide 
Tant qite je pris, and I was wel apaide ; 
And than wiſt J, withoutin any more, 
It was tal trewe that | had herde before. 215 


Though we toke nowe before a litil ſpace 
It were ful gode (q)Þ ſhe) as I coude geſſe, 
Howe farre (qS I) have we unto the place? 
A dayc's journey (ꝗð fac) but bei leſſe, 


Wherforc 


— 
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vw herforc I rede that now we outwarde dreſſe, 
For | ſuppoſe our tclawſhip is paſt, 
And tor nothinge I wolde not we were the laſt. 


Than departid we” at ſpringing of the daye, 
And forthe we wente a ſofte and eſy pace, 
Til at the laſt we were on our journey 
So far outwarde, that we might le the place; 
Nowe let us reſt (qð ) a litil ſpace, 
And ſay we as devoutly as we can 
A Pater uoſler tor faint Julian. 


2 
ta 
2 


With al my herte I aflent with gode wil, 
Moch bettir ſhal we ſpede, whan we have e done, 
Than taricd we, and ſaid it every dyl, 
And whan the day was palt farre attir none, 
Ve ſawe a place, and thi dir came we ſone, 
Whiche rounde aboute was cloſid with a wal, 230 
Seminge to me full like an hoſpitall. 


There found J one had brouglit all min aray, 
(A genti] woman ot mine acquaintaunce) 
I have mervaile (q'S ]) what manir way 
Ye had knowlege of al this ordinaunce. 
Yes ves (qð ſhe) I herde Perſeveraunce 
Howe ſhe warnid her felawes everichone, 
And what aray ye ſhouldin have upon. 


No! we for my love (q&$1I) this 1 you pray, 
Sith ye have take upon you all the paine, 240 
That ye wolde helpe me on with mine araye, 
For wit ye wel I wolde be gone right faine, 
Al this prayir us nedith not certaine : 
(Q ſhe) againe, come of and hyc you ſonc, 
And ye ſhal ſe anone it ſhal be done. 


But this I doute me gretly, wote ye wha; | 
That my felawes be paſſid by and gone? 
I warne you (q\ ſhe) that are they nat, 
For here they ſhall aſſemble everichone, | 
Notwithſtandinge I counſaile you anone 250 
Make you redy, and tary you no more, | 
It is no harme | rough ye be there betore. 


So than ] dreſſid me in mine araye, 
And asked her whethir it were wel or no: 
It is right well (q$ ſhe) unto my pay, 
Ye nede not care to what place er yc go, 
And whiles that ſhe ande! debatid ſo, 
Came Diligence, and ſawe me al in blewe, 
Siltir (q> ſhe) right wel broke ye your newe. 


Diſcrecion purveiour. 


Than wente we forth and met at avinture 260 
A Yonge woman, an officir ſeminge, 
What is your name (q ð I) tell code cretute ? 
Diſcrecion (qð ſhe) without jeſinge. 5 
And where (qð I) is your moſt abidinge ? 
I have (qJ% ſhe) this office of purchace, 
Chefe purveyour that longith to this place. 


Acquayntaunce herbygcr. 


F aire love (q I) in al your ordinaunce, 
What is her name that is the herbigere ? 
Forſothe (q* ſhe) her name is acquaintaunce, 

A woman of right gracious manere; 270 
Then thus (q 1) what ſtraungirs have ye here? 
But fewe (q% ſhe) ot high degre ne low, 

Ye be the firſt, as fertorth as I znowe, 


| 


Countinaunce porter. 


Thus with talis we came ſtreight to the yate, 
his yonge w. oman & epart d was and gone, 
Came Diligence, and knockia tal thereat, 
Who is without (qd Countinaunce) auone? 
Truly (981) BINS liſtir here is one. 
Which one {qÞ$ ſhe) and therwithal the louol; ? 


I Diligence, VC knowe me wel VNOugnhe. 280 


Than opened ſhe the e gate, and in we go, 
Vuh wordts taire fic falde full gentilly, 
Ye are weolc0! ne yvwis, are ye no mo? 
Nat one (J the) ſave this woman and 1; 
Now than (q fhe) I pray. you hertily, 
Tarn my chaumbre tor a while to reſt, 
11] your felawis come, I holde it beſt. 


| thanked her, and forth we go cverichone 
Til her chars re withontin words mo, 
Came Diligence and toke her leve anon, 299 
Where er ye lyſt (qv 10 nowe me ye go, 
And I thanke you right hertily alſo PE 
Ot your labour, for whichs God do von mede, 
I can no more, but jeſu be your ſpedé. 


| Than Countinaunce thus askid me one, 


Your telauſhip, where be they. all (qS the) ? 


For lothe (q$S 1) they'are cominge everichonc, 


Bit where they are I knove no certainte, 
Without I may hem at this windowe je, 
Here wil I ſtande a Waiting here amonge, 380 
For we I wote they wil not hence be longe. 


Thus as I ode muſing ful buſily, 
I thouglit to take nods hede of her aray, 


Her gowne was blews: this wote | verily, 


Of cede facyon, and furrid wel with gray, 

Upon her Aleve her worde this is no nay, 
Whiche faid thus, as my penne can endite, 
A my, qui do) writin with lettirs wintc. 


Then forth withal ſhe came ſtreight unto me, 


Your wordes (q ſhe) {ain wold that I knewe, 315 
Forſothe (q's [) ve ſhal wel knowe and Eh. 
And tor my wordc 1 have none, thts 15 trew, 
It is ynough that my clothing be blew: 
AS ure before | had ae, e e 
And ſo to do, I am fight well concar. 


Largeſſe ſluwarde. 


But tel me this I pray you hiertilye 
The {teward here {ay me, what is her name? 
She light Largetle 1 tay you furily, | 
A faire lady and. ot right noble tame, 
Whin ye her ſe ye wil reporte the tame, 32 
And undir her to byd you welcome al 
There is Belchicr marſhal of the hal. 


© 


Now al this while that ye here tary ſtill, 
Your oven matirs ye may wel have in mind, 
But tel me this, have ye brought any bill? 
Ye ye (q) and cls I were behinde, 
 Wherc-1s there one tel ine that | may tinde 
To whom that I may ſhewe my maurs plain ? 
Surcly (q ſhe) unto the chambirlaine. 


Remembraunce chambetlainc. 
The chambirlaine (q I) and ſay ye trew:* 335 


Ye verily (ſaid ſhe). by mync adviſe, 
Ben nat aferde, unto her lowlye ſcwe, 
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Than we began to dreile us in our giſe, 


Ihe portir came and brought Perſeveraunce, 


ee 


77 te ll 


It ſha! be done (q) as ye devyſe, | 
Jute I mult xnowe her name in any wiſe: 
Trewly (qð ſhe) to ſhewe you in ſubſtaunce 
\Withouten fainyng her naine is Remembraunce. 


The ſecretarye may not be forget, 

For ſhe dothe right moche in every thinge, 

V, heriore rede, when ye have with her mete, | 
Your matere whole tel her without taininge, 34 
Ye nal her tynde ful gode and ful lovinge. 

el me her name (q$ 1) of gentilneile? 
By my gode ſothe (q$ ſhe} Av scnelle. 


That name (q) for her is paſſing gode, 
For every byl and ſchedule ſhe malt fc, 
Nowe gode (qS !) come ſtande there as I ſtode, 
My telawes be cominge, yondir they be. 
Is it in jape, or ſay ye ſothe (qd hc)? 
In jape, nay nay, I ſay you tor certayne, 
Se ho thei come togitlur twain and twamme. 359 


Ye fay ful ſothe (q ſhe) that is no nay, 
[| {- coming a godcly company: | 
They ben focht folke (qS 1) dare ] to ſay 
That lyſt to love, thinkith it verily, 
And tor my love I pray you faythtully 
At any tyme, wuan they upon you call, 
That ye wol be gode trende unto "nem al. 


Ot my trenſhip (qS ſhe) they ſhal not miſſe, 
And for their cle to put therto my pane. | 
God yelde it you (q 4) but take you this, 360 
Howe ſhal we know who is the chambirlayne ? 
That ſhal ye wel know by her word certaine. 
What is her worde ſyſtir, I pray you ſay ? 
(lus ne purroze) thus writith ſhe alwaye. 


Thus as we ſtode togy%ir ſne and Il, 
von at the yate my felawes were echone, 
So met I *hem (as me thought was godely) 
And bade hem welcome al by one and one: 
Ihen cams forth Countinaunce to us anone, 
Ful hertily,: faire ſiſtirs ak (q ſhe). 370 
Ie be right welcome into this conntre. 


L counſayle you to take a-litilreſt + 
In my chambre, fit be your pleſaunce, 
han ye be there, me thinke it tor the belt. 
That I go in, and cal Perſeveraunce, 
zycauſe fhe is one of your acquaintaunce, 
And ſhe a'ſo wil tel you every thinge, 
Howe ye ſhal be rulir of your cominge. 


My telawes al and I, by one adviſe, | 
Were wel agreed, to do ly ke as ſhe ſayde, 380 
That folke ſhoulde ſay we were not unpurveide, 
And gode wagirs among us there we lade 
Whiche of us was atirid moſte godcleſt, 
And of us al whiche ſhulde be praiſid belt. 


She welcomid us in curteiſe manerc, | 
Thinke not long (qð ſhe) of your attendaunce, 
wil go ſpeke unto the herbigere, 
That ſhe may purvey tor your lodging here, 390 
Than wil | go unto the chambirlaine, | 
| To ſpcke tor you, and come anone againe. 


And whan that ſhe departid was and gone, 
We ſawe tolkis coming without the wal, 

So gret peple, that nombre coude we none, 
Ladies they were, and gentil women al, 
Clothid in blewe, echone her worde withal, 


But for to knowe her worde or her deviſe 
They came fo thicke, I ne might in no wile. 


With that anone came in Perſeveraunce, 400 
And where I ſtode, ſhe came ſtreight unto me, 
Ye ben (q ſhe) of min olde acquaintaunce, 
You to enquere the boldir wolde I be, 
What worde they bere eche attir her degre, 
I you pray tel it me in ſecret wiſe, 
And I ſhall kepe it cloſe on warrantiſe. 


We ben five ladies (q ð I) al in fere, 
And gentil women four in company, 
When they begin to opin ther matere, 
Than hal ye knowe ther wordis by and by, 410 
But as for me I have none verily, _ 
And fo I tolde Countinaunce here before, 
Al min aray is blewe, what nedith more? 


Nowe then {(qS ſhe) I wol go backe againe, 
That ye may have hnowlege, what ye ſhuld do, 
In ſoth (qS$1) it ye wolde take the paine, 
Ye dyd right moche for us, it ye dyd ſo, 
The rathir ſpede, the ſonir may we go, 
Grete colte alway there 1s in taryinge, 
And longe to {ewe it is a wery thinge. 420 


Then partid ſhe, and came againe anone, 
Ye muſt (qð ſhe) come to the chambirlaine : 
We be nowe redy (q$ J) everychone, 
To tolowe you, whan er ye liſt certaine, 
We have none cloquence to tel you plaine, 
Beſeching you we may be ſo excuſed 
Our trewe meaning, that it be not refuſed. 


Than went we forth aftir Perſeveraunce, 


Jo le the prees it was a wondir cace, 


There for to paſſe it was a grete combraunce, 430 


The peple ſtode fo thicke in every place, 


| Nowe ſtande ye ſtil (qð ſhe) a litil ſpace, 


And for your eſe ſomwhar I ſhal aſſay, 
Yt I can make you any bettir way. 


And forth ſhe gothe among *hem everychon, 
Making a way, that we might thorough paſſe, 
More at our eſe, and whan ſhe had ſo done 
She beckende us to come, where as ſhe was, 


| So aitir her we tolowed more and las, 


She brought us ſtreight unto the chambirlayne, 
here lefte ſhe us, and than ſhe went againe. 


i We falucd her, as reſon woulde it ſo, 


Ful humble beſeching her gret godeneſſe a 


In our mattirs, that we had tor to do, 


That ſhe wolde be gode lady and maiſtreſſe. 

Ye be welcome (q\ ſhe) in ſothfaſteneſſe, 
And ſe what I can do, you for to pleſe, 
am redy, that may be to your eſe. 


We folowed her unto the chambir dore, 


Siſtirs (q% ſhe) come ye in aftir me, 450 


But wete ye wel, there was a pavid flore, 


The godlyiſt, that any wight might ſe, 

And turthirmore about than lokid we, 
On eche cornir, and upon every wal, 
Whiche was ymade of Burel and Cryſtal. 


Wherein was graven of ſtories many one, 


Firſte howe Phyllis, of womanly pite 


| Dyed piteoully for love of Demophone, 


Next aftir was the ſtory of Thisbe, 
Howe that ſhe ſlewe her ſelte undir a tre, 460 
Yet ſawe I more, howe in ryght pitous caas 


For Antony was ſlaine Cleopatras. | 
| | Upon 


The Aﬀemble of Ladies. 
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Upon that othir ſide was Hawes the ſhene, 
Ful untrewly diſcevid in her baine. 
There was alſo Annelida the quene, 
Upon Arcite howe ſore ſhe did complaine ! 
Al theſe ſtories were gravid there certaine, 
And many mo, than I reherſe you here, 
It were to longe to tel you al in fere. 


And bicauſe that the wallis ſhone ſo bright 
With fine umple they were al ovir ſprad, 

To the entent folke ſhulde not hurte ther ſight, 
And thorough it the ſtories might be radde, 
Than furthirmore I went, as I was lad, | 

And there I ſawe withoutin any faile 
A chaire yſet, with ful riche aparaile: 


470 


And five ſtagis it was ſet fro the grounde, 
Ot Caſſidony ful curiouſly wrought, _ 
With toure pomelles of golde, and very rounde, 
Set with ſaphirs, as gode as coude be thought, 
That wot ye what, it it wer thorough ſought 
As 1 ſuppole, fro this countre to Inde, 
Anothir ſoche it were right harde to finde. 


For wete ye wel, I was right nere to that, 
So as I durſt, beholding by and by, 
Above there was a riche clothe of eſtate 
Ywrought with the nedle ful ſtraungely, 
Her worde thereon, and thus it ſaid truely, 
En Dieu eſt to tel you in wordis fewe, 


With grete lettirs, the bettir I 'hem knewe. 490 


Thus as we ſtode, a dore opened anone, 
A gentilwoman, ſemely of ſtature, 
Bering a mace, came out her ſelfe alone, 
Sothely me thought her a godely creture, 
She ſpake nothinge to lowde, I you enſure, 
Nor haſtily, but with godely warninge, 
Make rome (q% ſhe) my lady is cominge. 
With that anone I ſawe Perſeveraunce 
Howe ſhe helde up the tapet in her hande, 
ſawe alſo in godely ordinaunce 
This gret lady within the tapet ſtande, 
Comyng outwarde, I wol ye undirſtande, 
And aftir her a noble company, 
I coude not tel the nombre ſikirly. 


590 


Of ther namis I wolde nothing enquere, 
Furthir than ſoche as we wolde {ewe unto, 
Save a lady whiche was the chauncellere, 
Attemperaunce, ſothely her name was ſo, 
For us nedith with her have moche to do 
In our mattirs, and alway more and more, 5 10 
And ſo forthe to tellin you furthirmore, 


Of this lady, her beaute to diſcrive, 
My conninge is to ſimple verily, 
For nevir yet the dayis of my live 
So inly faire J have ſene none trewly, 
In her eſtate aſſurid uttirly, 
There wantid nought, | dare you wel aſſure, 
That longid to a moſt godely creture. 


And furthirmore to ſpeke of her araye, 
I ſhal tel you the manir of her gowne, 
Of clothe of golde ful riche, it is no nay, 
The colour blewe of right godely facyoun, 
In taberde wiſe, the ſleves hanging adown, 
And what purfil there was, and in what wile, 
So as I can 1 ſhal it you deviſe. 


520 


Aftir a ſorte, the collir and the vente, 
Luke as Armine is made in purfilinge, 


Thus 1 


480 


With grete perlis ful fine and orient, 
They were couchid all aftir one worching, 
With diamondes in ſtede of powdiring, 

The ſlevis and the purfill of a ſiſe, 
They werin made alike in every wife. 


$39 


Aboute her necke a forte of faire rubyes, 
In white flouris of right fine enamaile, 
Upon her hed ſet in the fairiſt wiſe 
A circle of grete balais of entaile, 
Thar in erneſt to ſpeke withoutin faile, 
For yonge and olde, and every manir age, 
It was a worlde to loken on her viſage. 


forth to fit in her eſtate, 
in her preſence we kneled down everychone, 
Preſenting our byllis, and wote ye What, 

Ful humbly ſhe toke *hem by one and one, 
Whan we had done, than came they al anone, 
And did the fame cche attir her manere, 

Kucling at ones, and riſinge al in fere. 


540 


Whan this was don, and ſhe ſet in her place, 
The chambirlaine ſhe did unto her cal, 
And ſhe godcly coming to her apace, 
Ot her entent knowinge nothing at al, 550 
Voyde backe the preſe (qð ſhe) upto the wall, 
Make large rome, but loke that ye do not tary, 
And take theſe byllis to the ſecretary. | 


The chambitlaine did her commaundcment, 
And came againe, as ſhe was by d to do, 


The fecretary there beyng preſent, 


The byllis were delivered her allo, 

Not onely ours, but many othir mo, 
Than the lady with gode adviſe againe 
Anone with al callid her chambirlaine. 


be 


| We wol qð ſhe) the firſt thing that ye do 


The ſecretary ye make come anone, 


| With ther billis, and thus we wil alſo 


In our preſence ſhe rede hem everychon, 
That we may takin gode adviſe thcron, 
Ot the ladies that ben ot our counlaile, 
_ Loke this be done, withoutin any tailc. 


Whan the chambirlaine wiſte of her entent, 
Anone ſhe did the ſecretarye call, 
Let your billis (q% ſhe) be here preſent, 
My lady' it wil: Madame (qð fhc) I ſhal, 
And in preſence ſhe wil that ye 'hem call, 
With right gode wil I am redy (q ſhe) 
At her pleſure, whan ſhe commaundith me. 


* 


And upon that was made an ordinaunce, 
They that came firſt ther byllis ſhulde be red 
Ful gentilly than ſaid Perſeveraunce, 
Reſon it wil that they were ſoniſt ſpedde ; 
Anone withal, upon a tapet ſpredde, 
Ihe ſecretary layde hem downe echone, 589 
Our byllis firſt ſhe redde tho one by one. 


* 


The firſt lady bering in her deviſe, 


Sans que jamay:, thus wrote ſhe on her by], 
Complaining ſorc, and in ful pitous wiſc 
Ot promiſſe made, with faithful hcrt and wyll, 
And fo brokin ayenſt al manir skil, | 
Without deſette alwaics on her partie, 
In this matir deſiring remedyc. 


Her next fol'owing, her word was in this wile, 
Un ſais changer, and thus ſhe did complaine, 599 


Though ſhe had be guerdoned for hier ſervice, 


Vet nothing like as ſh that toke the paine, 
1 | Vhertgre 
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Whlicrtorc ſhe coude in no wiſe her reſtraine, 
But in this caſe {ewe until her preſence, 
As rcſon wolde to havin recompence. 


So furthirmore, to ſpeke of othir twaine, 
One of 'hem wrote attir her fantaſy, 
9 puis lever, and for to tel you plaine, 
er complaint was ful pitous verily, 
For as ſhe ſaid, there was grete reſon why, 
As I can remembre in this materc, 
I ſhal you tell the proceſſe al in fere. 


600 


Her byl was made complaininge in her giſe, 
That of her joye, her comforte, and gladneſſc, 
Was no ſurctic, tor in no manir wile 
She ſaid therin no point of ſtableneſle, 
Nowe yl, now wele, out of al fikirncile, 
Ful humbly deſiring of her high grace 
Sone to ſhewe her remedy in this calc. 


Her felawe made her bil, and thus ſhe ſaid, 
In plaining wiſe, there as ſhe lovid belt, 
Whethir that ſhe were wrothe or welc apaide, 
She might not ſe whan that ſhe wole tainelt, 
And tulle wrothe ſhe was in very crnelt, 
To tel her worde, as ferforth as | wote, 
Entierement voſtre, right thus ſhe wrote. 


And upon that ſhe made a grete requeſt _ 
With hert and wil, and al that might be done, 
As until her that might redrefle it beſt, 


For in her minde there might ſhe find it ſone, 620 | 


I he remedy of that whiche was her bone, 
Rcherſing that that ſhe had ſaide betore, 
Beſechinge her it might be ſo no more. 


Ay in like wile as they had done before 
he gentylwomen of our company 
Put ther byllis, and for to tell you more, 
One of hem wrote (Ceft ſans dire) verily, 
And her materc wholy to ſpecyty, 
Within her byl ſhe put it in writinge, 
And what it laid, ye ſhall yhave knowinge. 630 


It ſaid, God wote, and that ful pitouſly, 
Lyke as ſhe was diſpoſid in her herte, 
No misfortune that ſhe toke grevoully, 
Al one to her was the joy and the ſmerte, 
Somctime no thanke for al her gode deſerte, 
Othir comforte ſhe wantid none coming, 
And ſo ulid, it grevid her nothing, | 


Deſiring her, and lowly beſeching, 
That ſhe wolde for her ſeke a bettir way, 
As ſhe that had yben her daics lyving 
Stedtaſt and trewe, and wil be ſo alway, 
Of her felawe ſomwhat I ſhal you ſay, 
Whoſe byl was red the nexte forthe withal, 
And what it ment, rcherſin you I ſhal. 


Fn Dieu eſi ſhe wrote in her deviſe, _ 
And thus ſhe ſaid withoutin any faile, 
Her trouthe ne might be takin in no wiſe, 
Like as ſhe thought, whertor ſhe had mervaile, 
For trouth ſomtyme was wont to take availe 
In every mattere, but al that? is ago, 
The more pyte that it is ſuffrid ſo. 


_ Moche more there was, wherof ſhe ſhulde complain, 
But ſhe thought it to gret an encombraunce, 
So moche to write, and therfore in certain 
In God and her ſhe put all her aftiaunce, 
As in her worde is made a remembraunce, 
Beſeching her, that ſhe wolde in this cace 
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Now gode tel on, I hate you by ſaint j-n:0; 
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Shewe unto her the favour ot her grace. 


| The thirde ſhe wrote reherſing her grevaunce, 


Ye, wote ye what, a pitous __ to here, 6. 
For as me thought ſhe felt grete difpleſaunce, 
One might ryght wel perceve it by her chere, 
And no wondir, it fate her pailyng nere, 
Yer lothe ſhe was to put it in writinge, 


But acde wol havin courſe in every thinge. 


Hes aſſure, this was her worde certain, 
And thus ſhe wrote within a litil ſpace. 
There ſhe lovid, her labor was in vaine, 
For he was ſet al in anothir place, 
Ful humilly deſiring in that cace 
Some gode contorte her ſorowe to appcſc, 
That ſhe might livin more at hert'ts eſe. 


675 


The tourth ſurely me thought ſhe likid wele, 
As in her porte, and in her bchavinge, 
And lien moneſte, as terre as I coude fele, 
That was her worde, tyl her wel belonging, 
Whertore to her ſhe praicd above al thing 
Ful hertily, to ſay you in ſubſtaunce, | 
That ſue wold ſendin her gode countinaunce. 
Ye have reherſid me theſe byllis all, 685 
But nowe let ſe ſomwhat of your entent; 


It may ſo hap, paravinture ye ſhal; 


Nowe | pray you while I am here preſent; 

Ye ſhal have knowlege parde what 1 ment, 
But thus I ſay, in trouth and make no fable, 
The cace it ſelfe is inly lamentable; 


And wel I wote that ye wol thynke the ſame, 
Lyke as 1 ſay, whan ye have herde my byl; 
ne; 
Abyde a while, it is not yet my wil, 
Yet muſt ye wete by reſon and by skil, 
Sith ye' have knowlege of that + don before, 
And thus it is ſaid, without wordis more: 


690 


Nothing ſo lefe as deth to come to me, 
For final ende of my ſotowes and paine, 


What ſhuld I more deſire as ſemith ye, 


And ye knewe al atorne it for certaine, 

1 wote ye wolde, and for to tel you plaine, 
Without her helpe, that hath al thinge in cure, 
I can nat thinke that it may longe endure. 700 


As for my trouth it hath be provid wele, 
To ſay the ſothe, and I can ſay no more, 
Of tul longe tyme, and ſuffrid every dele 
In pacience, and kepe it all in ſtore, 
Ot her godeneſſe beſeching her therfore, 
That I might have my thanke in ſoche a wiſe, 
As my — — yſ{crvith ot juſtiſe. | 


Whan thcſe billis were rad everychone, 
The ladie toke a gode advisement, 
And *hem to anſwerin by one and one | 
She thought it was to moche, in her entent, 
Wherfore ſhe yave to hem commaundement 
In her preſence to come both one and al, 
To yeve *hem her anſwere in gencrall. 


710 


What dyd ſhe than ſuppoſe ye verily ? 
She ſpake her ſelte, and ſaid in this manere. 
We have wel ſene your byllis by and by, 
And ſome of hem be pitous tor to here, 
We wol therfore ye knowe al this in fere, 
Within ſhorte tyme our court of parliment 725 


Here ſhal be holde in our, palays preſente. 


And 
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And in al this, wherin you find you greved, _ 
There ſhall ye finde an opin remedy, 
In foche a wiſe as ye ſhal be releved 
Ol al that ye reherſin here throughly, Now verily your dreme is paſſing gode, 
As for the date ye ſhal knowe verily, | And w orthy to be had in remembraunce, 
That ye may have à ſpace in your coming For though 1 ſtand here as longe as 1 ſtode, 
For Diligence na tel you by writing. It ſhulde not to me be none ene ombraunce, 
tołè therin ſo inly grete pleſaunce; 
But tel me nowe what ye the boke do cal, 


Thus {impilly cherling the fuſtaunce, 
Vicaulc it ſnulde not be out of remembraunce. 


We thankid her in our moſt humble wile, 


Our telawſhip eche one, by one aſlent, 730 For] muſte wete: M yth right gode wyl ye mal: 
Submittinge us lowly til her ſervice, | 
For as we thought, we had our travaile ſpent As tor this boke, to ſay you very right, 750 


In ſoche wiſe as we heldin us content, 
Than eche of us toke othir by the ſleve, 
And forth witha), as we ſhulde take our leve. 


And of the name to tel you” in certainte, 

L*aſſjemble de dames, thus it hight, 

How thinkin ye, that name is gode parde, 

Nowe go, farewel, for they cal aftir me 
My tclawes al, and I muſt aftir ſone, 
Rede wel my dreme, for now my tale is done. 


Al fodainly the watir ſprange anone 
In my viſage, and therwithal I woke, 
Where am I now? thought I, al this is gone, 
Al maſid, and up I began to loke ; | | 
With that anon I went and made this boke, 740 | Cini 
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The Conclutions of the Aſtrolabie. 
This Book (written to his Son in the Year of our Lordi! 391, and in the 


14 of King Reward Il.) ſtandeth fo good ar this Day, eſpecially for tho 
Horizon of Oxford, as in _ e of the Learned it cannot be amended, 


ſays the laſt Edit. of Ch. TUCE 


viel Lowys my ſonne, 1 percere well by certaine | divers pathes eden divers folke to right w. 


10 
evidences thyne abylyte to lerne ſcyences, Rome. 
touching nombres and proporcions, and alſo well Now wol! pray mckely cvery verso Th Aiſcrete, 
conſydre I thy beſye prayer in eſpecyal to lerne the ſredeth or hereth this lity! tretiſe to ave Hy rude en. 
tretyſe of the Aſtrolabye. Than for as moche as a tent. ng excuſed, and my {u pertluite of wordes,” 4 
Philoſopher ſaithe, he wrapeth hym in his frende, t vo cate The firſt cauſc is, for chat curious en: 
that condiſcendeth to the ryghttull prayers of his | dityng and harde ſentences is ful hevy woos, tor 


frende: Therfore I have given The a ſufficient Aſtro- | ſoch a childe to lerne. 
labye for oure orizont, compowned after the latitude 
of Oxenforde: Upon the whiche by mediacion of 


this lytell tretiſe, I purpole to teche The a certaine | And, Lowis, if it be fo that I ſhewe The in my lch 


nombre of concluſions, pertainynge to this ſame inſtru- | F, ngliſhe, as trew concluſions touching this mater, a: 
ment. | ſay a certaine nombre ot concluſions for thre 


cauſes, the firſt cauſe is this. Truſte wel that al the 


And the rand caule 15 21 his, 
that ſothely me ſemeth better to writen unto a 


as ben yſhewed in latin, in any comon tretiſe of tlie 
concluſions that have be founden, or els poſſibiye Aſtrolabye, conne me the more tlianke, and praye 


might be founde in ſo noble an inſtrument as in the God fave the kinge, that is lorde of this langage, and 
Aſtrolabye, ben unknowen perfitely to anye mortal j all that him faith bercth, and obcicth evericlie in = 
man in this region, as I ſuppoſe. Another cauſe is degre, the more and the laſſe. But conſydreth we 

this, that ſothely in any cartcs of the \ſtrolabye' that I ne uſurpe not to have founden this werke of 
that I have yſene, ther ben ſome concluſions, that my labour or ot myneengin. I name but a leude com- 
wol not in al thinges pertourme ther beheſtes: and pilatour of the laboure of ode Aſtrologiens, and have 
ſome of hem ben to harde to thy tender age of ten it tranſlated in myn engliſhe oncly for thy doctrine: 


yere to conceve. This tretiſe devided in five partes, {and with this ſwcrde fhal I lene envy. 
wil I ſhewe The wondir light rules and naked 


wordes in Engliſhe, for Latine ne canſt thon nat yet 
bur ſmale, my litel ſonne. Bur nevertheleſſe ſuſfiſerh 
to The theſe trewe concluſyons in engliſhe, as well HE firſte partye of tlis tretiſe ſhall rcherce 
as ſuffiſeth to theſe noble clerkes grekes theſe ſame | the figures, and the membres of thy ne aſtrola- 
concluſions in greke, and to the Arab; ines in Arabike, by, by cauſe that thou ſhalte have tlie g greter know inge 


and to Jewes in Hebrewe, and to the Latin folke in ot thine owne inſtrument. 
Latyn: whiche Latyn folke had hem firſte out of o- | 


ther divers langages, and write hem in ther owne | 
tonge, that is to ſaine in Latine. | 

And God wote that in all theſe languages and in HE ſeconde partye ſhall teche The to werken 
manye mo, have theſe concluſyons den ſuficientlye the very practike of the torclud concluſions, 
lerned and taught, and yer by divers ru! es, right as as ferforthe nd allo naro v as mag) be ſhewed im ſo 


imalc 


Thie firſt party. 


The ſeconde party. 
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childe rwile a gode ſentence, than he toriete it oues. | 


not only as trewe but as many and (abril CONCIufions 


2 i 


5 PE 


«very Aſtrologicn, that ſmalleſt fractions ne wol not 


Culculed for a cauſe. | 


o U the Aſtrolabie. 


—— — — 
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ſmale an inſtrumente portatife aboute. For wel wor! 


be ſhewed in ſo ſmal an inſtrument, as in ſubtil tables 


The thirde partyc. 


HE thirde partye ſhal containe divers tables, 

ot longitudes and latitudes of ſtertes, fixe in 

the Aſtrolabic. And tables of the declinacions of the 
Sonne, and tables of the longitude ot cities and 
rowncs. And tables as wel for the governacion ot 
the clocke, as for to finde the altitude meridian, and 
many an other notable concluſion atter the kalendets 


of the reverent clerkes frere John Som, and trerc N. 
Lenne. | | 


The tourth partye. 


II E. fourth partye ſhall be a theorike, to declare 
the meninge of the ccleſtiall bodyes, wyth the 
Cauſes, the whiche the fourth partie in ſpecial ſhal 
ſhew in a table of the very mcvinge of the mone, 
trom one to one, cvery daye and cvery ſigne, after 
thin almanacke. Upon the which table there folow- 


eth a canon, ſufficyent to tech as wel in maner ot 
workynge in the ſame concluſions, as to knowe in 
our Orizont, with which degre of zodiack the mone 
arileth in any latitude, and the ariſinge in any planete 
alter his latitude fro the eclyptyke lyne. 


The fyfte partye. 
| HE fyfthe partye ſhall ben an introductorye, at- 


ter the ſtatutes of our doctours, on whiche thou 
mayſte lerne a grete parte of the e rules ot 


thcorike in Aſtrologie. In whiche fyfthe partie thou 
ſhalt finde tables of equacions of houſes, after the la- 
titude of Oxcntorde, and tables of dignitecs of pla- 


n.ttes, and other noteful thinges, it God vouchſafe 


and his mother the mayden, mo than 1 behere. 


The rynge. 


pn Y Aſlrolabye hath a ringe to putten on thy 


| thomb on thy right honde, in takinge of the 
hcyght of thinges. And take kepe, from hence for- 
warde I wol clepe the heyght ot hevy thing, that is 
take by the rule, the altitude withouten mo wordes. 


The turct. | 
THis ringe ronneth in a maner of a turet, faſtened 

to the moder ot thin Aſtrolabye, in a roume or 
ſpace, that it diſtroubeleth not the inſtrument to 
hangen after his right centure. The moder of thin 
Aſtrolabye is thickeſt by the brinks, that is the ut- 


moſlte ring with degrees, and al the myddle within 
the rynge ſhall be thynner, to receve the plates for 


divers clymates, and alſo tor the rethe, that is ſhape 


in maner of a net, or els after the webbe of a loppe. 


The moder. 


FT HE moder of thin Aſtrolabye is the thickeſt 
plate perced with a large hole, that receveth 
in her wombe the thinne plates compowned of divers 


. 


ot a web ot a lope. 


cly mats, and thy rete ſhapen in maner of a net or 


Of the ſoure lynes. 


_rT His moder is devided on the backhalfe with a 
line, that cometh diſcendynge tro the ryng down 


—- 


to the nethereſt bordure, the which line, fro the for- 
{aid ring unto the centre of the large hole amidde, is 
cleped Southe line, or els the line Meridionall: and 
the remenaunt of this line doune to the bordure 
is cleped the North line, or all the line of the Mid- 


night. | 


Of fower lines, Eaſt, Weſt, Northe, and Southe, 


Verthwarte this foreſaied long line there croſ- 

ſeth hym an other line of the ſame length, fro 

Eſte to Weſt, of the which line, from a little croſſe in 

the bordure unto the centure of the large hole, is cle- 

ped the Eſt line, or els the line Oriental: and the 

remenaunte of the line, fro the foreſaied Orientall un- 

to the bordure is icleped the Weſte line, or the line 
Occidentall. | | 

Now haſt thou here the fower quarters of thin A- 

ſtrolabie, devided after the fower principall plages ot 

quarters of the firmament. | 


Whiche is the right fide, and which is the left. 


THE Eſte ſide of the Aſtrolabie is cleped the 
right ſide, and the Weſte fide is cleped the 

lette fide. Foryet not this little Lowis. Put the ring 

of thyne Aſtrolabie uppon the thombe of thy right 
hande, and then woll his right {ide be towarde thy 
left fide, and his left ſide woll be towarde thy right 
ſide. Take this rule generall, as well on the backe, 
as on the wombe ſide. Uppon the ende of this 
Eſte line (as I firſt ſaied) is imarked a little croſſe, 


where as evermore generally is conſidered, the en— 
tryng of the Eſte degre, in the whiche the Sonne 
ariſeth. | | | 


The degrees fro the Eſt line, to the Southe. 


of an houre. 
| 


"RO the little croſſe up to the ende of the Me- 
ridionall lyne under the ryng ſhalt thou finde the 


bordure, devided with xc. degrees, and by that ſame 


proporcion is every quarter of thyn Aſtrolabie devi- 
ded, over the whiche degrees, there ben nombers of 
Augrim, that deviden thilke ſame. degrees fro five 
to five, as ſheweth by longe ſtrikes bitwene: of the 
whiche by long ſtrikes the ſpace bitwene conteineth 
a mile waie, and every degre of thilke bordure con- 
teineth tower Minutes, that is to ſaie, fower minutes 


cer, and the other. 


Of the twelve ſignes, Aries, Taurus, Gemini, Can- 


Nder the Compaſſe of thilk degrees ben writ- 
ten the names of the twelve ſignes, as A- 

ries, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer, Leo, Virgo, Li- 
bra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, Capricornus, Aquarius, 
and Piſces. And the nombres of the degrees of the 
ſignes ben written in Augrime above, and with long 
diviſions, from five to five, devideth from the tyme 
that the ſigne entreth unto the laſte ende. But un- 
derſtande well, that theſe degrees of ſignes ben eve- 


riche of hem conſidered of lx. Minutes, and every 


Minute of 1x. ſecondes, and ſo forthe into ſmall fra- 
ctions infinite, as ſaicth Alcabucius. And therefore 
knowe well, that a degre of the bordure containeth 
fower Minutes, and a degre of a ligne containeth Ix. 
minutes, and have this in minde. | | 


The circle of the daies. 


Nx this followeth the circle of the daies, that 


ben figured in maner of the degrees that con- 
teinen in nomber thre hundred, threſcore and five, 
| devided 
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devided allo with long TC es trom five to five, 
and the nombers of Augtime, written under the 
circle. 


The circle of the twelve monethes. 


Exte the circle of daics followeth the circle of 

the twelve namcs ot the Monethes, that 1s to 
jaic, Januarius, Februarius, Marcius, Aprill, Maius, 
Junius, Julius, Auguſt, September, October, No- 
vember, December. 

The names of theſe Moncthes taken ther names, 
ſome for properties, and ſome by ſtatutes of Empe- 
rours, ard ſome by other Lordes of Rome. Eke of 
theſe Monethes, as hiked to Julius Cæſar, and Cæſar 
Auguſtus, ſome were icompouned of divers nomb.rs 
of daics, as July and Auguſt. Then hath Januarius 
xxxi. dayes, Februarins xxviii. Marcius XXXi. A- 
pril xxx. Maie xxxi. Junius xxx. Auguſt xxxi. 
September xxx. October xxxi. November xxx. 
December xxxi. Natheleſſe although that julius Cz- 
ſar toke two daies out of Feverire, and put hem 
in his Monethe of July, and Auguſtus Czlar die. 
ped the Monethe ot Auguſte after his name, and 
ordained it of one and thirtie dais, yet truſt well 
that the ſonne dwclleth therfore never the more, ne 
the laſle in one ſigne, then in an other. 


The names of the holie daies. 


7 Hen followeth the names of the holic daies in| 


the Kalender, and next *hem the letters A. B. C 
on whiche the: fallen. 


The ſcate ot the Attrolabic. 


Ext the foreſaicd circle of the A. B. C. under 
the croſſe line is marked the ſcale, in maner 
ot two Squires, or cls in maner of ledders, that ſer- 
veth by his xxii. poinctes, and his diviſions of full 
many a ſubtell concluſion of this forcfaicd ſcale : For 
the croſſe line unto the verie angle, is cleped Unbra 
recla, or els Unbra extcuſa, and the nether e Uni- 
bra verſa. | 


The Rule 


Hen hafi thou a brode rule, that hath on every 
| ende a ſquare plate, parted with certaine holes, 
ſome more, and ſome leſſe, to receven the firemes of 
the ſonne by daie, and cke by mediacion ot thy ne 
cer to ànowe the altitude ot the ſterres by night. 


The pin, whiche is imzzined to be pole artike and 
the horſc. 
— 

Hen is there a large A, in maner of an cxiltre, 
that goth through the hole that halte tlic tables 
ot the climathcs in the retc, in the wombe of thc 
moder, thorowe whiche pin there gocth a little 
wedge, the whiche is cleped the Horſe, that ſtrain- 
eth all theſe partes togither. * This ſorcſaid grete pin, 
in maner of an exiltre, is imagined to be the pole ar- 

tike in thyne Altrolabic. 


The degrees of the wombe ſide. 


H E border of whiche wombe ſide is devided 
tro the poinct of the Eſt line, unto the poinct 
ot the South line, under the rynge in c. degrees, 
and by the ſame proporcion is cyery quarter devided, 
as is the backlide, that amount eth. thre hundred 1x 
degrees. And underſtande well, that the degrees ot 
this border ben aunſwerynge and conſentyng to the 
degrees of Equinoctiall, that is devided in the ſame 
nomber, as every other circle is in the lite heven. 
This border: j is devided allo with xxnt. letters, and 
a {mall crolle about the South line, that ſheweth tlie 
XX1111. houres cquales of the cloche. And 1 have 
laicd tive of thetic degrees mabhen a mile w 125 and 
thre mile waic maken an houte, and every. degre of. 
this border containcth ſower Minutes , and every Mi- 
nute fowertic ſecondées. Nowe have 1 telde The 
twiſe, and tor the more declaracion. 


Ot the principail circles. 


HE plate under the rete is difcrived with thre 

circles, ot wihncne:t: co leſt is cleped the Circle 
ot Cancer, becauſe that the hedde of Cincer rourn- 
eth ever more. concentrike, upponthe fame Circle; la 


this halte of Cancer is the greteſbdcchacton North- 


ward ot thc fonne and there tore is he iclepid ly et- 
un ot Sommer, whicke dcclnicion alter Uibolouie is 


the Tropikc of Sommer, ot 1 iopos, that is to ſaine, 
ayenward. Thc m:idde'l circle in widcnetle of thee 
thre, is cleped the circle Equinodtial, upon whiche 
turneth ever more the heddes of Aries and Libra. And 
underſtande well, that cvermore this circle Equino— 
ctiall tourneth jultlie fro very Elte, to very Welte, as 
I have ſhewed in the ſphere ſolid, This ſame circle 
is cleped allo the wayer of the daic. For when the 
Sonne is in the hed of Aries and Libra, then ben das 

and nightes like of lengthe, in all the worlde, and 
therfore ben theſe two lienes called Equimoct's. And 


al that meveth within thele bedacs ot Aries and I- 


bra, is icalled Noithward, and all that mcverh wit! 
out. theſe heddes, his men ng 15 cleped Southward, 
as ſor the Equinoctial take xc of the latitudes Northe 
and South, and tͤrget it wot: but this Circle Equi— 
noctiall ben confivered the xxIIH houres of the 4 e 
For cvermore the artiing of xv. ger TECS Of tie Þ: 


is cleped mevyng ; of the firll movable ot the ciglit 
Sphere, whicke mcvyng is fro Eltto Welt, and again 
into Eſt. Allo it is cloped pirdell of the firſte me— 


ſain, the ſphere, in two, like Parties, evin d Ga 


tro the: Poles Of tis V- oride, * he * 10 1011 ( EIn 


thre. circles principall „is cleped the [CIC « . Capri- 
corne, and tourneth ev.rmoire cOncutrive, upon the 
ſame circle. In the hedde of tus torciaicad Copri- 
corne 15 thc pre tell dechnacion Souith werde of LC 
Sonne. And therctore it is C Pede 2 5 oh of Wei 


| For be on the wombe ſide. 


HE wombe ſide of thyne Aſtrolabie is alſo di- 
vided, with a longe croſſe in tower quarters, 
from the Eſt to Weſte, and trom the Southe to Northe, 
irom right ſide to lelt ſide, as is the backſide. 


ter. This find of Capr corne is allo cepedahe T. 
pike of Winter. For then b<ginnc C1] the 101 {* AS, 


i 
1 


come again to us warde. 


Ot the almicanteras, the ſignet, and wat is thin e 


Qrizont. 
Pon this foreſaied plate ben comparied.c:ftiimn 
| circles, that. hightnalme cron Gi , he 
lome of hem ſemen paritte circles, any lony lemon 


5 


xxiii dcgrces and fitte Minutes, as well in Cancer, 
as in Capricorne. This Signe of Cancer is Ceped 


noctial make an Hour cqua! ot the cloche. This E. 
quinoctial 15 cleped the midwwae of the t 1 meryng, 
Or ciS 0 the Soimié. And not Lij ll the 11 Ib mevyng 


vyng. For. it Geparteth the firth mcevable, that is to. 
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imparſite. The centure that ſtandeth a middeſt ol 
narowclt circle, is cleped the ſignet And the ne- 
chereſt circle, that devideth the two emiſperies, that 
the partic of the heven above the yerthe, and the 
partic bencth. Theſe almicantcras ben compouncd 
by two and two, all be it fo that on divers Aſtiolabics 
ſome almicanteras ben devided by one, and ſome by 
co, and ſome by thre, atter the quantite of the A- 
ſtrolabie. This forefaied ſignet is ymagined to be 
the very poinct over the croure of thy hedde, and al- 
ſo this lignet is the very pole of. the orizont in every 
gion. 


What been thyne Azimutes. 


[Rom this ſigner (as it ſemeth) there comen cro- 
ked ſtrikes, Be to the clawes of aloppe, or cls 
I1&c to the werke of a womans calle, in kerving over- 
thwart the almicanteras, and theſe ſame ſtrikes or di- 
viſions ben cleped Azimutes, and thei deviden the O- 
rizontes on thine Altrolabic in xxitit diviſions. And 
theſe Azimutes ſorve, to knowe the coſtes of the fir- 
mamcentc, and to other concluſions, as tor to knowe 
the {ignct of the Sonne, and of every ſterre. 


Of the x11 hourcs of the Plancttes. 


Exte theſe \7imutes, undir the circle of Can- 

cer ben the tothe divitions embolite, moche 
Ike to the ſhappe of the Azimutes, that ſhewen the 
ſpaces of hours of Plancites. Hs 


Thy Rete or eis thy Zodiake. 


Hy retc of thyne Aſtrelabic, whiche is thy Zo-| 


diake ſhapen in mancr of a Nette, or ot a lop 


obe, after the o:de deſferipcion, whiche thou mai-| 


eſt tome up and doune, a5 thy felt liketh, contein- 
eth certaine nomber ot Sterres fixe, wirh ther Jongi- 


tudes and latitudes determinate, it ſo be that the ma- 


ker have not erred. "Tlie names of the Sterres ben 


written in the margin of thy Rete, there thei tit, of 


the winche Sterres the {mall poincte is cleped the 
Centure. | 
ung within the zodiake of thyne Aſtrolabie, ben cle- 
ped Stertes of the North, tor thei ariſen by the North 
Eſt line, and all the remcnaunt fixed out ot the zo- 
diake ben icleped Sterrcs of the South, but I ſaie not 
that thei ariſen all by the Southe Eſt line, witneſſe of 
Aldeberan and allo Algomila. Generally underitonde 
this rule, that thilke Sterres, that ben cleped Sterres 


of the Northe, ariſen rather then the degree of ther 


longitude, and all the Sterres ot the South ariſcn at- 
ter the degre of ther longitude, that is to ſaine, Sterres 
in thyne Aſtrolabie. 55 | 
The meſure of longitude of Sterres is itaken in the 
line ecliptike of heven, under the whiche line when 
the Sonne and the Mone ben line righte, els in the ſu- 
perficie of this line, then is the eclips of the Sonne 
or ot the Mone, as I ſhall declare and cke the cauſe 
why: but ſothely the Ecliptike line of the zodiake is 
the uttereſte bordure of the zodiake, there thy de- 
grees ben marked. The zodiake of thy Aſtrolabie is 
ſhapen as a Compaſſe, whiche that containcth a large 
brede, as atter the quantitie of thy Aſtrolabie, in en- 
{ample that the zodiake ot heven is imagined to be a 
{uperticics, conteinyng the latitude of twelve ſignes, 
where as all the remcnaunte ot circles in heven ben 
mmagined verie lines, withouten any latitnde; amiddes 
the celeſtial zodtake is imagined a line, which that 
is cleped the Ecliptike line, under the whiche line, is 
evermore the waic of the ſonne. Thus ben there 
ide degrees of the zodiake, on that one fide of the 
me, and ſixe degrees on that other. The Zodiake is 


Ard underitande, that all the Sterres fit-] 


devided in twelve principall diviſions, that departen 
the xit ſignes, and tor the ſtraitnes of thine Aſtrolabie 
then is every ſmall deviſion in a ligne iparted by two 
degrees and two, I mene degrees conteinyng Ix Mi- 
nutcs, and this forefaicd heveniſhe Zodiake is cleped 
the circle of the Signes, or the circle of beſtes: For 
Zodiake in language of Greke ſouneth beſtes in La- 
tin tongue, and in the Zodiake ben the xii Signes, 
that have names of beſtes, bicauſe when the Sonne 
cntreth in any of the Signes, he taketh the propertie 
of ſeche beſtes, or els tor that the ſterres that ben 
there, ben fixed, ben diſpoſed in ſigne of beſtes, or 
ſhape like beſtes, or els when Planettes ben under 
the Signes thei tranſmue us by ther influence, ope- 


when an hotte Planette cometh into an hote Signe, 
then entereth his hete, and if a Planette be cold, then 
amenuſeth his coldneſſe, bicauſe of the hotte Signe. 
And by this concluſion maieſt thou taken enſample 
in all Signes, be thei moiſte or drie, movable or fixe, 
reckenyng the qualitie of the Plancttes, as I firſt ſai- 
ed. 
a certaine parcell of the bodie of a man, and hath it 
in governaunce! as Aries hath thyne hed and Taurus 
thy necke and thy throte, Gemini thyne arme holes 


and thyne armes, and ſo forthe, as ſhall be ſhewed 


more plainlie in the fifth parte of this tretiſe. The 
overkerveth the Equinoctial, and he overkerveth hym 


Southwarde, and that other Northwarde as plainlic 
declareth the tretiſe of the Sphere. - 


The Label. 
Hen haſte thou a label, that is ſhapen like a 
rule, ſave that it is ſtrait, and hath no plates on 
eicher ende, but with the imal poinct of the forſaied 


labell ſhalt thou calcule the equacions in the bordure 


of thyne Aſtrolabie, as by thin almurie. 


The Almurie, the denticle of Capricorne, or els the 
N | calculerc. | 


TJ Hyne almurie is cleped, the denticle of Capri- 
corne, or els the calculere, this ſame almurie 
ſet fixe in the hed of Capricorne, aud ir ſerveth of 


e 5; 


Here beginneth the concluſions of thine Aſtrolabie, 
to finde the degre in the whiche the Sonne is daie 
by daie, attcr.his courſe about. 


Ecken and knowe, whiche is the daic of the 


and then woll the verie point of thy rule verely ſitten 
on the bordure, upon the degre ot the Sonne. En- 
ſample as thus. The yere ot our Lorde a thouſande 
thre hundred ninetic and one the x11 date of Marche 


at middaic, I would knowe the degree of the Sonne, 
[ ſought in the back halfe of myne Aſtrolabie and 


founde the circle of the dates, the whiche I knewe 
by the namcs of the Monethes, written under the 
ſame Circle: Tho laicd I my Rule over the foreſaied 
daic, and tounde the poincte of my Rule in the bor- 
der, uppon the firſt degre of Aries, a litle within the 
the degre: and thus knewe I this concluſion. 

An other daic I would knowe the degre of my 
Sonne, and this was at Middaie in the xiii daic of 
December, I tounde the daie of the moneth in ma- 


ner as I ſaied: tho laied I my Rule upon the foreſaied 
xiii daic, and founde the poincte of my Rule, upon 


gre, 


racions, and effectes. And underſtande alſo, that 


And everich of theſe xii ſignes, hath reſpect to 


Zodiake, the whiche his partie of the eight Sphere, 


again in even partes, and that one halte declineth 


many a necetlarie concluſion in equacion of thynges, 


moneth, and lay thy rule uppon the ſame daie, 


the firſt degre of Capricorne, a little within the de- 
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gre, and then had I of this concluſion the verie Ex- 
perience. 


To knowe the altitude of the Sonne either of celeſtiall 


bodies. 


UT the ryng of thyne Aſtrolabie uppon thy right 
thombe, and tourne thy lifte {ide again the light 
ot the Sonne, and remeve thy Rule up and doune, 
till the ſtreme of the Sonne ſhine through bothe holes 
of the Rule: loke then how many degrees this Rule 
is areiſed fro the little crofle upon the Eſt line, and 
take there the altitude of thy Sonne: and in this ſame 
wiſe maieſt thou knowe by nighte the altitude of the 
Mone, or of the bright Sterres. This Chapiter is ſo 
generall ever in one, that there nedeth no more dc- 
clarcion; but forget it not. . 5 


To kuowe the degre of the Sonne, and of thy Zodi— 
ake, by the dates in the backſide of thine Aſtto- 
la bie: 5 | | 


en if thou wilte wete the reckenying to knowe 
whiche is the daic in thy Kalender of the 
moneth, that thou art in, laie thyne Aſtrolabie, that 
is to ſaie the allidatha, upon the daic in the Katen- 
der of thyne Aſtrolabic, and he ſhal ſhewe The thy 
degre of the Sonne. | | 
To knowe every tyme of the daic, by light of the 
Sonne, and every tyme of the nighte, by the Sterres 
fixe, and cke to knowe by night or by daic the 
degre of the ſigne that aſcendeth on th' eſt Ori 
zont, which is cleped comenly aſcendent. 


Ake the altitude of the Sonne, when The liſte, 
1 as I have ſaid, and ſet the degre of the Sonne 
(in caſe that it be before the middle of the daie) c- 
mong thin almicanteras, on the Eſte tide of thyne A. 
ſtrolabie: and it it be after the middle of the daie, 
ſette the degree of the Sonne upon the Weſte tide 
Take this mancr ot ſcttyng, for J gen-rall rule ones 
lor ever. | 5 e 
And when thou haſte iſette the degre of the Sonne 
uppon as many almicanters of height, as was the 


Sonne, taken by thy rule, laie over thy labell uppon| 


the degre of the Sonne, and then woll the poincte of 


the labell ſitten in the bordure, upon the very tide | 


of the daie. Enſample of this. 
The yere of our Lorde a thouſande, thre hundred, 
ninetie and one, the twelveth daic of Marche, | 
would knowe the tide of the daic, I toxe the alti- 
tude of my Sonne, and found that it was xxv degrees, 
and xxx Minutes of height of the bordure in the backe. 
ſide, tho' tourned I myne Aſtrolabie, and bicauſc it 
was before middaic, 1 tourned my rete, and ſet the 
degre of the Sonne, that is to ſaic, the firſte degre of 
Aries, in the right ſide in myne Aſtrolabie, uppon 
the xxv degre, and xxx minutes of height, emong 
my almicanteras: Tho laied I my label uppon the 
degree of my Sonne, and found the poinct of my la- 
bell in the bordure, on the capital letter, that is cle- 
ped an X. Tho reckened I all the capital lctters 
tro the line of Midnight, unto the foreſaicd letter X, 
and founde it was nine of the Clocke of the daic. 
Tho loked I over my Eſt Orizont, and found there 
the twelycth degre of Geminus aſcendyng, which. 
that I toke for myne aſcendente, and in this wilt had 
the experience for evermore, in whiche maner 
ſhould knowe the tide of the daic, and cke mynce aſ- 
cendente. Tho would I wete that ſame night fol 
lowyng the houre of the nighte, and wrought in 
this wife : emong an hepe of Sterres, it liked me to 
take the altitude of the Tire white Sterre, that is cle- 


ped the Alhabor, and founde her ſittyng on the Weſte 
lide of the line of Middaic, eightene degrees of heighte 
taxen by my Rule on the backſide. Tho ſette 1 the 
Centure ot this Alhabor, upon cightene degrees, C- 
mong my almicanteras, upon the Weſte tide, bicauſe 
that he was founde upon the Weſte ſide: tho laied 1 
my Labell over the degre of the Some, that was di- 
ſcended under the Weſte Orizont, and reckened all 
the letters, capitalles, tro the line of Nliddaie, unto 
the poincte ot my label in the bordure, and founde 
that it was after none, paſſed {even of the clocke the 
ſpace ot eleven degrees. Tho loked I donne uppon 
my Eite Orizont, and tounde there twentie degrees 
of Libra aſcendyng, whom I toke for myne alcendente, 
and thus lerned ones tor ever, to knowe im whiche 
maner, 1 ſhould come to the houre of the nighte, and 
to myne aſcendent, as verelie as maie be taken, by 
ſo {mall an inſtrumente. But natheleſſe, this rule in 
generall will warne thee tor ever: ne make thou ne- 
ver none aſcendente at none of the daic. Take a 


juſte aſcendente ot thyne A ltrolabie, and have ſet jus“ 


lie a cloke when any celeſtiall bodie, by the Whiche 


thou weneſt governe thilke thynges, ben nic the Southe 


line; for truſt well, when the Sonne is nere the Me— 
ridionall line, the degre ot the Sonne remamethi to 
long concentrike upon thyne almicanteras, that ſothe- 
le thou ſhalt crre fro the juſte aſcendente. The tame 
conclution ſaie I by my ccnture of my Sterre fixe by 


the night, and morcover by experience, | wore wel 
that tro our Orizont, tro eleven of the clocke, unto _ 


one, in takyng ot the juſte aſcendente, in a portatite 
Aſtrolabie, it is to harde to knowe, I mene from e— 
leven of the clocke before none, till one of the clocks 
next tollowyng : and tor the more declaracion, lov 
here thy figure nexte after this rule that ſolloweth. 


To knowe the degre of the Sonne in thy Zodiake, 
by. the daies, in the bachſide of thine Altrolable. 


Vlien thou wolte weten to recken and knowe 

whiche is the daic of the month, that thou art 

in, and lay the rule of thy Alirolaby, that 15 to fate, 

the allidatha, upon the daic, in the Nalender ot 

thine Aſtrolabie, and he ſhal ſhewe Thc thy degree 
, : 1 


Speciall declaracion of the aſcendente. 
THE aſcendente fothelic is as well in all Nativi- 


tics, as in queſtions, and as in c ccions of 
tymes, is a thyng, whiche that theſe Altrologiens 


gretlie obſerven, wheretore me ſemeth convenient, 
ſens I ſpeke of the aſcendent, to make it of a ſpe- 


ciall declaracion. The aſcendent ſothlie, to take it 


at the largeſte, is thilke degre that aſcendeth, at a- 


ny of theſe foreſaied tymes, on the Eſte Orion: and 
therfore, it that any Planet aſcende at thilk ſame 
time, in the fore ſaid ſame degre of his longitude, men 
ſaie that thilke Planet is in Horoſcopo, but {othclic 


the hous of that aſcendent, that is to ſaic, the firſto 
hous or the Eſt angle, is a thyuge more brode and 


large, for atter the ſtatutes of Aſtrologiens, what ce— 


cſtiall body, that is v. degrees above tlulke degre, 


that aſcendeth on the Orizont, or within that nom- 
ber, that is to ſaine, nere the degre that aſcendeth, 
yet recken thei thilk plancte in the aſcendent, and 
what Planet that is under thilke degre, that aſcend- 
cth the ſpace of xv. degrees, yet ſaine thet that Pla- 
nette is like to hym, that is the houre of the aſcen- 
dent. But ſothclie, if he palle the boundes of the 
foreſaied ſpaces, above or beneth, thei ſaine that 
thilke Planette is fallyng fro tlie aſcendent: vet ſain 
theſe Altrologiens, that the aſcendent, and che the 
Lorde of the aſcendent, maic be ſhapen for to be 

| fortunate, 
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| formic or intortunate; à thus. A fortunate al- 


| ere that is oppoſyte to the degre of the ſonne in tlie 
-culont Cepen the, when that no wicked Planette of] 3 20. ſigne, as thus, Every degre of Aries by order 
Criirne Or Mars, or es the taile of the Dragon, is] is nadire to every degre of Libra by order, and Tau. 
tlie hous of the aſcendente, ne that no wicked | rus to Scorpion, Gemini to Sagittarius, Cancer to 
Planctt he no afpuite of enemitic uppon the al-| Caprycorne, Leo to Aquary, Virgo to Piſces. And 

yt any degre in thy zodiake be derke, hys nadirec 
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— OE Ny 


ecndente : Büdthei woll caſte, that thei have fortu- 
rate Punt in ther aſcendente, and yet in his telict-| ſhall declare hym. 
tie. and then ſaic ther that it 15 well. Furthermore,, | 
thei ſaine that Fortune ot an aſcendente is the con- To knowe the arche of the day, that ſome folke cal- 
trary of thee torcfald thinges. The Lorde of the al- len the day artificial, tro the ſonne riſino ty 4 80 
cendente ſainc thei, that he is fortunate, when he is] downe. | | O 8 

in pode place for the aſcendent, and exe the Lorde 
of the aſcendent is in an angle, or in a ſuccedent, 
where he is in his dignitie, and coumforted with 
frcndly aſpectes receved,. and cke that he maie ſeen 
the aleendent not retrograde ne combuſt, ne joined 
with no ſhrewe in the ſame ligne, ne that he be not 
in us dilcencion, nc reigned with no Planette in his 
diſcenfions, ne have uppon hym none aſpecte infor- 


tunate, and then they ſaine that he is well. 


Ette the degre of the ſonne upon thin Eſt oriꝰ onte 
and lay thy label on the degre of the ſonne. arg 
at the poynte of thy label in the bordure fette 2 
pricke: turne than thy rete aboute, tyll the degre ot 
the ſonne ſyt upon the Weſte orizonte, and laye the 
label upon the ſame degre of the ſonne, and at the 
poynte of the labell ſette another pricke. Reken thin 
the quantite of time in the bordure betwixe both 
Nathelehe thele ben. obſervanices of judictall mat- prickes, and take there thine arche of the dayc : the 
1 tor, and rites of Painims: in whiche my (pixite hath remnaunt ot the bordure under the orizontè is the 
no fa «tie, ne hnowyng of ther horoſcopum, for thet]arche of the night. Thus maiſt thou reken bothe 
ind, that every lions 1s departed in thre even partes | arches of every porcion where that thou likeſte, and 
by » devices, and the ke porcion thei clepen a face. by this maner of werking maiſt thou ſe how longe 
And although a Planette have a latitude fro the Eclip- | that any ſterre fyxe dwelleth above the erthe, fro the 
tile, yet {ain ſome folke, fo that the planette ariſe in time that he riſeth tyll he go to reſte. But the daye 
that fame ligne, with any degre of the forcſaied face, | naturell, that is to ſayne 24. houres, is the revolucion 
mn which his longitude 15 reckened: And yet is the | of the equinoctiall, with as moche partye of the 20 
Plancite in Loroſcopo, be in nativities or in cleccion. | diake, as the ſonne of his proper mowinge paſſethe 
| | in the mene while. | 


To knowe the verie equacion of the degrees of the 
Some, it 1t ſo be that it tall betweixt 11 almican- 


To turne the houres inequalles, an 
109 BED 


d the, houres «© 
qualles. | | 


TOR aſmochec as the almicanteras of thyne Aſtro- 
| In labic ben compouned by two and two, where 
as ſome almicanteras in ſondrie Aſtrolabies be com- 
pouncd by one, or els by two, it is neccflaric to thy 
lernyng, to teche The tirſte to knowe, and wirche 
with thyne inſtrumente: whertore when that the degre 
of the Sonne talleth betwene two almicanteras, or 
elles it thyne almicanteras ben graven with over grete 
a poincte of a Compace, for bothe theſe thynges maie 
cauſe erroure, as wel in knowyng of the tide of the 
(dae, as of the veric aſcendente: Thou muſt werken 
in this wile: ſet the degre of the Sonne uppon the 
I gher almicanteras ot bothe. And waite well, where 
the almuric toncheth the bordure, and ſet there a 
pr che ot yake, ſet adoune again the degre of the 
Sonne upon the nether almicanteras of bothe, and 
Cotte there an other pricke: remeve then thy almurie 1 N 

in the bordure, even amiddes bothe prickes, and this 

woll leden juſtlie the degre of the Sonne to fit be- 
twene bothe the almicanteras in his right place. Laie 
then the libel on the degre of the Sonne, and finde 
in the bordure the very tyde of the day or of the 
night. And allo verely ſhalt thou tyndc upon thy 
Eſt orizonte thin aſcendent. | 


7 O knowe the nombre of the degrecs in the 


houres inequalles, and departe hem by 15. and 
take there thyne houres equalles. | 


To knowe the quantite of the day vulgare, that is 
to ſay, fro ſpringe of the day unto the very night. 


Nowe thy quantyte of thyne crepuſculis, as I 

have it taught in the chapiter before, and adde 

hem to the arche of the day artificial, and take there 

thy ſpace of al the whole day vulgare unto the very 

nyght. In the ſame mancr mayile thou werke to 
knowe the vulgare nyght. Ns 


To knowe the Lanes incquales by daye. 


derſtande well that theſe houres inequales ben 
cleped houres of the planettes: And undcr- 
ſtonde wel that ſometyme ben they longer by dayc 
than they be by nyght, and ſomtyme contraric. Bu: 
underſtand thou well, that evermore generally thc 
hourcs incquale of the daye, with the houres in- 
equale of the night, conteineth 30. degrees of the 
bordure, the waiche bordure is evermore anſweringe 
| | to the degrees of the equinoctiall, wherfore depart 
To knowe the ſprynge of the dawnyng, and the | the arche of the daye artificial in 12. and take there 
ende of the evening, the whiche ben cleped the | the quantite ofthe houre inequale by daye, and it thou 
tho crepuſculis. 3 ſabate tlicquanute of the houre ine quale by daye out ot 
5 : | 360. degrees, than ſhall the remnaunt that leycth per- 
Ette the nadire of thy ſonne upon 18. degrees of | forme the hour inequale by night. | 
height amonge thyn almycanteras on the welt | | | 
ſyde, and lay thy labell on the degree of the Sonne, 
and than fhall the pointe of the label ſhewe the 
ſpringe of the daye: alſo ſette the nadire of the ſonne 
upon the 18. degrees of height among thin almican- 12 ſaine the houres of the clocke, ben departed 
teras on the eſt tide, and lay over thy label upon the | by 15. degrees alredy in the bordure of thy Aſtrola- 
degre ot the ſonne, and wyth the point of thy labell | bie, as wel by night as by daye, gcncrally tor ever- 
fynde in the bordure the ende of thin eveninge, that 


e in | evening more. What nedeth any more declaracion? whertorc 
is very night. The nadyre of the ſonne is thylke de- | whan The lyſte to know 


To knowe the quantite of houres equales. 


HE quantytes of hourcs cquales, that is to 


e how many houres of the 
clocke 


Of the Aſtrolabie. 
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clocke ben paſſed, or any parte of any of theſe deuten ticke lyne. But never the leſſe ſomtime is everyche 


ben to comen, fro ſoch a time to ſoche a time, by 
day or by nyght, knowe the degre of thy Sonne, and 
iaye thy labell on it: than turne thy rete aboute 
oyntly with thy label and with the point of it recken 
in the border fro the Sonne ariſynge, into the ſame 
place there thou deſireſt by day as by night. This 
conclution woll I declare in the fourthe partye of the 
laſte chapiter of this tretyſe, ſo openly that there ſhal 
lache no worde that nedeth declaracion. 


Speciall declaracion of the houres of the planettes. 


of theſe planettes under the ſame lyne. 


To knowe the declinacion of any degre in the zodi-. 
ake, tro the equinoctiall circle. 


Ette the degre of any ſygne upon the lyne meti— 

dional, and reken his altitude in the almicante- 
ras, fro the Eſt orizonte up to the ſame degre ſette 
in the torſaide lyne, and ſette there a pricke: Turne 
up than thy rete and ſette the hed of Aries or Libra 
in the ſame meridional line, and ſet there ano- 
ther pricke. And whan that this is done, conſi- 


1 Nderſtand wel that evermore fro the ariſing of| der the altitudes of hem bothe: for ſothly the diffe- 


the Sonne tyl it go to reſte, the nadyre of the 
Sonne ſhal ſhewe the houre of the planct, and fro 
that time forwarde al the nyght ty!l the Sonne ariſe, 
than ſhall the very degre ot the Sonne ſhewe the 
houre of the planet. Enſample as thus. The 13. 
day of Marche fel upon a ſaturday paraventure, and 
at the ariſing of the Sonne I founde the ſecond de- 
cre of Aries ſitting upon min Eſt orizonte, al be it 


was but lytel. Than founde I the ſeconde degre of 


Libra nadire of my Sonne diſcendynge on my Weſt 

orizonte, upon whiche weſt orizont every day gene- 
rally at the Sonne ariſyng entrethe the houre of any 
planet, under the forſaid weſte orizonte, after the 
whiche planete the day bereth his name, and endeth 
in the nexte ſtrike of the planet, under the forſaid 
weſte orizonte: and ever as the Sonne clymbeth up- 
per and upper, ſo gothe his nadire downer and 
downer, and echinge fro ſoch ſtrikes the houres of 
planettes by order, as they ſitten in heven. The fyrſt 
hour incquale of every ſaturday is Saturne, and the 

ſeconde to Jupiter, the thirde to Mars, the fourth to 
the Sonne, the fytth to Venus, the ſixt to Mercurius, 
the ſeventh to the Mone, and than ayen the eight 
to Saturne, the nineth to Jupiter, the tenthe to 
Mars, the eleventh to the Sonne, the twelfth to Ve- 
nus. And nowe is my Sonne gon to reſt as for that 
ſaturday ; than ſhewethe the very degre of the Sonne 
the houre of Mercury, cntring under my weſte ori- 
zont at even. And nexte him ſuccedeth the Mone, 
and ſo forthe by order plancte after planet, in houre 


aftcr houre al the night longe til the Sonne ariſe. | 


Now riſeth the Sonne the ſonday by the morowe, 
and the nadyre of the Sonne upon the weſte orizont, 
ſhewethe me the entrynge of the houre of the for- 
ſaid Sonne. And in this maner ſuccedeth planete 
under planete fro Saturne unto the Mone, and tro 
Mone up againe to Saturne, houre after houre genc- 
rally, and thus knowe I this concluſion. 


To knowe with which degree of the zodyake any 
ſterre fixe in thin Aſtrolabie ariſeth upon the Eſt 
orizonte, although the orizonte be in an other 
ligne. . | 


Ette the centure of the ſterre upon the Eft ori- 
zonte, and loke what degre of anye ſigne that 
ſitteth upon the ſame orizonte at the ſame tyme : 
And underſtande wel that with the ſame degre ari- 
ſeth the ſame ſterre. And this mervailous ariſinge 
with a ſtronge degre in another {ygne, is bycauſe 
that the latitude ot the ſterre tyxe is either Northe 
or Southe fro the equinoctial. But ſothly the lati— 
tudes of planettes ben comenly ireckened fro the e- 
cliptike, bycauſe that none of hem declincth but few 
degrees out fro the brede of the zodiake. And take 
gode kepe of this chapiter of ariſinge of ccleſtiall 
bodyes, for ther truſteth wel, that neither mone nei- 
ther ſterre in our ambolife orizont, that ariſeth with 
the ſame degre of his longitude, ſave in one caſe, and 


that 15 whan they have no longitude fro the eclyp- £ 


rence of thilke altitude is the declinacion of thilke 
degre tro the equinoctial. And yt it fo be that thilke 
degre be northwarde tro the equinoctiall, than is his 
1 North, and if it be fouthward, than it 1$ 
outh. 


To knowe tor what latitude in any region the almi- 
canteras in my tables ben compowned. 


Eken how many degrees of almicantcras in the 

meridionall line, be from the circle equinoctial, 

unto the ſignet, or cls from the pole artike unto the 

8 orizont, and for fo gret a latitude or fo ſmale 
a latitude, is the table compouned. 


To knowe the latitude of the Sonne, in the myddes 
of the day, that is cleped the altitude meridian. 


I T the degre of thy Sonne upon the lyne meri- 
dionall, and reken how many degrees of almi- 
canteras ben bytwixe thin Eſt orizonte, and the de— 
gre ot thy Sonne, and take there thin altitude meri- 
dian, that is to ſain, the higheſt degre of the Sonne, 
as for that daye. So mayſt thou knowe in the ſame 
line the higheſt lyne that any ſtarre fyxe clymbcth by 
nyght, this is to ſaine, that whan any ſtarre fyxe is 
paſſed the lyne meridional, than beginnet!: it to diſ- 
cende, and ſo doth the Sonne. 

To knowe the degre ot the Sonne, by the rete for a 
mancr curyolyte, 


in myddes of the daye, tournc than thyn Aftro- 


than thy rcte aboute tyl thou finde a degre of thy 
zodiake, accordyng with the pricke, this 1s to ſain, 
fitting on the pricke, and in ſothe thou ſhalt finde 
but two degrees in al the zodiake of that condicion. 


Than mayſt thou lightly by the ſeſon of the yere 
knowe the ligne in whiche is the Sonne. 


throughout the yere. 


Cancer and Capricorne, and loke whan the 
Sonne is in any of thilke degrees, than ben the dayes 
lyke of length, that 1s to ſain, that as longe is that 
day in that moncth, as Was ſoche a daye in ſoche a 
moneth, there varieth but lytell. Alſo if thou take 
two dayes naturelles in the yere, ylike farre from cy- 
ther points of the equinoctial, in the oppoſite par- 
ties, than as long is the day artificial on that one day 
as on that other, and che che contrarie. 


"4 This 


Eke buſely with thy rule the higheſt of the Sonne 


labye, and with a pricke of ynke marke the nombre - 
of the ſame altitude, in the lyne meridional. Tournc 


And yet thilke two degrees ben in divers ſypnes. 


To knowe whiche day is like to other in length 


T Oke whiche degrees ben lyke from the hedes of 


_— r 
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This chapiter 15 a maner declaracion to concluſions To know in ſpecial the latitude of our centre, I mene 


that toloweth. 


| Nderſtande well, that thy zodtahe is departed 
S mto halte Circles, trom the: hed” of Caprycorne 
unto the hed ot Cancer, and aycnwarde.trom the 
licd of Cancer unto the hed of Capricorne. The hed 
ot Capricorne is the lowett point, wher as the ſonne 
voth in winter, and the hed of Cancer 15 the higheſt 
point, in which the ſonne goth em fommer And 
therctorc underſtande wel, than any tio degrees that 
bun ylyke far from any of theſe two hedes, truſt wel 
that thilke two degrees ben lyke declinacion, be it 
Southward or Northwarde, and the dayes of hem 


ben lyke of length, and the nyghtes allo, and ſha- 


dowes ylyke, and the altitudes ylvke at mydday for 
cver. 


To knowe the very degre of any maner ſtarre {traunge 
after his latitude, though he be indeterminate in 
thyn Aſtrolaby, ſothly to the tronth thus he ſhal 
be knowen. 


H Ake the altitude of thy ſtarre, whan he is on 
the Eft fide of the lyne meridional, as nygh 


as thou mayſte geſle, and take that aſcendent anone 


right by ſome maner ſtarre tyxc, which thou know- 
eſt, and forget not the altitude of the tirit ſtarrè ne 
thin aſcendent. And whan that this is done, aſpie 
dyligently whan this ſame hrft ſtarre patleth any 
thing to the ſouth weſtward, and catche him anone 
right in the ſame nombre of the altitude on the weſt 
{yde of thys lyne meridional, as he was caught on 
the Eft ſyde, and take a newe aſcendent anone right 


by ſome manerfyxe, the whiche that thou knoweſt, and 
torgete not this ſeconde aſcendent. And whan this. 
is done, rcken than howe many degrees ben bytwixt 


the firſt aſcendent, and the ſeconde aſcendent, and 
reken wel the middel degre byrwyxt bothe afcen- 


attcr the altitude of Oxenforde, and the hight ot 
our Pole. 


| Nderſtande wel that as farre is the hed of Arics 


or Libra in the equinoctial, from our orizonte, 
as is the ſynet from the pole artike, and as hie a+ 
the pole artike from the orizonte, as the equinoctial 
is ferre from the ſynet, I preve it thus by the latitude 
| of Oxcnforde, underſtande wel that the height of our 
pole artike from our North or z ont is 51. degrees, 
and 5 o. minutes, than is the {inct from the pole ar- 
tice 38. degrees and 10. minutes, than is the equi- 
noctial from our {inct 51, degrees, and 50. minutes, 
than is our ſouthe orizonte from our equinoctial 38. 
degrees, and 10. minutes. Underſtande well this 
rekening, alſo forget not that the ſinet is 9o. degrees 
of height from the orizont, and our cquinoctial is 
90. degrees from our pole artike. Allo this ſhorte 
rule is ſoth that the latitude of any planet in a re- 
gion, is the diſtaunce from the ſinet unto the equi- 
noctial. 
To prove the latitude of any place in a region by 
the preffe of the height of the pole artike in that 
ſame place. 


N ſome winter's nyght, whan the fyrmamente 15 
clere and thicke ſterred, waite a time tyll that 
cvery ſter fix fit line right perpendiculer over the pole 
artike, and clepe that ſter A. and wayte another ſter 
that ſit lyne right under A. and under the pole, and 
clepe that ſter F. and underſtand wel that F. is not 
conſidred but onely to declare that A. that ſyt cver 
on the pole. Take than anone right the altitude of 
A from the orizonte and forget it not, let A. and F. 
go farwcl tyl againſte the dawning a gret while, 
and come than again, and abyde tyll that A. is e- 
ren under the pole under F. for ſothely than wil J“. 


dentes, and ſet thilke myddel degre upon thin Eſte | fit over the pole, take than eftſones the altitude ot 
ori / onte, and than loke what degre fit upon the line! A. from the orizonte, and note as wel the ſeconde 
metidiohal, and take there the very degre ot the e- altitude as the firſte altitude. And whan that thy s 
cliptike, in whiche the ſtarre ſtandeth for the tyme. is done, reken how many degrces that the firſt alti- 
For in the-<cliptyke is the longitude of a celcttial { rude A. exceded his altitude, and take halfe the ilke 
body, rckened even tro the halte of the hed of Aries, | porcion that is exceded, and adde it to his ſeconde 
unto the ende of Piſces, and his latitude 1s rekened altitude, and take there the elevacion of the pole, 
alter the quantyte of hys declynacion Northe or and cke the altitude of thy region. For theſe two 
South, towarde the polcs of thys werke. As thus, ben of one nombre, that is to ſain, as many degrees 
it it be of the fonne or any hx ſtarre, reken his lati- | as thy pole is elcvat, fo moche is the latitude of thy 
tude or his declinacion fro the equinoctial circle, and region. Enſample as thus. Paraventure the altitude 
it it be of a planete, reken than the quantite of his of A. in the eveninge is 92. degrees of height, than 
latnude from the ecliptike line, al be it fo that from | wil the ſeconde altitude or the dawning be 21. that 
the cquinoctial may the declinacion or the latitude of j is to ſaine, leſſe than 92. that was his firſt altitude at 
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any body celeſtiall be rekened, after the ſight Northe 
or Southe, and after the quantite of his declinacion. 


And yet fo may the latitude or the declinacion of a- 
nye body ccleſtiall, fave onelye of the Sonne, atter 


his ſiglit Northe or Southe, and after the quantite of 


his declinacion be rekened from the ecliptike line, fro 


whiche lyne all planettes ſomtime decline, North or 
Southe, ſave only the forſaide Sonne. | Fo 


To know the degrees of longitudes of fyxe ſterres, 
alter that they ben determinate in thin aſtrolabye, 
if it ſo be that they ben trewly ſet. 25 


Oktte the centre of the ſterre upon the lyne meri- 
dional, and take kepe ot thy zodiake, and loke 


what degre of anye ſigne ſitte upon the ſame lyne 


meridional at the ſame tyme, and there the degre in 
whiche the {terre ſtandeth, and with the ſame degre 


cometh the fame ſterte unto the ſame line trom the 


Olionte. 


ſcven. Take than the halfe of 92. and adde to it 21 
that was his ſeconde altytude, and than haſt thou 
the height ot the pole and the latitude of thy region. 
But underſtande wel to preve this concluſion, and 
many another faire concluſion, thou maiſte have a 
plomet hanginge on a lyne hygher than thy hed on 
a perche, and that lyne mote hange even perpendi- 
culer bytwixe the pol and thine eye, and than ſhalte 
thou ſe yf A. ſyt even over the pole and over F. at 
even. And alſo if F. ſyt even over the pole and o- 
ver A. at daye. 


Another concluſion to preve the hyght of the pole 
| artixe from the orizont. | | 


Ake any ſterre fyxe that ever deſcendeth under 

the orizont in thilk region, and conſyder his 

hy gheſt altitude and his loweſt altitude from the ori- 
zont, and make a nomber of theſe altitudes, take 
than and abate. halte that nombre, and take there 
| the 
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the eievacion of the ole artis in that lame region, 
and tor the more declatacion, Ge. 


1 


Another condluſion to preve the latitude of a region 
| that ve ben in. 


Nderſtande well that the latytude ot any place 
1 in a region, is verely the ſpace betwyxe the 
y gnc of hem that dwellen there, and the cquinoctial 
Circle, North, or Southe, takinge the meſure in the 
merydyonall line, as ſheweth in the almicanteras ot 
thin aſtroaby, and thilke pace is as moch as the Pole 
artike is hie in the ſame piace tro the orizont. And 
than is the depreſſyon of the pole Antartixe be- 
neth the orizonte, the lame QUantite ot 4 5 neither 
more ne leile, than if thou deſire to know this latitude 
of the region, take the altitude ot the Sonne in the 


myddle of the daye, when the Some is the hed ot: 


Aries or ot Libra, for than movethe the Sonnè in the 
lyne cquinoctial, and abate the nombre of that fame 
Sonnes altitude out of 90 degrees, and than is the 


remnaunt of the nombre that eveth, the altitude of“ 


the region, as thus. I ſuppoſe that the Sonne is thilke 
daye at noone 38 degrees of heyght, abate than 38 
degrees out of go, fo leveth ther 52, than is 52 de 

grees the latitude, I ſaye not this, but tor enſample, 
for wel I wote the latitude of Oxcniorde is certain 
minutes leſſe. Nowe it it ſo be that The thinketh to 
longe a tarying to abyde til that the Sonne be in the 
hed of Arics or ot Libra, than waite whan that the 
Sonne is in anye other degre of the zodiake, and con- 
ſider the degre of this declinacion be Northward from 
the equinoctial, abate than from the Sonnes altytude 
at none the nombre of his declinacion, and than haſt 
thou the higheſt of the hedes of Aries and Libra, as 
thus. My Sonne peraventure is in the 10 degre ot 
Leo almolte 56 of height at none, and his declinacion 
is almoſt 18 degrees northward from the equinoctal, 
abate than thilke 18 degrees ot declinacion out of the 
altitude at none, than leveth 38 degrees, lo there the 


hed of Aries or Libra, and thin equinoctial i in that re- 


gion. Allo if it ſo be that the Sonnes declinacion be 


ſouthwarde from the equinoctial, adde than thilke de- 


clinacion to the altitude of the Sonne at none, and 
take there the hedes of Aries and Libra and thyn e- 
quinoctiall, abate than the height of the equinoctial 
out of go degrees, and than lev eth there 38 degrees, 
that is the diltaunce of thc region from the cquinocti- 
al of any ſterre fixe that thou knoweſt, and take the 
nether elongation lengrhming from the ſame cquino- 
Ctial lyne, and werke alter the maner atoreſaid. 


Declaracion of the aſcencion of ſignes as well in the 
Tircle directe, as in oblique. | 


HE RO FOR ofthe ſp! pherc ſolid amonges otherno- 
ble concluſions, ſheweth maniteſt the divers aſcen- 


cions of ſignes in divers places, as wel in right circles as 
in embolyte circle. Theſe auctours writen that thilke 
ſigne is cleped of right aſcencion with which the more 
part of the circle equinoctiall and the leſſe part of the 
zodiake aſcendeth, and thilke ſigne aſcendeth embo- 
lyfe, with which the leſle of the zodicke equinoctial, 
and the more parte of the zodiake aſcendeth, and e- 


ver mo the arche of the daye, and the arche of the 


night is there ylike longe, and the ſonne twiſe every 
vere paſſing through the ſignet of ther hed and 2 ſom- 
mers and 2 winters in a yere have theſe forſaide pe- 
plc, and the almycanteras in ther Aſtrolabie ben 
treight as a line, fo hathe ſncwed in this tygure. The 
utilities to knowe the aſcencions ot ſy gnes in the right 
circle is this. Truſt wel that by mediacyons of thilke 
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alcencions, theſe Aſtro! ogiens by ther table a er 

inſtrumentes, knowen vercly the aſcencion of every 
degte and minute in al the zodiake; in the ombolite 
circle, as ſhal be ſhewed. And note that this torſay d 
right ori: onte that is cleped orizont rectum, devideth 
the equinoctial into right angle , and embolife ori- 
zonte, where as thc polc 15 enlhaunc. d upon the o- 
rizonte, overcometh the CQUINOC ctial embolv te an 
This is the conclufion to knowe the aſcepcions of 

ſygnes in the right circle, that is cr cds die 


D a the hed of what ſigne The lyſt to knowe. the 
aſcending on the right circle, upon the 1yne me— 
ridionall, and w ayte where thin almuric toucheth 
the bordure, - and ict there a pricke, tone than thy 
rete welt warde-til the ende of the forſaide ligne, ſette 
upon the mcridional lyne, and efifones Waite where 
Chit » aimuric touchcti) tlie bord! Ire, . 1d tet there a- 
nothcr pricke. Reken than the nombres of degrees in 
the bordure betwfxe bothe pric} es, a 4 take than tl 

aicencion. of the ſigne in the right circle, and thus 
maiſt thou werke with every porcion oi the z0diâhe. 


To nous re the aſcencyons of fignes in the cmbolyfe 
F 2 5 


circle in every region, 1 menc an wines ö Uu. 


Ette the hed. of the ſygne, which às The liſte to 

knowe his aſcencion upon the Eit orizonte,. and 
wayte where thine almury toucheth the bord ure, and 
ſette there a pricke, towne than thy rete up warde til 
the ende of the ſame ſygne, tet upon ne At origont 
and waite cttlones . as thime almuric tonchethtlie 
bordure, and ſet there another prycke, rexen than 
the nombre ot the degrees in the bordure bytwixe 
both prickes, and take there the aſcencion of the 
ligne in the emboiyte. circle. And underitand wel 
that al the ſignes in the 20diake, trom the hed ot A- 
ries unto tlie Whide ol Vugo, hen cleped Une 'S Ot. the 
Northe from the Cquinoctt; il, and-thicſe tignes arifen 
betwixe the very Elt and the verye THIS, Our o- 


hed ot Libra, unto the ende ot Pifces ben coped 
ſignes of the ſouthe fro the cquinoctial, and. theie 
lignes ariſen evermore butwixe the very Eſt and the 
very ſouthe in our orizontc ; allo every ligne Dbéetwixc 
the hed of Capricorne unto the ende of Gemini, a- 
riſeth in our orizonte in Ile than two hours cquallas 

and theſe ſame ſignes from the hed of Capricorne un— 
to the ende of Gemini, ben called tortuous ſignes cr 
croed ſignes, for they riſen embolite in Our Oriecnte, 
and theſe croked ſigucs ben obedient to the figucs 
that ben of the riglit aſcencion. 1 liele ſignes of right 


aſcencion bun 170 the hed of Cancer unto the bed: ot 


{agittary, and theſe ſignes ariſen more upricht-than 
dothe the- other, and thertore they ben called ſoxe- 


than in two houres, of which ſygnes Gemint- obeyerh 
to Cancer, and Taurus to Leo, and Aries to Virgo, 
Piſces to Libra, Aquarius, to Scorpio, and Capri- 
corne, to Sagitaric, and thus evermore two ſignes 
that ben like terre trom tlie hed of Capricorne obeycth 
cveriche of nem to other. 


To knowe jultly the ſoure quarters of the worlde, 
as Et, Welt, South, and North. 


Ake the altitude of thy ſonne s han thou lite, 
and note well the QUAUITTI O1 the World. i 
which the {onne is from the tynic by the alynutcs, 
tourne than thin Aftrolaby, and fot ilic dope of 1k 
ſonne in the almicantcras of his altytude, 01 title 
de that the Sonne ſtandeth, as is imat of A= 


king of houres, and ley thy labe!l on te dogre of the 


rizont generally tor cover: and all the 4199145 trom this ©: 


raine ſignes, and everye of hem atiſeth i in more ſpace. 


SOUrLe 


ns aa — 
—— —— oe rr ena 


5 
r 


—— U—ä¹ bj — 
— RY 


—ů— — 2 


———ů 


448 


— — — — 


the Aſtrolabie. 


Some, and reken howe many degrees of the Sonne 
ben bytwene the lyne meridionall, und the point of 
thy label, and note wel the. nombres. Tourne than 


agayne thyne Aſtrolabie, and ſet the point of thy 


grete rule there thou takeſt thin altitudes, upon as 
many degrees in hys bordure from his meridional, as 
was the pdinte of thy labell from the ly ne metidional 
on the wombe ſyde. Take then thyne Altrolabye 
with both handes ſadly and ly!y, and let the ſonne 
ſhine through bothe holes of thy rule, and flyly in 
thilke ſhyning laye thine Aſtrolabye couche adoune 
even upon a playne grounde, and than wyl the me- 
ridionall lyne of thin Aſtrolabye be even ſouth, and 
the Eſt lyne will lye even Eſt, and the Weſt ly ne Welt, 
and the Northe lyne Northe, ſo that thou werke 
ſoſtely and aviſely in the couchynge, and thou haſte 
thus the foure quarters of the firmament, Cc. 


To knowe the altitude of plancttes from the way of 


the ſonne, whether they ben Northe or Southe fro 

the way aforcſayde. 
One whan a planette is on the line meridional, 
yt that her altitude be of the ſame he:ghte, 


that is the degre of the Sonne for that daye, and than | 


is the planctte in the very way of the Sonne, and hath 
no latitude. | 
hyer than the degre of the Sonne, than is the pla- 


nette Northe from the way of the ſygne Southe, a | 


quantite of latitude as ſheweth by thine Almycante- 
ras, and yf the altitude be leſſe than the degre of the 
Sonne, than is the planctte South from the waye of 
the Sonne, ſoche a quantite of latitude as ſhewerh by 
thine Almicanteras. This is to ſaine from the waye 
of the Sonne in everyc place of the zodiake, for on 
the morowe the Sonne wyll be in another degre. 


For to knowe the ſignet for the ariſing of the Sonne, 
this is to ſaine the party of the orizonte in whiche 
the Sonne ariſeth. 1 


Hou muſte firſt conſider that the Sonne ariſeth 
| not in the verie Eſte ſignet, ſometyme by North 

Elite, and ſomtyme by Southe Eſte, ſothely the Sonne 
ariſcth evermore in the verie Eſte in our Orizonte, but 


if he be in the hedde of Arics or Libra. Now 1s thine | 


Orizonte departed into xxiiii parties, of thy Minutes 
in ſignificacion of xxiiii partes of the worlde, though 
it be ſo, that ſhipmen reken all that parties in xxxii. 
Then is chere no more but waite in the whiche minute, 
that the Sonne cntreth at his ariſing, and take there 
the ſignet of the riſing of the Sonne. 


The maner of deviſion of thine Aſtrolabic, is thus 
= enjoined, as in this caſe. 


Irſt, it is devided in fower places principallie, 
with the line that cometh tro the Eſt to the 
Weſte, and then with an other line, that goeth fro 
the South to the North, then is it divided in ſmal 
parties of minutes, as Eſt and Eſt by Southe, where 
that is the firſte minute above the Eſt line, and ſo 


torthe fro partie to partie, till that thou come again 


to the Eſte line. Thus thou might underſtand the 
ſignet of every ſterre, in whiche partie he ariſeth. 


To knowe in whiche partie of the firmament is the 
| conjunccion. | 


F"Onſider the tyme of the conjunccion, by the 


Kalender, as thus: howe many houres that the 


conjunccion is fro middaie of the daie before, as 
ſheweth the. Canon of the Kalender. Reken then that 
nomber in the bordure of thine Aſtrolabie, as thou 


— 


were wont to doe in knowyng of the houres of the 

date, or of the night, and lay thy labell over the 
degre of the ſonne, then will the poinct of the label 
lit upon the houre of the conjunccion. Loke then 
in whiche minute the degre of the Sonne ſitteth 
and in that partie of the firmamente is the con. 
junccion. | 


To knowe the ſignet of the altitude of the Sonne. 


His is no more to ſaie, but any time of the daie 


And yt the altitude of the planette be 


the ſame concluſion 


take the altitude of the ſunne, and by the mi— 
nutes in whiche he aſcendeth thou might ſe in whiche 
partie of the Firmamente he is, and in the ſame wiſe 
might thou ſe by night any Sterre, wheFScr he fir 
Eſte, Weſte, or Southe, or any parte bitwixe, at- 
ter the name of the minutes, in whiche 
ſtandeth. 
To knowe ſothlie the longitude of the Mone, or any 
Planette, that hath no latitude, fro the tyme of 
the Ecliptike line. . 


che Sterres 


| Ake the altitude of the Mone and reken thyne 

altitude up, emong thyne almicanteras, on 
whiche ſide that the Mone ſtandeth, and ſet there à 
pricke. Take then anone right uppon the Mone's 
lide, the altitude of every ſterre fixe that thou know- 
eſt, and ſet his circle upon his altitude, emong thyne 
almicanteras, there the Sterre is founden, waite then 
ot whiche degre the zodiake is, to whiche the prick 
of the altitude of the Mone, and there take the de- 
gre in whiche the Mone ſtandeth. This concluſion 
is verie ſothe, of the Starres in thine Aſtrolabie, and 
ſtandeth after the trouth. Some tretiſe of the Aſtro— 
labie maketh non excepcion, whether the Mone have 
latitude or none, nor whether ſide of the Mone the 
altitude of the Sterre be founde. And note if the 
Mone ſhewe her ſelf by daie, then thou maicſte worche 
by the Sonne, as well as by the 


Sterre fixe. TT, 


This is the werching of the concluſions to knowe 
whether any Planette be directe, or retrograde. 


Hake the altitude of any ſterre, that is cleped a 

| Planette, and note it well, anone righte take 
the altitude of ſome Sterre fixe, that thou knoweſt, 
ana note it well alſo, and come againe the thirde or 
the fowerth night next tolowyng, for then thou ſhalt 
perceve well the mevyng of the Planet, whether he 
mcve torward, or backward, and waite well then 


| when the Sterre fixe is in this ſame altitude that 


ſhe was, when thou toke her firſte altitude, of the 
torcſaicd Planet, and note it well, for truſte well, it 
ſo be that the Planet be in the right ſide of the me- 
ridionall line, fo that his ſeconde altitude be leſſe 
then the firſte altitude was, then is the Planet di- 
recte, and if he be in the Weſt tide in that condi- 
cion, then is he retrograde, and if ſo be that this 
Planet be in the Eſt ſide, when his altitude is take, 
ſo that the ſeconde altitude be more then his firſte 
altitude, then is he retrograde, and if he be in the 
Weſt ſide of the line meridionall, then is he direct, 
but the contrary moving of theſe parties is the cours 
of the Mone, for ſothlie the Mone moveth the con- 
trary tro either Planettes, in her ecliptike line, but in 
none other maner. | 


The concluſion of equacions of houſes, after the 
Aſtrolabie. 


T the beginning of the degre that aſcendeth 


E 
g upon the ende of the viii. houre inequall, than 
. | Will 
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will the line of the ſecond houſe fit upon the line of fro the pinne unto the middle prick, and rake there 
Midnight, remeve then the degre that aſcendeth, the line Meridional tor cvermore, as in the fame 
and ſet hym upon the ende of the x. houre inequall, place. And if thou draw a c:otle overthwarte t!+. 


then will the beginnyng of the iii. houſe ſitte upon 
the Midnight line, bring up again the ſame degre 
that aſcendeth firſte, and ſet hym upon the Eſte O- 
rizonte, and then will the beginning ot the 1111. hous 
fit upon the Midnight line. Take then the nadire of 
the degre, that aſcendeth firſte, and fer hym upon 
the ende of the ii. houre inequall, and then will the 
beginnyng of the v. houſe ſit upon the Midnight line. 
Take then the nadire of the aſcendent, and ſet 
him upon the ende of the 111i. houre inequall, and 
then will the beginnyng of the vi. houſe fir upon the 
Midnight line. The beginnyng ot the ſeventh houſe 
is nadire of the aſcendente, and the beginnyng of the 
vii. houſe is nadire of the ſeconde, and the begin- 
nyng of the nineth houſe is nadire of the thirde, and 
the beginnyng of the tenth houſe is nadire of the iii. 


and the beginnyng of the *leventh houſe is nadire of 


the fiveth, and the beginning of the x11. houſe is na- 
dire of the vi. houſe. | | 


An other mancr of equacions of houſes, by the 
rolabie. 1 


Hale thyne aſcendente, and then thou haſte the 
155 FT tower angles, for well thou wotcitc, that th' 

oppoſite is of thine aſcendente, that is to ſaie, the 
beginnyng of the ſeventh hous, tit upon the Weſt O- 
rizont, and the beginnyng of the tenthe houſe, upon 


the line Meridionall, and his oppolite upon the line of the Sonne. 


of Midnight, then laie thy label] uppon the degre 
that aſcendeth, and rcken then fro the poinct ot thy 


dians. Take epe alto, that the arche of th, 


compace, juſtly over the line Meridionall, then halte 
thou Eſt and Weit, and per con{quens the oppo nu 
that is Southe and Noth. | 


Diſcripcion of the Meridionall line, and of the ng 
tudes and latitudes, ot citees and tonnes, as welt 


as of climates. | 


His line Neridionall, is but a maner difcripcion 
ot a line ymagined, that patſ-th upon the 
poles ot the woriitc, and by the lignette of: ont 
hedde: and it is cleped the liguet, tor in what place. 
that any manne is at any ryme of the yere, when th. 
Sonne by mevyny of the Firmameme cometh to hus 
Meridionall place, then is it the veric M:iddaic, that 
we clepe None, and there tore it is cleped the hne ot 
Middaic. Then take hede that evetmore of two 
Citees, or ot two Touncs, of whiche the o avpro 
cheth nercr the Eil, then doeth the other Tome, 
truſt well that thilke two Jones have dives Nee: 
tie Fam. 
nocciall, that is contained and bounded borwoan the 
two Meridians, is cleped the Longitude of ile Jou. 
And if ſo be that two Tounes have XIertdian 
or one Meridian, then is the diſtatnce of few vothe 
like farte: and in this maner ther chun not tler 
Meridian, but ſothelie thei chaunge ther Almcante- | 


1 


| 


| 


ras, for the haunſyng of the Pole, and the diltannce 
The longitude of a climate mate be 
cleped the ſpace of the yerth, fro the beginnyng ot 
the firſte climate, unto the laſte ende ot the lame chi- 


labell all the degrees in the bordure, till that thou mate, even directe againſt the Pole artike, thus fals 


come to the Meridionall line, and de parte all thilke 
degrees into thre even partes, and take there the e- 
ven porcions of thre other houſes, for to laie thy la- 


, 
1 


ſome aucthours. And ſome clerkeès faie, that if men 
clepe the latitude of à center the arche Meridian, 
that is conteined or intercepte, betwixe the tignet 


bell over every of theſe thre parties, and then thou and the Equinocciall, then thet faie, that the di. 
might ſee by the labell in the Zodiake the beginning ſtaunce tro the Fquinocciall unto the ende of the ch— 


of theſe thre houſes fro the aſcendent, that is to ſaic, 
the twelveth next above the aſcendente, and then the 
eleventh houſe and the x. houſe, npon the Meridio- 
nal line, as J firſt ſaicd, the ſame wiſe werche, tro 
the aſcendent, doune to the line of Midnight, and 


thus thou haſte thre houſes, that is to ſaie, the begin- 
ning of the ſeconde, the thirde, and the fowerth 


houſe: then is the nadire ot theſe thre houſes, the be- 
ginnyng of theſe iii. houſes that toloweth. 


To finde the line Meridionall, to dwell fixe in any 
8 | certain place. | 

Ake a rounde plate of metall, for warpyng the 

border the better, and make thereupon a juſte 
compace, a little within the bordure, and laie this 
rounde plate upon an even grounde, or {ome cven 
ſtone, or on a even ſtocke fixe in the ground, and 
laie it even by a rule, in the cenire of the compace 


ſticke an even pinne or a wire upright; the ſmaller 


the better, and ſet thy pinne or thy wire, by a plomme 
rule's ende upright even, and let this pinne be no len- 
ger then a quarter of thy diameter of thc compace 
o the pinne, and waite buſilie aboute tenne or cle- 
ven of the clocke, when the Sonne ſheweth, when 
the ſhadow of the pinne entercth any thing, within 
the circle of the compace one here brede, and mac 
there a pricke with ynke: abide then ſtill waityng on 
the Sonne, after one ot the cloke, til that the ſhadowc 
of the pinne, or of the wire, patle any thyng out of 
the circle or compace be it never ſo little, and ſette 
there a pricke. Take then a compace and meſure e- 
ven the middle, betwixt bothe prickes, and fer there 
4 pricke: Take then a Rule and drawe a ſtrike, even 


cliptike line, in th' ende of 211: 


mate, even ayenſt the pole artike, 13 the longitude ot 

the climate tor Soutlie. | | 

To knowe with what degree of the Zodiake, th; 
any Planct afcendeth” on the Orizonte, WIe li 
latitude be North, or South. | 


Nowe by thyne Almanacke the-degre ot-the E. 
chptiie ot any tige, in which that the 

nette is rekened tor to be, end that 15 cleped the de- 
ore of lis longnude. And knowe aleo the degre of 
his Jatitude, tro ti! echptixe, North or South, and 
by theſe enlainpls foo ing mn cpecialle, thou mai- 
cite wirch with every lignc of the Zodiihe. Ihe lon- 
gitude pcraventure of Venus, or ot an other planet 
was ot Capricorne, and the latitude of *hem North- 
ward degrees, tro ihe Echprike line, then toe fubril 
COMPas, and cleped the one Foinct of my compace A, 
and that other F. then toke I the poinct of A. and for 


} — 


in the ccliptize line, and my zodiake in the degre f 


the Longitude. of heddcs, that is to faicin these 
of Capricorne, wand thon {et Ithe police of Kup ward 
in the ſame ſigne, bicauſethatthe altitde was North, 
upon the latitude ot Venus, chat is to (ale, m1 Als 
degre fro the hed of Capricorne, an thus have 1 ihe 
degrees betwixe my two prickes, then 1414 I doing 
loftlie my compace, and ict the degre of the longi— 


tude upon the Orizont, then toke Tand waxyd my h 


bel, in maner ot a paire ot tables to rec ve diltindy 
the pricke of my compace, then toe I this tort d la- 
bell, and laicd it fixe over the degte of my lone, 
then toxe J up my compace, and the point of An 
in the waxce of my Libell, as. 4 coud-petle rover tr 
longitude I ſet the 


. n 
— 


» 
1 
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_ Of the Altrolabic. : 


Po.nct over endlonge on the labe!l, upon the ſpace of 
the latitude inwarde, and on the zodiake, that 1s to 
ty, Noithward fro the echptike : ten Jaicd 1 doun 
my C mpacc; and! Kcd well in the waic upon tli' e- 
C| „A. and F. then tourned I my rete, till that 


titty Ot F. fate upon. the Orzout, then ſawe 1 
well, tat the bodice of Venus in ker latitude of de- 
erces ſeptentrionals, alcenucth in the ende ot degre, 
tro the hed of Capricorne. And note that in this ma- 
ner, thou mighteſt werch with any latitude ſepten- 
trionall in al tienes: but ſothly the latitude Meridio- 
nall ot a planet in Capricorn mate not be take, bi- 
cauſe of the little ſpace betwixe the ecliptike, and 
the bordure of the Aſtrolabic, and ftkerly in al other 
lignes it maic be take. Allo the dere peraventure of 
Jupiter, or of any other planctte, was in the firſt de- 
gre of Pilces in longitude, and his latitude was de- 
grecs Meridionall. Then toke 1 the poinct of A.'ana 
{ct it in the fir{t degree of Piſces on tli ecliptize, then 
{cr | the poinct dounward of F. in the ſame ſigne, bi— 
cauſe that the Jatitude was South degrees that is to 
Jaie, fro the hed of Piſces, and thus have I degrees 
berwixe both prickes. Then {cr 1 the degre ot the 
longitude, upon the Orizont, then toke I my labcll, 
and laicd him He upon the degre of longitude, then 
ſette | the poinct ot A. on my labell even over the e- 
cliptike line, in the ende of the degre of the longi— 
tude, and I ſette the poincte of F. cndelong on my la- 
bell, the ſpacc of degrees of the latitude outwarde fro 
the Lodiake, that is to ſaie, Southwarde tro the E- 
cliptike towarde the bordure, and then tourned I my 
rete, til the poincte of F. ſate upon the Orizont, then 


ſfawe 1 well that the bodic of jupiter, in his Latitude 
ot degrees Meridionall, aſcendeth with the degre of 


Piſces in horoſcopo. And in this maner thou maieſte 
werche, with any Latitude, as | ſaied firſt, ſave in 
Capricorne. And thou wilte phe this crafte, with 
the ariſyng of the Mone, loke thou reken well the 
courſe of houre by houre, tor ſhe dwelleth in a degre 
of her Longitude but a little while, as thou woſte 
well: but neverthelefle, if thou legen well her verie 
mevyng by the tables, or after her courſe houre by 
houre, thou ſhalte doe well inough. 


Umbra rela. 


F thou wilt wirche with Umbra rea, if thou might 
come to the baſe of the toure, in this mancr ſhalt 


thou wirche: take the altitude ot the Toure with bothe | 


holes, {o that the rule lie even on a poincte. Enfam- 
ple, as thus. I ſe hym through the poincte of tower 
then mete I the ſpace betwixe me and the Toure, 
and I tinde it twentie tote, then behold I how tower 
is to twelve, and I find it is the third part of twelve. 
Right {o the ſpace betwixe The and the Toure is 
the thirde parte of the altitude of the Toure ; then 
thriſe twentie tote is the higheſt of the toure, with 
th' addicion of thine owne bodie fro thyne eye. It 
the Rule fall on five, then is five times twelve, the 
higheſt ot the Toure. . 


Umbra verſa. 


8 thou maieſte not come to the baſe of the toure, 
1 and thou fixe hym through the nomber of one, 
ſet there a pricke at thy fote, then go nere the Toure 
and ic hym through at the poincte of two, and ſet 
there an other pricke, and then beholde howe one 
hath hy m to twelve, and thou ſhalte finde that he hath 
hym twelve ſithes, then bchold how two have hym 
to x11, and thou ſhalte finde it ſixe fithes, and there- 
fore the ſpace betwixe two prickes, is ſixe times thyne 
altitude. And note that at the firſt altitude of one, 


hym through at two, there thou ſetteſt a priche, then 
thou findeſt betwene xx tote, then thou ſhalte finde 
that tenne is the $th parte ot Ixxx. then is a tote the 
altitude of the Toure, but if it fall upon an other 
poincte, as thus, It falleth on ſixe at the ſeconde ta- 
gung it, when it falleth on tower, then ſhalt thou find 
that ſixe is the ſecond part of twelve, and fower is 
the third parte of twelve, by the thirde parte, that is 
to ſay, the ſpace betwixe two prickes, twiſe the height 
of tlie Toure, and if the difference wer three, then 
would it be thre times the height. Et fic de fingulis. 
An other maner werchyng by Uubra rectta. It thou 
maieſt not come by the baſe of the Toure, wirche in 
this wile: Sette thy rule vpon one, till thou ſe the 
the altitude, and fet at thy tote a pricke, and then 
ſet thy rule upon two, and fo doe in the ſame ma- 
ner: then loke | what is the ditterence betwixe one 


' 
i 
[1 


and two, and thou {haite finde that it is one. Then 
me ſure the ſpace betwixe the two prickes, and that 
15 the twelveth part ot the altitude of the Toure, and 
o of all other. | | 


— — — — 


7 
Unbra recta. 


F thy Rule fall upon the eighte poinct, on the 
rightſhadowe, then make the tigure of eight, than 
loke howe moche ſpace of the fete is, betwixe The 
and the Toure, and multiplie that by twelve, and 
when thou haſt multiplicd it by the fame nomber 
then devide it by the nomber of eight, and kepe the re- 
ſidue, and adde thereto thy height unto thyne eye, to 
the reſidue, and that ſhall be the verie he ghte of the 
Tourc. And thus maicſte thou worche on the ſame 
ſide, from one to twelve, Cc. e = 


Umbra recta, 


XN other maner of workyng upon the fame ſide 
4 Lobe upon what poincte thy rule falleth, when 
thou ſceſt the toppe of the Toure, through the two 
holes, and then mete the ſpace from thy tote, to 
| the baſe of the Toure, and right as the nomber ot 
the poincte hath hymſelf to twelve, right ſo the me- 
ſure, betwixt The and the Toure, hath hym felt to 
the height of the ſame Toure. Enſample as thus. l 
ſette caſe thy rule fall upon eight, then is eight 
two thirde partes of twelve, ſo is the ſpace two 
thirde partes of the Toure. 1 


Un;bra ver ſa. 


oO knowe the heighte, by the pointe of Us. 
ve,. If the rule tall upon iii. when thou ſeeſt the 
toppe of the toure ſet a pricke there thy tote ſtand- 
eth, and go nere till thou maieſt ſe the ſame toppe, 
at the poincte of 111i. and ſette there an other prick: 
then mete howe many fote is betwixe the two 


bers, ſo ſhould the meſure betwixe the prickes be twiſe 
or thriſe the height ot the toure. | 


Unbra rea. 


1 O know the height, if thou maieſt not come 

to the baſe of the thing, {et thy rule upon 
what poinct thou wilte, ſo that thou maiſt fe the 
toppe ot the thing through the two holes, and maxc 
ere Or 


thou ſetteſt a prick, and afterward when thou ſceſt 


2 marke, there as thy tote ſtandeth, and go 1 


terther, 


ferther, till thou maieſte ſe it through an other poinct, 
and make there an other marke, and loke what dit- 
ference is betwixe the two poinctes in the ſcale, and 
right as that difference hath hym to x11. right ſo the 

ſpaces betwixe the two markes hath hym to the 
height of the thing. Enſample. I ſet the caſe, that 
thou ſeeſt it through the poinct of iiii. and after ar 
the poinct of iii. Now paſſeth the nomber ot 1111. 
the nomber of iii. the diſtance of 1. and right as this 
difference of one, hath hymſelt to xii. right ſo the 
meſure betwixe both the markes hath him to the 
height of the {ame thing puttyng therto the height 


of thy ſelt to thine eye. "And thus maieſt thou werke | 


from 1. to x11. 
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Unia Ve fit 


Erthermore, if thou wilte knowe in Una vs 

Ja, by the craite ot Una eta, I luppoic to 
take thine altitude at the po ince of iii. and makett 
4 marke, and then thou goelt nere, till thou hatte 
it at che poincte of iii, and makelt there an other 
marke, then malt thou devide 144. by 4, the nom- 
ber that cometh thereot ſhall be 36. and atter de— 
vide 144. by 3. and the nomber that cometh there— 
of is 48. then loke what difference is betwixe 58. 
and 48. and that ſhalt thou finde 12, and right as 
12. hach hym to 12. ſo the tpace betwixe the two 
prickes hath him to the altitude ot che thyng. 


Here endeth the concluſions of the Aſtrolabie. 
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The CTY CT of 


The heavy Complaint of a Knight, 


the blacke Knight. 


for that NE: can not win his Lady's 


Grace, 


ZN Maie when Flora the freſhe luſtie Gene 
Pe | The ſoile hath cladde, in grenc, and red, 
2 and whight, 
And Phoebus gan to ſhede his ſtremis ſhene 
- Andes the Bulle, Vin al the bemis bright, 
And Lucifer to chace awaic the night 

Ayen the morowe our Orizont hath take, 

Io bid all lovirs out of ſlepe awake. 


And hertis hevie for to recomforte 
From drerihed of hevie night" is ſorowe, 


Nature bad hem riſe, and *hem diſporte 10 


Ayen' the godelic and the glad greie morowe, 
And hope alſo with ſainct hon to borowe, 
Bad in deſpite of daungir and diſpaire 
For to takin the wholſome luſtie airc. 


And with a fi gh I gan for to abreide 
Out of my flombre', and ſodainly up flerte, 

As he (alas) that nigh for ſorowe dcide, 

My likeneſle fate aye fo nic my herte, 

But for to findin ſoccour of my ſmerte, 


Or at the left ſome releſe of my paine 20 | 


That me fo fore yhalte in every VCINC. 


I roſe anone, and thought I woulde gone 
Into the wodde, to here the birdis ſyng, 
When that the miſtie vapour was agone, 
And cleare and faire ywas the morownyng, 
The dewe allo like ſilvir in ſninyng 
Upon the levis, as any Baume ſwete, 
Till firie Titan with his prone hete 


Had 4714 up the laſtie licour newe, 


Upon the herbis in the grenc mede, 30 


And that the ffoures of many divers hewe 
Upon ther ſtalkis gonin for to ſprede, 
And for to ſplaie out ther levis in brede 
Again the Sonne, golde burnid in his ſpere, 
That doune to hem yeaſt his bemis clere. 


And by a rivir forthe 1 gan coſtei 
Of watir clere as birell or criſtall, 
Till at the laſt I founde a little weic 
Toward a parke, encloſid with à wall, 
In compace rounde, and by a gate ſmall, 40 


Who fo that would he frelie m'ghtin gon 
Into this parke, ywallid with Views e 


And in I went to here the birdis ſong, 
Which on the braunchis both in plain and vale, 
So loude lang, that all the wode yrong 
Like as it ſhould ſhivir in pecis ſmale, 
And as methoughtin that the Nightingale 
With to great might her voice begab our wreſt, 
Right as her harte tor love w ould all to brett 


The foite was plain and ſmoth, and Dy ondir ſott, 56 
All overſprad with tapettes that Natur. | 
Had made her ſelf: covirid cke alotr 
With bow:s grenc, the floutts for to cure 
That in ther beanie ther maie lon? « Acne | 
From aH atlaute of. Phoebus fervent tere, 
Whiche in his fpherc fo fotte yon and clere. 


The are attempre, and the ſmothe winde 
Ot Zcphyrus emong the blolomes shite 
So whollome was, and nour' ſhing by rind. 
That ſmale buddis, and romd Wloſoins lite: 60 
In maner gan of her brethe to de 8 
To yeve us hope that there {rut ſhall ytake 
Aycuilt Autumpne redy for to ſhake. 


' 


I ſawe the Daphne cloftd undir rinde | 
With the grene Laurir and the * holſome Pine 
| The Mirre alſo that werith cver' of kinde, 
The Cedris hie, as upright as a line, 
The Hilbert cke, that lowe doith encbine 
Her bow1s erence unto the yerth ado, 
Unto her knight callid Demophoon: 7 


There ſawe I growing cke the ftreſlie Hintiorne 
In white Motley, that fo ſote doth + (mel, 
Aſhe, Firre, and Oke, with many a VOY ACOFN, 
And many a tre mo then I can tech, 
And me bctorne I ſawe a little-we!] 
Tat hau his conrſe, as | could wee behio!! 
Unuir an hill, with quicke ſtremis ind Cour. 


The gravill g gold, the watir purc as glaſſe, 
The bankis rounde, the wellinwmromng 
And Toit as Velvet was the Yonge grails | 25 
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Of the Blacke Knight. 
That thercupon juſtilie came ſpringyng, | | And gan anone, fo ſoftely as I coude, 


The. {utc of trees aboutin compaſlyng Amonge the buſhis prively me to ſhroude, 
Ther ſhadowe caſt, cloſyng the well arounde, 


—ͤäłé —— — — — n3ͤ 


— —ö—b —— — —— ——— — rn ——— jä—Eä— — I:: 
La 9 7 —— 


—— — — —— 


And all the herbis growyng on the grounde, If that I myght in any wiſe aſpie 
J\ What was the cauſe of this his dedly wo, 150 
| The water was ſo wholſome, and fo.vertuous | Or why that he ſo petouſly gan crie 
Through might of herbis growyng it beſide On his fortune, and on his ure alſo, 
Not like to the welle where as Narciſſus With al my myght I layid an ere to 
{lam was, through the vengeaunce of Cupide Every worde, to marke wel what he ſaide, 
Where ſo wondir covertly he did hide Out of his ſwough anon as he abraide. 


The grain of deth upon cche fatal brinze, 90 | ; ; 
That deth mote tolowe, who that ever drinke. | But firſt, if I ſhulde makin mencion | 
| Of his perſone, and plainly him diſcrive, 


Ne like unto the pitte of the Pegace He was in ſothe, without excepcion, | — 9 
Undir Parnaſſus where Poctis flept, Io ſpeke of manhode, one the beſt one line, 
Nor like to the welle of pure chaſtite There may no man ayen the trouth yſtrive, 169 
Which that Diana with her nymphis kept, For of his time, and of his age alſo 
: When ſhe nakid into the watir lepte, _ * He provid was, there men ſhuld have ado. 
1 That (owe Actæon with her handis fell, | ng | | 
I! Onily for he came ſo nigh the well. One of the beſt therto of brede and length, 
1 | fe So wel ymade by gode proporcion, 
W zut this welle which that I now here reherſe If he had be in his delivir ſtrength, _ 
{ do whollome was, that it wouldin aſwage 109 But thought and ſickneſſe were occaſyon 
1 W'ightes bollin hertis, and the venim percc That he thus lay in lamentacyon | 
1 | | Ot penſifched, withall the cruill rage, Groutte on the grounde, in place ſo deſolate, 
—_ | And ovir more retreſhin the viſage | Sole by him ſelf, awhapid and amate. 
| 11 Ot them that were in any werinetle OE | | . | 
i Of gretc labour, or fallin in diſtreſſe. And for me ſemith that it is fitting 170 
If | | | | | His wordis al to put in remembraunce, 
| And I that hid through daungir and diſdain _ | To me that herdin all his complaining, 
1 So dric a thurſt thought that | would aflaie And al the grounde of this his wotul chaunce, 
& To taſtin a draught ot this Welle or twain, | It there withall I maye you do pleſaunce, 
1 My bittir langour it it might alaie, I wol to you ſo as I can anone | 
1 6 And on the banke anone me doune I laic, 110 | Lyke as he ſaide, reherce everichone. 
{| And with mine hed unto the Welle I raught, 7 2 
4 And of the watir dranke Ia gode draught. But who ſhal helpin me nowe to complaine, 
e 88 | Or who ſhal nowe my ſtile gie or lede? 
Whercof me thought I was refreſhid wele O Niobe, let nowe thy teris rayne | 
Ot the brennyng that fare ſo nigh my herte, | Into my penne, and helpe me eke in nede 13s 
That verily anone | gan to fele 29 Thou woful Myre, that feliſt mine hert blede 
An huge parte releſid of my ſmerte, | Ot pitous ſorowe, and myn hande eke quake, 
And therewithall anone up I aſterte, „ Wuhan that I writin for this mann'is ſake. 
And thought that | would walkin and ſe more, ES, 5 285 8 N 
Forthc in the parke, and in the holtis hore. For unto wo accordith complaining, 3 
| 1 | And doleful cherè unto hevineſſe, 
And thorough a launde as I yede apace, 125 To ſorowe alſo ſighing and weping, 
And gan sboutin taſt for to beholde, And pitous mourning unto drerineſſe, 
1 bund anone a delectable place, | And wholo that ſhall writin of diſtreſſe, 
That was beſet with treis young and olde, 9 In party nedith to knowe felingly 
Whoſe namis here for me ſhall not be tolde, The cauſe and rote of al ſoche malady. 190 
9 5 | | 


Amidde ot whiche there ſtode an herbir grene, | . 
That benchid was with colours new and clene. | But alas! that am of witte but dul, 
WED And that have no knowing of ſoche matere 


This herbir was all full of flouris gende, For to diſcrive and writin at the ful 
lnto the whiche as 1 beholde began, | Ihe wotul complainte, which that ye ſhal here, 
Berwixt an Hulicre, and a Wode bende, But evin like as doth a skrivinere | 
As I was ware, I ſawe where laic a man 130] That can no more tell what that he ſhal write, 
In blacke, and of white colour pale and wan, Hut as his maiſtir beſide dothe endite, 
And wondir dedly alſo of his hewe, 1 | | EG 85 
Ot hurtis grene, and freſhe woundis newe. Ryght fo fare I, that of no ſentement 
| | | 1 Can ſayin right naught in concluſioun, | 
And ovirmore diſtrainid with ſickneſſe But as 1 herde han that I was preſent 200 
Beſide all this he was full grevouſlie, This man complainin with a pitous ſoun, 
For upon hym he had an hote acceſle, | For even like without addicioun 
That daie by daie hym ſhoke full pitouſlic, | Or diſencreſe cythir of more or leſſe, 
So that tor conſtraint of his maladie | For to reherſe anone I wol me dreſſe. 
And hertely wo, thus lying all alone, 140 SS | 
It was a deth tor one to here hym grone. And if that any nowe be in this place, 
| „ | Thar felith in love breninge or fervence, 
Whereof aſtoined, my fote I gan withdrawe, Or hindirid were to his ladie's grace, 
Full gretly wondiring what it might be, With false tongis, that with peſtilence 
That he ſo laye and haddin no felawe, Sle trewe men, that nevir did offence. 
Ne that [| coude no wight with him yſe, In worde nor dede, ne yet in ther entent, 210 
Wherof I had grete routhe, and eke pite, 3 If any ſoche there be here nowe preſent, 


Of the blacke ' Knight. 


— — 


Let him of routhe lay him to audience 
With doleful chere, and ſobre countinaunce, 
To herin this man by tul hve ſentence 
Hys mortal wo, and his dire perturbaunce 
| Complaining and nowe lying in a traunce 
With lokis upcait, and with ruful chere, 
1h eff. cte of which was as ye now ſhal here. 


The thought oppreſſed with inward ſights ſore, 
The painful lyte, the body languiſhing; 
The wotul goſt, the herte rent and tore, 
The pitous chere a!l pale in complaining, 
The dedly face, like aſhis in ſhining, 
The falte teris, that from min ey in fall, 
Percel declare grounde of my painis al. 


Whoſe herte is grounde to blede in hevineſſe, 
The thought” receite of wo, and of complainte, 
The breſt is "cheſt of dole and drerineſſe, 
The body cke fo feble and ſo fainte, 
With hote and colde mine axis is fo mainte, 
That nowe I chivir for dctaute of hete, 
And hote as Sede nowe ſodainly I ſwete. 


22 


24 


O 


Nowe bote as fire, naue cold as aſhis ded, 
Now hote for code, now cold for hete again, 
Now cold as yſe, and now, as colis red, 
For hete I brenne, and thus betwixin twaine 
I poſſid am, and al torcaſte in paine, 
So that my hete full plainly as I tele 
Ot grcvous colde is cauſe every dele. 


This is the colde of inward hie diſdaine, 
Colde of deſpite, and colde ot cruil hate, 
This is the colde that doth his beſy payne 
Ayenift trouthe to fight and to debate, 
This is the colde that doth the fyre abate 
Of trewe mening, alas the hardc while, 
This! 15 the colde that wol me begile. 


12 


For er he bettir that in trouth 1 mente 
With 21 my myght her tachtully to ſerve, 
With hert and al to be right diligent, 
The leſsc thanke, alas! 1 can deſerve, 
Thus for my trouthe daungir doth me ſterve, 
For one that ſnuld my deth of mcrcy let, 
Hath made deſpite anew his {werde to hes 


C) 


Againſt me, and his arowis to fyle, 

| To take vengeaunce of wiltul cruilte, 

And tongis falſe through ther ſleightly wyle 
Han gone a worre, that wil not ſtintid be, 
And falſe er vie, w ith wrathe and cnvyte. 

Have confpirid againſt al right and lawe, 
Of ther mah e that trouth ſhal be yllawe. 260 

And malebouche gan firſt the talc tel 

I To ſclaundir trouth of indignacion, 

And falſe reporte ſo loud yrange the bel, 
That misbylefe and falle ſuſpection 

Have trouthe vbroug! tto his dampnacion, 
So that alas! wrongiully he dyith, 


And falſeneſſe nowe his place occupvith, 


And cntirid is into trouth'is londe, 
And hath thercof the ful poſſeſſion, 
O rightful God, that fiſt the troutke fonde, 
Howe maic thou {ulire ſoche oppreſſyon, 
IT hat falſhed ſhulde have juriſdiction 
In troth'is right to fle him giltiles! 
In his fraunchiſe he may not live in pees 


Falſly accuſed, and of his Fone forjuged, 
Withoutin anſ were, whi! c he was abſent. 


—— — — -. — — — — 


He damnid was, and maie not be excuſed: 
For cruilte yſate in judgement, 
Ot haſtineſſe without advisCment ; 
And badde diſdaine do execute anone, 
His judgement in prelence ot his tone. 


Attourney there maye none admittid ben 
To excuſe trouthè, ne a worde to | peke, 
To faith or othe the judge ne lyſte not ſene, 
There ne is no gaine, but he will be wreke. 
O Lordè ot trouthe, to The 1 cal and clepe, 
Howe may thou ſein thus in thy pretence 
Withoutin mercy murdiid innocence ! 


Nowe God, that art of trouthe foveraine, 
And ſeiſt how I lie for trouthe bounde, 
So fore ykni:te in lov'is tyrie chaine, 
Even at the deth through gyrte with many'a wounde : 
That lykily are nevir tor to {ounde, 

And tor my trouthe am dampnid to the deth, 


And not abyde, but drawe al ong the brett : 


290 


{Conlidre? and ſe in thine eternal right 
Howe that min herte prot. lid w.nlom was 
For to be trewe with al my ful my: lit 
Onily to one, the whiche nowe alas! 
Ot volunte without any rel as 
Myne accuſours hath takin unte grace, 
And cheriſhith hem, my acth to purcliace. 


What menith this? what is this wondir ure 
Ot purveiaunce, yt ſo ! ſhal it cal, 
Ot God of love, that talſe *hem ſo aflure, 
And trewe alas! downe of the whele ben ©!" 
And yet in ſothe, this is the worlt of al 
That falſhed wrongtully' of troth hath che name, 
And troueh aycuw ard of ta I. d the blame. 


This bün We chaunce, this ſtormy avinture, 
In love hath moltcly his experience, 
For who that doth with trouthe moſt his cure 
Shal tor his mede ytindin moſte oticnce, 
Thar ſervith love with al his diligence ; 

For who can fainin undir lowiyhede, 

Ne fail ch not to findin race and ipede. 


10 


For 1 lov.id one ful longe the agone 
With all mine herte, "and body, and ful m. ihr, 
And to be ded my herte can not gone, 
From his beheſte, but hold that he hath hyght, 325 
Though i bc baniſhid out of her ſyght, 
And by her mouth dampnid that | ſhall dey, 
To my beheſte yet | will cr obcy. 


For cvir ſithins that the worlde began 
Who ſolylte lokin, and in ſtory rede, 
{ He ſhal aye findin that the trewe man 
Was put abacke there, where as the falſhede 
Yturthcred was, tor love takith none hede, 
To {Ic the trew, and hath of hem no charge, 
Where as the falſe gothe trely at ther large. 330 


take recorde of true Palamedes 
The giltlcis man, the noble worthy knight, 
Thar evir lovid, and had no relcs, 
Notwithſtanding bs manhode and his might 
Yet love unto lim dy d ful gret unright, 
For ave the bet he dyd in chivalrye 
The more he ſtiul was hindrid by envye. 


And aye the bett he did in every place 
Thorough his knighthode and his buſy paine, 


The terSir was lie from liis ladye's grace, 340 
For to her mcrcy might he net attauicy 
1 2 And 
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And for al'that yet Was he fer bel > 
With hem that love lyſtc tebly to aVaunce, 
For him alas! ſet lalt upon 4 daunce 
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Againiſt whom there heipe may h.“ 1185 
Alid ſo for al his trouth he lolte his lite. 
ppabus alſo for at his pleſaunt lyght 5 
Whan chat he wontd here in verthe belowe, 368 


h Venus icht 

gh Cupidis bowe, 

im not to knowe, 

erte dyd blede, 


| Unto the very herte w it 
 Ywoundid was thorot 
And yet ius lady hy n | | 
Though tor the 10% her his, |: 1 

She let lum go, and toke ot him no heds. 
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Oi UC e + Aa : 1 0 thinkin one in ther opinion, 
Ot e on 5 of him Palomowne And ſayc' anothir to ſet them ſelf alofte, 
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Wis 8 the ende of all ther patio ne, 370 Aud hindir trouthe, as it is {ene ful otte. 
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Ort Thebis City cke the file Arcite, 380 Ot her that cautith al my paine and wo, 
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lis fa\ſe licgis forthirith what hc IA 1 | 
* | fleeth the trewe ungodely day 0) day. And wiltul'y ſhe hath my deth yſworne | 450 
eee Al giltileſſe, and wore no cause why, 
For trewe Adonis was layne with the bore how” tor the troathe that I had atorne 
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5 Amidde the foreſt in the grenc ſhade, 88 wo to jervin fauhtully, 
For Venus love he feltin al the lore, | Fry ot 57 5 e | cryc, 
But Vulcanus with her no mercy made, 390 nd to thy blynde and double deite 


The tou chorle had many nightis glade, 
Where Mars armipotent her knight and man 
To tvndin mercy co:ntorte none he can. 


Alſo the yonge freſh? Hippomenes 
So lultly fre he was of his corage, 

That for to ſerve with al his hert he ches 
Atalanta fo faire of her wage, 
But love alas! quite him ſo ill his wage, 
Wich cruil daungir plainly at the laſte, 


That with the dethe guerconletle he paſte. 400 


Lo here alas! the fine of love's ſervice! ON 
Lo howe that love can his fcrvauntis quite. 
Lo how he can his faithtul men diſpile | 
To le the trewe men, and falſe to reſpite: 
Lo howe he dothe the ſwerde of lorowe byte 
In hert'is, ſoche as moſte his lalte obe 
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To ſave the talſe, and do the trewe to dey. 


For taith, nor othe, nor worde, ne aſſuraunce, 
Trewe memng nor awaite, nor buſyneſle, 
N.itnir ſtil porte, ne faithful attendaunce, 


* 


Manlode, ne might, in armis worthineſſe, 
? ot worſhip, nor hie proweſſe, 


410 


4NOT PUTIUTT 
Nor in itraunge landis riding ne travaile, 


1 


Ful lytil or nought in love dothe ayaile. 
| Peril of dethe, neithir in Se ne lande, 
Hungir ne thurſt, ſorowe ne ſykeneſſe, 
Ne gret empriſis for to take on hande, 
Sheding of blode, ne manful hardineſſe, 
Notte wounding at ſautis by diſtreſſe, 
Nor in parting ot lite, nor deth alſo, 420 
Al is for nought, love taketh no hede therto. 


But eſing pures with ther baſe flattirie 
I trough ther falſhede, and with ther doubleneſſe, 
With talts newe, and many fainid lie, | 
By falſe femblaunt, and counterfeit humbleſſe, 
Undir colour depainte with ſtedtaſtneſſe, 
With iraude covered under a pitous face, 
Acceptid be nowe rathiſt unto grace, 


Aud can themſelvin nowe beſt magniſie, 
With fainid porte, and ther preſumpcion, 


Ot this my gret wronge I complaine me, 


Lmcnt with chaunge and gret unſtableneſſe, 
Now up, nov doune, ſo renning is thy chaunce, 
That The to truſt may be no tikirncile, 
1] wite it nothinge but thy doubleneile, 
And who that is an archir and is blende, 
Markith nothinge, but ſhotith ay by wende, 


And to thy ſtormy wilful variaunce 


463 


And tor that he hath no diſcrecion 
Without adviſe he let his arowe go, 
For lacke of fight, and alſo of reſon, 
In his ſhorting it happith oftin ſo 
To hurte his frendiſt rathir than his foo 
So doith this blind god with his ſharpe flone, 
The trew he ſleeth, and lettith the falſe gone. 


An 


72 


And ot his wounding this is worſt of al, 
V han he hurt doith to fo cruil wretche, 
And maxith the ſycke for to crie and cal 
Unto his very toe to be his leche, 
And harde it is ſothe for a man to ſeche 
Upon the point of deth in jeoperdy e 
Unto his toc to findin remedie. 


Right thus farith it nowe evin by me, 
That to my foe that gave my herte a wounde 
Mote askin grace, and mercy, and pite, 
And namily there where none may be founde, 
For nowe my fore my leche wil contounde, 
And God ot kinde fo ill hath ſet mine ure, 
My lyv'ts toe to have my wounde in cure. 


Alas the while nowe that I was borne 

Or that | evir ſawe the brighte ſonne! 

For nowe I] ſe plaine that fal longe atorne 
Or I was borne my deſtiny was ſponne 
By the ſiſterne to ſle me yt they conne, 


For they my deth had ſhopin or my ſherte, 490 


Onely tor trouth J may it not aſterte. 


The mighty goddeile alſo of * Nature, 
That undir God hath the whole govirnaunce 
Of wordcly thinges committid to fer cure, 
Diſpoſid have through her wile purveiaunce 
To give my lady fo moche ſuffiſaunce, 
Ot al vertucs, and therwithal purvyde 
To murdre tronth, hath rake daungir to gide 


For bounte, beaute, ſhape, _ ſemelihede, 
For prudence, wit, and pailingly fairenc fe, 

For benigne porte, glad chere with lowlylede, 
Of womanhede right plentcons largeneſſe, 
Dame Nature dyd in her fully empreſle, 


Whan ſhe her wrought, and alt! hir laſt diſdaine, 


Of the blicke Kight, e ; 
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Thon God that knowelt the thought of every Wight 
| Night as it is, in CVTryY. tity. Walt! le, 
Vet ex! dym wich al my fil myght 
Low ) l Pray to! rauntin unto me, 
80 That VO Lady gadehy Taro, trcfhc and tre, 
Which mely nx mc tor detfaute of roathe, 
Oc tt I din yemay knowe my twouthe. 


For thot in fothe inow (uffilith me. 
And the 1t anowe in ove y circu mtlaunce, 
And ator Lam wel apaide that the, 1 
It the t her 80% t ot (| eth to d wenge aue, 
Unto mc that am undir hier Ilygeaunce, 
It ne me not her dome to Aitobeve, 


Lit NI . CI Its. Une W ülh 10 dege. 


Withoutin gtutchiageor tebellion 
In.wil or-word:s WHO ] alicnte, 
Or any manir contradiction, 
Full; obe At t her comme e 
And it ! dyin, 7 N y teſtament 
Nv] erte * 5 n my | Pirite Alle 50 
0 Wliat {0'eyir e le with hem to do. 


And Mau laſt unto her womanhede, 
And to her mercy, me Irecommannde, 
That he nowe here betwixin hope rand drede, 
Abidiime p any what the litt commaunde, 
tor teu this ne is no demaunde, 
Welcome tome whilts me laſtich breth 
Ryglit at her choiſe, w s it be 1y tc or deth, 


| 


To hindir trouthe, ſhe made her chambirlaine. Ani ; in this matir more what might J ſane 


Whan miſtruſt cke, and falſe ſuſpeccion 
With misbeleve ſhe madin tor to be 
Chefe of counſaile, to this concluſion 
For to cxilin trouthe, and cke pite, 
Out of her courte to makin mercy fle, 
So that diſpite now holdith forthe her reine 


Through haſty bileve of tales that men feine. | And with that worde he gan toſighie as 


And thus I' am only tor my trouth alas! 
Murdrid and ſlayn, with wordis ſharps and ken, 
Although g gyltleſſe, God v. ote, ot al treſpas, 
And lye and blede upon this colde grene; 
Nowe mercy, ſwete, mercy my liv'is quene, 
And to your grace of mercye yet I prey cy 
In your ſervice that your true man may deye. 


But # ſo be that I ſhal dic algate, 
And that I ſhal none othir mercy have, 
Yet of my deth let this yben the date, 
That by your wil ] was brought to my grave, 
Or haſtily, if that you lyſte me ſave, 
My ſharpe woundis, that akin fo and blede, 
Ot mercy charme, and alſo' of womanhcdc. 


For othir charme plainly ne is there none, 
But oncly mercy, to helpe in this caſe, 
Vi though my woundis blede evir in one, 
My lyfe, my deth yitandith in your grace, 
And though my gilte ybe nothinge, alas! 
I aske mercy in all my beſt entente, 

Redy to dyin if that ye aſlente. 


For there againiſt ſhal I nevir ſtrive 
In worde ne werke, plainly I ne may, 


Sithe in her han !, and in her wil 1s al, 578 
Bothe 5 le nt deth, my JOY C and al. my reine: - 
And finally my heſte botain shall 
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510 Hiyc bac my vouth, and thi s make au ende. 
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Like ashis hert vive would atwamc, 
: And helle his pere, rd {pake no worde moe, 
e But {or to ſe his wo and mortal Pane: 
The terts gonin tro mins cyünraine 580 
Fu} parcortly tor-very. mwarde rotlie, 
That 1 him ſawwe fo long Wiſhyng tor troth. 


And al this white my ſclfe T kepte Sou 
Aman e the bows,” ard. my (elle goiunc hide, 
520 | Tyl at the laſt the wolul man ar: row 
And to a lodge ywent there cole HI 
Where a! the May his-cuſtome was Cabydc 
SO! complainin of Its pains kene 
From yere to yerc undir the bowls grene. 


And for bycauſe, that it drewe to the night, 595 
And that the ſonne hie arke diurnal | 
Ypaſia was, fo that his poriannelypht 
lis brig lte bemis and his ftremis al 


Were m the wars of the Watir {al 
530 Undir the bordure of our ocean; 


His chare ot golde lits couric fo ſwiftly rar; 


And winic the twiliglit and the rowis rede 
| Ot Phabns light were dcaurat alite, 
A penne | toe, and gan me taft to bee 
1 he O TRY: Plain 715 0 this man to wit 609 
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All worde by worde right as he dyd endite, 


Like as | herde and coude him tho reporte, 
I have here let, your hertis to diſporte. 


It ought be miſte, Jaye alle the wite on me, 
For Jam worthy tor to bere the blame, 
Jt any thinge amy ſſe reportid be, 
To mike this ditte tor to ſeme lame 
Through my ne unconning for to ſain the ſame 
Like as this man his complaint dyd expreſſe. 
I aske you mercy and torgivenetle. 619 
And as I wrote, me thought I ſawe aferre, 
Atcrre in the weſt luſtily appere 
Eſperus the lo bright and godely ſterre, 
So glade, fo faire, ſo perfaunte eke of chere, 
mene Venus with her bemis clere, 
That hevy hertis only to releve 
Is wonte of cuſtome for to o ſhewe at cve. 
And 1 as faſt fel adowne on my kne, 
And cvin thus to her gan I to prey, | 
O lady Venus fo feire on to ſe, 20 
Let not this ſothfaſt man for his trouthe deye, | 
lor that joy which thou haddiſt whan thou leye 
With Mars thy knight, when Vulcanus ytonde, 
And with a chaine wwiſiblc you bonde 


6 


Togi Bir bothc tway, in the ſame whyle 
That al the courte above celcltial | 
At your ſhame began to laughe and ſmyle, 
Ah, fairift lady willy fonde at al, 
Comtorte to careful Goddis immortal, 
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And er that thou nowe go fro us adowne. 
For that love which thou haddiſt to Adowne 


And whan that ſhe was gone unto her rett, 

I roſe anone, and home to bed ywente, 

For wery' I was, me thought it for the beſt, 

Deſiring thus in al my beſt entente, 

That al trewe men, that be with daungir ſhente, 
With mercy may in releſe of ther paine | 
Recurid be, er Maye come efte againe. 


And for that I ne may no lengir wake, 


Farewcl ye loviris al that be trewe, 
Praying to God, and thus my leve I rake, 
That er the ſonne to morowe be ryſen newe, 
And er he have ayen his roſin hewe, 
That eche of you may havin ſoche a grace, 
His owne lady in armis to embrace : 
1 mene thus only, in al honeſte 
Withoutin more ye may togi dir ſpeke 
What fo ye lyſtin at gode liberte, 
That eche may to othir ther herte ybreke 
On ſelouſie only to be awreke, | 
That hath ſo long of malice and cnvy 
Ywerrid Trouthe with his tiranny. 


L'2nvoye. 


Princeſls pleſith it your benignite 
This lityl dyte tor to have in minde 
Of your womanhede, allo for to ſe | 
That your trew man may of you mercy find, 6-- 


L tho that lyſte of women ili to ſpcke, 
And ſay in ot hem worſe than they deſerve, 
I pray to God that ther neckis to breke, 
Or on ſome yll dethe mote tho janglirs 
ſterve, 

For every man were holde n hem to ſerve, 

And do hem worſhip, honour and ſcrviſe, 

In every manir they beſt coude deviſe. 


For we ought firſt to think on what manere 
Thei bring us forth, and what pain thei endure, 
Firſt in our byrth, and ſith fro yere to yere, 10 
How bulily they done ther buſy cure 
To kepe us fro every myſavinture 
n our youthhed whan that we have no might 
Our ſelte to kepe, neythir by day nor night, 


Be helping nowe, and do thy diligence 630 And pate eke, that longe hath be behinde, 
To let the ſtremis of thine uitluence Let him againe be provokid to grace, 
For by my trouthe it is againſt alle kinde 
Diſcendin downe, i in forthcring of the trouth, That falſe Daungere ſhou! Q Serre his place, 
Namely of *hem that lye in ſorowe bounde, 
Shew now thy might, and on ther wo have routh, | Go itil quaire unto my liv'is quene, 
Fr that falſe daungir le hem and contounde, And to my very hert'is ſovceraine, 
And ſpecial let thy might in this be tounde And be right glad, for that ſhe ſha! The "I 
For to help and ſocour what that thou may Soche is thy grace, but I alas! in paine 
The trewe man that in the herbir lay; Am leſte behinde, and n'ot to whom to plaine, 
For mercy, ruthe, and grace, and cke pyte 685 
| "fad al that trewe are forthir for his ſake, Exilid be, that J may not attaine | 
O glade ſterre, O lady Venus myne, 640 Recure to finde of mine adverſite. | 
And cauſe his lady him to grace to take, | | 
Her hert of ſtele to mercy ſo encline, 
Er that thy bemis go up to declyne, F . Explicit. 
VVV 


A praiſe of Women. 


Alas! howe may we (ay 0 on 3 but wele, 
Of whom we were ytoſtred and ybore, 
And ben all our ſocoure, and trewe as ſtele, 
And for our ſake ful ofte they ſuffre ſore, 
Without women were al our joye ylore, 
Wherfore we ought al women to obcy 
In al godeneſſe, I can no more yſay. 


This is wel knowin, and hath ben or this, 
That women ben the cauſe of al lightneſſe, 
Knighthode, norture, eſchewing al malis, 
Encreſe of worſhip, and of wortlineſſe, 
Therto curteys, meke, grounde of alle godenelic, 
Glad and mery, and trewe in every wile, 
That any gentle' hert can thin ke or deviſe. 


And 


And though any would truſt to your untruth, 
And to your faire wordis would aught aſſent, 30 
In gode faith me thinkith it wer grete ruth, 
That othre* women ſhould for ther gilt be ſhent, 
That ner knew ne wiſt nought of ther entent, 
Ne liſt not to here the faire wordes ye write, 
M hiche ye you paine fro daie to daie t endite. 


But who maie beware of your tales untrue, 
hat ye ſo buſilie painte and endite? 
For ye will ſwerin that ye nevir knewe, 
Ne ſawe the woman, neithir moche ne lite, 
Save only her to whom ye had delite, 40 
As for to ſerve, of all that er ye ley, 
And tor her love muſt ye nedis dey. 


Then wil ye ſwere-that ye knew ner before 
What love was, ne his dredfull obſervaunce, 

But now ye telin that he can wounde fore, 
Wheretore ye put you' into her govirnaunce, 
Whom love hath ordeined you to ſerve and do ple- 

ſaunce. 
With al your might your lityl liv'is ſpace, 
Whiche cndith ne, but it ſhe doe you grace. 


And then to bedde will ye you ſone ydrawe, ” | 


And ſone your elvis ſicke ye will then tain, 
And ſwerin faſt your Ladie hath you ſlawe, 
And brought you {odainly in ſo high pain, 
That fro your deth maie no man you reltcain, 
With a daungerous loke of her eyin two, 
That to your dethe mult ye nedis go. 


Thus will ye morne, thus will ye ſighin ſore, 
As though your hert anon in two wold breſt, 
And ſwerin fait that ye maie live no more, 


Myne owne Ladie, that might if ye leſt 60 


Bryngin myne herte ſomdele into reſt, 
As it you liſt mercie on me to have, 
Thus your untrouth Will evir mercic Crayc. 


Thus woll ye plainin, tho you thing ſmerte, 
Thele innocent cretures for to begile, 
And ſwere to hem, ſo woundid is your herte 
For love of them, that ye maie live no while, 
Scarſlic ſo long as one might go a mile, 
So hyith deth to bryng you to an ende, 
But if your ſ{overain lady liſt you' amende. 70 


And if ſhe comfort you in any wiſe 
For routhe for pite' of your falſe othis fere, 
So that ſhe weneth it be as you deviſe, 
And wenith your herte be as The maie here, 
Thus to comtort, and ſomwhat do you chere, 
Then woll theſe janglirs deme of her full ill 
And ſaine ye have her fully at your will. 


Lo how redic ther tonguis ben, and preſt, 
To ſpekin harme of women cauſileſſe, 


Alas: why might ye not as well ſaie the' beſt, 80 


As for to demin hem thus giltiloſſe? 

In your herte iwis there? is no gentilneſſe, 
That of your own gilt liſte thus women fame, 
Now by my trouth me thinke ye be to blame. 


For of women comith this worldly wele, 
Wherefore we ought worſhip hem cvirmore, 
And though it miſhap one, we ought to hele, 
For it is all thorough our false lore, 
That daic and night we pain us evirmore 
With many” an othe theſe women to begile 90 
With falle talis, and many' a wickid wile. 
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And it fa hede ſhould be reckened and told, 
It were in women iwis full trouth were 
Not as in men is, by a thouſande told, 
Fro all vicis iwis thei ſtandin clere, 
In any thyng that er 1 could ot here, 
Bur it entiſy ng of theſe men it make, 
That hem to flatteren connin nevir lake. 


I would fain wete where evir ye coud here 
Without mens tiling women did amis, ioo 
There ye get hem, ye lie tro yere to here, 
And many” a gabby ng ye make to' hem iwis, 
For 1 could nevir here, ne knowen er this, 
Where evir ye coud finde in any place 
That cvir women belought you of grace. 


There ye you paining with al your tull might, 
With all your herte, and all your bulinetle, 
To pleſin hem aye both by daic and nigh 
Praying hem of ther grace and Sen 
To have pite upon your prete diſtreſſe, 119 
And that thci woldin on your pain have routh, 
And ile you not, ſithin ye mene but trouth. 


Thus maie ye ſein that thei ben fautledle, 
And innocent to all your werkis tlic, 
And all your craftis, that touchin falſnetle, 
The: knowe hem not, nc matic hem not cipic, 
So ſwerin ye, that ye muſt nedis die, 
But if thei wouldin of ther womanhedde 
Upon your trouth rewe, cr that ye bc deny: 


And then your lady, and your hert'ts quene 120 
Ye callin *hem, and thercwith ye ſigh tore, 


[And ſaie, my ladic' I trowe that it be ſene 


In what plite that I have livid full yore, 
But now I hope that ye wollin no more 
In theſe pamis ſutire me tor to dwell, 
For ot all godencile iwis ye be the” well. 


Lo whiche a paintid proceſſe can ye make 
Theſe harmleſle creturis for to begile: 


And when thei flepe, ye painin you to wake, 


And to bethinke you' on many” a wickid wile, 130 
But ye ſhal ſe the daic that ye ſhall curſe the winle 
That ye fo bufily did your entent 
Hem to begile, that falſhed nevir ment. 


For this ye know wel, though I wonldin lic, 
In women is all trouth and ſtedtaſtneſle, 
For in gode faithe I nevir of *hem tie 
But 8 worſhip, bounte, and gentilneſſe, 
Right commyng, taire, and full of mekeneſle, 
Gode and glad, and lowlie I you enſure, 


And if it happe 4 man be in diſeſe, 
She docth her buſineſſe, and her full paine, 
With al her might, him to comfort and pleſe, 
It tro his diſcſe ſhe might hym reſtrain, 
In worde ne dede 1wis ſhe woll not Fling: 
With al her might ſhe doth her bulſineſle 
To bryngin hym out of his hevineſſe 


Lo here what gentilleſſe theſe women have! 
It we could knowe it for our rudcncile, 
How buſie thei be us to kepe and fave . 183 
Bothe in hele, and alſo in ſickeneſſe, 
And alwaic right foric for our diſtreſſe, 
In every manir thus ſhewe thei routhe, 
That in *hem is all godeneſſe and all troutlic 


And ſith we find in hem gentilneſſe, trouth, 


Worſhip, bounte, and kindneſſe evirmore, 
| 6 A Let 


Is this . and angelike ereture 140 
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Let nevir this gentilleſſe, through your ſlouth, | Wherefore me thinkith, if that we had grace, 
In ther kinde trouth be evir aught torlore, | We oughten honour women 1n every place. 
That in women is, and hath ben full yore, 

For in reverence of heven'is quene 169 Therefore I rede, that to our liv'is ende 
We ought to worſhip all women that bene. Fro this time forth, while that we havin ſpace, 185 


That we have treſpaced, purſue to amende, 

Praying our Ladie, the welle of all grace, 

To bryngin us unto that blisfull place, 

There as ſhe and all gode women ſhal be in fere 
In heven above, emong the angils clere 


For of all cretures that were get and borne 
This wote ye well, a woman was the beſt, 

By her was recovered the blis we' had lorne, 
And through that woman ſhall we come to reſt, 


| 
| 
| 
And ben iſavid, it that our felt leſt; | | 


Explicit. 
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The PxoLOGUE, 


In this Book is ſhewed how the Deeds of all Men and Women, be they good 
or bad, are carry'd by Report to Poſterity. e 


O D tourne us everic dreme to gode, | Of everiche of ther avintures, 
For it is wondir thyng by the' Rode, By aviſions, or by figures, 
| bY To my witte, what cauſith ſwevines But that our ficſhe ne hath no might 
On the morowe or on cvincs, | | To underſtandin it aright,  _ $9 
And why the' cttecte foloweth of ſome, For it is warnid to derkely, 
And of ſome it ſhall nevir come, But why the cauſe is, not wote I, 
Why that is an avition, : | Well wotin of this thynge clerkes, 
And this a revclacion, RE | That treten of that and othir werkes, 
Why this a dreme, why that a ſweven, | For I of none opinion 
And not to every man liche even, 19 | N'ill as now makin mencion, 
Why this a fantome, why that Oracles, But onely that the holy Rode 
I r'ot: but wholo ot theſe miracles | Tournin us every dreme to gode, 
The caulis knowith bet than J, | For nevir ſithin I was borne, - | 
Deſine he, tor I certainly _ Ne no man ellis me beforne | GO 
Ne can *hem not, ne nevir thinke | Ymctte | trowe right ſtedfaſtly 
To buſie my witte for to ſwinke | So wondirtull a dreme as I, 
To knowe ot ther ſignificacions | The tenthe daie now of December, 
The gendtis, ne the diſtinccions | The whiche, as | can remember, 
Ot the tymes of hem, ne the caulis, I woll you tellin every dele; | 
Or why that this is more then that is, 20 | But at beginnyng truſtith wele 
Or it folkis complexions CO II Woll make invocacion 
Make *hem dreme ot reflexions, | With devoute ſpeciall devocion 
Or ellis thus, as othir ſaine, Unto the God ot ſlepe anone, 
For the” grete teblencile of ther braine I | That dwellith in a cave of ſtone, | 70 
By abſtinence, or by ſickneſſe, I Upon a ſtreme that cometh fro Lete, 
By priſon, ſtrief, or grete diſtteſſe, That is a flode of hell unſwete 
Or ellis by difordinaunce, Beſide a Fulke, men clepe Cimerie, 
Or naturall accuſtomaunce, There ſlepith aye this God unmerie, 
That ſome men be to curious | With his ſlepie thouſande ſonnis, 
In ſtudie, or melancolious, PEN 30 | That alwaie to flepe ther won is, 
Or thus, ſo inly full of drede, And to this God, that I of rede, 
That no man maie *hem bore rede,. Praic I, that he wollin me ſpede 
Or cllis that devocion | My ſwevin for to tell aright, Des 
Ot ſome, and contemplacion, It every dreme ſtande in his might, 80 
Cautin to them ſoche dremis ofte, And he that movir is of all 
Or that the cruill life unſofte That is and was, and evir ſhall, 
Ot hem that unkind lovis leden, | So give hem joye that it here, 
That ottin hopin moche or dreden, Of all that thei dremin to yere, 
That purcly ther impre ſſions | — And for to ſtandin all in grace 
Cauſm hem to have viſions, 40 Of ther lovis, or in what place 
Or it that ſ(pirites han the might | That *hem were leviſt for to ſtonde, 
Jo makin tolke to dreme on night, And ſhelde 'hem from poverte' and ſhonde, 
Or it the ſoule of propir kinde | And from every* unhappe and diſeſe, | 
Be ſo perfite as men finde, | And ſende *hem that which maie hem pleſe, 92 
That it wele wote what is to come, That takith well, and ſcornith nought,  _ 
And that he warmth all and ſome Ne it miſdemin in ther thought 


Through 
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Through malicious entencion; 

And whoſo through preſumpcion, 
Or hate, or ſcorne, or through envie, 
Diſpite, or jape, or felonie, 
MNMiſdeme it, praie I Jeſus gode, 
Dreme he baretote, or dreme he ſhode, 
That every harme, that any man 
Hath had ſithin the worlde began, 
Betall hym thereof, or he ſterve, 
And graunt that he maie it deſerve : 

Lo! with right ſoche concluſion 

As had of his aviſion ED 
Creſus, that was the kyng of Lyde, 
That high upon a gibet dyde; 

This prayir ſball he have ot me, 

am no bette in charite. 


The Fiſt Boke. 


TJ O W herkin, as I have you ſaied, 
N What that | mette or J abraied, 
Of December the tenith daie, 

When it was night, to ſlepe I late, 
Right as 1 was wonte for to doen, 
And fill aſſepe wondir. fone, 
As he that was werie forgo. 
On pilgrimage milis two | 
To the corps of ſaint Leonarde, 
To makin lithe that crit was harde. 
But as me ſlept me mette | was 
Within a temple? imade of glas, 
In whiche there werin mo Images 
Of golde, ſtandyng in ſondrie ſtages, 
Sette in mo riche Tabirnacles, 
And with perre mo pinnacles, 
And mo curious portraituris, 
And queint manir of figuris 
Of golde worke, then 1 ſawe evir. 
But certainly I n'iſt nevir 
Where that it was, but well wilt 1 
It was of Venus redily BD 
This temple, tor in purtreiture 
I ſawe anone right her figure 
Nakid yfietyng in a Se, 
And allo on her hedde parde 
Her roſy garland white and redde, 
And her combe tor to kembe her hedde, 
Her dovis, and Dan Cupido 
Her blinde fonne, and Vulcano, 
That in his face y was full broune. 
But as I romid up and doune, 
I founde that on the wall there was 
Thus writtin on a tabic? ot bras. 
I woll now ug, if that I can, 
The armis, aud d the man, 
That firſt came through his deſtine 
Fugitife fro Troje the countre 
Into Itatle, wi h full moche pine, 
Unto the ſtiend s of Lavine, 
And tho began the ſtoric' anone, 
As I ſhall tellin you echone. 
Firſt ſawe I the diſtruccion 
Of Troie, thorough the Grcke Sinon, 
With his falſe untrue forſwerynges, 
And with his chere and his leſynges, 
That made a horſe, brought into Troye, 
By whiche Trojans loſte all ther joye. 

And attir this was graved, alas! 
How llions caſtill atlailed was, 
And won, and kyng Priamus ſlain, 
And Politcs his ſonne certain, 

Diſpitouſſy of Dan Pyrrhus. 
And next that ſawe I howe Venus, 


O 
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When that the ſawe the caſtill brende, 
Doune trom hevin ſhe gan diſcende, 
And bade her ſonne Eneas fie, 
And how he fled, and how that he 
Eſcapid was from all the pres, 
And toke his fathre', olde Auchiſes, 
And bare hym on his backe awaic, 
Crying alas and welawaie! 179 
The whiche Anchiſes in his hande 
Bare tho the Goddis of the lande 
mene thilke that unbrennid were. 
Then ſawe I next that all in fere 


How Creuſa, Dan neas wite, 


Whom that he lovid all his lite, 

And her yong ſonne clepid Julo, 

And ecke Aſcanius allo, | 

Fleddin cke, with tull dreric chere, 

That it was pite for to here, 180 
And in a foreſt as thei went 

How ata tournyng of a went 

Creuſa was iloſte, alas! 

That rede not I, how that it was 

How he her ſought, and how her ghoſte 
Bad hym to flic the Grekis hoſte, 

And faicd he muſt into Itaile, 


As was his deſtinie, ſauns faile, 


That it was pitie for to here, 
When that her ſpirite gan appere, | 190 
The wordis that ſhe to hym faied, 
And tor to kepe her ſonne hym praied. 
There ſawe I gravin eke how he 


His tathir eke, and his meine, 


With his Shippis began to ſaile 


| Toward the countrey of Itaile, 


As ftreight as ere thei mightin go. 
There ſawe Jecke The, cruill Juno, 


That art Dan Jupiter his wife, 


That haſt ihatid all thy life 200 
Mercilcfs all the Trojan blode, 


KRennin and crie as thou were wode 


On .Eolus, the God of Windes, 


To blowin out of alle kindes 


So loude, that he ſhould ydrenche 


| Lorde, and ladie, and grome, and wenche 
Ot all the Trojanis nacion, 


Without any? of ther ſavacion. 
There ſawec 1 foche tempeſt ariſe, 
That every herte might agriſe 210 
To le it paintid on the wall. 
There ſawe |] cke gravin withall, 
Venus, how ye, my Ladie dere, 
Ywepyng with full wotull chere 
Ypra) id jupiter on hie, ö 
To lave and kepin that navie 
Of that dere Trojan Eneas, 
dithins that he your ſonne ywas. 
There {awe ! Jovis Venus kiſſe, 
And grauntid was of the? tempeſt liſſe. 220 
There ſawe I how the tempeſt ſtente, 5 
And how with a!le pine he went, 
And privilie toke a rivage 
[nto the countrie of Carthage, 
Ang on the morowe how that he 
And a Rnight, that hight Achate, 
Ymettin with Venus that daie 
Goyng in a full queinte araie, 
As ſhe had be an huntireſle, | 
With winde blowyng upon her treſſe, 230 
And how Aneas gan to plaine, 
When that he knewe her of his paine, 
And how his Shippis dreint ywere, 
Or e's iloſte, he n'iſte not Where; 
How ſhe began hym comtorte tho, 


And bade hym unto Carthage go, 
| And 
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And there he ſhould his folke yfinde, 
That in the Se were lefte behinde. 
And ſhortly of this thyng to pace, 
She made /Eneas ſo in grace 

Of Dido, Qucne of that countre, 
That ſhortly tor to tellin, ſhe 


Became his love, and let hym do 


All that weddyng ylongith to, 

What ſhould I ſpekin it more quainte, 

Or pain me my wordis to painte ? 

To ſpeke ot love, it woll not be, 

I can not of that taculte, 

And cke to tellen of the manere 

How that thei firſt acquaintid were, 

It were a long proceſſe to tell, 

And ovir long tor you to dwell. 
There ſawe | grave how ÆEncas 

Tolde to Dido every caas, 

Thar hym was tidde upon the Se. 
And eſt gravin was how that ſhe 

Made ot hym ſhortly at a worde 


Her life, her love, her luſt, her lorde, 


And did to hym all reverence, 


And laied on hym all the diſpence 
That any woman might ydo, 


Wenyng that it had all be ſo | 
As he her (wore, and hereby demed 
That he was gode, for he ſoche ſemed. 
Alas what harme doth apparence 


leu it is falſe in exiſtence ! 


For he to her a traitour was, 
Wherctore ſhe flowe her ſelf, alas! 

Lo, how a woman doeth amis, 
To love him that unknowin is! 
For by Chriſt, lo thus it farith, 
It i not all golde that glarith; 


For al ſo broke I well myne hedde, 


IT here mare be un ir gode li hedde 


Cowid many a ſhreude vice; 


I heretore let no wight be ſo nice 


To take a love onely for chere, 
Or ſpeche, or tor trendly manere, 
For this ſhall every woman tinde 
That ſome man ot his pure kinde 


Woll ſhewin outward the fairiſt | 
Jill he have caught that what hym liſt, 
And then anon woll cauſis finde, 


And ſwere how that ſhe is unkinde, 
Or talſe, or privic', or double was. 
All this ſaie I by AÆneas 

And Dido, and her nice leſt, 

That lovid all to fone a geſt. 


| Wherctore 1 woll ſaie o proverbe, 


That He rut fullie knoweth the herbe 


Muze ſaſel) late it to his eye, 
Withouun drede this is no lie. 


But let us ſpeke of ZEncas, 
How he betrayid her, alas! 


And left her full unkindchie. 


So when ſhe ſawe all uttirlie 


That he would her of trouthe faile, 


And wendin from her into' Itaile, 

Slic gan to wring her handis two. 
Alas (qð ſhe) that me is wo! 

Alas, is every man thus true, 


That every yere woll have a newe, 


It it io longe tyme endure, 

Or «11s thre peravinture ! 

And thus ot one he woll have fame, 
In magnitving his owne name, 

An othir tor trendſhip ſaieth he, 


And yet there ſhall the thirde ybe, 


That is vtakin tor delite, 
Lo! or cls tor ſinguler probe. 
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In ſoche wordis began complaine 
This wofull Dido of her paine, 
As me mette dremyng redily, 
None other auctour aledge woll J. 

Alas! (q ſhe) my ſwete herte, 
Have pitie on my ſorowes ſmerte, 
And fle me not, go not awaie. 

O wofull Dido, welawaie ! 
(Q&S ſhe) unto her ſelvin tho. 

O Eneas, what woll ye do? 


| O that your love, neithir your bonde, 
Which that ye ſwore with your right honde, 


Ne yet my cruill deth (q\ ſhe) 
Maic holdin you ſtill here with me! 

O! have yc' of my deth no pite? 
I wis myne own dere herte that ye 
Know ing full well that nevir yet, 
As farre as evir I had wit, 
Agilte you, in thought, ne in dede. 

O! have ye men ſoche godelihede 
In ſpeche, and ner a dele of trouthe? 
Alas Alas, that er had routhe 
Any woman on a falſe man! 

Now I fe well, and tellin can 
We wretchid women can no arte, 
For certaine, for the more parte, 
Thus we ben ſervid everichone, 


| How ſore fo that ye men can grone ; 


Anon as we have you receved 
Full certainlie we ben deceved, 
For though your love laſt a ceſon, 
Waite upon the concluſion, 

And loke eke how ye determine, 
And for the more parte define. 
O welawaie that I was borne! 


_ | For thorough you my name is lorne. 
| And mine actis are redde and ſong 


O'er all this lande in every tong. 

O wickid tame, for there n'is 
Nothing ſo ſwifte lo! as ſhe is! 
O ſothe is, every tbyng is wiſt, 
Though it be c rde with the miſt ! 
Eke though that I might durin ever, 
That J have done recovre' I never, 


| That it ne ſhall be ſaied, alas! 


| ſhamid was through Eneas, 
And that I ſhall thus judgid be, 

Lo! right as ſhe hath doen, now ſhe 
Woll doen eftſonis hardily, 1 8 
Thus ſaie the peple privily, 


But that is doen n'is not to done. 


But all her complaint ne her mone 
Certain availed her not a ſtre: 
And when ſhe wiſt ſothely that he 
Was forthe into his ſnip agone, 
She into chambir went anone, 

And callid on her ſuſtir Anne, 

And gan her to complainin thanne, 
And ſaied that ſhe the cause was | 
That ſhe firſt lovid him, alas! 
And firſt couſailid her thercto. 


But what whan this was ſaied and do 


She rotte. her ſelvin to the herte, 


But all the manir how ſhe deide, 
And all the wordis how ſhe ſeide, 
Who ſo to knowe it hath purpoſe, 
Rede Virgile in Æneidos, 

Or the Epiſtils of Ovide, 

What that ſhe wtote or that ſhe dide, 
And were it to long to endite 

By God I would it here ywrite. 
But welawaie! the harme and routh, 


Thar hath betide for ſoche untrouth, 


And deide thorough the woundis ſmerte. 
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As men maic oit in bokis rede, 
And al daie ſeen it yet in dede, 
That tor to thinkin it tene is. 
Lo! Demophon, Duke ot Athenis, 
How he forſwore him falſily, 
And trayid Phyllis wickidly, 
hat kingis doughtir was of Thrace, 
And falſely gan his terme pace, 
And whan ſhe wiſt that he was falſe, 
She hong her ſelt right by the halle, 
For he had doen her ſuch untrouthe, 
Lo! was not this a wo and routh ? 
Eke loke how falſe and richeles 
Was to Briſcida Achilles, 
And Paris cke to Ocnone, 
And Jaion to Hyplipyle, 
And ette Jaſon to Medea; 
And Hercules to Deianira, 
For he left her tor lole, 
That made hym take his deth parde. 
How tallc was eke Duke Thecus, 
That as the ſtorie tellith us, 
How he betray id Adriane, 
The derill be his ſoul'is bane, 
For had he laughid or iloured 
"He mult have ben anone devoured, 
If Ariadne ne had be, 
And tor ſhe had of hym pite, 
She made hym fro the deth eſcape, 
And he made her a tull talfe Jape, 
For attir this within a while 
| He leit her flcepyng in an lle 
Deſert alone right in the Se, 
And ſtale awaie, and let her be, 
And toke her ſuſtir Phædra tho 
With hym, and gan to ſhippe ygo, 
And yet he had vſwornc to here, 
On ail that evir he could ſwere, 
That ſo ſhe ſavid hym his lite, 
He woula takin her to his w ite, 
For ſhe deſirid nothinge elles 
In certain as the boke us telles. 
But for to' excuſe this Æneas 
Fulliche ot all his grete treſpas, 
The boke ſayith w.thoutin faile 
The Goddcs bad hym go to Itailc, 
And levin Aftriques regioun, 
And faire Dido and her faire toun. 
Tho {awe I grave how to Itaile 
Dan Mncas gan for to ſaile, 
And how the tempeſt all began, 
And howe he loſt his ſteriſman 
Whiche that the ſterne, or he toke kepe, 
Smote ovir the borde as he ſlepe. 
And alſo ſaugh I how Sibile 
And Ancas beſide an Ile 
To helle went ytere for to ſe 
His father Ancliiſcs the fre 
And how he there tounde Palinurus, 
And alſo Dido and Deiphobus, 
And cvcrichc tourment che in hell 
Sawe he, whiche long is tor to tell, 
Whiche paints who ſo liſte to knowe, 
He muſt redin many a rowe 
In Virgile, or in Claudian, 
Or Dantes that it tellin can. 
Tho ſawe 1 all the arivaile, 
That Encas made in Itaile, 
And with kyng Latine his trete, 
And all the battailts that he 
Was at himſc!fin and his knightes, 
Or he had all iwonne his rightes [<7 
And how he Turnus rette his lite, 
And wan Laving to his wite, 
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And all the marvcilous tignals 
Ot the Goddis celeſtials, 
HOW maugie Juno ;Encas, 460 
For all her ſleighte and her compas, 
Arch vid all his avintare. 
For Jupiter toke on hy im cure 
At the Pr aicr of his Mo'ir Venus, 
V-h:che praie alwaic avi us, 
And us aic of our i010wes light. 
When had ſein all this tight 
Within this noble temp! e thus, 
Hey! Lord, thought 1, that madiſt us, 470 
Yet fave 1 nevit loch pobletic 
t Imagis, nor ſoche ricliclle, 
As I'fe gravin in this chirche, 
zut nought wotc | wil o did hem worche, 
Ne where 1 am, m' nw hat counre, 
But now will I out gone and le, 
Right at the.wickit 1t 1 can 
Scen oughtwhere fleryng any man, 
That maic me tellin where Jam. 
* hen out of the dore cam, © 480 
L taſte aboutin me behelde, | 
Then [av e but a large telde 
As tarre as cvir I mig ht le,: 
Withoutin toune, or houſe or e 
Or bufhe, or graſſe, or arid lande, 
For all the telde was but of fande 
AS {mal as men MAYC le at eve 
In the delertis ot . „bye; 
Ne ferthir no manir creture, | 
That is ytormid by nature, 492 
Ne {awe 1, me to rede or Wille; 
O Chriſt, thought I, that art in buſte, 
From tanton and: Illion 
Me ſave, and with UCVOCY ON 
Myne cyin to. the heven 1 catte 
Tho was | w arc lo! at the alle: 
That taſte by the tonne on hic 
As kennin myglt 1 with mine eye, 


[Me thought Laue an E ole ſorc, 


But that it ſemid mochil more 500 


[Than | had anve !. gle” yieme, 


This is as forthe as deth certaine, 

It was of golde, and ſhone ſo bright, 
Thar nevir fawe men ſoche a tight, 

But yt the hevin had \ WOnne 

Al newe of God anothir lonne, 

So ſhone the Egl'ts tethirs bright, 

And ſomwhat downwarde gan it lyglu 


E. plict L. Le Promtts, 


TOwe hcrkin every manir man, 
That Engliſhe unduttande can, 


And lyſtith of my. dreme to here, 


For now at erſt ſhallin ye lere 

So ſcly' and dredetull avyfion, 

That I ſaye neithir Scipion, 

Ne kinge Nabugol donolore, 

Pharao, T Urnus, ne Alcanore, 

Ne mettin ſoche 2 e as this, 

Nowe O Thou stairs blistul Capris, 13 
So be my tavour at this time, 


| That ye me to endite ang. rime 


ialpithethat in Parnaſſus dwel 

Beh de Hehcon the clere wel. 
thought, that wrote al that T met, 

And mn thc ircloric it ict 

Oi my braine nowe ſhal-mcn yie 

It any vertue in The be, 


ad) 
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| Lo teln al my daremic arig! 
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Ake of whiche IL have you tOIGE, 
ii * » . OT 

That with ikiirs ſhone al of golde, 

VV Heli % hie began to fore, 


an beholehmn more and mote, 
* ler beate and the wonder, 

But neuir was that dente of thonder, 
nge that men Callin toudrc, 
That fre tometime a toure to poudke, 

Arid 111-1110 itte-commmege brende, 

That fo (withe gan downwarde dilcende, 

As thi foile whan-that it behelde 

That | row me was in the felde, 

Aud with 41s grim paw1s 10 ſtronge 

Within his ſh.u pe nailis longe 

Me scyin, at a twappe hc heute, 

And with his fours agam up wente, 

Mo catvint in bis clawis ſtarke, 

x <hohily” as had ber a larke, 

Howe bye can not tellin yowe, 

or! cann up, I wilt ner howe, 

bor ſo alionicd and-a{weved 

AV as Urry. Virtlic me heved, 

What with his four, and with my drcd, 

That al my telinge gan to ded, 

For why, it was a gret attraye. 
Thus | longe in his claw1s laye, 

Til at the laſt he to me ſpcke 

in mais voice, and faid, Awakc, 

And be. vot agalt ſo tor ſhame, 

And calliv me tho by my name, 

And tor 1 ſbulde bettir abraide, 


Mc to awekin thus he ſaide, 


Riv! in the ſame voice and ſtevin, 
That viith one 1 can nevin, 5 
And ith that voice the ſothe to ſaine, 
My mindè ycame to me againe, | 
For u was godely ſaide to me, 

So Nas it nevir wonte to be, 

And herewithal 1 gan to ſtere, 

As he me in his tete ybere, | 

Til that he telte that I had hete, 
And tulte cke tho mine herte ybete, 
And tho gan he me to diſporte, 

And with gentil wordcs me comtorte, 
And {avid twile by faint Mary 

Thou arte a noyouns thinge to Cary, 
And nothinge nedith it parde, 

For all fo willy God helpe me, 


Is thou ro liarme ſhalte have of this, 


And this caſe, that bet:dde The is, 
Is tor thy lore, and tor thy prowe, 


| Tette (ce, daritt thou loke yet nowe, 


Bc tul enſurid boldily 
am thy frende, and therwith 1 
Gan tor to wondir in my minde-. 
O God (qed) that madeſt al kinde, 


Spal 1 none otherwile ydiée? 


\Whetir Jove wil me ſtelly fie, 
Or what thing maye this tiznifie? | 
am neithir Fnockc ne Helyc, 
Ne Romulus, ne Ganimede, | 
That werin bore up, as men rede, 
To hevin with Dan Jupiter, 
And made the godd!s botiler; 
Lo! this was tho my tantaſie: 

zut he that bare me gan aſpie 
That | fo thought, and ſayid this, 
Thou demiſt ot thy ſelte amis, 
For Jove nc is not thereaboute, 

1 dare The put ſul ont ot doute, 
To makin of The yet a ſterre, 
But er 1 bcrin The moche terre, 
| wil The telin what 1 am, 


And where thou ſhalte, and why I came; 
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To doin this, ſo that thou take 
God herte, and not for fere yquake ; 
Gladiy {qd 1) now. wel (qð he) 
Firſt I, that in my fete have The, 


Ot whom thou haſte grete fere and wonder, 


Am dochinge with the God of thonder, 
Whiche men ycallin Jupiter, 

That doth me fiyin ful ofte fer, 

To do all his commaundement, 

And tor this cauſe he hath me ſent 

To The: Herkin nowe, by thy trouthe, 


Certaine he hath of The grete routhe, 


For that thou haſte fo truily 

So long ſervid ententifly 

His blinde nephewe Cupido, 
And the faire Quene Venus alſo, 
Withoutin guerdon evir yet, 
And nathcles halt ſet thy wit, 
Althoughe in thy hed ful lite is, 
To make boxes, ſongis, and ditis, 


In rime or ellis in cadence, 


AS thou belt canſt, in reverence 

Ot love, and of his ſervauntes cke, 
That have his ſervice ſought, and ſcke, 
And painiſt The to praiſe his arte, 
Althoughe thou haddiſt nevir parte, 
Whcriore ſo willy God me bleſſe, 
Jovis yhalte it grete humbleſſe, 

And vertu eke, that thou wilt make 
Aniglit ful ott thine hed to ake 

In thy ſtudye, ſo thou ywriteſt, 

And evirmore of love enditeſt, 

In Honour of him and praiſinges, 

And in his folkis tourthiringes, 

And in ther matir al deviſeft, 

And not him nc his folke diſpiſeſt, 
Althoughe thou maiſte go in the daunce 
Of. diem, that him lyſt not avaunce, 
Whertore as I now ſaide ywis, 

Jupiter confidrith wel this, | 
And als, beauſte, of othir thinges, 
That is, that thou haſte no tidinges 
Ot lox'is tolke, if they be glade, 


| Ne ok. nothinge els, that God made, 


And not onely fro ferre countre, 


| That no tidinges comin to The, 


Not ot thy very neighbouris, 

That dwellenalmoſt at thy doris 

Thou heriſt neithir that ne this 3 

For whan thy labour al done is, 

And haſte made al thy reckininges, 

In ſtede of reſte and of newe thinges 
Thou gocſt home to thine houſe anone, 
And al ſo dombe as any ſtone 


Thou ſittiſt at anothir boke, 


Tyl tully datid is thy loke, 

And ly viſt thus as an Hermite, 
Although thine abſtinence is lyte; 

And thertore Joris throughe his grace 
Wil that lber: The to a place, 
Whiche that yhight the houſe of Fame, 
And tor to doe The ſporte and game, 
In ſome recompenſacion | 

Ot thy labour and devocion, 
That thou haſte hadde, lo! causcleſs 
To God Cupido the recheles, : 
And thus this God throughe his merite 
Wil with ſome manir thing The quite, 
So that thou wilte be of gode chere; 


| For truſtith wel that thou ſhalte here, 


Whan we ben comen there as I ſay, 
Mo wondir thingis dare | lay, 
And of love's tolke mo tidingis, 
Bothe ſothſawis and lefingis, 
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And of mo lovis newe begon, 

And longe fervid tyl love is won, 
And of mo lovirs caſuelly 

That ben betide, no man wote why, 
But as a blinde man ſtarteth an Hare, 
And more jolite and weltarz, 
Whilis they findin love of ſtele, 

As thinkin men, and o'r al wele 
Mo diſcordes and mo jaloufies, 
Mo murmurcs, and mo novilties, 
And alſo mo diſſimulacions, 

And cke feinid reperacions, 

And mo berdis in two houres 
Withoutin raſour or ſiſoures 

made, than grainis be of ſandes, 
And eke mo holdinge in mo handes, 
And alſo mo renovelaunces 

Of olde forletin aqueintaunces, 
Mo love dayis, and mo accordes, 
Than on inſtrumentis ben corces, 
And cke of love mo exchaungis 
Than evir corne were in graungis; 
Urncthis maiſt thou trowin this, 

S he) no ſo' helpe me God as wis, 
(Gi) No why? (qd he) for it 
Were impoſſible to my Wit, 
Although that Fame had al the pyes 
In al a relme, and al aſpies, | 
Howe that yet he ſhulde here al this, 
Or they eſpyin; O- yes yes, 
(Q's hc) to me, that can I preve 
By reſon, worthy for to leve, 

So that thou give thin aavertence 
To underſtandin my ſentence. 
Firſt ſhalt thou here where ſhe dwellith, 
Right ſo as thine owne boke tellith, 
Her palais ſtandeth as 1 ſhal ſay 
Right even emiddis of the wa 
Bytwene hevin, and yerthe, and Se, 
That what ſo er in al theſe thre 
Is ſpoken' in prive or apperte, 
The way therto is ſo orerte, 
And ſtante cke in ſo juſte a place; 
That every ſowne mote to it pace, 
Or what ſo cometh from anic tongue, 
Whethre' it be rownid, redde, or ſonge, 
Or ſpokin in ſuerte or drede, 
Certaine it motin thi Sir nede. 
Nowe herkin wel, for why I Wil 
Yrellin The a propir $kil, 
And worthy demonſtracion 
In mine imaginac10n. 

Geffray, thou wottiſt full wel this, 
That every kindely thinge that is 
| Yhath a kyndely ſtede, there he 
May beſt in it conſervid be, 
Unto whiche place cvcry thinge 
Thorough his kynacly enclininge 
' Ymevith for to comin to, | 
Whan that it is away therfro, | 
As thus, Lo! thou maiſte al day fe, 
Take any thinge that hevy be, 
As ſtone or led, or thinge of weight, 
And bere it ner ſo hie on height, 
Let go thine hande, it fallith downe, 
Right ſo ſay I by fire or ſowne, 
Or ſmoke, or othir thingis light, 
Alway they ſcke upwarde on height, 


Light thinges up, and hevie down charge, 


While everiche of hem be at large, 
And for this cauſe thou maiſt wel ſe, 
That every rivir to the Se 

Enclinid is to go by kynde, 

And by theſe skillis as I finde 
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Have fiſhes dwellinge in ode and Se, 
And treis cke on the erthe be: 

Thus Very thinge oY bis reſon 

Flath his one pröpir mancion, 


* * 
» 


to whiche he {ckith to repaire, 
There as it ſhuldin nat appairc. 
Lo! this ſentence 18 knowin couthe 
Ot every Philoſophir's mouthe, 

AS Ariftoile, and dan Platone, 

Ana Ot irr Clerkis many one, 

And to contirmit my tefonhe, 
Thou wotift wel thy ſpeche is town, 
Or cis no man might it here, 
Nowe heikin chat wol The lore. 
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And every fpcche; .that is (pobin, 
Where loudè or prive, fou or faire: 

In lus fubſlauncenc. is but cyre, 

For as flame is but liehtid ſmoke, 

Right fois fowne but tyre ybroke; 

but tits may be in many wile, 

Ot the whiche Iwill The deviſe, 

As fowne comith of pype or harpe, 

For whin a pype is blowin ſharpe, 
Theeyrc 1 wit with violence, 

And rent: Lo! this is my: ſentence; 
Eke, wlian that mor: worpelttingis {mvte, 
WheFir that it be mociice or lyte. 
Lo! with the ftlroke the eyre it breketh, 
And riviit ſo breketh it & han men ſpelt! 


Thus woſt thou wel what thing is pech, 
Nowe hennistorthe 1 wil The teche 


Howe cvcrichec peche, voice, or lowne, 
Throuphe his multiplicaciowne, 
Thouvghe it were pipid of a mouſe, 
Moe nedis come to Fam'is houic: 


prove it thus: takith-kede nowe 


y experience, tor if that thon 
1hrowe in a watir nowe a ſtone, 
Wel wolte thon it wil make anone 
A Ityl roundil as a circle 

| | 
Para'venture as brode as a covircde, 
Ard richt anone thou ſhalte e wole' 
That circle cauſe anotlur whels; 
And that the thirde, and fo torthe brother, 
Every circle cauſinge other 


Moch brodit than hinſelſin was, 


And thus trom found to compas 
Eche aboutin othir goinge 
cauſith ot Otlilrs ſteringe, 

And multiply ing cvirmo, 

Tyl that it be fo far ygo, 

That it at botheé brinkis be, 
Although thou mayiſtſit not ſe 
Above, yet gothe 1t alwaye under, 
Although thou thinke it a prete wonder, 
And wholo laithe of trouthe 1 Vary, 
Bydde him provin the contrary. 
And right thus every words WIS, 
That loude or pryve? yſpokin is, 
Ymovith firſte an eyre aboutc, 
And ot his movinge out of doute 
Anothir entre anonhe 15 moved, 

As t have of. the watir proved; 
That cvcry circle cauſith other, 

Right ſo of cyre, my leve brother, 
Everiche eyre anothir ſterithi 

More and more, and ſpeche up berith, 
Or voiſc or noyle, or worde, or ſo ne, 
Aye through multiplicaciovene, 

Tyl it be at the houſe of Fame, 

Take it in erneſt or in game; 

Nowe have I rolde, if thou have mind 
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That kindely the mancioun 

Of everychc ſpeche, of every ſoune, 
Ah be it cither toule- or faire, 

Y hath his kmecly. place in cyre; 
And ſich that every thinge „is, 
Out ot his kindely place „is, 

Ay movithethedir tor to go, 


'Yt that it awaye be theriro, 


As I have betore prov.d The, 
It ſicwith. every ſounc perde 
Y movith kindely to pace. 

As up into lis kindely place; | 
And this place, ot whiche | The tc}, 
'Thourc as Fame dotly yliſte to dwell, 
Is {cite amidd:s of thele thre, | 
Hcein, and erthe, and cke the Se, 
As moſte conſervatife of ſoun; 
Than is this th. concluſion, 

That ovary ſpeche of every manne, 


. 


As 1 The tellin firſte beganne, 
 Ymovith up on height to pace 


Kindly unto Fam'ts place. 
ellich mc this nowe taithtully, 

Have | not provid thus ſimply, 

Without any ſubtire | 


Ot ipcche, or grete projixyte 


Ot term's of Plulolophuc, 

CO! figur! ot Poctric, 

Or colourts of Rhotorike, 

Perde it ouglitin The to like, 

Fo' Harde langage, and harde matere, 
Is combrous tor The to here 


At ons, wolte. thou not wel- this ? 


Aud 1 anſwerid and ſaid, yes. 

Ah ha (q he) lo! ſo I can 
Lenadlye. unto a Ie. de man 0 
Yſpcke, and ſhewin him ſoche $killes, 
That lic mage ſhake hem by the bylles, 
So palpable they ſhulum bc; 
But tel me- this nowe praye I The, 
Howe thinketh The my conclutioun ? 

Paruc a gode perfnaiioun Ls 
(Q> 1) it 18, and lyke to be, 

Right ſo as thou haſte provid me. 
By God (q he) and as I leve 
Thou ſhaitc have it or it be cve, 


Of every worde of this ſentence 
A profe, by thine experience, 


And with thine eris herin wel 
The toppe and taile, and every del, 
That every worde that ſpokin is 


Comith into Famcé's houſe ywis, 
As 1 have ſaide, what wilte thou more? 


And with this worde uppir to ſore 

He began, and ſaide by ſainte Jame, 

Nowe wyll we ſpekin al ot game. 
Howe fareſt thou now qÞ he to me, 

Right wel (9 ð I) now fe (qð he) 


By thy trouthe yondir adowne, 


Uher that thou knowiſt any towne, 


Or houſe, or any othir thinge, 


And whan thou haſte of ought knowynge 


Tho lokith that thou warne me, 
And I anone ſhal tellin The 


How tarre that thou arte nowe thetfro. 


And I adowne gan lokin tho, 
And behelde teldis and plains, 
Nowe hyllis, and nowe mountains, 
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Nowe valeys, and nowe forcſtis, 
And nowe unnethis grete beſtis, 
Nowe- r:veris, nowe citeis, 

Nowe townis, and nowe grete treis, 


Nowe ſhippis ſailinge in the Sc. 


But thus fone in a while he 

Was flowin fro the grounde ſo hye, 
That al the worlde as to myne cye 
No more yſemid than a pricke, 

Or <llis was the eyre ſo thicke, 
That 1 ne might it not diſcerne; 


| With that he ſpake to me ſo. yerne, 
And faid : Seiſt thou any token, 


Or ought, that in this wor!de's of ſpoken? 
| anſwered naye; no wondir is, 

(he) for halte ſo hye as this 

N'as Alexandre” of Macedon 

Kvnge: Ne of Rome dan Scipion, 

Thar ſawe in dreme at pointe deviſe 


Hexen and erthe, hel, and paradiſe, 


Ne cke the bold wretche Dædalus, 

Ne yet his childe nice Icarus, 

That flewe ſo hie, that the hete 

Hys wingis molte, and he fel wete 

n my ddeèe thi Se, and there he dreinte, 
For whom was made a grete complainte. 


Nou e tourne upwarde (q he) thy face, 
| And bcholde here this large place, 


This evre, but loke that thou ne be 


Adrad of *bem that thou ſhalt ſe, 


For in this regioun certaine 
Dweilith many a citizeine, 


{ Ot whichc yſpekith dan Plato, 


Theſe ben the eyriſhe beſtis lo! 
And tho ſawe J al the menye, 
That bothe ygone, and alſo flye. 

Lo there! (qð he) caſt up thine eye, 
Se yondir lo! the Galaxie, 
The whiche men clepe the milky way, 
For it is white: And ſome partay 


Ycallin it han Watlynge ſtrete, 


That onis was brente with the hete, 
Whan that the Sunn'is ſonne the rede, 
Which that hite Phatton wolde lede 
Algate his fathir's carte, and gie. 

The carte horſis gan wel aſpic 
That he ne conde no govirnaunce, 


And gonin tor to lepe and praunce, 
| And bere him now up, and nowe downe, 


Tyl that he {awe the Scorp:owne, 


| Whiche that in heven a ſigne is yit, 


And he tor fere yloſte his wit 

Ot that, and let the reinis gone 

Ot his horſis, and they anone 

Sone up to mounte, and downe diſcende, 


* 


Tyl Jupiter lo! at the laſte 


Tyl bothe the eyre and erthe ybrende, 


Hym flewe, and fro the carte ycaſte. 


lo! ts it not a grete miſchaunce 
To let a fole have govirnauuce 


Of thinges, that he can not demaine ? | 
And with this worde, ſothe for to ſaine, 


He gan alway uppir to ſore, 
And gladid me than more and more, 
So taithfully to me ſpake he. 
Tho gan | to loke undir me, 
And bchelde the eyriſhe beſtis, 
Cloudis, myſlis, and tempiſtis, 
Snow1s, hailis, rainis, and windes, 
And the engendringe in ther kindes, 
Al the way thoroughe whiche J came, 
O God (qS 1) that made Adame, 
Moche 1s thy myght and noblenes! 
And tuo thought J upon Bocce, 
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That writeth a thought may flye ſo hie 

With tethirs of Philoſophie, 

To paſſin everyche Element, 

And when he hath fo farre ywent | 

Than may ben fſenc behinde his backe, 

Cloude, erthe, and al that 1 of ſpaxe. 
Tho gan | wexin in a were, 

And ſaid, I wote wel 1 am here, 

But whether in body or in goſt 

I r'ot ywis, but God thou woſt, 

For a more clere entendement 

Nas to me nevir yet yſent. 

And than thought I on Marcian, 

And cke of Anticlaudian, 

That ſothe was ther diſcripcion 

Ot. al the hevin's region, 

As farre as that I ſawe the preve, 

And thertore 1 can *hem beleve. 

With that the Egle gan to cric, 

Let be (q he) thy fantaſie, 

Wylte thou lernin of ſterris ought ? 

Nay certainly. (qð I) right nought; 
And why? (qS he) tor | am olde; 
Or ellis wolde 1 The have tolde 

S he) the ſterris namis lo! 

And al the hevin's ſignis to, | 
And whiche they bc: No force (q'> 1) 

Yes perde (q%$ he) woſt thou why ? 

For whan thou rediſt poctry, 

Howe the goddis can ſtellity 

A birde, a tyſhe, or him, or her, 

As ot birdes, the Ravyn and other, 

Or Ariones harpe tyne, 

Or Caſtor, Pollux, or Delphine, 

Or Atalantc's doughtirs ſeven, 

How al theſe are yſet in heven, | 

For though thou have 'hem ofte in hande, 
et n'oſt thou nat where that they ſtande. 

No force (qð 1) it is no nede, 

As wel | leve, ſo God me ſpede, 
»Hem that writin of this matere, 
As though ] knewe. ther placis hcre, 
And «ke they ſemin here ſo bright, 
hat it ſhulde ſhendin al my fight. 
To loke on hem; that may wel be, 
(Q he) and ſo ſorth bare he me 
A while, and tho began to crie, 
That nevir herde I thinge fo hie, 
Holde up thine hed, tor al is wel, 
Sainte Julian lo! bonne hotel, 
Se here the houſe of Fame lo! 
Mayiſt thou not here that I do? 

Here what (qed I) the gretc lowne 
(QF he) that romblith up and Cowie 
In Fam'is honſe ful of tidinges, | 

Bothe of faire ſpeche and ot chidinges, 
And of falſe, and ſothe compownid 
Herkin wel, it is not row nid. 

Heriſt thon not the grete {wough? 
Yes perde (q 1) well ynough, _ 
And what ſowne is it lyke (qÞ hc) 

Peter, ly ke the? beting of the Se 
(Qs) againſt the rochis halowe, 

\ han tempeſtes done, ther ſhippis {walow, 
And that a man ſtande out of doute 
A myle oft thens, and here it route: 

Or ellis lyke to the humblinge 

Aftir the clappe of a thundringe, 
\ han Jovis hath the eyre ybete, 
But it doth me for tcre to ſwete. | 

Nay drede The not therof (q he) 
It 'is nothing that will bytin The, 
Thou ſhalte have no harme truily. 

And with that worde both he and 1 
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As nighe the place ativid were, 
As men might caſtin with a ſperc, 940 
I ne wiſt howe, but in a ſtrete 
He {et me faire upon my tete, 
And ſayid, walkith forth a pace, 
470 And tel thine advinture and calc, 
That thou ſhalte finde in Fam'is place. 
Nowe (q$ |) while that we have pace 
To ſpeke, or that I go tro The, 
For the love of God tellith me 
In ſothe, that 1 will of The lere, 
If this ilke noiſe which that 1 here 7550 
Be as I have herde The me tell 
Ot tolke that done in erthe ydwell, 
| | And comith here in the fame wile 
480 As I The herde or this deviſe, 
And that here livis body n'ts 
In a! that houſe, that yondir 1s, 
That makith al this loud fare. 
| No (anfwertd he) by ſainte Clare, 
And al fo wittely God rede me, 
But o thinge I will warne The, 560 
Of the whiche thou wilte have wondir. 
Lo! tothe houſe of Fame vondir 
Thou woſtc howe comith every ſpeche, 
490 ft nedith not The ctte to teche, 
But undi ſtande now right wel this, 
 Whan any ſheche ycomu is 
Up to the palais, anone right 
It wexith Nhe the fame wight, 
Whiche that the worde in erth yſpake, 
Be he clothid in red or blake, 572 
And hath fo very his likenefle, 
And ſpake the worde that thou wilte geſle 
That it the ſame body be, 
590 Wher Man or woman, he or ſhe. 
Aud is not this a wondir thinge ? 
Jes (qd 1) tho by hevin kinge; 
And with this worde farewel (q'ð he) 
And here wil I abvdin The, 
And God ot hevin ſende The grace 
Some gode tolernin in this place! 
And I ot him toke leve anone, 
And gan torth to the palays gone. 
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ou God of ſcience and of light 
Apo thorough thy grete might 

This hi laſt boke now thou gye, 
Nowe that I will {or maiſteric, 
Here arte potenciall be ſhewde, | 
But tor the rime is lyght and lewde, 
Vet make it ſomwhat agreable, 
520 Though ſome verſe faile in a ſyllable, 
And that I do no diligence 
To ſhewin cratte but ſentence, 
And if that divine virtue thou 
Wilte helpin me to ſhewin nowe 
That in my hed ymarkid 1s, 
Lo! that is tor to menin this, 
Thc houſe of Fame for to diſcrive, 
Thou ſhalt yſe me go as ble 
Unto the next laurir I ſe, 7 
530 And kylle it for it is thy tre; 
Nowe entre in my breſt anone. 

han I was from the egle gone, 
gan beholde upon this place; 
And ccrtaine or I furthir palle, 
] wol you al the ſhape deviſe 
Ot houſe and cite, and al the wile, 
Howe | gan to this place approche, 
That ſtode upon ſo hie a roche, 
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Hy ir yſtandith, none in Spaine, 
But up I dambe with mochil paine, 
And though to clime ygrevid me, 
Yer | ententite. was to le, | 
And tor to porin Wondre lowe, 

It | condc any wile yxnowe 

What manir fone this roche ywas, 
Forit was lyke alimid glas, 

zut that jt ſhone ful more clerc, 

zut of what congelid matere 

It was I ne wiſte redily, 

But at the laſte eſpyid J, 


And founde that it was cverydele 
A roche ot yſe, and not ot ſtele; 


Thought I by ſaint Thomas ot Kent 
This were a teble ftoundement 


To buildin on a place lo hie, 


He ought hym lite to glorihe, 
That hcron builte, God ſo me fave. 
Tho ſawe I all the hall igrave 


Vith famous tolkis namis tele, 


That haddin ben in mochil weie, 
And ther tamis full wide 1blowe, 
But well unncthis might I knowe. 
Any lettiris tor to rede 
Ther namis by, tor out of drede 
Thc. werin almolte of thawed lo, 
That of the lettirs one or two 
Were molte awaic of every name, 
So untamous was wexe ther fame, 
But men ſaie, what mate evir luſt? 
Tho gan I in myne herte caſt 


That thei were molte awaic for hete, 


And not awaic with ſtormis bete, 

For on that othir ſide J ſey 55 

Ot this hill, that Northward yley, 
How it was writin full of names 
Ot tolke that had atore grete fames 
Ot olde tyme, and yet thei were 


As ircſhe, as men had written hem there 
Ihe felt daie, or that verry houre 
That | on hem began to poure: 


But well | wilte what it made, 


It was confſervid with the ſhade, 


All the writyng which that I lic, 

Ot a Caſtill that ſtode on hie, 

And ſtode cke in ſo cold a place, 

That hete ne might it not detace. 
Tho gan hon this hill to gone, 

And tound upon the coppe a wone, 

That all the men that ben on live 


Ne han the connyng to diſcrive 


The bcaute of that ilkè place, 
Ne coudin caſtin no compace 
Soche an othir tor to ymake, 


That might ot beautie be his make, 


Ne one lo wondirly 1wrought, 
That it aſtonicth yet my thought, 
And makith all my witte to ſwinke, 
Upon this Caſtill for to thinke, 

So that the wondir grete beautie, 
Caſte, craft, and curiolitic, 

Ne can I not to you deviſe, 

My witte ne maic me not ſuffiſe, 
But nathelefle all the ſubſtaunce 

{ have yet in my remembraunce; 


For why ? me thoughtin by ſain& Gile, 


That all was ot ſtone of Berile, 
Nothe the Caſtill and the Toure, 
And cke the hall, and every boure, 
\Withoutin pecis or joynynges, 

But many ſubtill compatlynges, 

As Barbicans and pinnacles 
lmagerics and tabcrnacles, 
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I ſawe, and full eke of windowes, 
As flakis fallin in grete Snowes, 
And cke in eche of the pinacles 
Ywerin ſondtie habitacles, 

In whiche ſtodin all withoutin 

Full the caſtill all aboutin 

Ot all manir of Minſtralis, 

And jeſtours, that tellin talis 

Bothe ot wepyng and eke of game, 
And all that longith unto fame, 
There herde I playin on an harpe, 
That yſounid bothe well and ſaarpe, 
Hym Orpheus full craftily, 

And on this othir ſide faſt by 
Yſatre the Harpir Orion, 


And Gacides Chirion, 


And othir Harpirs many one, 

And the Briton Glaskirion 

And ſmalc Harpirs with ther glees 
Satte undir *hem in divers ſees, 


And gone on hem upwarde to gape, 
And counterfaited *hem as an Ape, 


Or as crafte counterfeitith kinde. 
Tho ſawe I ſtandin *hem behinde, 
Afarre from *hem all by hem ſelve, 


| Many a thouſande tymis twelve, 


That madin loude Minſtralſies 
In Cornmuſe and cke in Shalmies, 


And in many an othir pipe, 


That craftily began to pipe, 
Bothe in Douced and cke in Rede, 
That ben at feſtis with the brede, 

And many' a floite, and litlyng horne, 
And pipis made of grene corne, 

As have theſe little herdegromes, 


That hepin beſtis in the bromes. 


There ſawe I then dan Citherus, 
Ard of Athenes dan Proſerus, 
And Mercia that loſte her skinne, 
Pothe in the face, bodie, and chinne, 
For that ſhe would envyin, lo! 


| To pipin bette than Apollo. | 
There ſawe 1 tamous old and yong 


Pipiris ot all the Duche tong, 


| To lernin love dauncis ſpringis, 
| Reyis, and the ſtraungè thingis. 


Tho ſawe I in an othir place 
Yitandyng an a large: ſpace, _ 
Ot hem that makin blodie ſoun 
In trumpe, beme, and Clarioun. 


For in fight and in blodeſhedynges 


Is uſid glad clarionynges. 
There herde I trumpin Meſſenus, 
Ot whom that ſpekith Virgilius. 
There herd I Joab trumpe alſo, 
Theodomas, and othir mo, | 
And all that uſid clarion 
In Caſteloigne, and Aragon, 
That in ther tymis famous were, 
To lernin ſawe I trumpin there. 
There ſawe I fit in othir ſees, 
Playing on othir ſondrie glees, 
Whiche that I can not now nevin, 
Mo then Sterris ben in hevin, 
Ot whiche I will as now not rime, 
For eſe of you, and loſſe of time, 
For tyme iloſt, this knowin ye, 
By no waie maie recovered be. 
There ſawe I playing Jogelours, 
Magiciens, and Tragetours, 
And Phetoniſſis, Charmereſſis, 
And olde Witchis, and Sorcereſſis, 
That uſen Exorſiſacions, 


And cke ſubfumigacions, 
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And clerkis cke, whiche connin well 
All this Magike hight naturell, 

That cratrily doe ther ententes 

To maken in certain aſcendentes 

magis lo! through whiche Magike 
To maken a man ben whole or like. 

There ſawe I the quene Medea, 

And Circe, and Caliophia. 

There {awe 1 Hermes Ballenus, 
Limote, and cke Symon Magus. 

There ſawe l, and yknewe by name, 
Thar by ſoche arte doen men have tame. 

There ſawe | eke Coll Tragetour 
Upon a tablc* of Sicamour 
Playin an uncouth thyng to tell, 

I ſawe hym cary a windemell 
Undir a Walnote ſhale. 

What ſhould 1 makin lengir tale? 
Of all the peple that I ſey 
J could not tell till Dom'iſdey. 

When I had all this folke beholde, 
And founde me loce, and not yholde, 
And ] amuſid a longe while 

Upon this wall all of Berile, 

That ſhone lightir then any glas, 
And made well more then it ywas, 
As it kindely thing of fame is, 

And then right anone aftir this, 
gan forthe romin till I fonde 
The caſtill yate on my right honde, 
Whiche all ſo well ycorvin was, 

That nevir ſoche an othir was, - 

And yet it was by avinture 
I wrought by grete and ſubtill cure, 
t nedith not you more to tellen, 

To makin you to long to dwellen, 

Of theſe ilke yatis floriſhynges, 

Ne of compacis, ne karvynges, 
Ne the hackyng in Malonries, 
As corbettis, and Imagerics. 

But Lorde fo faire it was to ſhewe 
For it was all with golde behewe ; 
But in I] went, and that anone, 
There met 1 crying many one, 

A larges, larges, holde up well, 

God {ave the ladic of this pell, 

Our owne gentill Ladie Fame, | 
And hem that willen to have a name 
Of us, thus heard I cryin all, 

And faſt comin out of the hall, 

And fſhoke noblis and ſtariyngis, 

And corounid were às kyngis | 
With crounis wrought full of Loſynges, 
And many ribans, many tritge:, 
Were on ther cloths truly. 

Tho at the laſt c{pvid J, 

That Purſcvauntes and Heraudis, 
That cryin riche folkis laudis, 

It werin all, and every man 
Ot *hem, as 1 you tellin can, 

Had on him throwin a veſture, 

Whiche men yclepe a cote armure, 
Embroudirid wondirly riche. 

As though thei werin not iliche; 
But nought will I, ſo mote I thrive, 
Be now aboutin to diſcrive 
All theſe armis that there yweren 
That thei thus on ther cotis weren, 
For to me were impoſſible, 

Men might make of hem a bible 

Full twentie fote thicke as I trowe, 

For certain, who ſo coud it knowe, 
might there all the armis ſcne 
Of famous folke that er had bene 
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In Affrike, Europe, and Aſie, 

Sithins firſt began chivalrie. 259 
Lo! how ſhould 1 now tell all this! 

Ne of the hall eke what nede is, 

To tellin you that every wall 

Ot it, and rofe, and flore withall, 3 

Was platid halfe a tote thicke 

Ot golde, and that ne was not wicke, 

But tor to provin in all wife 

As fine as ducket in Venilc, 

Ot whiche to lite all in my pouche is? 

And thei were ſet as thicke of ouchis 269 

Fine, of the finiſt ſtonis faire, | 

That men reden in the lapidaire, 

Or as Graſſis growen in a mede, 

But it were all to long to rede 

The namis: and therefore I pace. 

But in this luſtie and riche place 

That Fam'is Hall ycallid was, 

Full mochil pres ot tolke there n'as 

Ne crouding for to mochil pres, 

But all on hie above a des | 279 

Satte in a ſe Imperial, | 

That made was of Rubie roiall, 

Whiche that a Carbuncle is called, 


1 ſawe perpetually iſtalled 


A femine creture, 

That nevir formid by nature 

Was ſocli& an othir thyng I ſaie, 

For althirfirſte the ſothie to ſaie, 

Me thoughtin that ſhe was ſo lite, 
That the ſmale length of a cubite | 280 
Was lengir than ſhe ſemid be, 

But thus ſone in a while ſhe _ 

Her ſelf tho' wondirly yſtreight, | 
That with her fete ſhe th erthe yreight, . 
And with her hedde ſhe touchid heven, . 


There as ſhinith the Sterris ſeven, 
And thercto yet, as to my wit, 


ſawin a grete wondir yit, 


| Upon her eyin to beholde, 


But certainly” I *hem nevir tolde, | 299 
For as tele cyin haddin ſhe, 

As fethirs upon foulis be, 

Or werin on the beſtis foure, | 

That Godd'is trone can to honoure, 


As writeth Ihon in the A pocalyps, 


Her here that was owndie and crips, 


As burnid golde it ſhone to ſe, 


And lothe to tellin alſo ſhe 
Had allo felc upſtandyng ercs, 
And tongis, as on beſt ben heres, 399 
And on her fete woxin ſawe I | 
Partrich'is wingis redily. 
But Lorde the perric? and the richeſſe, 
I ſawe littyng on the Goddeſſe, 1 
And the hevinly melodie 
Of ſongis full of armonie 
I berde about her trone iſong 
That all the palais wall yrong! 
So ſonge the mightie Muse, ſhe | 
That clepid is Caliope, N 310 
And her ſcvin Suſtirin cke, | 
That in ther facis ſemin meke, 
And cvirmore eternally 
Thei ſongin of Fame, tho heard I, 
Yhericd be thou and thy name, 
Goddis of renoun and of EE ns | 5 
Tho was I aware at the laſt, "Wi 
As I myne eyin gan upcaſt, EIS 
That this ilke grete and noble Quene 
Upon her ſhuldirs gan ſuſtene 320 
Bothe the armis and the name 


Of tho that haddin large Fame, 
| | Alt 
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Alifander, and Hercu'es, 
That with a ſherte his lite did leſe; 
And thus tounde ! littyng this Goddeſle, 
ſn noble honour and richeſſe, 
Ot which | ſtinte a while now, 

Ot othir thing to tellin you, 
Tho ſawc l ſtande on th' other ſide 
Streight doune unto the doris wide, 
From the dees many a pillere 
Of metall, that ſhone not full clere, 
But though thei were of no richeſle, 
Yer were thei made for grete noblelle, 
And in hem was there grete ſentence, 
And folke of hie and digne reverence, 
Ot Which to tc:lin will J fonde. 

Upon a piilir fawe [ {tonde, 
Alderfirſt there 1 ylie | 
Upon a pilkr ſtonde on hie, 

I hat was of Lede and Iron fine, 
Hym ot the ſecte Saturnine, 

The Ebraile Joſephus the old, 
That of the Jewis veltis told, 
And lie bare on his ſhuldirs hie 
All the tame up of the jurie; 

And by liym {todin otiur leven, 
Fall witc and worthic for to neven, 
To helpe hym berin up the charge, 
It was ſo lcvic and fo large, 

And tor thei writtin ot battailes 
As well as ot oth:ir marvailes, 
Therefore ywas lo! this pillere, 
Of the whiche I you tellin here, 
Of Lede and Iron bothe iw'is, 

For Iron Mart';s metall is, 

Whiche that the God is of battaile, 
And ecke the Lede withoutin faile 
Is to! the metall of Saturnc, 

That hath ful large whele to turne, 
To ſtandin torthic on eithir rowe 
Ot hem, whiche that | could yknowe, 
Though I by ordir hem not tell, 
Jo makin you to long to dwell. 

Theſe, of the whiche I can to rede, 


Thik fawel fandin out of drede 


Upon an Iron pillir ſtrong, 

That paintid was all endelong - 
With Tigr'ts blode in every place, 
The Tholaſon with that height Stace, 
That bare of Thebis up. the name 
Upon his ſholdins, and the fame 

Alto of cruill Achilles : 


And by hym ſtode withoutin leſe 


Full wondir hie 0! a piller 

Ot Iron he tlc giete Omer, 
And with him Darcs ard Titus 
Bctore, and cke he Lollius, | 
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And eche ot thele, as I have joye, 
Was butic tor to bere up Troye, 
So hevie thereot was the tame, 
That tor to bere it was no game; 


But yet I gan full well eſpie 


Betwene 'hem was a little” envie, 


One ſaied that Omer made lies 


And teinyyg in his poctries, 

And was to the Grekes fa\ ourable, 
And theretorc helde he it but fable. 
Tho ſawe i ſtande on a pillere, 

That was ot tinnid Iron clere, 
Him the Latine Pocte Virgile, 
That hath bore up à longe while 
The fame of Pius Encas. 
And nexte hym on a pillir was 
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of Fame. 


Of Coppir, Venus clerke Ovide, 
That hoth yſowin wondirs wide 
The grete God of lov'is fame, 
And there he bare up well his name 
Upon this piller al ſo hie 
As I might { it with myne eye, 
For why > this hall whereof I rede, 
Was woxe on height, and length, and brede 
Well more by a thouſande dele 8 
Then it was erſt, that ſawe l wele. 
Tho ſawe I on a pillir by 
Ot Iron wrought full ſternily 
The grete Pocte him dan Lucan, 
That on his ſho!dirs bare up than 
As hic as that] might it ſe | 
The tame of Julius and Pompe, | 
And by hym ſtodin all theſe clerkes, 
That write of Rom'is mightie werkes, 


340 That it I would ther namis tell, 
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Tho all to long ymuſt I dwell. | 
And nexte hym on a pillir ſtode 

| Ot Sulphure liche as he were wode, 

Dan Clandian, ſothe for to tell, 

That bare up all the fame of hell, 


Ot Pluto, and of Proſerpine, 


That Quene is of the derke pine. 
What ſhould J more tellin of this? 
The hall ywas all full iwis 

Ot hem that writtin olde jeſtes, 
As ben on treis Rokis neſtes, 

But it a full confuſe mattere 

Were all theſe jeſtis for to here, 
That thei of write, and how thei height. 
But while that I beheld this ſight, 

| herde a noiſe approchin blive, 
That fareth as Bees doen in an hive 
Ayenſt ther tyme of out flying, 
Right ſoche a manir murmuryng, 
For all the worlde, it ſemid me. 
Tho gan I loke about, and fe, 


| That there come entryng into the” hall 


A right grete companie withall, 

And that of ſondrie regions, 

Of all kind of condicions, | 
That dwell in yerthe undir the Mone, 
Bothe pore and riche, and al fo ſone, 


As thei were come into the hall, 
IThei gan on kneis doune to fall 


Before this ilke noble quene, 
And ſayid, graunt us Ladie ſnene, 
Eche ot us of thy grace a bone. 


And ſome of hem ſhe grauntid ſone, 
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And ſome ſhe warnid well and faire, 
And ſome ſhe grauntid the contraire 
Ot ther askyng all uttirlie, | 

But this I ſaie you truilie, 

What that her grace was I ne wiſt, 
For of theſe folke full well I wiſt, _ 
Thei haddin gode fame eche deſerved, 
Although thei were diverſly ſerved, 
Right as her ſiſtir dame Fortune 

Is wont to ſcrvin in commune. 
Now herkin how ſhe gan to paie 
Hem that gan her of grace to praie, 
And yet lo! all this companie 
Yſaidin ſothe, and not a lie. 

Nladame (thus ſayid thei) we be 


Folke whiche that here beſechin The, 


That thou grauntin us novr gode fame, 
And let our workis have gode name 
In full recompenſacion 


| Of gode worke, give us gode renoun, 


warne it you (qð ſhe) anone, 


Ye gettin of me gode fame none, 
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T he Honſe of Fame. 


By God, and therefore go your waie. 
Alas (q\ thei) and welawate. 
Tellith us what your cauſe maie be. 
For that me liſte it not (qð ſhe) 
No wight ſhall ſpcke of you iwis 
Ne gode ne harme, ne that ne this. 
And with that worde ſhe gan to call 
Her meſlengir, that was in hall, 
And bad that he ſhould faſt ygone 
Upon pain to be blinde anone, 
For /Eolus the God of Winde, 
In Thrace there ye ſhall hym ytinde, 
And bid hym bryng his clarioun, 
That is full divers oi his ſoun, 
And it is clepid clere Laude, | 
With whiche he wont is to heraude 
'Hem that me liſt ipraiſid be, 
And alſo bid hym how that he 
Bryng eke his othir clarioun, | 
That hight Sclaundir, in every toune 
With whiche he wont is to diftame _ 
'Hem that me liſt, and doe *hem ſhame. 
This meſſengir gan taſt to gone 
And founde where in a cave of ſtone 
In a countre which that hight Thrac 
This Eolus with harde grace 5 
Yhelde the windis in diſtreſle, 
And gan hem undir hym to preſle, 
That thei gone as the Beris rore, 
He bounde and preſſid *hem fo ſore. 
This meſſengir gan faſt to crie, 
| Riſe up (q he) and faſt The hie, 
VUntill thou at my Ladie be, 
And take thy clarions eke with The, 
And ſpede The faſt; and he anone 
Toke to him one that hight Tritone, 
His clarions to berin tho, 
And let a certain winde ygo, 
That blewe ſo hidoutly and hie, 
That it ne leſte not a skie 
In all the Welkin long and brode. 
This Eolus no where abode 
Till he was come to Fam'is fete, 
And cke the man that Triton hete, 
And there he ſtode as ſtill as ſtone, 
And here withall there came anone 
An othir huge companie 
Ot gode folke and began to crie, 
Ladie, grauntith us now gode Fame, 
And let our workis have that name, 
Now in honour of gentilneſſe, 
And al ſo God your ſoule ybleſſe, 
For we han well deſervid it, 
Therefore is right that we be quit. 
As thrive I (q* ſhe) ye ſhall faile, 
 Gode workis ſhall you not availe 
To have of me gode Fame as now, 
But wote ye what, I grauntin yowe 
That ye ſhall havin a ſhrewde name, 
And wickid loos, and worse tame, 


Though ye gode loos have well deſerved, 


Now gocth your waie, for ye ben ſerved; 

And thou Dan olus (q% ſhe) 

Take forthe thy trompe anone, let ſe, 

Thar is iclepid Sclaundir light, 

And blowe ther loos, that every wight 

Speke of hem harme and ſhreudineſſe 

In ſtede of gode and worthinefle, 

For thou ſhalt trumpe all the contraire 

Of that thei have doen well and faire. 
Alas thought I what avintures _ 

Thavin theſe ſorie cretures, 

That thei emongis al the pres 

Should thus be ſhamid giltiles 
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| But what? it muſt nedis ybe. 


What did this Æolus, but he 

Toke out his blacke trompe of bras, 
That foulir then the Devill was, 
And gan this trompe for to blowe, 
As all the worlde ſhould ovirthrowe. 
Throughout every regioun 

Ywent this toule trump'is ſoun 

As ſwift as pellit out of gonne, 
When fire is in the poudir ronne, 
And ſoche a ſmoke gan out wende 
Out of the foule trump'is ende, 


Blacke, blue, and greniſhe, [Wartiſhe, rede. 


As doith where that men melte lede, 
Lo! all on hie from the tewel!; 


And thereto one thyng ſawe 1 well, 


Thar ay the ferthir that it ranne, 
The gretir wexin it begannc, 

As doeth the rivir from a well, 

And it ſtanke as the pitte of hell 
Alas! thus was ther ſhame irong, 
And giltleſſe, on every tong. 

Tho came the thirds companie, 


And gone up to the dees to hie, 


And donne on knees thei tell anone. 
And ſaidin, we ben exerichone 
Folke, that yhan full truilie 


| Deſervid fame righttullie, 


And Prayin you it might be knowe 
Right as it is, and forthe yblowe. 

J graunte (q ſhe) for now me lift 
That your gode workis ſhall be wiſt, 


And yet ye ſhall have bettir loos, 


Right in diſpite of all your foos, 


Then worthie is, and that anone; 


Let now q ſhe) thy trumpe gone, 
Thou Molus, that is ſo black, 


And out thyne othir trumpe take, 


That hightin Laude, and blowe it ſo, 


Thar through the worlde ther tame may go 
JAllefily, and not to fait, 


That it be knowin at the laſt. 

Full gladly, Ladie myne, he ſaied, 
And out his trumpe of goluc he braicd 
Anonc, and fct it to his mouthe, | 
And blewe it Eſt, and Weſt, and Southe, 


I And Northe, as loude as any thonder, 


That cvery wight hath of it wonder, 
So brodc it ran or that it ſtent, 

And certis all the breth that went 
Out ot his trump'is mouthe yſmelde 
As men a potte full of baume helde 
Emong a ba«kit full of roſes, 

This tavour did he to ther loſes. 
And right with this I gan eſpie 
There came the fowirth companie, 
But ccrtaine thei were wondir fewe, 


And gonne to ſtandin on a rewe, 


And ſaidin, certis, Ladie bright, 
We have don well with all our might, 
But we ne kepc to havin fame, 
Hidith our workis and our name, 
For Godd'1s love, for certis we 
Have ſurely docn it tor bounte, 
And for no manir othir thyng. 
I grauntin you all your askyng, 


Q ſhe) let your workis be dedde. 


With that about I tourned my hedde, 
And ſawc anone the fivith rout, 
That to this Lade pan to lout, 
And doune on knecs anon to tal, 
and to her though beſoughtin all. 
Lo hidin ther gode workis cke, 
And ſayid, thei yeve not a lcke 
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Gr to me, ne no ſochèe renoun, 
For the: tor cont mplacioun, 
And Godd'isgove, had it yWrolghit, 
Ne of fame wouldin thei have noupht. 

What (4% ſhe) and be.ye ſo wod- 
And wenn ye tor to dos gode, 
And ſor to have of that no fame? 
Have yo diſpite to have my name? 
Naic « ſhall lyin everichone, 
Bowl thy trumpe, and that anone, 
(& ſhe) thou Azolus, I hote, 
And ris theſe folks workes by note, 
That al the worlde maiè of it here, 
Aud lic-pan love ther 1005 lo clcre 
Within: his goldin clarioun, 


That thronoh the woride ywent the foun 


Al ſo kindly; and cke ſo ſoft, 
T hit ther tame was yblowe aloft. 
And tho come the fixt companie, 
And gon'n faſt to Famc to crie, 
Right verily in this, wanere; 
Thei ſaidin; mercie, Ladic dere, 
To tellin certain as it is, | 
e have doen neithir that, ne. thus, 
Jut dil! alt our hte hath be, 
zut nathclcfle yet prayin we, 
That we maic have as gode a fame, 
Aud grcte revome, and knowin name, 
As ther. that have doe noble jeltes, 
And have achevid all. ther queltes, 
As well of love, as othir thyng, 
All was us ncvir broche, ne ryng, 
Ne ellis what fro women ent, 
Ne onis in ther herte iment, 
To maben vs onely trendly chere, 
But mought ytemin us on bere, 
Yet let us to the peple feme _ | 
Soche, as the worlde mai of us deme 
That women lovin us for wode, 


It ſhall do us as mochil gode, 


And to. our hcortc as moche availe, 
The countirpcile, cle, and travaile, 
As we had wonnin with labour, 

For that is dere ybought honour, 


At the regard of Our grete cle ; 


And vet ye mult us more ypleſe, 
Let us beholdin cke thereto 
Worthic, and wile, and gode allo, 
And riche, and happie unto love, 
For Goud'ts love, that litteth above, 
Though we maie not the bodie have 
Ot women, yet, fo God me ſave, 
Let men yulewe on us the name, 
Suſſitith that we have the fame. 

I graunt it (q ſhe) by my trouth: 
Now olus, withoutin {!outh 
Take out thy trumpe of golde (qdð ſhe) 
And blowe as thet have askid me, 


That every man wene *hem at cle, 
Although thei go in full badde leſe; 


This Molus gan it fo blowe, 


That through the worlde it was 1knows. 


Tho came the ſeventh route anone, 
And till on kneis everichone, 
And ſayid Ladie, graunte us fone, 
The {ame thyng, the fame bone, 


* 


Which that this nexte folke you have done. 


Fic on you (qð ſhe) everichone, 
Ye naſtic ſwine, ve idle wretches, 


- Fulltillid of rottin flowe tetches, 


What? talse thevis, Where ye wolde 
Ben famid gode, and nothyng nolde 
Defcrvin why, ne _nevir thought, 
Men rathir you to hangin ought, 
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For ye be like the Nepie Cat, 


That would have fſbe: but woſt thou what? 


He woll nothyng wete his clawis, 

Evill thritte come to your jawis, 

And on my ne, it I you it graunte, 

Or doe tavour you to avaunte. _ 
Thou Eolus, thou kyng of Thrace, 

Go, b'owe this folke a ſorie grace, 

(Q ſhe) anone, and wolt thou how? 
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As I ſhal tellin The right nowe, 

Say theſe ben they that wolde honour 
Have, and do no kinde of labour, 

Ne do no gode, ar.d yet have laude, 
And that men wende that belle I ſaude, 


Ne coude *bem not of love werne, 


And yet ſhe that ygrint at querne 
s al to gode to eſe ther herte. 


[This olus anonc up ſterte, 


And with his blackè clarioun 

He gan to blaſin out a ſoun 

As loude as bellith winde in hel, 
And cke therwith the ſothe to tel, 


This ſowne was ſo ful of japes 

As evir mowis were in apes, | 
And that went al the worlde aboute, 
| That every wight gan on 'hem ſhoute, 


And tor to laugh as they were wode, 
Soche game yfounde they in ther hode. 
Tho came anothir companye 


That hadde ydone the trechery, 
| The harme and the grete wickideſle, 
650 


That any herte coudin ygeſſe, | 
And prayid her to have gode fame 
And thar ſhe n'olde do *hem no ſhame, 
But give *hem loos and gode renoun, 
And do it blowe in clarionn. _ 

Nay wis (q ſhe) it were a vyce, 
Al be there in me no juſtice, 5 
Me ly ſt not for to do it nowe, 


| Ne this I ne will graunt it you. 


Tho came there lepinge in a route, 
And gan to clappin al aboute 
Every man upon the crowne, 
That al the hal began to ſowne, 


And ſayid, lady lete and dere, 


We ben ſoche folkes, as ye may here, 
To tellin all the tale aright, 5 
We ben ſhrewis every wight, 


And have delite in wickidneſſe, 


As gode tolke havin in godeneſſe, 
And joye to ben yknowin ſhrewes 


And tul of vice and wickid thewes, 


Wherfore we pray you on a rowe 


That our fame be ſoche yknowe 
In al thingis right as it is. 


| graunte it you (qð ſhe) ywis, 


But vrhat arte thou, that ſaieſt this tale, 


That weriſt on thy hoſe a pale, 


And on thy tippet ſoche a bel? 


Madame (q% he) the ſothe to tel, 
am that ilke ſhrewe y wis, . 
That brent the temple' of Iſidis 

In Athenis, lo! that cyte. 


And whertore diddeſt thou ſo (qð ſhe)? 


By my trouthe (anſwered he) madame, 
| wolde faine have had a name 

As othir folke had in the towne, 
Although they were of grete renowne 
For ther vertue and ther thewis, 
Thought I, as grete fame have ſhrewis 


(Though it be nought) tor ſhtewdeneſſe, 


As gode folke havin for godeneſſe, 
And ſithen I may not have that one, 


Thar othir n'y! I not torgone, 
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As ſor to gettin à fame here, 

The temple ſette I al on fire. 
Nove done our loos be blowin ſwithe, 
As wiſly be thou cvir blythe. 

Gladly (q ſhe) thou ZEolus, 
Heriſt thou not what they prayen us? 
Madame ! here ful wel (qS he) 
And I will trumpin it parde, 

And toke his blacke trumpe faſte, 
Ard gan to puffin and to blaſte, 
Tv1 it was at the world'is ende. 

With that I gan aboutin wende, 
For one that ſtode right at my bake 
Mc thought ful godely to me ſpake, 
And ſayid, frende, what is thy name? 
Arte tiou come hi Sir to have tame? 


Hare Fame! nay for ſothe, freunde (qð J) 


come nat hithir, grant mercy, 
For no ſoche cause by my licd, 
Suffiſith me as | were ded, 
That no wight have my name in honde, - 
1 wot my ſclfe beſt howe I ſtonde, 
For what I dric, or what I thinxe, 
wol my ſelfin al it drinke, 
- Certainly for the more parte, 
As ferforth as | can mine arte. 
What doiſt thou here than (q he)? 
(Qs) that wol Itellin The, 

The cause why I ſtandin here 
Is ſome new tidinges tor to lere, 
Some newe thing I ne wot what, 
Tydingis eythir this or that, 
Of love, or of ſoche thingis glade; 
For certainly he that me made 
Jo comin hidir ſaid to me, 

I ſbuldin bothe yhere and ſe 
In this place many wondir thinges, 
Bur theſe ne be no ſoche tidinges 
As J yment of: No (qð he?) 

And 1 anſwerid no parde; 

For ful wel I wote evir yet, 
Sithinis that firſte I had wit, 
That ſome folke han defirid tame 
Diverſly, and loos and gode name, 
But ccrtainly I ne wilt how, 
Ne whcre that fame dwellid or nowe, 
Ne eke of her diſcripcion, 
Ne alſo her condicion, | 
Ne cke the ordir of her dome 
Knewe. I not till I hithir come. 
Why than belo! theſe tidingis 
Which that thou nowe hethir bringis, 
That thou haſt herde (q' he) to me, 
But nowe no force, tor wel I ſe 
What thou deſiriſt for to lere, 
Come forth, and ſtande no lengir here, 
And I woll The withoutin drede 
In to ſoche anothir place lede, 
There thou ſhalte herin many one. 
Tho gan ] forthe with him to gone 
Out of the caſtil ſothe to ſey. | 

Tho {awe I ſtande in a valey 

Undir the caſtil faſte by 
An houſe, that domus Dadali, 
That Labyrinthus ycleped is, 
N'as made ſo wondirly ywis, 
Ne halfe {o quently was ywrought, 
And evirmo, as ſwifte as thought, 
This queint houſe aboutin ywent, 
That nevirmo it ſtill yſtent, | 
And there came out lo gret a noiſe, 
That had it ſtondin upon Oyſe, 
Men might have herde it eſily 
To Rome, I trowin ſikirly, 
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Ard the noiſe whiche that 'I yherde 

| or al the worde right ſo it icrde 

As dothe the routinge ot the ſtone, 
. 2 PR Hay TIE 1 

That fro th engin is letyn gone. 
And al this houſe of whiche I rede, 


| Fa © ada 5 N 705 1 gon. 
Was made of twyggis ſalowe, rede, 


And grene cke, and ſome werin white, 
SCChe as men to the cagis twhite, 

Or makin of theſe paniers, 

Or ellis hutchis or doſſers, 

That tor the {wough and for the twigges 
This houſe was al to full of gigges, 


— 


And al fo ful cke of chirkinges, 
And ot many othir wirkinges, 
And che this houſe hath of entrees 
As many? as levis ben on trees 

In ſommir whan that they ben grene, 
And on the rote yet men may ſene 
A thoulande lolis, and well mo, 
Jo gettin the fowne out „go, 

A rd by day in every tyde 

Ben al the doris opin wide, 

And by night eche one is unſhette, 
Ne portir is there none to lette 
No manir tydinges in to pace, 
Ne nevirreſt is in that place, 
That it wis filed full of tidinges, 
Eythir loude, or of whilperinges, 
And cvir all the houtis angles 

Is tul of rowninges and ot jangles, 
Ot werrcs, of pece, ot mariages, 
Ot refles, of labour, of viages, | 


| Ot abode, of dethe, and of lyte, 


Ot love, of hate, accorde, of ſtrite, 
Ot lofle, of lore, and of winninges, 
Ot hole, of ſickenctle, or Jelinges, 
Ot taire wethir, and tempeſtis 
Ot qualme, of folke, and of beſtis, 


[O divers tranſmutacions 


Ot eſtates, and of regions, 
Ot trutt, of drede, oi jalouſy, 
Ot Witte, of winning, of foly, 


e d Ami. 
Ot plenty, and of grete tamine, 


Ot chepe, of derthe, and of ruine, 
Ot gode or of milpovernement 


| Ot tyre, and divers accident. 


Aud Jo! this houſe of whiche I write, 
dy ht be je it mas not lite, 

For it was ſyxtie mile of length, 

Al was the tymbir of no ſtrength, 


Vet it is toundid to endure 


e e 
While that it lyſte to avinture, 
That is the mothir of tidinges, 
As the Sc of wellis and ſpringes, 


And it was ſhapin lyke a cage. 


Certis (9e in al mine age 
Ne {awe ] ſoche an houſe as this. 


| And as I wondrid me yw1s. 
| Upon this houſe, tho ware was I 
| How that myne Fele faſte by 


Was perchid hye upon a ſtone, 
And | gan ſtreiglit to him to gone, 
And ſayid Him thus, I pray The 
That thou a while abidin me 

For Godd'is love, and let me ſene 
What wondirs in that place ybcne, 
For yet parauntir I may lerc 

Some gode therin, or ſomwhat here, 
Thar lefe me were, or that | went. 
Peter, that is nowe mync entent, 
A he to me) thertore I dwel, 
Bur ccrtaine one thinge | The tel, 
That but I bringin The therin, 


Ne ſhal thou nevir conne the gin 
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472 I be Houſe of Fame. 


To come im to it, out of doute, 


So faſte it whirlith lo! aboute; 

zut tithe that Jov'is of his grace, 

As I have ſaid wil The folace 
Finally with theſe ilke thinges, 
Theſe uncouthe ſightis and tidinges, 
To paile away thine hevinetle, _ 
Soche routhe hath he of thy diſtreſle, 
That thou ſuffredeſt debonairly, 
And woſte thy ſelvin uttirly 

Wholy deſperate of al bliſſe, ö 
Sithe that fortune hath made amille 
The ſote of al thine hert'is reſt 


Languiſhe, and cke in pointe to breſt, 


But he through his mightie melite 
Wil do The elec, al be it lite, 


And gave in expreſſe commaundement, 
To whiche I am obedient, 


To torthir The with al my myght, 
And w:iſhe and techin The aright, 
Where thou maiſte moſte tidingis here, 
Thou ſhalte here many one ylere. 


And with this worde he right anone 


Yhent me up bytwene his tone, 


And at a windowe in me brought, 


That in this houſe was, as me thought, 
And thercwithal me thought it ſtent, 
And nothinge it aboutin wente, 
And me {ct in the flore adoun; 

But ſoche grete congregacioun 

Ot tolkc, as I ſawe rome about, | 
Some it within, and ſome without, 
N'as nevir ſene, ne ſhal be cette, 
That certis in this worlde n'is lefte 
So many tormid by nature, 

Ne ded io many a creture, 

That wel unnethis in that place 

lad 1 a fot'is brede of ſpace, 


And evcry wight that I ſawe there 


Rownid cvcriche in othit's ere 

A newe tdinge privily, 

Or els he tolde it opinly, - 
Right thus, and ſaid; Ne woſt nat thou 
I Lat is betiddin, Jo! right nowe ? 

No certis (qd he) tel me what; 
Aud than hc tolde him this and that, 
And {wore therto, that it was ſothe, 
Thus hath he laid, and thus he dothe, 
And this ſhal be', and thus herde ! ſay, 


Thar ſhal be founde, that dare I lay, 
That al the folke that is on lyve 


Ne have the konninge to diſcrive 
Tho thingis that I herdin there, 


What aloude, and what in the ere, 
But al the wondir moſte was this, 


han one had herde a thinge ywis, 
He came ſtreight to anothir wight, 
Aud gan him tellin anone right | 
'The ſame tale that to him was tolde 


Or it a forlonge way was olde, 


And began ſomwhat for to eche 
Unto this tidinge in his ſpeche 
More than evir it ſpokin was, 
And nat ſo ſone departid n'as 

Tho tro him, that he ne ymette 
With the thirde man, and er he lette 
Any ſtounde, he ytolde him alſe, 
Werin the tidinges ſothe or falſe, 
Yet wolde he tel it natheles, 
And evirmore with mo encres 


Than it was erſt: thus northe and ſouthe - + 
Went every tidinge, tro mouth to mouthe, 


And that encreſinge evirmo, 
As tire is wont to quicken and go, 
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* SO 


_ |Sawe l cke of theſe pardoners, 

- | Currours, and eke of meſſaungers, 

| With boxis crommid ful of lycs, | 
As evir veſſil was with lies. 1949 


Me for to playen and tor to lere, 
970 


— — — — 


From a ſparcle ſprongin amis, 

Tyl al a cite brent up is. | 990 
And whan that that was ful up ſpronge, 

And waxin more on every tonge 

Than er it was, and went anone 

Up to a windowe out to gone, 

Or but it might out there ypaſſe, 

It gan out crepe at ſome crevaſle, 

And flewe torthe faſte tor the nones. 
And ſomtyme I ſawe there at ones 

A leſinge, and a ſadde ſotheſawe, 

That gonnin of avinture drawe 1909 

Qut at a windowe for to pace, 


And whan thei mettin in that place, 


They were acheckid bothe two, 

And neithir of *'hem myght out go, 

For ech othir they gonne fo croude, 

Tyl eche of hem gan cryin loude 

Let me gone firſt, nay but let me, 

And here I wol enſurin The 

With vowis that thou wolt do ſo, 

That I ſhal nevir fro The go, *. TOO: 


- | But be alway thin owne ſworne brother, 


We wol meddle us cche in other, 


That no man be he ner ſo wrothe 
940 


Shal have one of us two, but bothe 


At onis, as beſide his leve, 


Come we amorowe or on cve, 
Be we ycryde or ſtyl yrowned ; 
Thus ſaw'e I falſe and ſothe compowned 


| Togr&ir flye for o tidinge; 


Thus out at holis gonne to wringe 1020 
Every tidinge ſtreight to Fame, | 
And ſhe gan yevin eche his name 


| Aftr her diſpoſicion, 


And yeve *hem cke duracion, 
Some to wexin and wanin fone, 


As dothe the faire and white mone, 


And let him gonne, there might I ſein 


| Wingid wondirs full faſt flyin 


Twenty thouſande all in a route, 


| As Eolus *hem blewe aboure , 1030 


And lorde! this houſe in alle times 
Was ful of ſhypmen and pilgrimes, 
With {crippis bretteful of leſinges, 
Entermedilid with tidinges, 

And cke alone by hem ſelve 

A many thouſande tymis twelve 


And as I althirfaſtiſt went 
Aboute, and dyd al myne entent 


And eke a tiding for to here, 
That I had herde of ſome countre, 


That ſhal not nowe be tolde for me, 
For it no nede is, redyly | 


Folke can yſinge it bet than J, 

For al mote out or late or rathe 

Alle the ſhevis in the fathe. | 1059 
| herdin a grete noiſe withall | 


| Within a cornir of the hal, 


There men of love tydingis tolde, 

And I gan thiSirwarde beholde, 

For I ſawe renninge every wight 

As faſte as that they haddin might, 

And everyche cride, what thinge is that? 
And ſome ſaid I n'ot nevir what, 

And whan they were al on an hepe, 


Tho thei behinde gonnin up lepe, 1660 
And clambin up on othir faſte, 


And up the noiſe on hyghin caſte, 


The Floure and the Leafe. 107 


And tredin fait on othir's heles, And howe hye and ferre I had bene, _ 
And ſtampe, as men done aftir eles. In my goſt, and had grete wonder 
But at the laſte I ſawe a man, Ot that the mighty god of thonder 
Whiche that I nought diſcrive ne can, | Had let me knowen, and gan to write 
Bur he yſemid tor to be Lyke as ye have herde me endite, 
A man of grete auctorite. | : Whertore to ſtudy” and rede alway 
And therewithal 1 *anon abraide | I purpoſe to do day by day. 
Out of my ſlepe halte afraide, i079 And thus in dreminge and in game 
| Remembring wel what 1 had ſene, Endith this litil Boke ot Fame. 1080 


Here endeth the Boke of Fame. 


F eee 
S 


The Argument. 


A Gentlewoman, out of an Arbour, in a Grove, ſeeth a great Company of 


Knights and Ladies in a Dance upon the green Graſs. The which being 


ended, they all kneel down, and do honour to the Daiſie, ſome to the 


Flower, and ſome to the Leaf. Afterward this Gentlewoman learneth by 
one of theſe Ladies the meaning hereof, which is this: They which 
| honour the Flower, a thing fading with every Blaſt, are ſuch as look after 
Beauty, and worldly Pleaſure : Bur they that honour the Leaf, which a- 


bideth with the Root, notwithſtanding the Froſts and Winter Storms, are 


they which follow Virtue and during qualities, without regard of worldly 
Reſpects. „„ 8 . 


U 


2 Hen that Phœbus his chair of gold ſo hie With braunchis brode, ladin with levis new, 
{Js Had whirlid up the ſterrie Sky aloft, ] That ſprongin out agen the Sonne ſhene, 
A „And in the Bole was entrid certainly, Some very rede; and ſome a glad light grene. 


When ſhouris ſote of rain deſcendid ſoft, | | 
Cauſing the ground, fele timis and oft, | Which [as me thought] was a right pleſaunt ſight, 
Up tor to give many an wholeſome air, And cke the birdis ſongis tor to here, 
And every plain was yclothid faire. _ | Would have rejoitid any erthly wight ; 
| | | ns And l, that couth not yet in no manere 
With newe grene, and makith ſmale flours Herin the Nightingale of all the yere, 40 
To ſpringin here and there in field and mede, Full bufily herk'nid with hert and ere 
So very gode and wholeſome be the ſhours, 10 It 1 her voice perceve could any where. 
That they renewin that was old and dude, | | 15185 
in wintir time, and out of every ſede And at the laſt a path of litil brede 
Springith the herbe, ſo that every wight I tound; that gretly had not uſid be, 
Of this ſeſon wexith richt glad and light. For it forgrowin was with graſs and wede, 


| | 85 That well ünmctlus a wiglit might it ſe, h 
And 1 fo glade of the ſeſon ſwete, | Thought I, this path ſome wiiir goth parde! 
Was happid thus, upon a certain night, [And ſo I ifollowid; till it mc brought 
As T lay in my bed, ſlepe full unmete | To aright pleſaunt herbir wel y wrought, 
Was unto me; but why that I ne might | 


Keſt, I ne wiſt, tor there was erthly wight Which thit benchid was, and with turfis nes 50 
[As I ſuppoſe} had more of hertis ele, 20 PFreſhly turnid, whercot the grene graſs | 
Than l, tor I n'ad ſickneſſe nor diſeſe. So ſmall; fo thick, ſo hort, ſo treſh of heu-, 

| | | That moſt like to grene woll wot I it was: 

Wherfore I mervaile gretly of my ſelf, The hegge alſo, that yedin in compas, 

That I fo long withoutin ſlepe lay, And cloſid in all: the grene herbere, 

And up ] roſe thre houris aftir twelte, With Sycamor was {ct and Eglatere, 

About the ſpringing of the gladſome dy, I | 

And on I put my gear, and mine aray ; Within in ferc ſo well and cniningly, 

And to a pleſaunt grove I gan to pas, | That cvery braunch and lete grew by meſure 
Long or the bright Sonne upriſin was. Plain as a bord, of an height by and by, 
| | I ſencvir a thing [I you cniure] C9 

ln which were okis grete, ſtreight as a line, So well ydone; tor he that toke the cure 

Undir the which the graſs fo trcſhe of hew 35 It for to make [I tfowe] did all his pte 
Was newly ſprong, — an eight fote or nine To make it pals all tho that men have icin. 

Every tre well fro his fellow grew, | | | 
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And ſhapin was this hero: rofe and all, 
As is a pretty parlour; and alſo 
The hegge as thick as iS a Caſtil wall, 
That who that liſt without to ſtond or go, 
Thogh he wold all day pryin to and fro, 
He mould not fe if there were any wight 
Within, or no; but one within well might, 70 


= 


! 


Perceve all tho, that yedin there without 
Into the feld, that was on every tide 
Covur'd with corn and gras, that out of doubt 
Tho one would ſckin all the worlde wide, 
So rich a felde could not be eſpyde 
Upon no coſt, as of the quantity : 
For of alle gode thing there was plenty. 


And I, that all theſe pleſaunt ſightis ſe, 
Thought ſuddainly | felt fo {wete an air 
Ot the Iglentere, that certainly 5 
There is no hert U deme} in ſuch diſpair 
Ne yet with thonghtis troward and contraire 
So overlaid, but it ſhould fone have bote, 
It it had onis felt this ſavour ſore. 


80 


And as I ſtode, and caſt aſide mine eye 
| was ware of the fairiſt medler tre, 
That cvir yet in all my life I ſe, | 
| As, full of blofſomis as it might be; 
Thercin a Goldlinch leping pretily 
From boughto bough, and as him liſt, heete 90 
Here and there of buddis and flouris ſwete. 


And to the herbir tide was adjoyning 
This fairiſt tre, of which I have you told, 
And at the laſt the bird began to ſing, 
han he had etin what he etin would] 
So paſſing ſwetely that by many told 
It was more pleſaunt than 1 couth deviſe, _ 
And whan his ſong was endid in this wiſe, 1 


The Nightingale with ſo mery a note 
Anſwerid him, that alle the wode yrong 
So ſodainly, that as it were a ſote | 
tod altonied, and was with the ſong 
Thorow raviſhid, that till late and long 
I ne wift in what place I was, ne where, 
Ayn, methought, ſhe ſong c'en by mine ere. 
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Wherefore I] waitid about buſily 
On every ſide it I her might le, 
And at the laſt 1 gan full well aſpy 
Where ſte fare in a treſh grene laury tre, 
On the furthir fide evin right by me, 
That gave ſo paſſing a delicious ſmell, 
According to the Eglantere full well. 


110 


Whercof I had fo inly grete pleſure, 
As methought I ſurely raviſhid was, 
Into Paradiſe, wherein my deftire 
Was tor to be, and no terthir to pas, 
As for that day, and on the ſotè grals _ 
I ſat me down; for as for mine entent, 
The birdis ſong was more convenient, 


And more pleſaunt to me by many fold, 
Than mete, or drink, or any othir thing, 
Thercto the herbir was ſo freſh and cold, 
The wholſome favours cke ſo comforting, 
That [as I demid] ſith the beginning 
Ot the worlde was nevir {cen er than 
So pleſaunt a ground of none erthly man. 
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And as I fat the birdis herkening thus, 
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The Surcots white of velvet well fitting 


As it werin a mannir garniſhing, 


And many othir ſtone of which I went 


They had not dauncid but a little throw | 
| When that I herd not fer of ſodainly, _ 


— 
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The molt ſoctiſt, and moſt delicious, 

That cvir any wight, I trow trewly, 

Herdin in ther lite, for the armony 
And ſwete accord was in ſo gode muſike 
That the voicis to Angels moſt were like. 


Ar the laſt out of a grove evin by 
That was right godely and plcſaunt to fight] 
| ſe where there came ſinging luſtily ; 
A world of Ladies, but to tell aright 
Ther beauty grete, lyith not in my might, 
Ne ther array; nevirtheleſs I ſhall 


Tell you a part, tho' I ſpcke not of all. 140 


They werin clad, and the femis eche one, 
Was ſet with Emeraudis one and one 
By and by, but many a riche Stone 
Was fer on the purfilis out of dout 
Of Collours, Sleves, and trainis round about ; 


As of grete perlis round and orient, 
And Diamondis fine and rubys red, 


The namis now; and everich on her hede . 
A rich fret of gold, which withoutin drede 
Was full of ſtately rich ſtonys ſer, 

And every lady had a Chapelet 


On ther hedis of braunchis freſh and grene, 
So wele ywrought, and ſo maryeloully, 

T hat it was 2 right noble ſight to ſene; 
Some of Laurir, and ſome full pleſauntly 
Had Chapters of wodebind, and ſadly 

| Some of Agnus Caſtus werin alſo, 160 
Chaplets freſh, but there were many of tho, 


That dauncid and eke ſong full ſobirly, 

But all they yede in maner of compace; 
But one there yede in mid the company, _ 
Sole by her ſelf; but all tollow'd the pace 
That ſhe kept, whoſe hevinly figured face 


So pleſaunt was, and her wele ſhape perſon. 


That of beauty ſhe paſt them everichone. 


And more richly beſeen by manyfold 
She was alſo in every manir thing, 
Upon her hede tull pleſaunt to behold 
A Coron of gold rich for any King, 
A braunch of Agnus Caſtus eke bering 
In her hand, and to my ſight trewily 
She Lady was of all the company. 


And ſhe began a roundell luſtily 


Thar Sts le foyle de vert moy men call, 


Sie & mon joly cæur eft endormy, 


And than the Company anſwerid all 

With voicis ſwete entunid, and ſo ſmall _ 
That methought it the ſwetiſt melody 
That cvir I herd in my life fothly. _ 


180 


| And thus they all came dauncing and "REY 


Into the middis of the Mede echone 
Betore the herbir where I was fitting, 5 
And God wot I thought I was well bigone, 
For than I might aviſe them one by one, 
Who fairiſt was, who beſt could dance, 


| or ling, 
Or who moſt womanly was in all thing. : 


190 


Methought that I herd voicis ſuddainly, 


So grete a noiſe of thundering trumpis blow, 


| 


As though it ſhould have departid the Skie, 
| i And 
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% And aftir that within a while I ſe, 
7 From the ſame grove, where the Ladies came our, 
Of Men of Armis coming ſuch a rout, 


As all men on erth had ben aſſemblid 
On that place well hortid for the nonis, 
Stering ſo fait, that all the erth tremblid ; 
But tor to ſpeke of richis and ſtonis, 200 
And men and horſe, I trow the large wonis 
Ot Pretir John, ne all his Treſory 
Might not unneth have bought the tenth party, 


Of their array; whoſo liſt to here more, 
I ſhall reherſe, ſo as I can, a lite. 
Out of the Grove, that 1 ſpeke of before, 
I ſe come firlt all in their Clokis white 
A company, that wore for ther delite 
_ Chapelets freſh of okis ſerial 1 
But newly ſprong; and trumpets were they all. 


On erery trump hanging a brode bannere 
Of fine Tartarium full richly bete, 
Every trumpet his Lord'is armis bere, 
About there neckis with grete perlis ſete 
Collaris brode, for colt they wou'd not lete, 
As it would ſeem for ther ſcochons echone 
Were ſet about with many a precious ſtone. 


Ther horſis harneis was all white alſo; 
And aftir them next in one company 
Camin Kingis at armis and no mo, 220 
I.gn éclokis of white cloth with gold richly, 
Chaplets of grene on their heds on hye, | 
Ihe Crownisthat they, on their Scotchons, bere, 
Were ſet with perl, and ruby, and ſaphere, 


And eke grete Diamondis many one; 
But all ther horſe harneis and other gere, 
Was in a ſute according everichone, 
As ye have herd the forſaid trumpets were, 
And by ſeming they were nothing to lere, 


And ther guiding they did ſo manirly; 230 


And aftir them came a grete company 


Of Heraudis and Purſevauntis eke, 
Arrayid in clothis of white velvet, 
And hardily they were nothing to ſcke, 
How they on them ſhouldin the harneis ſet, 
And every man had on a chapelet, > 
Scotchonis and eke horſe harneis in dede 
They had in ſute of them that fore them yede. 


Next after theſe appere in armour bright, 
All ſave their hedis, ſemely knights nine, 240 
And every clasp and nail, as to my ſight, 
Of ther harneis were of red gold ſo fine; 
With cloth of gold, and furrid with ermine 
Were the tappoutis of their ſtedis ſtrong, | 
Both wide and large, that to the ground did hong. 


And every boſs of bridle and paitrel, 


And every child ware of levis grene 


A freſh chap'let upon his hairis bright; 260 
And clokis white of fine velvet they were, 
Ther ſtedis trappid and arayid right, 
Without difference as ther lordis were, 
And aftir them on many' a freſh Courſere, 
There came of armid knightts ſuch a rout, 
That they beſprad the large field about 


And all they werin, aftir ther degrees, 
Chappelers new, or made of laurir grene, 
Or ſome of oke, or ſome ot othir trees, 
Some in ther hondis barin boughis ſhone, 270 
Some of laurir, and ſome of okis bene, | 
Some of hawthorne, and jome of the wodebind. 
And many mo, which J have not in mind. 


And fo they came ther horſe freſhly ſtirring 
With bloudy ſownis of ther trompis loud, 
There fe I many” an unconth diſguiſing 
In the array of thilke knightis proud; 
And ar the laſt, as evenly as they coud, 
They toke ther place, in middis of the mede, 
And every knight turnid his hortis hede 288 


To his felow, and lightly laid a ſpere 


Into the reſt, and ſo juſtis began 
On ev'cry part aboutin here and there, 


| man, 
About the telde aſtray the ſtedis ran. 
And to behold their rule and govirnaunce, - 
I you enſure, it was a grete pleſaunce. 


And fo the juſtis laſt an hour and more, 

But tho, that crownid were in laurit grene, | 
Did win the priſe; their dintis were lo fore, 290 
That there was none agenſt them miglit ſuſtenc, 

And the juſting alle was lett off clene: 
And fro ther horſe the nine alight anon, 
And ſo did all the remnaunt cverichone, 


And forth they ycde togiSir, twain and twain, 


Thar to behold it was a worthy fight, 


Toward the Ladics on the grene pln, 


That ſong and datncid, as | ſaid now right; 

The ladics, as ſone as they godely might, 
They brakin oft both the long and the daunce, 
And yede to mete them with full glad ſemblaun-: 


And cvery lady toke full womanly | 
By the hond a knight, and fo forth they yede 
Unto a faire Jaurir, that ſtode faſt by, | 
With levis laid the bouphis of orcte brede, 
And to my dome ther nevir was indede 
A man, that had fence halt fo faite a tre, 
For unduneth it there might well have be 


An hundrid perſons, at ther own pleſaunce, 
Shadowid fro the hte of Phoabus bright, 320 


That they had on, was worth, as I would wene, | So that they ſhouldin have felt no grevaunce 


A thouſand pound, and on ther hedis well 
Dreſſid were crounis of the laurir grene, | 
The beſt ymade that evir I had ſene; 250 
And every knight had aftir him riding 
Thre henchmen ſtill upon him awaiting ; 


Of which every (firſt) on a ſhort trunchon 
His lord'is helmet bore ſo richly dight 
That the worſt of them was worth the ranſoune 
Of any King; the ſecond a ſhield bright 
are at his back; the thred barin upright” 
A mighty ſpere, full ſharp yground and kene, 


Neithir for rain, ne haile, that them hurt might: 
The Savour cke rejoice would any wight, 

That had be ſick, or melanc} olious, 

It was fo very pode and vertuous. 


And with grete rcvrence they cnclinid Tow, 


Unto the tre, ſo ſotc and fair of hew; 
And aftir that, within a litil throw, | 
They all began to ſing, and daiince of new ; 
Some ſong of love, ſome plaining of u11:r{w,, 322 
—Environing the tre, that ſtode upright, 
And evir vede a lady and a niger | 
| And 


Some brake his ſpere, ſome drew down horſe and V 
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Vat the lalt, I caſt mine ce aſide, 

\ 1d was ware Ot a Juſty Company, 

ame roming out of the telde wide; 

ond in hond a knight and a lady; 

ic ladies all in Surcotes, that richly 

Purlilid were with many a rich ſtone, 

Ard overy knight of giene ware mantlis on, 


| 


dur e 
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Embrondid wele, fo as the Surcots were, 339 
And evirich had a Chapelet on ner hed, 
Winch did right wele upon the ſhining here | 
Makid ot godcly tourte, white and red, 
Tic kniglitiscke, that they im honde wer 
In (urc of them ware chaplets cverichonec, 


And bcfore them went Minſtrels many one: 


As harpis, pipis, lutis, and ſautry, 
Ane im grenc, and on ther hedis bare 
Of diverſe flouris made full craftily 
All in a ſute, godely chaplets they were; 
And ſo dauncing imo tle Mede they tare. 
In mid the which they found a tutt that was 
All oviifprad with flouris in compas. 


. 


Whurcto they cnclinid everichone, 
With grete reverence, and that full humbly, 
And at the latt there tho began anon 
A Lady tor to ling right womanly 
A Bargain praiting the daiſic. | 
For (as mcthought) among her notis ſwete, 
She {aid „ dE eff la margarete. 350 


Then they alle anſwerid her in fere, 
So pallngly well, and fo pleſauntly, 

That it was a mott blistull noiſe to here, 

But 1 n'ot how it happid ſodainly, 

As about None the Sonn lo fervently 
Ware hotc, that the pretty tendir floures 
Had !lolt the beauty of their freſh collours. 


Fo fhronke with hte the Ladies eke to brent, 
hat they nc wilt where they them might beſtow, 
he hniglitis twelt for lack of ſhade nie ſnent, 360 
duch alete that within a hel throw = 
he wind began fo ſturdily to blow, 
hat down goth all the flowris everichone 
So that im all the Mede there laft not one; 


1 


| Save ſuch as ſuccoured were among the leves 
Fio every Norme that mighte them atlaile, 
Growing unit the heggis, and thick greves; 
And attir that there came a florme ot haile 
And ram in tere, ſo that withoutin taile 
The ladies ne the knightis wade o'thred 370 
Diy on them, ſo dropping wet was ther wede.“ 


And when the forme was clene patlid away, 
Tho in the white, that ſtode undir the tre, 
They telt nothing of all the grete attray, __ 
That they in grene without had in ybe 
To them they yede for routh, and tor pite, 
hem to comfort aitir their grete diſcſe, 
So tain they were the helpletle for to eſe. 


] han I was ware how one ot them in grene 
ad on a Coron rich, and well fitting; 
Whertore | demid well the was a quene, 
And tho mm grene on her were awaiting ; 
Ihe ladies then in white, that were coming 
Towardis them, and the knightis in fere 
Began to comtort them, and make them chere. 


380 


Ihe quene in white, that was of grete beauty 


The Floure and the Leafe. 


— — —— 


| To an hegge, where that they anon right, 


| They ſhould be callid as by ther array 


| And aftir that to all her company 


—— ee er. OE. — — 


—— — — — 


And ſeide, Suſtir, 1 have grete pity 


Ot your annoy, and of your troublous tene, 
Wherein ye, and your company have bene 
So long alas! and it that it you pleſe 
To go with me, I ſhall do you the eſe 


= 


In all the pleſure that I can or may; 


Whereot that othir, humbly as ſhe might, 


Thankid her, for in right evil array 


She was, with ſtorme and hete I you behight | 
And every lady then anon right, | 
That were in white, one of them toke in grenc 
By the hond, which when the knightis had ſene, 


In like manir eche of them toke a knight. 
Clad in the grene, and forth with them they fare 
To makin theſe juſtis they would not ſpare 
Boughis to hew down, and eke trees to ſquare, 
Wherewith they made them ſtately firis grete, 
To dry ther clothis, that were wringing were. 


And aftir that of herbis that there grew _ | 
They made for bliſtirs of the Sonne brenning, 
Ointmentis very gode, wholſome, and new, | 
Where that they yede the ſick faſt anointing; 415 

And attir that they yede about ga bring 
Pleſant Saladis, which they made them etc, 
For to refreſhe ther grete unkindly hete. 


The lady of the lefe then gan to pray 


Her of the floure | for ſo to my ſeming 


To ſoupe with her, and eke for any thing 

That ſhe ſhould with her all her pepill bringe 
And ſhe ayen in right godely manere 
Thankith her faſt of her moſt frendly chere ; 425 


Saying plaincly, that ſhe would obay 
_ Withall her hert all her commandement: 
And then anon without lengir delay 
The lady of the lefe hath one yſent 
Jo bring a paltray aftir her intent 
Arrayid wele in fair harneis of gold, 
Por nothing lackid that to him long ſhold. 


She made to purvey horſe and every thing 
That they nedid, and then full haſtily 
Eren by the herbir where | was fitting 
They paſſid all, ſo merrily ſinging, | 
That it would have comfortid any wight. 
But then I ſe a paſſing wondir ſight, 


For then the Nightingale, that all the dag 
Had in the laurir fete, and did her might 
The whole ſervice to ſing longing to May, 
All ſodainly began to take her flight, 
And to the Lady of the lefe forthright. 
She flew, and ſet her on her hand foftly, 44 
Which was a thing I mervail'd at gretly. 
The Goldfinch eke, that fro the Medlar tre 
Was fled for hete unto the buſhis cold, 
Unto the lady of the flowre gan fle, | 
And on her hond he ſet him, as he wold _ 
And pleſauntly his wingis gan to told, | 
And for to ſing they peme them both as ſore, 
As they had do of all the day betore. 


And ſo theſe Ladies rode forth a grete pace, 
And all the rout of knightis eke in fere, 


TP J 1 
And I that had ſene all this wondir caſe 


Toke by the honde the quene that was in grene, | 


Thought that I would aſſay in ſome manere, 


FAS —— —e— 


The F. loure and the I 


—— — — „„ 


Leafe.. 


—— 


To know fully the trouth ot this mattere; 
And what they were that rode fo pleſauntly; 
And when they were the herbir paſſid by, 


1 dreſt me forth, and happid mete anon, 
A right fair lady | do you enſure, 
And ſhe came riding by her ſelt alone, 
Alle in white, with ſemblaunce full demure, 
I her ſalued, bad her gode avinture 
Mote her betall, as I cou'S molt humbly, 
And ſhe anſwered, my doughtir, gramercy. 


460 


Madame, quoth I, it that I durſt enquere 
Of you, | wold fain, of that company, 
Wit, what they be, that paſſed by this harbere? 
And ſhe ayen anſwerid right trendly ; 
My doughtir, all tho that paſſid hereby 
In white clothing, be ſervants everichone 
Unto the letc, and I my ſelf am one. 


Se ye not her, that crownid is, (gd me) 
Alle in white > Madame, then q\ J, yes. 
That is Dian, Goddcls of chaſtity, 
And tor bicaule that ſue a Maidin is, 
Into her hond the branch ſhe berith this, 
That Agnus Cuiſtus men call propirly ; 
And all the Ladies in her company 


Which ye ic, ot that herbe Chaplets were, 
Be ſuch, as han alwcy kept maidinhede: 
And all they, that of laurir chaplets bere, 
Be ſuch as hardy were in manly dede 
Victorious, name which nevir may be dede, 
And all they were ſo worthy of ther honde, 


In their time that no one, might them withſtonde. | 
| Sothly, donghtir, qs fie, this is the trouth, 


| 


And tho that were chapelets on ther hede 
Of freſh wodebind, be ſuch as nevir were 
To love untrue in w ard; in thought, ne dede, 
But ay ſtedtaſt, ne tor pleſance, ne fere, 
Tho that they ſhulde ther hertis all to tere, 
Woud never flit, but cvir were ftedfaſt, 
Till that ther livis there afſundlir braſt. 


Now fair Madam, qS 1, yet woud [ pray 
___ Your Ladiſhip [if that it mightin be] 
That I might knowe by ſome manir ot wey, 
Sithin that it hath likid your beaute 
The trouth of theſe ladies for to tell me, 
What that theſe Knights be in rich armour, 
And what tho be in grene, and were the Hour ? 


And why that ſome did rev'rence to the tre, 
And ſome unto the plot of flouris fair? 
With right gode will, my doughtir fair, qð ſhe, 505 
Sith your "deſire is gode and debonaite, 
Tho nine crounid be very exemplaire 
Of all honour longing to chivalry, 
And thoſe certain 1 clept the Nine Worthy, 


Which that ye may ſe riding all before, 
That in ther time did many” a noble dede, 
And for ther worthineſs full oft have borc 
The crown of laurir levis on ther hede, 
As ye may in your olde bokis rede: 
And how that he, that was a conqucror, 51c 
Had by laurir alwey his moſt honour. 
And tho, that barin bowis in ther hond 
Of the precious laurir ſo notable, 
Be ſuch as were [I woll ye undirſtond] 
Moſt noble Knightis of the round table, 
And cke the douſeperis honourable, - 


ͤ— 


— — — 


W. wick hey b ere in the! ian ot Victory; 
As witnels of ther dedis mightily. 


Eke there be Knighitis old ot the G. Edit, 
That in ther timis did right worthilu, 
And the honour they did to the laurir, 
Is tor by it they have ther laud wholly, 
Ther triumph ecke, and martial glor\ 
Which unto them 15 nate perhiite.r, 
Than any wight imagia cant or getie 
For one lete givin ot that noble tte 
To any wight, that hath done worthily, 
{ An it be done, 0 as it ought to be) 
Is more honout than any th ing erthiy 
Witneſs of Rome that tondir was wall 
Of all bee and dedis 
Record I take of Titus Livius, 


* 


* 


nrarre bus, 


And as for her, that crounid is in grene, 
It is Flora, ot theſe flouris Goddctic, 
And all that here on her awaiting bene, 
t are ſuch folk that lovid 1dlen tic, 
And not dclite in no kind belincile, 
But for to hunt, and hawke, and pley in medes, 
And many "HR luch like idle dedes. 


And tor the grete de is and the ple an nce 


— 
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| 


They have to the flour, and to reverently 

They unto it doin ſuch obcilaunce, 

As ye may fe, now fair madame, q 1, 

[It 1 dur aK what 1s the c alc, and why, 
That Knightis have the entigne of honoa: 
Kathir by the lcfe than 55 the four? 


For kniglnes evir ſhoud be perlevering 
To ſcke honour,” without tcintile, or ſouth; 
Fro wele to bettir in all mani Hung; 
In ſign ot which, with leris ay laſting, 
They be rewardid aleir ther degre, 


| 
| 
| 


Whoſc luſty grcne may not ap pair, d be, 


But ay keping thor be my eth and grenc, | 

For ther is no florme, that may them detace, 
hail nor ſno ve, ne wind, nor troſtis «ene, 
Wherfore they have this propitty and grace. 
And tor the flour, within a litil fpace, 

_ Wotln be loſt, fo fimple of nature 

They be, that they no grevaunce may. endure. 5% 


XI 
Ne 


And every ſtorme woll blow: 1680 {once away, 


Ne they laſtèe not bur tor a {clon, 
That is the cauſe | the very trouth to {ay | 
That they may not by no way of re{on, 
Be put to no ſuch occupacion. 
Madame, qs, With all mine whole ſerviſe 
| thanx you now in my molt humble wile. 


For now I am aſcertain'd thoroughly 
Ot every thing | act! rid. to knowe. 

I am right glad that | have ſaid, ſothly, 
Qught to your pleſure, (it ye will me trow) 
Quos ſhe ayen, but to whom do ye owe 

Your ſervice? and which wo'ln ye honour 


[Pray tell me} this year? The 1ctc or the flour? 


579 


Madam, q$ I, although I leſt worthy, 
Unto the lefe lo mine obfervaumce; 
That is, qd ſhe, right wel done certainly, 
And | pray God to honor you advaunce, 
And kepe you tro the wickid remembraunce 
Of Malebouch; and all his phones 80 
And all that gode and welk-condition'd be. 
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How darſt thou put thy felt in precs for drede? 
It is wondir that thou wexiſt not rede! 


Sith that thou woſt full lite, who ſhall behiold 
Thy rude langa 188 Full boyt {toutly untold; 


ntent decevable, and in Ove 
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Ard tor rude. wordes-and bo; tous percen tlie lier 
of the herer to the 2 point, and planten the 
the fentence of things „ ſo that with litel helpe it 15 
able-to ſpring, this 2 that nothynge hath of the 
erete ode of Wytte, ne Ol ſemely che co! ours, 19 dal l- 
ven With rde Words «an id bo! il 05 fo drawe 


tber "I maken EC catchers therof ben the. more 


ray to. Het lentence. 

. meh there ben, that painten Wit! bY CO! urs 
richie and ſome with wers, as with red inke, and 
{ome w.itly coles and chalke: And yet is there gode 


matter tothe hude pepe ol thylke chalkye Ppurt! ey- 
uc. as hem thinketh for the time, and after ward 
je {yohr of the better. colours yeven. tO - hem more 
OC tor the. bult leudenette. So {othly this leude 
o dy OCCUPacy on 18 not to pr. ayſe 5 but by the 
3 tor comenly unde leudenelle commendeth. 
ae at {hal veve light that other precyous taynges 


hall be the more im reverence. 


I:cnche, of whiche (pechc the I'renche men have 
+-tanta uy as we have in heryng ot Frenche 
mens | nolhthe. And many. termes there ben in En- 
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o\\ the, whichce unneth we Engli ſhe men connen de- 


Howe ſhould than a Frenche 
man boine? foche termes connejumpere in his mat- 
ter, but as the Jay charereth Engliſbe. Right to true- 
underſtandyn, of Engliſhmen woll nor {trorche 
to the privic teren in Frenche, What to cver we 
boſten of ltraunge langage. Let than clerkes endi- 
ten in At! In, tor chey have the propertio ot {cien ce, 
and the knowinge in that facultie: and lette Erenche 
men in cher Freuche allo enditen ther queinte termes, 
lor it is kynadcly to ther mouthes, and Ict us ſhewe 
our t anal WS m loche wordes as we lerne den of our 
dame's torge. And although this bobe, bc 
thank worthy tor 


Clare tlie Kan leginge: 


lv the 


{ar IC: ö 


myttour ſene the vices or vertues ofother, in why che 
chynge lightly may be conceved to eſchue perils, and 
neceftaries tO Catch, 
to other peple 


Alter as avcntures have 
Or PCrions. 


tallen 9 


In latin and trench | 
: . - | 
hath many lOVerame WIteS had grete delyte toe. | 
ite, and have many noble thinges fullilde, but cer-⸗ 
tes there ben tome that chen ther porlye mater in! 


lytcl 
the lendnetie. in travaile, yet loch. 
Writing esiten men to thilxe thinges that ben neceſ— 
tor CVCryY man therby may a$ by 4 perpetual | 


Ot Once very God, ba 15 ch. UUNCGTADIC, that 15 to 


KIT }\" . and love Is Creator. 


Nowe principally the mene to brynge in 8 
leging and lorynge his creatour, is the conſid: Tacyo! 
ot thynges made by the creatour, wher through 
thy!! ie thinges that ben made 
to our wy tt 


made to us {\ 


DY 
underfiandy ige here 
8, Arne the un ſene pryvitic 8 of God 

Ihtfull and kno: winge, In our contcm- 
placion an d anderfiondi inge. Thele thinges than 
ortoth moche bringen us to the ful kno! wleginge 
ſothe, and to the Parfyte! love of the maker of heren⸗ 
ly thynges. Lo! David faith: thou haſte delited 
me in makinge, as who ſaith, to have delite in the 
tune how God hat. lent ay in conlideracion of thy 

mabinge. Wherof Ariſtot! le in the boke de Aulinaili b: 


ſaithe to naturell Phi! lolop! 1ErS: it is a grete lixymg: 
in Ove Ot HO ing 'C ther 1 


a — 
* —— Er ee IO—ne 

A EC IIA AA I IE —— 
— 


and ito: in know 
inge Of cauſes in kinds Tye thynges, conſidrid feforke 
the formes of kind« lye thinges and the ap, a gret 
x\nacly love we ſnulde have to the wetkman that 
em made. The cratte of a werkman is ſhewed- i 
the werk. _Heretore: ttulie the philoſophers with 
lyvely Rudic manic noble thinges, righte Precious, 
5 2d worthy to memorye, writen, and by a gret ſwet 
and travailic to us letten of cauſes the Propcttics i IN 
natures. ot thinges, to whicke therfore Philoſophers 
it was more joy, more lykinge, more herty uſt in 
kinds 'y vertues and matters of reſon the portocc- on 
bu {y Hudy to knowe, than to have had allt 

(our, al the richetle, al the vaine glory 0 
ed Empcrours, Princes, or Kings hadden. Ther- 
fore the names of hem in the beke 
memorie in vertue and pece arne writen; and an th. 
contrarie, that is to ſainèe, in St. yxe the foule pitte o: 
helle arne thilke pr. led that foch 1 0Es | | 
And bicauſeſ this boke ſhall bo. of tore, and t! 
caulcs of ſtering in that doing w ith paſſions 304 d: 
{cies for wantinge of defire, I Wil thar t 

cleped the Teitament of Love. 
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| 5 Who is thllke that w 11 110 
in (corne laughe, to here a dwarſe or els halic 4 
man, lay he wil rende out the ſw'erde of Hercules 
handes, and allo he ſhulde fer Hercules Sade a 2 mile 
vet terther, and over that he had power of 
to pull up the fpere, that Alifander the 


never wagge, and that paitinee 
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tene. . [ leve, in myn herte is w ritté of per- 
durable letters al the entencyons of lamentacion that 
now ben yncmpnea; for any mancr diicle outward 
in ſobbyng maner ſheweth forowtul yexynge from 
within. 
ſith ſhe, that ſhulde me ſolace, is terre fro my pre- 
ſence. Certes her abſence is to me an hell, my ſter- 


Priſonnc, callitipiulleo trenatibpp. 


Thus from my comlort | ginne to pille, 


vynge deth thus in wo it myneth, that endeleſle care is 


throughout my ne herte clenched, blyſſe of my joye, 
that ofte me murthed, is turned into galle, to.thynsc 
on thing that may not at my wil in armes mc heut. 
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Strange hath by 
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ther the forowtul to comtorte, y'ct wil of t!:at me ſo- 
rowtu!ll to comtorte, 1s my luſte to have noughit cls 
at this tyme, dede ne deth, ne no maner traveyle 


hath no power myne hert ſo moche to fade, as 


ſhulde to here of a twincklinge in your diſeſe. Ah! 
God forbede that, but yet let me dey, let me fterve 
withouten any meſure of penaunce, rather than myNnc 
hortcly thing comfote in ought; Were diſeſfed 
What may my ſervice avcile in abtence ot her, that 
my. {crvicc ſhulde es this nat cndeleile 10- 
rowe to thinke ?: Les, yes, God wote, myne hert 
brekethi nie afonder; ws * Coca ud the ground without 
Kindly noriture, bringen torth any fruitcs 2 How 
mould a ſhip withouten a ſterne in the grete Se be 
governed ? how ſhold 1 withouten my: bie my 
herte, my deſire, my joye, my godenetie, endure in 
this contrarious prifon, that thinke every; houre in 
tic daic an hunured Winter? Wel maic now. Eve 
{4m to me Adam, in forowe fallen from weithe ariven 
art thou out of Paradiſe, with ſwete thy ſuſtenaunce 
to beſwinke: Depe in: thus pinyng pitte ith wo | 
ligge Roche d, 3 | rs linked of care, -and-0i 
tene. It is fo lic om thens lie, and the common 
verth, there ne is cable in 10 land maked, that might 
{tretche to me, to drawe me into blifle, ne ſteyrs to 
Iteve on is none, fo. that without cover endceleſie 


here to endure [ wote well I purveide. O! | where 


art thou nowe trendfhip, that ſometymèe with laugh- 


ande chere madeſt botiie face and countenaunce to- 


me wardes? Truclye nowe arte thou wente out of 
toune, but ever me thinketh, he wereth his olde 
clothes, and that the ſoule, in the whiche the lite of 
frendſhip was in, is drawen out from his other ſpi— 
rites. . Now then farewell, fiendfiup, and tarewell| 
fclawes, me thinketh ye all han taken your eve: no 
force of you all at ones. 

But ladic ot love, ye Wore what [ mene, „et think, 
on thy ſervaunt, that for thy love {pilleth, all thynges 


have | torlake, to tolowen thine bhcfſtcs: reward me 


with a thought, though ye doe naught els. Re- 
membraunce of love lith fo fore under my breite; that 
other thought cometh not in my mynde, but glac- 


chere, rendes, and ae to think on your wretchec 


and your daunger, from whicl.e Chriſt me fave. My. | 


grete joye it is to have in meditacions the Lountics, 
the vertues, the noblev in you printed: ſorowe and 
hel comen at ones, to {uppole that 1 be veincd, Thus 
with care, ſorowe. and tene am I ſnapt min ende 
with deth to make. Now gode godely thinke on 
this. | 6 | 

O wretched fole that Jam fallen into fo lowe 
the hete of my breiming tene hath me all defaſed: 


My conning 1s thinne, my witte is exiled, like to a 
fole naturcll am! compariſoned. Truely ladie, but 
vour merci the more were, I wote well all my la— 
bor were in 1dell ; ) Our mercie than paileth right. 
God gtaunt that p lee n to be verified in me, fo 
that by truſt ot gode hope, I mowe come to the: ha— 
ven of vic! and {1th it is poſh ble, the colours of 
youre qualitics to chaunge, and d torſoth | wote well, 
wemme ne ſpot maic not abide, there ſo noble vertue 
habomdeth, ſo that the defaſyng to you is verily ima- 
ainable, as COUNtenance of godenes with enereſing ver- 
tue, is ſo in vou knit to abid! by neceflaric maner, yet 
it the rivers might fal, -w hich is ayentt K. nde, | woll 
well m\n hcit, ne ſhould theretore 1 aught flit, by the 
Iefte poinct of Ot omcteice, o ſadlie 1s it ſonded, that 
awaie trom Your ſervice in love, maie wy e NOT departe. 
O love, Whenfhall l ben pleted 2 O Charitie, when ſhal 
ben eted? O gode godeſie, whenſhailtheDicetournc? 
O tall ot vertuc, dothe chaunce of comfort upwarde 
to tall. O love, Wien wolt thou think on thy -f 


let 


— — I eo wo—_ 


vaunt ? I can no more, but here out caſt of all wel 
fare abide the daie of my deth, or els to ſc the ſig! 
that might all my W ellynge ſorowes voide, and. 01 
the flode make an cbbe. Theſe diſeſes mowen well 
by durcile of forowe make my life to unbodic, and 
ſo for to die: but certes, ye ladie in a full perfeccion 
of love ben fo knitte w 15 my ſoule, that deth maic 
not thulze knotte unbinde ne departe, fo that ye and 
my Wulle together as endleſte in bliſſe ſhould dwel, 
and there ſhall my ſoul: at the full ben cled, that lie 
maic have your preſence, to ſhewe the entent of his 
defires: Ah! dere God, that ſhall be a grete joyc. 
Now yerthlie Goddefle, take regarde of thy ſer- 
vaunt, though I be feble, for thou art wont to prai{- 
them better, that would conſerve in love, all be he 


full mener then &inges or princes, that woll not have 


that vertue in minde. Now. precious Margarite, 
that with thy noble vertue haſt drawen me into love 


firlte, me wenyng ticreot to 8 ; Hills as Gall 


and Alocs arc ſo moche ſprong, 1 at {avour of ſwete- 


neſſe maie I not ataſt; alas! that your benigne eyen, 


in which that mcrcic ſemeth to have all his noriture, 
1111] by no waie tourne the clercneſle of mercie to 
mewaärdes. Alas! that your brennande vertues, ſhi- 
nyng « monges all folke, and enlum. inyng all other pe- 
ple, by habundaunce of Ys ſheweth to me 


but {moke, and no light. The thinges to tlunke in 


myne herte, maketh every date wepyng in mync cyen 


to renne. Theſe liggen on my backe ſo lore, that 
importable burden me ſemeth on my backe to be 
charged, it maketh me bach warde to me, when my 
ſleppes by comon courſe cven torthe pretende: Theſe 
thynges alſo on right fide and lefte have me fo en- 


VoO:ved- with care, that wanhope of helpe is throug h- 


ont me tonne truchie, and Jeve that graccleſſe is my 


| tortune, whiche that ever ſheweth it mewardcs by 4 


cloudie diſeſe, all redy to make ſtormes of tene, and 

the blisfull fide halte fill awaiward, and woll it not 
ſitter to mewardes to turne : no force yet woll I not 
ben conquered. 


| O, alas! that your nobley ſo moche emong all o- 


rs | 


ther cretures commended by tolowwyng ſtreme, by al 
nete to-thuinke en your godenciic, and your merie | 


maner vertues, but there ben wonderfull, 1 not 
whiche that let the flode to come into my ſoul, 
whertore purely mate d with ſorowe through ſought, 


| | my. felt I cric on your godencs, to have pite on this 


caitite, tlat in the inreſt deore of ſorowe and diſeſe 
is left, and without your godélie Will, from any help 
and recovery. Theſe forowes maie I not ſuſtene, 
but it my ſorowe ſhould be tolde, and to you wardes 


ſhewed, although mocke ſpacè is betwene us twaine, 
vet me thynketh that by ſoche jcleinyng wordes my 


diſeſe ginneth cb. Truclic me thinketh that the 
how ſhould YC, Lady, {ct priſe on {o toule: fith? 


ſoune of my lamentacious wepyng is right now flowe 
into youre preſence, and there crieth atter mercie and 
grace, to whiche thynge me ſemeth The liſte none 
Antw. cre to ycve, but with a deinous chere ye com- 
maunded it to avoide, but God torbidde that any 
worde ſhould ot you ſpryng, to have fo little ruth 
Parde pite and mercic in every. Margarit is cloſed 
by kinde, emongs many other vertues, by qualities 
of comtortec, but comfort is to me right naught 
worthe,* withouten mercie and pitic of you alone. 
whiche thinges dall God me graunt for his mc:- 
cie. | 


Eherſing theſe thinges and many other, without 
time or moment of reſt, me ſemed for anguiſhe 
ot diſeſe that all togither | was r raviſhed, I can not 
tell how, but wholly al my paſſions and telynges 
weren jolte, as it ſemed for the time, and {odainly 


a maner of drede light in me al at ones, nought ſoche 


tere as folke have of an enemie, that were ”mightic, 
and would *hem greve, or doen *hem diſeſc : tor J 
troOWec 


con of wonderiuincs, and by ſervice of obedicnce; mall the Shepi: erde, by bulinellc-arid-wavaile 


eth eſt to be in doing. Thus thy comming both Brac tene. Aiſd alto (q ne) whonmanyormyt. — 
1 
10 
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OWE UNS 15 well knowe to many perſones that other- and that ever wol F rue. Wottelt thou not well (q G 


While it a man be in his Soveraine”s preſence, Amaner, ſhe) ) ny Cry She pherde oughͤt by reſon to ſcke his 
ot ferdneſſe Crepe eth in his hert, not {or harme, but perkel Aud { \CPC that arne ron into wildernetle, e- 
ot gods lie ſu Ojeccion: : namelie as men redenthat Aun- mond ö Buſh's > nd perils, and hem to thcr [ lar a) en 
gelles! ben aterde ot our ſaviour in heven. And parde | bryng, and take of hem privie butic cure on keping ? 
there ne is, ne maie no pailion ot diſeſe be, but it is And tho the anconning Shepe ſcattted wotlk ben lot 
to mene, that Aungelles ben adradde, not by trend-| renning to wildernetle, ane 1 to detertes drawe, or:@ls 
nes of drede „lichen thei ben pe rfitly blifled, as aſtec- woulden put 'em felt to the ſwallowyng Wolle, vet 
10 j Ut 


loche tc rde Alſo Hall th. 1 lovers in preſcncs ot ther] him Orth. le, that He all not [ct un be [ot Bu 115 


lov CS; and lubje C&S atorne their loveraines: right {0 | Wale. A. gode ſnepherd puttet ti) rather us lue to ben 
W. ith tcrancile mine here was caught, and l ſodainlié, loſt tor his ſhe epe. | 
aſtonied; there entered into the place, there 1 was Bart or thou ſhalt not wene me being of werſe con 


lodged, a ladic, the ſemeliche and molte godelie to! diction; tructic for everiche ot my " e, atid tor call 
my light, chat ever to tornc app Yearca to any creture, tho thatto mewarde be knit im any condicion, 1 wo'l 
and trulic in the bluſtring of her loke ihe yare glad- rathel rt die than - ſuttre: hem 158 h errour to ben 
netic and comtorte ſodainly. to ail my wittes, and right | (pilte. For me liſte, and it me liketh, of a myne -x 
to ſhe do<tii to Lucky wight, that cometh in her Pre- Shepherdefie 0 be cleped. \\ oft thou not well. Frait- 
ſence. And for ſhe was ; (01 godelie (as me thought) 9 ( 
mind herte began ſomdele to be enbolded, and wext | ligentlie go with unkindnetle?: Ar q vet parde, have 1 

a little Hardic +6 ſpche, but yet with a q Wxyn: ge voice many ſoc! he holpe ane rel ved, and thet BAY Otte mc 
as l durſt, I ſalued her, and enquired what ſhe was, |begile d, but ever at tf ende-it diicended w.her oon 
and why {he {0 wo:thic to light dsibed to enter in to neckes: Haſte thou not! add, bob kindes 
ſo foule a dongeon, and 1 a priſon, w.thout leve | Paris, Pramus fonneof Froie How] 105 me tt {0c 


cd never vight, but 0 me rctuled, and would neo - 


ol my kepers. For certcs, 4 [though the vertue: Ot for VE his tals beheſt? How - Caftar fonke; I Iette it 


de des of met cic ſtretchen to vitiren the pore priſoners, tor no-Tene, till be was troned in my bits tor his (or- 
and hem atter that facultics ben had to comto! i Hi „ What (gd. he) molte ot ail; miked Int 
me ſemed that 1 was lo terre fal.en into mitetie and, ſoveddie bit sene God and mankind; and Chefe ma 
wre:ched hid caitifn: ile, that me ſhould ho prectons to been. npere, to put the quarell at ende? Lo, how 
thing nsigh: and e for My lolo N Wiglit 1 hate tn vailed to hive thanke: on. all tides! and-ycot 
ſhook a ben hevie, and wiſhe my recovery. Bat when flit me not to telte, and 1 micht finde on u ohr! 
this lady had ſomedele apperccved, as well by my {ſhould wirche, Bit time mine own diletplc,-b 
wordes, as by my chere, what th: oughe buſicd me] canle | have The found at al allais in thy wok cob. 
within, with a gouc w omanlie countenaunce ſhe ſaid |redic mine heftes to ave feto sed, avis 5 
theſe wordes. O my norie, weneſt thou that my ma- true to that NI. urgarite-Perlesthat ones Fine ſhow: 
ner be, to toryct my trendes, or my {crvaunres? Nair and flic ware ayenward hath made. but -daunger 
(q ſte) it 1s my tall chtent to vilite and Com ort all nere, Jam come in Proper PC1{01C 10 TP! it The out 
my frendſhippes and alies, as well in ty me ot Pertur- oft crraurs, and make The Glad by Waics of relen, 0 
bacion, as of moſte propertie of bliſte, in me ſhall un- [that forow ne diſeſe ſhal no more l. reafter The ama; 

! 

1. 


kindneſle never be founden. And alſo ſithen J have [iitie. Whenhrongh 1 hoy PC, thon fſhalt 115 tlic con 
ſo fewe eſpecial true, now in thele daies, whcrfore Ito the grace, that thou longe haſte defired, of th 


! 


maic well at more leifar come to nem that me deter- | | owe! Hite thou not Rec many cenlimplce, } 
ven, and if my comyng maic in any thy ng availe, wete | | have com, orted and releved the 1c.olrs of my 
weil I woll come otten. Who hoth wortited -Kinges ins the: telde ? | 


NO W g£0UCIadic (qd ! ) that Art 60 faire ON to loke, Hon oured . dies in. DOUTC ; oh a pepe 
rinyng honic by thy Wordes, bliile of par adiſe Arne of. ticittruch immny 1iviee ? Wie hath e. 10100 
thy: lokynges, joy. and comt tort are thy movinge S, th C rt C 10 0d Nee AN ame? Who hat hee 
What is thy name? How is it that in you is ſo 8 citèees audkrehmes in profporitte?. It The litelepeghen 
Kell wW erkir.g F-VETTUCS en piglit, as Inne emcch, and 1 thyne od rem 5 thou coudeit-cy; BY 000 (te 


non Other crcture, that ever ſawe 1 with mine yen? Ot, this 3 1m: Effiectall, and nic tthat I thy. mat- 
My diſciple (qd ſhe) me w ondreth of thy wordes ſtres have be cauſc, cauſylig thete th.nges, and many 
and on The, that for a little diſcſe haſt foryetten my mo othe | | 

name. Woſt thou not well that 1 am Love, that irie Now iwie Madame (g 5 % all the et lunge nee 
The brought to thy ſervice? O gode Ladie (qs), well my ſelt, and that. tine excellence} p ny the 
1s this worlup to The, orto thy ne excellence, tor te » ungerkte andyns 0 1 tes, and that no! . s itt: 
come into ſo toule a place? Parde ſometime tho ! zerthlic mate RS nprihendetliy-vcrrucs:- Welk then 


Was in prolperltie, and with rain Gere envoiicd iq ſhe) tor I ic Fen dilcteand foro ve: 1-wots.” 


1 nad IT} 101] to GON: to. Uraw Ihe to mine ho! tell, Well thou art one fem Hnories, Lm e not (t! 
and YET Many wernn 8808 thou mad. lt, ere tou lite The. ſo to mae oe, thme owne c- to fetale: 


fullic to graunt thine home to maße at my dwelling but I my ſelf come to bethyrtere, thine hay charge 
place: and now chou comeit godelie by thine own to make toſfeme the lee, tor wo is Hum tl ene: 
viſe, to comlort me Ih u rds „ And lo theretiirough And 10 the. 15 to benen od bh 1 ferent), wierd if 


I ginne remember on Pailed e Trulie Jadie II is vrete giaunucs: Right io with m, lick teend esam 

ne wot whether I ſhall fare welcome or none, fit hon] fiche, and with orc L Carnot (de Put ford e mak 

thy commyng * ol as mochè doe me tence 4 nd Oro. 1 Wen have hem releved, Te 190% wilt that glad 

As gladnel! e and mirthie: { why. For that:mc-com-|neilc in a miner. ot counterpaiiyns hall reſtore 4“ 
ö 


forteth to thinks on paited gladneſſe, that me dNOV- nokell in joy, 45 the Pall, d. licemetic bitorne did in 


deth and tencth, and that is cauſe of moche ſorowe: ben alone in folitarie place, 1 have 5 Cu 


lo! Ladic, how then Tam comtorted by your coming, to be with hem, in camtort et ther 1 rc, Ard 
and with that ] gan in teres to diflill, and dender taught hem to make don cy of p inte and Ot Lite, 
Wepe. Now Cortes (qt Love) [ lc well (and that and to enditen lett Crs Of Relic Oe HCI 10" FLIES 8 
me overthinketh) that Wit in Ih tarleth, and art inf tand $1.43 and to berh me nom im el 15 
poinct to dote. Trulie (qd 1) that have ye makcd, might Dee ther Ladies in code fig ange 
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s mocke as to me is yanght unknowen, ne hid of thy 


in thy preſence ſaie any thinge to tho writers, loke 


goo + 
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| | 5 | 1 | 

ſo to Ierne mancr in countenaunce, n words, and in 

. ne IE | 

bervre. and to ben meke and lowlic to every vi ight, 
en 


11 name and fame to encreſe, and to „eve grete 


veftes and large, that his renome maic ſpryngen; but 
The thereof have 1 excuſed, tor thy loſſe and thy grete 
coſtages, wherethrough thou arte nedie, arne nothing 
to me nnknowen, but I hope to God ſometime it That! 
ben amended, as thus, as L {aicd. In norte have! 
taucht al mine; and in curtelic made hem expert, ther | 
Ladies hertes to winne, and if any would be demous, ; 
or proude, or be envious, or ot wretches acquain- | 
taunce, haſteliche have ſoche voidedout of my ſchole:, 
for all vices trulie 1 hate: vertucs and worthinefle in, 
all my power I avannce. | YA 

Ah worthic creature! (qS I) and by juſte cauſc, 
the name of Goddes dionely ye mow bere: in The 


— 25 
lithe the grace, through wiiche any ercture in this 
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worlde hath any godeneſle, truly all maner of bile, 
and preciouſneſte in vertue our of The {pringen, and 


The Teſtament of Lowe. 
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ARetclic was | tho gladded of theſe wordes 
and as who ſaith, wexen ſomedele light 
in hert, bothe tor th' auctoritie of witnelle 

and alſo of ſixerneſſe of helpe of the foreſaied beheſt. 

and ſaid, Trucly, ladie, now am I well gladded 
through comforte of your wordes: be it now : 


likvnco 
unto your nobly to ſhewe, whiche folke defame Your 
| fervauntes, ſith your ſervice oughte above all Other 


thynges to ben commended. Let (qð ſhe) I ſe well 
thy ſoule is not al out of the amaſed cloude: The were 
better to here thing, that The might light out of thyne 
hevie charge, and after knowyng of thyne owne helpe 
then to ſtirre {were wordes, and ſoche reſons to here 
for in a thoughttfull foule (and namely ſoch one 48 
thou art) woll not yet ſoche thinges finken. Come 
ot therctote, and let me ſcen thy hevie charge, that | 
maic the lightlier tor thy comfort purveigh. 

Now certesladic (ꝗð l) the moſte comfort I migi 


hac, were utterlie ro wete me be ſure in hertes of 


wellen, as brokes and rivers proceden hom ther | that Margarite | ſetve, and ſol thinke to doen with 


arne, and like as all waters by Knde-drawen to 
tlie Se, fo all kindly thinges threſten by tul-appetite ot 
defire to drawe after thy.ſteppes, and to thy pretence 


all nightes, while my life durctlf. Then (q ſhe) 
maicſte thou rhereafter, in ſoche wiſe that miſplca- 
ſaunce ne entre? In gode faithe (qð I) there ſhall no 


aproche, as rotherkindlic perteccion; how dare then | miſpleſaunce be cauſed, through treſpace on my tide. 


boſtcs in this world aught forfete ayenſt thy Divine 
urveighaunce? Alſo hay ye krowen all the privic 
thonohics, in hertes no counſaile mate ben hidde from 
your no vyrg. Wherlore | wote well, Ladie, that ye 


And I doc The to weten (q ſhe) I ſette never yet 
perione to ſerve in no place (but if he cauſed the con- 
trary, in defaultes and treſpaces) that he ne ſped of 


knowe your ſelf, that I in my conſcicnce am, and have 
ben willyng to your ſcrvice, all conde I never doe as; 
I mould, vert forſothe tained I never to love otherwiſe 
then was in myne herte: and if | coud have made 
chere to one, and jthought an other, as many Other 
doen aldaic afore myne cyen, I trowe it would not 
me have vailed. Certes (q'ð ſhe) haddeſt thou fo 
doen, I would not now have The here viſited. Ye 
wete well Ladie cke (qs) that I have not plaid ra- 
bet, Nettie in, Docke out, and with the Wethercocke 
waved; and trucly there ye me ſette by accorde of 
my conſcience, 1 would nor the tül ye and reaton by 
aperte ſtrength maden mync nerte to tonne. 

In gode faithe (q ſhe) I have knowe The ever 
of tho condicions, and ſithen thou wouldeſt (in a8 
moche as in The was) amade me privie of thy coun: 
tant, and judge of thy conſcience, tho ! forſobe it in 
tho daies, till l ſawe better my tyme, would never 
God that I ſhould now faile, but ever I wo!l be redie, 
Witneſſyng thy fothe, in what place that ever I ſhal! 
avenſt al tho that woll the contrary ſuſtene, and for 


privie herte, but all haſte thou tho thynges made to 
me open at the tull, that hath caulca my comyng in- 
to this priſon, to voide the webbes of thine eyen, to 
make The clercly to ſe the errours thou haſte ben in; 
and bicauſe that men ben of divers cond:cions, ſome 
1dradde to ſaie 2 ſothe, and ſome for à ſothe anone 
redic to fight, and allo that I mate not my elt ben in 
place, to withlaic thilke men that of The peken 0- 
therwiſc then the fothe, I woll and charge The in 
vertuc of obedience, that thou to me owelt, to wri- 
ten my wordes, and fet 'hem in writynges, that the! 
mowe as my witneflyng ben noted emong the peple. 
For bokes written neither dreden ne ſhaming, ne ſtrive 
conte, but onely ſhewen the entente of the writer, 
and veve remembraunce to the herer: and it any woll 


boldlie, truft on Mars to anſwere at the ful. For cer- 
tes, 1 nal him cntorme of all the trouthe in thy love, 
with thy conſcience, ſo that of his helpe thou ſhalt: 
not varie at thy nede. Ittowe the ſtrongeſt and the 
beſt. that maie be founde, woll not tranſverſe thy 
wordes, whercot then wouldeſt thou drede?? 


his ſervice Myne owne yerthly ladie (qQS | tho) 
and yet remember to your worthinefſe how long ſithen, 
by many revolving of yeres, in tyme when October 
his leve ginneth take, and November ſheweth hym to 
ſight, when Bernes ben full of godes, as is the Nutte 
on every halke, and then gode londe-tillers ginneth 
ſhape tor the yerth with grete travaile to bryng forthe 
more Corne, to manne's ſuſtenaunce, ayenſte the next. 
yeres folowing; in ſoche tyme of plentie, he that hath an 
home, and is wile, liſte not to wander merrailesto ſeche. 

but he be conſtrained or excited: oft the lothe thing 

is doen, by excitation of other manne's opinion, 
whiche woulden faine have myne abidyng, take in 
herte of luſte to travaile, and ſe the windyng of the 
verth, in that tyme of Winter, by wodes that large 
liretes werne in, by ſmall pathes, that ſwine and 
hogges hadden made, as lanes with ladels ther maſte 
to icche, I walked thinkyng alone, a wonder grete 
while, and the grete beſtes that the wode haunten, 
and adorneth al maner foreſtes, and herdes gone to 
wilde: then ere I was ware, I neighed to a Se banke, 
and for terde of the beſtes, fhipcratr I cride: for ladic 
I trowe ve wete well your felt, nothyng is werſe then 
the beſtes that ſhoulden ben tame, if thei catche ther 
wildenctle, and ginne again waxe ramage: thus for- 
ſothe was I aterde, and to Shippe me hied. Then 
were there inow to lache myne handes, and drawe 
me to Shippe, of whiche many | knewe well the names. 
Sig!.t was the firſte, Luſte was an other, Thought 
was the thirde, and Will cke was there a Maſter: 
cheſe broughten me within borde, of this Shippe ot 
travcile. So when the ſaile was ſprad, and this Shippe 


gan to move, the Winde and Water gan for to ric, 


and overtwharthe to tourne the Welken, the wawes 
ſemeden as thei kille togither, but often under colour 
of kiflyng is modell olde hate privelie cloſed and kepte. 
The ſtorme lo ſtraungelie, and in a devouryng ma- 
ner ganne ſo fafte us aſlaile, that I ſuppoſed the date 
of my deth ſhould have made there his ginning, now 
ap, now doun, nowe under the wawe, and nowe a- 
boven was my ſhippe a grete while. And fo by mo- 
kell dureſſe ot wethers, and of ſtormes, and with 
grete avowyng pilgrimages, I was driven to an lle, 
where utterlie I wend firſt to have be reſcowed, but 
truelie at the firſte beginnyng, it ſemed me fo peril- 
lous the haven to catch, that bur through grace I had 


ben comforted, of life I was full diſpaired. Truclie 
| Ladie, 


The 7. eftament of Low. 
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Ladie, if ye remember a right of all maner thynges, 
your ſelf came haſtelie to ſeen us Se- driven, and to we- 
ten what we weren: but firſte ye were deinous ot 
chere, after whiche ye gon better alight, and ever as 
me thought, ye lived in grete drede of diſeſe, it fe- 
med fo by your chere. And when I was certified ot 
your name, the lenger I loked in you, the more | you 
godelie dradde, and ever myne herte on you opened 
the more, and ſo in a little tyme, my Shippe was out 
of mynde. But ladie, as ye me lad I was ware bothe 
of beſtes and ot fiſhes a grete nomber throngyng to- 
gi der: emong whiche a luskell in a blewe ſhell had 
encloſed a Margarite Perle, the moſte precious, and 
beſt that ever totorn came in my ſighte, and ye tolden 
your felt, that ilke jewell in his kinde was fo gode and 
ſo vertuous, that her better ſhould I never finde, all 
ſought 1 thercattcr to the worlde's ende, and with 
that I helde my pece a grete while: and ever ſithen 
I have me bethought on the man, that ſought the 
precious Margarites, and when he had tounden one 


to his likyng, he ſolde all his gode to buy that jew- 


ell: I wis thought I, and yer io | think, now have 
I founden the jewcll that mine herte deſireth, where- 
ro ſhould 1 ſeche further! trulie nowe woll! ſtinte, 
and on this Margarite I ſette me for ever. Now 
then alſo, ſithen 1 wiſte well it was your will, that 
I ſhould to foche a ſervice ine take, and ſo to dctirc 
that thynge, of whiche 1 never have blitle, there liv- 
eth none but he hath diſeſe: your might then that 
brought me to ſoch ſervice, that to me is cauſe of ſo- 
row and of joy, I wonder of your worde that ye 
ſain to bringen men into joye, and parde ye wot wel! 
that defaute ne treſpace maie not re ſonable ben put 
to me wardes, as terre as my conſcicnce knoweth: 
but of my diſeſe me liſte now a while to ſpeke, and 
to entorme you in what maner of blifle ye have me 
throng. For truly I wene that all gladneſſe, all joye, 
and all mirthe is beſhet under lock, and the keie 


throwe in ſoche place, that it maie not be found: 


my brenning who hath altered all my hewe. When 
{ ſhould ſlepe, I walowe and I thinke, and me Gil- 

orte. Thus combred, I ſeme that - all folke had me 
maſcd. Alſo ladie mine, deſire hath long dured, 
ſome ſpekyng to have, or els at the leſte have ben en- 
moiſcd with fight: and for wantyng of theſe thynges, 


my mouthe would, and he durſte, picine right force 


ſithen evils for my godeneſſe, arne manifold to mc 
holden. I wonder, Lady, truely, fave cvermore 
your reverence howe ye mowe for ſhame foche thynges 
ſuffer on your ſervaunte, to be ſo multiplied : where- 
fore kneling with a lowe herte I praic you to rue on 
this caitife, that of nothyng now maie ſerre. Gode 
ladie, if you liſte, now your help to me ſhew, that 
am of your privieſt ſervauntcs, at all aſſaies in this 
ty me, and under your wings of proteccion. No 
helpe to mewardes is ſhapen, how ſhall then ſtraun- 
gers in any wiſe after ſuccour loke, when I that am 
ſo privie, yet of helpe 1 do faile? Further maie I 
not, but thus in this priſone abide : what bondes 
and chaines me holden, Ladic, ye ſe well your felt? 


A reniant forjudged hath not halfe the care. But 


thus fighyng and ſobbyng J waile here alone, and 
neere it for comforte of your preſence, right here would 
[ ſterve. And yet alittle am | gladded, that ſo godc- 
lie ſoche grace and none happe have I hente, graci- 
ouſlic to finde the precious Margarite, that all other 
lefte, men ſhould buie, it thei ſhould therefore ſell 

al ther ſubſtaunce. Wo is me : that ſo many let- games, 
and purpoſe brekers ben maked waiters, ſoche priſo- 
ners as | am evermore to overloke and to hinder, and 
for ſoche lettours it is harde any ſoche jewell to winne. 
Is this, lady, an honour to thy deitie? Me thinketh 
by right, ſoche peple ſhould have no maiſtrie, ne ben o- 


verlokers over none of thy ſervauntes. Truely were | haſte thou be ſo long commenſal, that hafte ſo me 
| ten 


— — — 
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Who is it that would not waile, but he 
might ſoche riches have at his wille? the vertuc 
thereof out of this priſone mate me deliver, and 
nought els. And if 1 be not there thorowe holpen 
I ſe my felt withouten recovery : although 1 mighte 
hence voide, yet would J not, | would abide the 


| date, that deſtenie hath me ordcined, which 1 ſup 


pole is withoute amendemente, io fore is myne herte 
bounden, that I maie thinken none other. Thus 
ſtraite (Ladic) hath fir Daunger laced me in flockes, 
L leve it be not your will: and ter I ſe you taken fo 
little hede, as me thinketh, and woll not maken by 
your might, the vertue in mercie of the Marvarite 
on me tor to ſtretch, fo.as ye mowe wel, in calc tliat 
you hiſt, my blitle and my mirch arne telde, tickenette 


and forowe ben alwaic redic, the cope of tene 1s 


wounde about all my bodice, that ftandyng is me belte, 
unneth maie | ligge tor pure miſeſic forowe, and vet 
al this is little inough to be the erneſt tilyer, in tor- 
ward of this bargaine, tor trebſe tolde to mokell multe 
[ fuffcr, ere tym come of myne ce. For he 1s wor- 
thie no welth, that maic no wo {uffer. And certes, 
am hevie tothinke on theſe thinges, but who ſhall 
yeve me water inoughe to drinke, leſt mine cyen dric 
tor rennyng ſtremes of teres? Who ſhall wailen with 
me myne own happic hevincefle? Who ſhall counlaile 
me now in my 1:kyng tene, and in my godelic harlc ? 
I not. For cver the more | brenne, the more f co- 
vetc: the more that 1 ſorowe, the more thuſt | in 
gladnetle. Who fhall then yeve me a contrarious drink, 
to ſtaunch the tþ ruſt of my blistull bitternes? 1 o thus 
I brenne, and I drenche, I ſhiver and ſwete; to this 
reverſed yvel was never yet ordeined fare, forfot ha! 
liches ben unconninge, fave the Margarite alone, any 


ſoche remedy to puivcy 


And. vwyili-thele wordes Ii braſte out to wepe, 


that every tere of myne cyen tor gietnefte famed they 


boren out the bal of my yaht, and tliat abthie Water 
hadde ben out rome. Than thought me, that jove 
gan a litel to heovy for my ſcomtforte of my chere, and 
gan ſoberly and in eſy maner ſpike, wel aviting what 
he fad. Comemy the wife ſpeken efylic and ſotte 
tor many Skilles: One 1s, ther wordes are the better 
beleved, and allo in eſy ſpekynge aviſement men nay 
catche what to put forthe, and what to holden in. 
And alſo the auctoritic of clyc wordes is the more, 
and cke they yeven the more underſtandyng to e- 


ther intencien of the mater. Ryght fo thus ladye c- 


ſily and in a ſotte manere gan ſay theſe wordcs, 
Mervaile (qð ſhe) gret it 15, that by no mancr of 
ſemblaunt, as tcrre as I can cſpic, thou lyſte not to 
have any reconr, but cver thou plaincſt and fſorow- 
eſte, and waycs of remedie tor foliſhe wiltulnette T he 
liſte not to ſeche: but enquire of thy nexte frendes, 
that is thyne inwitte, and me that have bun thy mai— 
ſtreſſe, and the recour and fyne of thy. diſcſe, for of, 
dilcſe is gladneſſe and joye, with a ful velicl ſo held- 
ed, that it quencheth the tcling of the firſt tencs. But 
thou that were wonte not oncly theſe thynges re- 
membre in thyne herte, but allo toles therot to cn- 
tourmen, in adnulling of ther crrours, and diftroyinge 
of ther derke opinions, and in comfort of ther {crc 
thoughtes, nowe canſte thou not ben comtorreortiinn” 
owne ſoule, in thinkinge of theſe thinges O where 
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49 + ENS The Teta of [owe 


een of the potanes of tor ESE I and dronken fo | my ſervice, and yet + Jupiter by iygnes wi -ithour Air, 
Ot len. ANCE: tilt the ide Ouking, WHICIIE thou ech had al his purpoſe ayenſt ler tathe t'S M 1)! 
add ot inc, arne amaitred and lorne tro al maner | And many ſoche mo have. ben knitte in trouthe, and 
of Rho einge, this. is a Worth p. rionc to heipe | yet [paxc they never rogrecr, tor that is a thinge en- 


Otlier, that can not coumfanle lum ſelte. And with c. oſcd under ſecretenes of privitie, why twey perſonsen- 
heſe wordes: tor pure and Iltrong thame | wox al tremellen hertes after a lig ht. Tlie POwWer in Know! ng ot 
red. ; £ ſoche thynges ſo preven 1h al nat alutterly be yeren to 

Ard ſhe tian ſeinge me fo-aftonica by: divers you beſtes, tor manyc thynges in ſoche precious matter; 
Rundes lodamty en hunde e hnateth) gan | ben refcrved to judgement of divine purveiaunce, tor 


deckel „ mecomiorte 7 itt ed v ordes Sy, ÞL utting 4Mmonge lyving peple by manns 5 conſide racion mon! 

me in ful rope that I mulde the Margarite getten, it | they not be determined. Wherfore 1 dy all 4% 
| tolowed horlickics, and ga with a faire ciothe to envye, al the janglinge, that welny peple upon m; 
wipe n the teres that ny nen on my clich s: and than [ervauntes maken efte, is rather cauſe ot clploitc;, 


, 


all welthe, without The may nothynge ben lerned, | ſoche wronge, and moun when ye lit lightly all ſoche 
thou bereſt the Kcics of al! ivy thunges., In vafine yvcis abate? me ſemeth to yOu it iS a gret unwur- 
travaile men to carclis ane 12 ſnip, but if ve, lady, ſhip. () (q ſhe) holde newe thy pecc, | have. 
tirfie the locke ufhet; ye, lady, Erne us the waies | founden to many that han ben to me unkind, that 
and-thc by pathes to heren: yo, lady, maken all the | trewly I woll ſuttre every wyght in that wiſe to have 

hevenhy bodies 5 and benignely to done ther diſoſe, and who that continueth to the end wel and 
cout fe, tit dernen us bites here on erthe: Ye ar- trewly, hem wol! helpen, and as for one of mind 
men your ferrauntesapenlkt al debates, with 1MmPpcr into bly fle 0 wende; as inarcial doing in Grece ; 
able hatneis, ve ſetten in ther herees inſuperable Who was yerowned? by God, nat the ſtrongeſt, 

blode of hardineſic, „e leden hem to the pat rhite-| but he that ratheſt come and Iengelt abode and con- 
goody. Yet: al things deliretli, ye Werne no man of | tinued in the journey, and pared nat to travaile as 
he!pc, that wele done: your lore, graunt me now a | longe as the play leſt. Bur thilke perſon that pro- 
lutell ©! \ OUT - £! wi. al ny ſorowes tO 1 Myne tern him nowe 0 my {ervi ee, thery n is 4 While, 


ſaid . in h ile Tow che of wife dome and of | than of any hindringe. Why than (qð 1) ſuttre ye 


O (CT. ft (q« ſhe 1 ly thou ſittelt nie mync | and anon voideth and red y 0 another, and ot nowe 


nierte, and thy padde chere gan forcly me greve: but one he thinxeth, and nowe another, and into water 


amonge ty plaming wordes, me thought thou al- | entreth, and anon reſpircth, ſoche one liſte me nat 
Ichett chunt to be letting of thing he Iping, and thy | into perfite bliſſe of my fervyce bring. A tre oft {er 
grace to under, wherthrongh me think<th that win | in divers places woll not by kinde endure to brynge 

HOPC 15 W through thine hert; God torbid that forth fruites. Loke nowe I pray The, howe my ne 
mite unthr.ttic tl. ought ſhould come in thy mynde thy olde fervauntes of tyme paſſed continued in ther {cr- 
wittes to trouble, fakien every thynge in commynge | Vice, and tolow thou atter ther ſteppes, and thanne 
15 contingent, w lereforc inake no more thy propo- | might thou not tail, i in caſe thou worche in thus wiſe. 
(vtion by an impoſſible. But nowe I pray The| Certes (qs I) it is nothinge lich, this world to 
rcherie me ayen tho thynges, that thy myltruſt cau- | time paſſed, eke this countre hath one maner, and 
(cn, and thilke thinges I thinke by reion to diltroy- | another countre hath another. 


| 
; 


And ſo maic not 2 


en, and put tull lope in thine hate. What under- | man alwayc put to hys eye the ſalve that he heled 


ſtandelt thou there (q> ſhe) by that thou ſaidet, | with his hele. For this is ſothe, berwy xc two thynges 


man letgames are thi oviriokers? And alſo by that, liche ofte diverſite 1s required. Now (qð ſhe) that 


ty wecble 1s TH {ut} y lat nt? I rot what thou thurot. 15 ſothe, diverlite ot Hat) on, qyverſite ot lawe, 48 


Was maked by many reſons, for that diverſyte com- 
Tr ly (0-1) by the firſt; ! ſay that janglers c- eth in by the contrarious malice of wicked pe ple, 
vermote ain ſpekinge, rather of eve than ot gode, that ban envious hert-s ayenſt other. By t trewly my 
o every 44 et man rather enclineth to \ wickednetle, law to my ſervauntes ever hath ben in gencrall, 
than an) "denies Oo avaunce. . Allo talle wordes which maie not taile; tor ryght as mannc's law, 
[bringen, ſo wide, by the ſterynge of talle lyinge | that is ordeined by manie determinacions, may not 
toliges, that tame als twyttly flicth to ther eres, and, be knowe for gode or badde, tyl aflay of the peple 
and lauhe many wicked tales, aud as fone ſual falle- | han proved it, and to what end it draweth, and than 
nelle ben wo as trouth, tor all his grete ſotheneſſe. it ſheweth the neceſſite therot, or cls the impoſſibi- 
Now. by that other (g ) me chinkerh thilke jewel | lite, right fo the law of my fervauntes ſo wel hath 
e precio, that to no {och wietche as 1 am wolde | ben proved in gencral, that hitherto hath it not fail- 
vertue thirot extende, and allo 1 am to teble in ed. Wilte thou not well that all tic lawe of kinde 15 
worldely joyes, any ſoche jewell to contrevalle. 5 my lawe, and by God ordained and ſtabliſhed to 
[och peple that worldely jopes han at ther will, dure by Kinde re ſoun? whertore al law by manne's 

ben {tte at the highelt degte, and moſte in reverence | witte purveid oughr to be underputte to lawe ol 
bun accep 3 for falle wen! nge maxeth felicite therin kinde, whiche yet hath be commune to every kinde- 
to be luppolc d: but fochc Cay ties as | am ever- ly Creture, that my {ſtatutes aud my. lawec that ben 

more ben hindred. Certes (x ſhe) take gode hede, | kyndelv, arne gencrall to all peples. Ode doinges, 
and I ſhal by reſon to The ſhewen, that ail theſe | and by many turninges of yeres uſed, and with the 
thinges moe not let thy Put poſe, by the lelt point | peple's maner proved, mowen not ſo lightly ben de— 
that any wight. coude pricke. | taſed, bur newe doinges contrariauntes ſoche old ot- 


ten n diſeſes and breken many purpoſcs. 
R membreſt nat (Jð ſac). enſample is one of the 


— 


Yet ſaie I nat therfore, that ayen new. miſchete 
{t1 ongeſt maner, as tor to preve a manne's pur- | men ſhould nor ordaine a newe remedye, but alway 
pole: Than yt 1 nowe by enſample enduce The to | loke it contrary not the olde no ferther than the ma- 
= Prof Olicion, is it nat proved by ſtrength? Yes | lice ſtretcheth. Than toloweth it, the olde doinge> 
torſothe (qS |). Well (qN ſhe) raddeſte thou ne-] in love han ben univerſall, as for moite exploite, 
ver howe Paris of Troye and Helen loved togiter, | forthi uſed: Whertore I wold not yet that of m; 
and yet had they not entrecomuncd ot ſpeche? Allo] lawes nothinge be adnulled: 
Acritius ſhete Danae his doughter in a tour, for ſuer- | Bur thanne to thy purpole, lacks jangelers and lo- 
tie that no wight ſhulde ot her have no mailtric in | kers, and waitz ers of games, it cnet thinke in ouglit 


the! 35 


mins 


joye by no way 


0 to The I ſay thy 


they mowe dere, yet love wel alway, and ſette hem 
at NOught, and lette thy porte ben lowe in every 
wighte's Preience, and rede in thine herte to main- 
teme that thou haſt begone, and à Jiteli The taine 
with mcekencile-.in wordes, and thus with fle:ght 
malte thou ſurmounte and dequace the yvell in ther 
nertes. And wiſedome yet 1s to ſeme flye other 
while there a manne woll fight. Thus with ſoche 
thynges, the tonges of yvell thil ben ſtilled: cls tully 


Py 


— — _ 


to graunte thy tall menin; g, torfothe ever Was and 4 


ver it ſhall be, that mine enemies ben aterde to truft to 
any fighting: and theiote have thou no cowarde's 
herte in my ſervice, no more than ſomtime thou 
haddcit in the countrarye, tor if thou. drede 
janglers thy viage to mike: underſtand wel, that 
he that dredeth any rain to lowe. his. cornes, he ſha'l 
have thin-bernes,. allo-he tliat 15 atcrue ot his clothes, 
let him daunce naked. 77 ro unενιẽu , and 
namelie in my ſervice, nth joe ,p( d 
ſtormes the wether is ii. 
molt 
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wordes cometh: hu:thte, | 

lady (q I than} fe now Low. fer 

more, have I grated ant groubed. a vine, 
Al the waies that I coude, 1. bought to a 
the grape, but:trajc have ron teunde. - Alſo t have 
tans even; yere ſerved Laban to aw cuded: Rachel 
nis doughter, bur blgre-: \ ed: Ecali is b Ofigint o my 
bedde, winche alway chigendrech my tene, and s full 
of children in tribulacion and | and althong!) 
the clippinges and Kvitlynyues of Rachiell ſhond-(c me, 
to me 1wete, 


and with 


IH C de 


vet is ſhe io baraine, that gladneſſene 
wo! prin e, ſo that 1. may wepe 
with Kachel, I may net ben counſaled with ſolace, 
lithen 1tlue of inen lierte ty deſire is tailed. Nowe 
than 1 pray that to me lone tredom and grace, in this 
cight yere, this eyghteth mow to me bothe be kyn- 


reſte and maileday attcr thele ſeven werke daies of 


travail, to tolow the chriſten lawe: and what ever. 
ye do ells, that thilke Margarite be holden ſo lady 
in your pryvy chambre, that ſhe in this caſe, to none 
other perſon be committed. Loke than (q ð the) 1 


this Cace to none other Perſone be committed, 10 — 


churches, and in hal, loutinges Ot. peples in mar- 
Kettes and taires, un eat +#{C-:10 byde in 
any Whue told er, Wendig his one wit More © X- 
cellent than Other, {cot 1118 al maner deviſe but 
ane: Nay, nay, God wot, thete fhul nothing par- 
ten of my blyile: Trucly my licrctolormn hath 
ben worſhip with my Gies Lions in the telde, and 
ſambes in chambre, F les at allaute, and maidens in 
hal, tl in ther dedes, and ther 


Hnilaner 


Foxcs in counlailc, 
protection is graunted redy to ben a bridge, and ther 
bancr is arered like w olvcs in the Klde. Thus. by 
thele waycs thul 1 men ben avaunced!: ' 

avid that from keping of ſhepe was drawn up in- 


to the order of king!) Sovernaunce, and Jupiter from 


4 bolc to ben Europ. tere, ard Jul us Cæſar trom 
the loweſt degre in Rome, to be maiſter of al crth 
ly princes, and Encas trom hell, to be kynoge of 
the countre there Rome is now ſtonding. Ane 
grace by berng theratter mays 


ſet The in ſoch pg t, that no jangling may gte 
elic left tucke of thy hemmes, 


that all thicr lan- 


en yere patfed and: 


ede me ol 


enlamp le of 
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loche | to hem that Nnowen ot 
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apeired. 


nothing to del 
doynges, 


adverſite, yet is it merite and 


ne place | 


Bie 
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hated fouſe to bere ann tame, and that W once ot 
the Ohjections thou ale Wen th 


gel Herten 
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peple wol he a d bringe abonre loche entane. Now 
(qQS-ſhc) if men with lefinges put on The entane, 
wenelt ty felt tliereby ben <nperred?.:tha ; 
|S WTO, . 5 fOr as modus they en, tte ne 
rite encreleth, and ther make The ben Och 
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thing thou art apelfed, tat in . mon io. att: 
encreſed of thy beloved trends and tori Wawel 
'of thy trend is to The 1a lahme, VA, gik Bet 
ter than atalfe ky ynoc nu oe teeviblelotinocot thin 


cIemy, : bone th at than tobe wel wills CY IEG 
maketh foch enfam thou art encréted 
Lady (q d l) ſomtyme vet it a ma be in 
eſtimacton of the chwious Peple me fesche 
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dei it, and {aine it is os lente by j ile caule, and he 
that! Nat 1 Advertit. 5 ti \ { 211 IC. tic 18 Wicke d, uiid 
hath Gelee thlilbe anoic- The contrarye.-of. thi. ti 
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into his contain, 


tlunges ſome men holden allo laih that to 
rich profperite iS ptrvaicd: | an 5 
upon this matter, many EMany-and grete- 
Witted clerkes they alegen. Andi ſome mei tas 
though, all 
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ne, 
orfakcn: foie. that han 
Eticrcle: of ys | 
ſo that theſe purpolscarne {lo wonder: ui un 
ſtondinge, that treweily tor mine 
n'ot how ent nit erent peo x val 
E judecn my.tame. Fherctofe (65 ſhe) anye wink 
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than ( ſhe) thou periever 10 my fert ec, m wltche cauſe: or the diefe ate tue Well, umserttäncke 
] have T ic grounded, that thilke skorne in thy e&- thcropor attcr what order diawarheg thatieto ly 
nemles mowe thus ON thy perſon be not ſothed : Cue Ol bade, G ite ht it to hace He en ly, oY 
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25 bad; to the ende mah e heit nat bring. For mcke- one, and namelye ot a wile m. H. His wittc Guck 
neſle in countenaunce; with a manly herte 1 in dedes not without, eon rote eres Jail in acting 
and in Wande countinaunce, is the cofiſance ot my Lis to juge. Atter the tu wer ot tr ite nt ihne 
livery, to al my retinue delivered: What wenell not juge ne deme totorns tion dere. Lady 1) 
chou that me lyit aVaiunce JOche P< erfoncs as oven „een mbic wal that molt, Irn of 
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of the mighty ſenatours in thilke cite, ne of com- 
muncs malice; for two Skilles:: One was 1 had com- 
torte to ben in ſoche plhite, that both profite Were 
to me and to my trendes. Another was, for com- 
men profite in comunaltic is not but pece and tran- 
quilite with juſt governaunce proceden trom thilke 
profit, lithen by counſaile of mine inwitte, me 
thought the firſt painted thinges, malice and evyll 
meninge, withouten any god. availinge to anye pe- 
plc, and of tyrannye purpoled, and lo for pure {0- 
rowe and of my medlyng, and badde intame that! 
was in ronne, tho teres laſhed our of myne chen, 
were thus awaye waſhe, thanne the under hy dde 
malice and the rancoure of purpotinge envie forne— 
caſte and ymagincd, in Giltruccton of moxil peple, 


ſhewed ſo openly, that had I ben blinde, with mine 


handles all the circoumſtaunce 1 might well have 
feled. | | | 

Nowe than tho perſones that foch thinges have 
caſte to redreſſe, for wrathe of my firlte meddlynge, 
ſhopen me to dwel in this pynande priſon, tyll La- 
chelis my threde no lenger woulde tweyne. And ever 
I was ſought, if me lyſte to have grace of my Iyte, 
and freneſſe of that priſon, I ſhulde openly contelic 
howe pece might ben enduſcd to enden al the hrite 


rauncours. It was fullie ſuppoſed my knowinge to 


be ful in tho matters. Than lady | thought that c- 
very man that by any waye of ryght, ryghttully 
done, maye helpe any comme helpe to ben ſaved, 
whiche thing to kepe above all thinges I am holde 


to maymaine, and namely in diſtroiyng of a wrong, 


41 ſhulde 1 therthrough enpeche myne owne tere, I. 
he wer gilty, and to do miſdede aflentaunt, and mai- 
ler ne frende maye nought availe, to the ſoule of hym 


— 


that in falſenefle deyeth, and alſo that I nere deſired 


wrathe of the peple, ne indignacion of the worthy, 
for nothinge that ever I wrought or dyd, in anye do— 
indes my {clfe els, but in the maintenaunce of theſe 
forclaid "crrours, and in hydyng of the privities 
thereof. | | 

And that al the peples hertes holding on the er- 
roms fide weten blinde and of elde lo tertorthe be- 


giled. that debate and ſtrife they maintained, and | 


ur diſtruccion on that other fide, by whiche caulc 
the pece, that moſte in communaltie ſhould be de— 
tired, was in pointe to be broken and adnulled. 
Allo the cytre of London, that is to me lo dere ana 
(wotc, in whiche | was forth giowen, and more 


kindely love have I to that place, thin to any other | 


in perth, as every kindly creture hath full appetite to 
that place of his xindely engendrure, and to wilne recite 
and pece in that ſtede to aby de: thilke pece ſhould 


thus there have ben broken, and of al wife it is com- 


mended and deſired. For knowe thynge it is, all 
men that deſiren to comen to the parfite pece ever- 


laſting, muſte the pece by God commended bothe 


maintaine and kepe. This pece by angels voice was 
confirmed, our God entrynge in this worlde. This 
As for his teſtament he lette to al his trendes, when 


he retourncd to the place from whence he came: 
This his Apoſtell admoneſteth to holden, without 
' whiche man parfitly may have none inlight. Allo 


this God by his comynge made not pece alone be- 
twene hevenly and yerthely bodies, but allo among 
us on yerth ſo he pece confirmed, that in one hed ot 


lore one body we ſhould perfourme. Allo I remem- 


bre well howe the name ot Athenes was rather after 
the God of pece, than ot bataile, ſhewyng that pece 
moſte is necetlaric to communalties and cytyes. | 
than ſo ſtered by al theſe wayes totorne nempned, 
declared certain pointes in this wiſe. Firſt that thilke 
perſons that hadden me drawen to ther purpoſes, 
and me not witting the privy entent ot ther meninge 
Jrawen alſo the feblewitted peple, that have none 


486 n eftament of Love.” 


— —_ — 


— 
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inlight ot gubernatife prudence, to clamure and to 
cric on matters that they ſtired, and under pointes 
tor commune arauntage, they enbolded the paſſife to 
take in the active's doyng, and allo ſtired innocentes 
of coming to crie atter thinges, whiche (q they) 
maze not ſtand but we ben executours of tho mac. 
tere, and auctorite of execucion by comen election to 
us be delyvered, and that muſte enter by ſtren 
ot your maintenaunce, for we out of ſoch degre 
oppretlion of theſe olde hindrers ſhal againe ſurmo 


gth 


pur, 
uten 


aud putten you in ſoche ſubjection, that in endleſie 


ordained to fande there as he ſhulde, and that of er— 


wo ye ſhul complaine. The governementes (q ð thei) 
of your cite lett in the handes of torcencions citezins 


ſhal bring in peſtilence and diſtruccion to vou gode 
menne, and thertore let us have the comune admini. 
{traction to abate ſoche yvelles. Alſo (q® they) it 
1s worthy the gode to commende, and the gilty de- 


lertes to chaſtice. There ben citezins many tor ferde 


ot execucion that ſhall be done, for extorcions by 
hem committed, ben evermore ayenſt theſe purpoſes 

| ; 2 
and al other gode meninges. Never the latter Iadic, 


trewly the meninge under theſe wordes was tully to 


have apeched the mighty ſenatours, whiche hadden 
hevie herte for the miſgovernaunce that they ſcen. 
And fo lady, when it tell that ire cleccion, by orete 
clamour of moche peple, for grete difeſe of miſgo- 
vernaunce fo ferventiy ſtoden in ther <)cccon, ther 
they hem ſubmitted to every maner face, rather 
than have ſuſfered the maner and the rue of the ha- 
ted governours, not withſtandyng that inthe contrary 
helden moch comune meiny, that have no conſidera- 
cion, but onclye to voluntary Juſtcs withouten refon. 


Bur than tl.1ke govcrnour ſo ſorſaken, faininge to 
tornc his undoinge tor miſrule in his time, ſhope to 
have Jetted thilke cleccion, and have made a newe 
him ſelfe to have bene choſen, and under that mo- 
Kyl rore have arered. Theſe thinges, lady, knowen 


amonge the princes, and made opcn to the peple, 
drawcth in amendment, that every degre ſhial bere 
rours coming hereatrer, men may Ii ghtiy toforne 
hande purvayc remedye, in thys wiſe, pece and rt} 
to be turthered and hold. Ot the which thine 


, I 5 
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die, thilke perſons broughten in anſwer rotorne ther 


molt fovcrain judge, not coarted by paininge Gures 
openlye knowlegeden,. and asked therof grace, io 
torginge of leſinges. | 6 

But nowe it greveth me to rcmembre theſe divers 


that apertely it preveth my wordes ben ſoche without. 


lentences, in jangling of theſe ſhepy peple: certcs me 


thinketh they oughten to maken joy that a ſothe maic 


be knowe. For my trouth and my conſcience bene 


witnetle to me bothe, that this knowing ſothe have 


ſaide for no harme, ne malyce of tho perſones, but 
oncly tor trouth of my ſacrement in my leigeaunce, 


by whiche 1 was charged on my kinges behalfe. Bur 


ſe ye not nowe lady, how the felonous thoughtes of 


this peple, and covins of wicked men, conſpiren a- 
yen my ſothfaſt trouth? Se ye not every wight that 
to theſe erronious opinions were aſſentaunt, and 
helpes to the noiſe, and knewen all theſe thinges bet- 
ter than I my ſclven, apparaylen to tynden newe 


trendes, and clepen me falle, and ſtudyen howe they 


mowen in ther mouthes werſe plyte nempne. 

God what maye this be, that thylke folke which 
that in tyme ot my mayntenaunce, and whan my 
might availed to ſtreth the forſaid matters, tho mc 
commenced, and yave me name of trouth, in ſo ma- 
nye tolde maneres, that it was nighe in every wighte's 
ere, there as any ot thylke peple weren, and on the 
other ſyde, thy xe companie ſomtyme paſſed, yerynge 
me name ot badde loos, nowe bothe tho peples turn- 
ed the gode into badde, and badde into gode ! 
whiche thinge is wonder, that they knowing me ſay- 
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ing but ſoth arne nowe tempted to reply ther olde 
pray ſinges, and knowen me well in all doinges to 
ben trewe, and ſaine openly that I falſe have ſaid ma- 
ny chinges. And they aleged nothinge me to ben 


'talſe or untrewe, {ave thilke mater knowleged by the 


arties *hemſelte: and God wot other matter is none. 
Ye alſo lady knowe thieſe thinges tor trewe, I avaunte 
not in praiſinge ot my ſelt, therby ſhulde I leſe the 
precious ſecre of my conſcience. But ye ſe well that 
falſe opinion of the peple tor my trouthe, in tellinge 
out of falſe conſpired maters, and after the judgement 
of theſe clerkes | ſhulde not hide the {oth of no ma- 
ner perſon, maiſter ne other, wherctore I wolde not 
drede, were it put in the conſideracion of trewe and 
of wyſe. And for comers hereatter ſhullen fully out 
of denwere all the ſothe knowe of theſe rhinges in 
a&e, but as they werne, I have put it in ſcripture, 


in perpetuel remembraunce of true mening. For 


truly lady me ſemeth, that | ought to bere the name 
of trouth, that for the love ot rightwiſcnctie have 


thus me ſubmitten: But nowe than the talſe fame 


whiche that clerkes ſaine flieth as taſte as dothe the 
tame of trouthe, ſhall ſo wide ſprede, til it be brought 
to the jewel that I of mene, and ſo ſhall I ben hindted 
withouten any meſure of trouthe, 


DHan gan Love ſadlye me bcholde, and ſaide in 


a chaunged voyce, lower than ſhe hadde ſpo- 


ken in any'tyme. Faine wolde | (q ſhe) that thou 


were holpen, but haſt thou ſaid any thinge, whiche 
thou might not proven? Parde (q I) the perſons 
_ every thinge as I have {aid han knowleged 'hem ſelte. 
Vea (q ſhe) but what yt they hadden naicd, how 


woldeſt thou have mainteined it. Sothclye (qð 1) 


it is well wiſte bothe amongeſt the greteſt, and o- 
ther of the relme, that 1 protered my body fo large- 
ly into provinge of tho thinges, that Mars ſhuld 
have judged th'ende: but tor ſothneſſe of my wordcs 


they durſt not to thilke judge truſt. Now certes (ꝗð 
ſic) above all fames in this world, the name of mar- 


cyal doynges moſte pleſen to ladies of my lore, but 
ſythen thou were redy, and thine adverſaires in thy 
preſence refuſed thilke doynge, thy tame ought to be 


{o borne, as it in dede it had take to the ende. And 


therfore every wight that anye droppe of reſon hath, 


and hcreth of the infame, tor theſe thinges hath this 
anſwere to ſaye, trewly thou ſaideſt, for thyne adver- 
ſarics thy wordes affirmed. And yt thou haddeſt li- 
ed, yet are they diſcomfited, the priſe lened on thy 


fide, fo that tame ſhall holde downe infame, he ſhall 


bringe upon none halt. What greveth The thine cnc- 
myes to ſaine ther one ſhame? as thus: We arn 
diſcomfited, and yer oure quarell is trewe. Shall not 
the loos of thy frendes aycnward dequace thilke en- 


fame, and ſay they grauntcd a ſothe without a ſtroke 


or fighting? Many men in batail ben diſcomfited and 


overcome in a righttull quarell, that is Godde's privy 
judgement in heven : but yet although the partie bc 


yolden, he may with wordes ſay his quarell is trew, 
and to yelde him in the contrarie for dred of dethe 


| he is compelled, and he that graunteth and no ſtroke 


hath feled, he may not crepe away in this wiſe, by 
none excuſacion. Indiftercnt tolke will ſay, ye who 
istrew? who is falſe? himſelf knowlegeth tho thinges. 
Thus in every fide fame ſheweth to The gode and 
no badde. But yet (q I) ſome will ſaye, I nc 
ſhuld for no deth have diſcovered my maiſtreſſe, and 
ſo by unk indnes they wol knette intame to purſue me 
aboute: thus enemies of wil in manitold maner wol 


ſeche privie ſerpentines queintifes, to quenche and di- 


ſtroye by venime of many buſineſſes the light of 
truthe, to make hertes to murmoure ayenſt my per- 


ſone, to have me in haine, withouten any caulc. 


Nowe (qð ſhe) here me a tewe wordes, and thou 
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ſhalt fully ben anſwered, I trow. Mc thinketh (qð 


ſhe) right nowe by thy wordes, that Sacramente ot 
iweryng, that is to ſaie, charging by othe, was one. 
ot the cauſes, to make The diſcover the malicious 
ymaginacions totore nempned , every othe by knit— 
tyng ot copulacion mult have theſe lawes, that is truce 
judgement and rightwiſenctic, in whiche thing, ik a- 
ny ot theſe lacke, the othe is iturned into the name 
ot perjurie: then to mah a true ſermente muſte nedes 
thele thynges followe, for ofte tymes for a man to {ate 
lothe, but judgement and juſtice folowe, he is for- 
[worne: enlample ot Herodes tor holdyng ol his icr- 


ment, was dampned. 


Allo to ſate truthe tightfalliche, but in judgement, 
otherwhile is torboden, by that all ſothes be. not to 


ſaine. Therctore in judgement, in truthe and right» 
wileneſſes, is every creture bounden up paine ot pet- 
jurte tul} knowyng to make, tho it were of his owne 
per ſone, tor drede of finne, after that worde better 15 
it to dey, then live falſe, and all would perverted pe- 
ple falſe reporte. make in unkindnes, in that entent 
thy fame to reiſe, when light of truthe in theſe mat 
ters is torthe ſprongen, and openly publihed emong 
commons, then ſhall not ſoche dark entame dare ap- 
pere, for pure ſhame of his. falſnes, as ſome men 
there ben that ther owne entame can none other- 
| wile voide, or -<1S excuſe, but by Iindting ot other 
mennes tame, whiche that by none other caule. cle- 
pen other men tals, but tor with ther own talſnelle 
mowen thei not ben axaunſcd, or els by falſe ſclan— 
dryng wordes other men ſheudin ther owne true 
ſclaunder to make ſeme the latle, for it ſoche men 
woulden ther eycn ot ther conlcience teens, thet 
ſhoulden ſeen the lame feutcnce, thei legen on other, 
ſpring out of ther tides, with ſo many branches, it 
wer impoſſible to nomber. The which thertore maie 
it be ſaied in that thing, this man thou demeſt, there - 
in thy {elf thou condempneſt. But (qs ſhe) under- 
ſtande not by theſe wordes, that thou Wenne me fac 
The to be worthie ſclander, for any matter totore 
Written, truly ! would witneſle the contrary, but 1 
 faje that the bemcs of ſclandring words maie not ben 
docn awaic, till the date of dome. For how ſhoutd 
it not yet EMONEES lo pret plentie of peple ben many 
ſurcw'cs, ſithen when no mo but ecighte perfones in 
Noc's flip wer cloſed, yet one with. a eve, and 
{corned his father? hett things (45 the) 1 owe, 
ſhewen that fall- ſame is not to drede, nc of wile 
pcriones to accepts, and namely not of thy Margarite, 
whole wiſedome hercafter 1 think to declare, wher- 
tore I wot well foche thyng ſhail not ler altert, then 
of unkindnetle thine oth bath The cxculed. at the 
full. But now it thou wouldeſt not greve, me liſte a 
tewe thinges to ſhewe. Saic on (q$ 1) what ye 
wol, | trowe ye mene but tronthe, and my profite 
in tyme commyng. Truclie (q ſhe) that is ſothe, 
ſo thou con wel kepe theſe wordes, and in the inreſt 
ſecrete chamber of thine herte ſo faſte hem cloſe, 
that thei never flitte, then ſhalte thou finde hem a- 
vailyng. Loke now what peple halte thon ſerved, 
whiche of *hem all in tyme of thine exile ever. The 
refreſhed, by the value of the leſt coigned plate, that 
walketh in money? Who was ſoric, or made any 
ructh tor thy diſcſe? It thei hadden getten ther pur- 
poſe of thy miſaventure, ſettèe thei not an haw. Lo! 
when thou wer enpriſoncd, kowe taſte ther hied in 
helpe ot thy deliveraunce. I wene of thy derh thet 
yeve but hte: Thei loked after no thyng, but atter 


— — — — 


ther owe luſtes. And if tliou liſte fate the ſothe, 
all that meme that in this brigge The broughten, 
lokeden rather after thync help-+, then The to have 
rcleved. 

Owen not yet ſome. of hem moncy tor lus com- 


mons? Paideſt not thou for ſont of the dupences, 
till 


— — — — * — 
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till thei were tourned out of Scland? Who yave The | love with many plaitc 
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ever ought, tor any ridyng thou maideſt? Yet parde, then ſhall all the firſte 

ſome them token money. tor thy chamber, and | wor 


| 


putte to pens. in his pourſe, unwetyng of the ren- 
cr 


o! for which a companie thou medleſt, that nei- that gocth alwaie tofore, and prailing 
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d praiſynges to followe, ate 
| errours maße the followyng 
ilppes to ſeme hugelie encteſcd; blacke and 
1 Pt . . 3 3 ; ; 
White fette togreer every for other more ſemeth, and 


| ſo doth every thing contrarie in kinde. But infame 


g worſhip by a- 


ther The, nv them et mighten, helpe, of unkinde- ny cauſe tolowyng attcr, maketh to riſe thilke ho- 


nelle, nowe thei bere the name, that thou {uppoſelt ! nour, in double of welth, and that 


ot hem tor to have. What might thou more have 
doin, ten thou d:ddclt, but it thou wouldeſt in a 
tall} quatrell have ben a Itinking martire? I wene 
thou fl.auclt as long as thou might, ther privitie to 


conc.le, whiche thyng thou helette lenger then thou] the more. 


fhouldclt. 


©'\ { 


And thilke that ought The money, no 
nie won!ld paie, thei wend thy returne had ben 
an imp ofltbic. How might thou better have *hem 


proved but thus in thy nedie diſeſes? Now haſte thou! 
enſample, for whom. thou ſhalt meddle ; truclic this 


lore is worth many gocs. 


Ftc gan love to ſterne me theſe wordes, thinke | 


on my ſpech, tor truche here after, it woll doc 
Ihe likyng,. and how fo cer thou ſe Fortune ſhape 
ber whelc to tourne, this meditacion by no waic re- 
volve. For certes fortuic ſheweth her taircſt, when 
ſhe thinbeth to begile. And as me thought lercto- 
torne, thou ſaideſt thy loos in love, tor thy right- 


wilcnci'c ought to be railcd, ſhould be alowed in 


tyine comyng, thou might in love ſo The have, that 
loos and tame ſhull fo ben raiſed, that to thy trendes 
comforte, and lorowe to thin enemies, endleſle ſhul 
cndure. | | . 

Burit thou were that one Shepe emonges the hun- 
dred, were loſte in deſerte, and out of the waie had 
erred, and nowe to the flocke art reſtored, the Shep- 
herde hath in The no joye, and thou ayen to the 
Forreſte tourne. But that right as the ſorowe and 
anguiſyc was grete, in tyme of thyne outwaiegoyng, 
right ſo joye and gladnes ſhall be doubled, to ſeen 
The converted, and not as Lot's wite ayen lokyng, 


but whole countaile with the Shepe tolowyng, and 
| | yng, 


with them gratle and herbes gaFer. Never the later 
(qð ſhe) 1 faie not theſe thynges for no wantruſte 
that I have, in ſuppoſyng of The otherwiſe then ! 
ſhould. For truclice I wote wel, that now thou art 
ſette in focke a purpoſe, out of whiche The liſte not 
to part. But I ſaie it, for many men ther ben that 
to dnowyng of other mennes doyngs ſetten all ther 
cure, and lightly deſiren the badde to clatter, ra- 
ther than the gode, and have no will ther owne ma— 
ner to amende. Thei allo hate of old rancour lightly 


haven, and there that ſoche thing abideth, ſodainly: 


in ther mouthes procedetli the habundaunce of the 
herte, and wordes as ſtones, {tones out throwe. Wer- 
tore my counſaile is evermore, openlie and apertlie, 
in what place thou fit, counterplete th' errours and 
meninges, in as terre as thou hem wiſteſt falſe, and 
leve tor no wight to make hem be knowe in cvery 
bodies ere, and be alwaie pacient, and uſe Jacobe's 
wordes, what ſo ever menne of The clappen, I ſhall 


ſuſtain my ladic's wrathe, whichelI have deſerved, ſo 


long as my Margarite . hath rightwiſed my caulc. 
And ccrtes (q ſhe) 1 witnetle my ſelt, it thou thus 
converted, forowelt in gode menyng in thyne herte, 
wolt trom all vanitic partitely departe, in conſolacion 
ot al gode plctaunce ; the Margarite, which that 
thou defireſt, àtter wil of thine hert, in a maner of a 


mother's pitie, ſhull tullic accept The into grace. 


For right as thou renteſt clothes in open fight, to o- 
penlic to ſowe *hem at his worſhippe, withouten re- 
profe commended. Allo, right as thou were enſam- 
ple of mochefolde errour, right ſo thou multe be 
enſample of manytolde correccion, ſo gode tavour to 


lorgoyng all erroure. deltroyinge cauſeth diligente 


| 


quencheth the 
ſpotte of the firſte enfame. Why weneſt I ſzic thele 
thynges, in hinderyng of thy name? Naie, naic, God 
wotte, but tor pure encreſyng worſhippe, thy right- 
wiſcneſſe to commende, and thy trouthe to ſeme 
| Wolte not well thy ſelt, that thou in 
torme of makyng pafleſt not Adame, that ere of the 
apple? Thou paſſeſt not the ſtedtaſtnes of Nec, that 
etyng of the grape become dronke. Thou pailctt 
not the chaſtite of Lot, that late by his doughter. 
Exc the nobley of Abraham, whom God reproved 
by his pride. Alſo Davide's mekeneſſe, whiche for 
a Voman made Urie be {lawe. What? alſo Hector 
ot Troie, in whom no defaute might be founde, yet 
is he reproved that he ne had with manhod not {ut- 
fred the warre begon: ne Paris to have went into 
Grece, by whom ganne all the ſorowe: for truclic 


hym lacketh no venime of privic conſentyng,  whiche 


that openly leveth a wrong to witiſaie. Lo cke an 
olde proverbe, emong many other! He that is fell, 


ſeme!h as he graunted. 


Now by theſe enſamples, thou might fully under- 
ſtand, that theſe thinges ben writ to your lerning, 
and in rightwiſnes of tho perſones, as thus: To c- 
very wight his detaut committed made godeneſſe at- 
terwardes doen be the more in reverence, and in o- 
pen ſhewyng ; tor enſample, is it not ſong in holy 
churche? Lo how neceſlarie was Adamcé's fine ? 
David the kyng gatte Salomon the king, ot her that 
was Uric's wife. Truclic tor reprote is none of 
theſe rhynges writte: Right ſo tho I reherſe thy be- 


torcdede, 1 repreve The never the more, ne tor no 


villany of The ar thet reherſed, but tor worſhip, fo 
thou continue well herea/ter, and for protite of thy 
ſelf I rede thou on 'hem thinke. | 

Then ſaied I right thus. Ladie of unitie and ac- 
corde, envie, and wrathe lurken there thou comeſte 
in place; ye weten well your. felve, and ſo doin ma- 
ny other, that wile 1 adminiſtred the office o com- 
mon doyng, as in rulyng ot the ſtabl:ſhementes e- 
monges the peple, I detouled never my conlcience 
for no maner dede, but ever by wit and by countail 
of the wiſeſt the matters weren drawen to ther right 
endes. And thus truly tor you ladie, I have defired 
ſoche cure, and certes in your ſervice was ! not idle, 
as far as ſoch doing of my cure ftretcheth. That 1s 


a thing (qS ſhe) that may draw many herts of no- 


ble, and voyce of common into glorie, and tame 15 
not but wretched and fickle. 

Alas! that mankinde coviteth in fo leud a wile to 
be rewarded of any gode dede, ſithe glorie ot Fame 
in this worlde is not but hinderyng of glorie in tyme 
commyng. And certes (q ſhe) yer at the hardeſte 
ſoche tame into heven is not the yerthe but a centre 
to the circle. of heren? A pricke is wonder little, in 
reſpecte of all the circle, and yet in all this pricke 
maie no name be borne, in maner of perſyng, tor 
many obſtacles, as waters and wildernetic, and 
ſtraunge languages, and not onelic names of mcnne 
ben ſtilled, and holden out of knowleging, by thefe 
obſtacles, bur alſo citces and relmes of profperitie 
ben letted to be knowe, and ther reſon hindred, 0 
that thei mow not ben pertitely in mennes proper un 
derſtandyng. Howe ſhould then the name ot a fin 
guler londenoys paſſe the glorious name ot London, 
whiche by many it is commended, and by many 1! 
is lacked, and in many mo places in yerth not know- 
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en, then knowen? for in many countrees litle is Lon- 
don in knowyng, or in ſpeche, and yet emong one 
maner of peple maie not ſoche fame in godeneſſe come, 
for as many as praiſen, commonly as many lacken. 
Fie then on ſoche maner fame! flepe and ſutfre him 
that knoweth privitie of hertes, to dele ſoche fame 
in thilke place, there nothing ayenſt a ſothe ſhal nei- 
ther ſpeke, ne dare apere, by atturney, ne by other 
mancr. How many grete-named, and many grete 
in worthineſſe loſed, han be totore this tyme, that now 
out of memorie are ſlidden, and clenelie forgetten, 
for defaute of writynges, and yet ſcriptures tor gret 
elde ſo ben defaſed, that no perpetualitie maie in' hem 
ben judged. But if thou wolt make compariſon to 
ever, what joye maieſt thou have in yerthly name? 
it is a faire likenefle, a pees or one graine of Where 


to a thouſande ſhippes full of corne charged. What 
nomber is betwene the one and the other? and yet 


mowe bothe thei be nombred, and ende in recken- 
yng have. But trucly al that maie be nombred, is 
nothing to recken, as to thilke that maie not be nom- 


| bred, tor of thinges ended is made compariſon, as 


one little, an other grete, but in thynges to have an 
ende, and an other no ende, ſoche compariſon maic 
nor be founden. Whertore in heven to ben lo: d 
with God hath none ende, but endlcile endureth, 


and thou canſte nothyng doen arighte, but thou de- 


ſire the rumour thereof be heled, and in every wighte's 
ere, and that dureth but a pricke in reſpecte ot the 


other. And ſo thou ſckeſt rewarde of tolkes, ſmale 
wordes, and of vain praiſynges. Truclic therein 


thou leſeſte the guerdone of vertue, and leſeſt the gre- 
teſt valour of conſcience, and uphap thy renome c- 
verlaſtyng. Therefore boldly renome of tame of the 
yerth ſhould be hated, and fame after deth ſhould be 
deſired, of werkes of vertue asketh guerdoning, and 


the ſoule cauſeth all vertue: Than the ſoule deliver- 


ed ont of priſon of yerthe, is moſte worthie ſoche 


guerdone emong to have in the everlaſtyng fame, and 


not the bodic that cauſeth all manne's evils. 


P twey thynges art thou anſwered, as me think- 
cth (q'ð Love) and it any thing be in doubte 
in thy ſoule, ſhewe it forthe, thyne ignoraunce to clere, 


and leve it for no ſhame. Certes (qs 1) there nc is 


no bodie in this worlde, that auglit could ſaie by re- 


ſon ayenſt any ot your skilles, as I leve, and by my 


wit now fele I well, that cvill ſpekers, or berers ol 
enfame, may little greve, or let my purpoſe, but ra- 
ther by ſoche thing my quare! to be torthered. Yea 


(qS ſhe) and it is proved alſo, that the ilke jewell 
in my keping ſhall not there-through be ſtered, of the 
leſt moment that might be imagined. That is ſothe 
(qð I). Well (q ſhe) then leveth there to declare 
that thy inſuffiſaunce is no maner letting; as thus, for 
that ſhe is ſo worthie, thou ſhouldeſt not climbe ſo 
high, for thy moebles and thin eſtate arn voided, 
thou thinkeſte fallen in ſoche miſerie, that gladnes ot 


thy purſute woll not on The diſcende. Certes (q 
I) chat is ſothe: right ſoche thought is in myne herte, 


for commonlhi it is ſpoken, an d for an olde proverbe 
it is ledged: he that heweth to hie, with chippes he maie 
leſe his fight. Wherefore I have ben about in al that 
ever I might, to ſtudic wayes of remedie by one ſide 
or by an other. Now (q% ſhe) God forbede, ere 
thou ſeke any other doynges, but ſoche as I have lern- 
ed The in our reſtyng whiles, and ſoche herbes ben 


planted in our Gardins. Thou ſhalte well under- 


ſtande, that above man is but one God alone. How 
(qS$ 1) han men toforne this tyme truſted in writtcs 
and chauntementes, and in helpes of Spirites, that 
dwellen in the aire, and thereby thei han getten ther 


deſires, where as firſte tor all his manlie power he 


daunced behinde. 
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O ( qð ſhe) fie on ſoche matters! tor truelie that 
is facrilege, and that that have no fort with any ot 
my ſerrauntes in myne even ſhal toche thing not be 


- — = —— 


paſſed wiſc, that to one God ſhall men ſerve, and not 
to Goddes? And who that liite to have mine helpes, 
ſhall ask non helpe of foule ſpirites. Alas! is not 
man maked ſemblable to God? Wolte thou not well, 
that all vertue of liveliche werkyng by Godd's pur- 
veighaunce is under put to reſonable creture in yerth? 
is not every thyng a thisſhalte God? Made buxome 
to manne's contemplacion, underſtandyng in heven, 
and in yerthe, and in helle. Hath not manne beyng 
with ſtones, ſoule ot wexyng with trees and herbes? 

Hath he not ſoule of teling with beites, tithes, and 
toules, and ſoule of reſon and underſtanding with An- 
gels? ſo that in him is knitte all maner ot livinges by 
a reſonable proporcion. Allo man is made of all the 
tower Elements. All univerfitic is rekened in him a- 
lone: he hath under God principalitic above althinges. 
Now is his ſoule here, now a thouſande mile hence, 
now tarre, now nighe, now lowe, as tate in a mo— 
ment, as in mountenaunce of ten Winier, and all 
this in manne's governaunce and diſpolicion. Then 
ſheweth it, that men ben liche unto Goddes, and 
and children of molte height. But nowe then all 
thynges are underput to the wille of relonable cre- 
tures, God torbede any man to win that Lordfhip, 
and aske hclpe of any thyng lower then hy m ſelte, aud 
then namclic of toule thinges innominable. 

Nowe then, why ſhouldeſt thou wene to love to 
high, ſithen nothing is The above, but God alone. 
Truclic I wote well, that the ilke jewell is in a ma— 
ner even in line of degre there thou art thy ſche, and 
nought above, fave thus. Angell upon Angell, man 
upon man, and Devill upon Devil), han a maner of yove- 
raintic, and that ſhall ceſe at the daic ot Dome: and 


duryng thy lite, yct 1s that no — ot undcrput- 


tyng, but a maner of travailing pleſaunce, to con- 


quere and get that thou haſte nor. 

I fer now the hardeſt in my ſervice, now thou 
deideſt tor ſorowe ot wantyng in thy delires: trulie 
all hevenlie bodies with one voyce ſhull come, and make 
melodie in thy coming, and ſaie welcome our tere, and 
worthie to enter into Jupiter's joy, for thou with mighte 
haſte overcome dethe, thou wouldeſt never fſitte out of 
thy ſervice, and we all ſhullnow praic tothe Godd-s, 
rowec by rowe to make the ilke Margarite, that norouthe 
had in this per ſone, but ,unkindely without comtorte 


in love's ſervice: and when ſhe is dedde, then ſhal 
her ſoule ben broughte up into thy preſence, and 


mitted. Or cls after thy deth, anone all the torclaid 
thilke perle, all the vertucs that firſte her were taken, 


vaunte in thy live ſhe would not ſuffer to worche all 
vertues, withdrawen by might of the high bodies: 
Why then ſhouldeſt thou wene ſo any morc? And 
it The liſte to loke upon the lawe of kinde, and 
wile order, whiche to me was ordained, fothlic nonc 
age, none overtournyng tyme hitherto had no tyme 
ne power, to chaunge the weddyng, ne that knotte 
to unbinde of two hertes through one aſlente in my 
preſence togither accorded to enduren till deth hem 
departe. What troweſt thou every ideot wot the 
menyng and the privie entente of theſe thinges * 
The wene tor ſothe, that ſoche accorde mai not be, 
but the Roſe of maidenhede be plucked, doe wair, 


ſente of tweo hertes alone maketh the taſtenyng 
my | of 


loked after. How often is it commanded by theſe 


ſo I ſaie, though thou be put to ſerve thilke jewell, 


lette The deie, ſhallbe ſet her ſelf in ſoch wile, that in | 
yerth for part ot vengeaunce ſhall ſhe no joye have 


whither thou wilte cheſe, the ilke ſoule ſhal ben com- 
hevenlic bodies by one accorde ſhal be nommen from 


for ſhe hath hem forfeited, by that on The my ſer- 


doe waie, thei knowe nothyng of this: for con- 
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determineth neither the age, ne the qualitie of per- 
ſones, but onclie accorde bet wene thilke twaie. And 
truclic, after tyme that ſoche accorde by ther con- 
ſcent in herte, is enſeled and put in my treſorie, e- 


— . ö — 
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him ſo be knowe, he ſhould of no wiſe no more ben 
loked after: but onely foles well I wor, deſiren {och 
newe thinges. Whertore I wonder that thi! 
our, out of whom alone the cauſes proce 
governen all thinges, which that hath ord 


ve gover- 
den, that 
eined this 


monges my privic thinges then ginneth the name ot| worlde in werkes of the kindly bodies ſo be governed 


ſpouſaile, and althoughe thei breken forward bothe, 
yet ſoche matter enſcled is kepte in remembraunce 
for ever. And ſe now that ſpouſes have the name 
anon after accorde, though the Roſe be not take. 
The Aungell bade Joſeph, take Mary his Spouſe, and 
to Egypt wende: Lo! ſhe was cleped ſpouſe, and 


yet toforne ne after neither of hem bothe mente no ſaiden right now your ſelf, ſhould never m 


fleſhely luſte knowe, wherefore the wordes ot trouth 


not with unſtedtaſte or happious thinge, but wit): 
rules of reſon, whiche ſhewen the courſe of certair, 
thinges: why ſuffreth he ſoche ſliding chaunges, tlie 
miſturnen ſoche noble thinges as ben we men. ifi 
arne a faire perſell of the yerth, and holden the up- 
pereſte degre under God of benigne thinges, as ve 


| | an have 
ben ſet in ſo worthie a place, but if his degre were 


accorden, that my ſervauntes ſhoulden forſake bothe | ordained noble. Alas! thou that knitteſt the pur- 


and thei two in unitie of one flcſhe ſhoulden accorde. 


father and mother, and be adherand to his ſpouſe, veighaunce of al! thynges, why lokeſt thou not to 


amenden theſe defautes? | ſe ſhrewes that han wick- 


And this wiſe two that werne firſte in a little maner i ed maners ſitten in chaires of domes, Lambes to pu- 
diſacordaunte, higher that one, and lower that o- niſhen, there Wolves ſhould ben puniſhed. Lo, ver- 


ther, ben made even liche in gre to ſtonde. 


tue ſhined naturelly for povertie lurketh, and is hid 


But nowe to enforme The, that ye ben liche Goddes, under cloude: but the Mone falſe lorſworne, as J 


theſe clerkes ſaine, and in determinacion ſhewen, that 
thre thinges haven the names of Goddes ben cleped, 
that is to ſaine, Man, Devill, and Images; but yet 
is there but one God, of whom all godeneſſe, all 


grace, and all vertuc cometh, and he 1s loving and 


true, and everlaſting, and prime cauſe of all beyng 
thynges: but men ben Goddes, loving and truc, but 
not everlaſting, and that is by adopcion of the ever- 
laſtyng God. Devils ben Goddes, ſtirring by a ma- 
ner of livyng, but neither ben thei true, ne everlaſt- 


ing, and ther name of godlihede thei han by uſurpa- 


cion, as the Prophete ſaicth: All Goddes of Gen- 


tiles, that is to ſaie Painims, are Devils. But Ima- 


ges ben Goddes by nuncupacion, and thei ben neither 
living ne true, ne everlaſting: After theſe wordes thei 


clepen Goddes Images wrought with mennes handes. 
But nowe reſonable creture that by adopcion a- 
lone art to the grete God everlaſtyng, and thereby | 


thou art God cleped, let thy fathers maners ſo entre 
thy wittes, that thou might tolowe, in as moche as 


longeth to The, thy father's worſhip, fo that in no- 


thing thy kinde from his will decline, ne from his 
nobley povertie. In this wiſe if thou werche, thou 
art above al other thinges, ſave GOD alone, and fo 


ſaie no more thine herte to ſerve in to hie a place. 


Ullie have I nowe declared thin eſtate to be ſo 
gode, ſo thou tollowe thereatter, and that the 


objeccion firſt by The aleged, in worthines of thy 


Margarite ſhal not The let, as it ſhall forther The, 
and encreſe The, it is now to declare the laſt objec- 
cion in nothing mate greve. Yes certes (qð 1) bothe 
greve, and Jet multe it nedes, the contrary maie not 
ben proved, and fe now why. While I was glorious 
in worldlie weltulnctic, and had ſoch godes in welth, 
as maken men riche, tho was I drawe into com- 
paignies that loos. priſe, and name yeven: Tho lou- 


teden blafours, tho curreiden gloſours, tho welco- 
meden flatterers, tho worſhipped thils, that now 


deinen not to loke. Every wight in ſoche yerthlie 
wele habundaunt is hold, noble, precious, benigne, 
and wife, to do what he ſhall in any degre that men 
hym ſet, all be it that the ſothe be in the contrary of 
all tho thinges: but he that can, ne never ſo wel him 
behave, and hath vertue haboundaunte, in manytolde 
maners, and be not welthed with ſoche yerthlie godes, 
is holde for a tole, and ſaied his wit is but ſotted. 
Lo how falſe for ever is holde true? Lo howe true is 
cleped falſe, for wantyng ot godes. Allo Ladie, dig- 
nitees of office, maken menne mikell comended, as 
thus: he is ſo gode, wer he out, his pere ſhould men 
not find. Truclie 1 trowe of ſome ſoch that art fo 
praiſed, were thei out ones, an other thould make 


knowe my felt, for aver and yeftes hath uſurped to 
ſhine by daie light, with peinture of other mennes 
Praiſynges, and truely thilke torged light fouly ſhould 
fade, were the trouth awaie of colours feined. Thus 


1s night tourned into daic, and daie into night, Win- 


ter into Sommer, and Sommer into Winter, not in 
| dede, but in miſclepyng of foliſhe peple. 

Nowe (qSſhe) what weneſte thou of theſe thynges ? 
How feleſt thou in thine hert, by what governaunce 
that this cometh about? | 

Certes (qð |) that wotte I never, but if it be, 
that Fortune hath graunt from above, to lede the ende 
of menne as her liketh. Ah nowe I fe (q% ſhe) the 
entent of thy menyng: Lo! bicauſe thy worldly 


of thilke godes, and yet diddeſt in that office, by 
counſaile o wife, any thynge were ended, and true 
were unto hem, whoſe profite thou ſhouldeſt loke, 
and ſeeſt now many, that in the ilke herveſt made 
of The mokell, and now for gloſyng of other deineth 
The nought to torther, but enhaunſen fals ſhrewes by 
witneflyng of trouthe : Theſe thinges greveth thine 
herte, to ſeen thy ſc't thus abated, and then trailtie of 
mankinde ne ſetteth but litle by the leſers of ſoche 


weneſt of thy jewell to renne in diſpite, and not ben 
accepted into grace: All this ſhal The nothyng hin- 
der. Now (qð ſhe) firſte thou woſte well, thou 
loſteſt nothyng that ever mighteſt thou chalenge for 
thine own: When nature brought The forth, come 
thou not naked out of thy mother's wombe? Thou 
haddeſt no richetle, and when thou ſhalt enter into 


with The then? So every richeſſe thou haſte, in tyme 


no propertie. And fe now, every thing that is a 
manne's owne, he maie do therewith what hym li— 


torthe, taine thou wouldeſt have kepte, multiplied 
with mo other: and ſo ayenſte thy will ben thei de- 
parted: from The, wherefore thei wer never thine. 
And it thou laudelt and joyeſt any wight, for he is 
ſtutfed with ſoche maner richeſſe, thou art in that be- 
leve begiled, for thou weneſt thilk joye to be ſelineſſe, 
or els eſe, and he that hath loſte ſoche haps, to ben 
unſelie. Ye forſothe (q$ I). Well (qð ſhe) then 
woll | prove that unfely, in that wiſe is to praiſe, 
and ſo the tother is the contrary to be lacked. Howe 
'o (q$S 1)? For unſclie (qð ſhe) begileth not, bur 
ſneweth the entent of her worxyng. Et e contra. Se- 
lineſſe begileth. for in profperitic, ſhe maketh 2jape 

in 


godes ben fulliche diſpente, thou beraftc our of dig- 
nitie of office, in which thou madeſt thy gathering 


richeſle, have he never ſo moche vertue, and ſo thou 


the ende of every fleſhly bodie, what ſhalte thou have 


of thy living, nis but lent, thou might therin chalenge 


keth, to yeve or to kepe: but richeſſe thou plaineſt 
from The loſte, if thy might had ſtretched fo fer- 
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in blindeneſſe, that is, ſhe windeth hym to make ſo- 


rowe, when ſhe withdraweth. Wolte thou not (q 


ſhe) praiſe hym better, that ſheweth to The his 
herte, tho it be with bitande wordes, and diſpitous, 
then hym that gloſeth, and thinketh in ther abſence, 
to do The many harmes. Certes (qð 1) the one is 
to commende, and the other to lacke and deſpiſe A 
ha (qð ſhe) right ſo eſe while ſhe laſteth, gloſeth and 
Hattcreth, and lightly voideth, when ſhe moſte ple- 
ſauntly ſhewerh, and ever in her abſence ſhe is aboute 
to doe The tene and ſorowe in herte: but unſelic all 
be it with bitande chere, ſheweth what ſhe is, and 
ſo doeth not that other, wheretore unſelie doeth not 
begile Sclineſe deceveth: unſelie putteth awaie 
doubt. That one maketh men blind, that other o- 
pencth ther eyen, in ſhewyng of wretchednetle. The 


one is full ot drede, to leſe that is not his owne: 
That other is ſober, and maketh men diſcharged ot 
" mokell hevineſſe in burthen: The one draweth a man 


from very gode, the other haleth him to vertue, by 
the hokes of thoughtes. And weneſt tliou not, that 


thy diſeſe hath doen The mokell more to winne, then 


ever yet thou loſteſt? And more than cver the con- 
trary made The winne ? Is it not a grete gode to thy 
thinking, for to knowe the hertes of thy ſothtaſt 
frendes. Parde thei ben proved to the full, and the 


true have diſcevered trom the falſe. Trucly at the 


goyng of thilke brotell joye, there yede no more a 
waie, then the ilbe that was not thyne proper: He 
was never firm that lightly departed, thine own gode 
therfore leveth it {til with The. Nowe gode (q ſhe) 
for how moche woldeſt thou ſometyme have bought 
this very knowynge ot thy trendes, frome the 
flaterynge tlyes that they gloled, han thou thought 
thy ſelfe ſely! But thou that plainc{t ot lolle in rich- 
clle, haſt founden the moſt dere worthy thinge that 


thou clepeſt unſely hath made The moche thing to 


winnen. And alſo for concluſioun of all, he is trend 
that nowe leveth not his hert from thin helpes. And 
if that Margarit denieth now not to ſuffre her ver- 


tues ſhine to The wardes, wyth ſpredinge bemes, as 


farre or farther than if thou were ſely in worldely 
joye, Trewly I ſaye not elles but ſhe is ſome dele to 
blame 25 | 
Ah, pece (q$1) and ſpeke no more of thys, mine 
herte braketh, nowe thou toucheſt any foche wordes. 


A well (q$ ſhc) thanne lette us {yngen, thou hereſt 


no more of thele thinges at this thime. 


Thus endeth the firſt boke of the Teſtament 
= Lore. 
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Here after foloweth the ſeconde. 


KF Ery welth may not be founden in al this 
| world, and that is wel ſene: Lo! howe 
in my moſte comfort, as wende and moſt 
ſupoſed to have had full anſwer of my con- 
trary thoughtes, ſodainly it was vaniſhed. And all 
the workes of man faren in the ſame wiſe, whan 
folke wcnen beſte ther entente tor to have, and willes 
to perfourm, anon chaunging of the litt fide to the 


right halve, tourneth it lo clene into another kind, 


that never ſhal it come to the firſte plite in doinge. 
O this wrongful ſtering ſo ſone otherwiſed out of 
knowing! but for my purpoſe was at my beginninge, 
and ſo dureth yer, yt God of his grace tyme woll 
me graunt, I thinke to pertorme this worke, as J 


| have begonne in love, after as my thinne witte, wyth 
inſpyracyon of him, that hildeth all grace, woll ſut- 


fre. Grevouſlye God wotte have 1 ſuffred a grete 
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throwe that the Romayn Emperour, whiche in unyte 
of love ſhuld accorde and every with other in cauſe 
ot other to avaunce, and namely tithe this Empire to 
be corrected of ſo many ſectes in hereiv, of faith, ot 
lervice, ot rule in love's religion. Trewly all were it 
but to ſhende crronious opinions, 1 maye it no len- 
ger ſuttre: For many menne ther ben that ſain love 
to ben in gravell and ſande, that with Se ebbing and 
flowing woweth, as riches that ſodainly waniſheth. 
And ſome ſaine that love ſhulde be in windy blaſtes, 
that ſtoundemele tourneth as a phane, and glorie oi 
renome, whiche atter luſtes ot the variaunt peple 15 
areyſed or ſtilled. Manic allo wenen that in the 
lunne and the mone, and other ſterres, love ſhulde 
ben founden, tor amonge all other planettes moſte 
lovcrainhe they ſhinen, as dignitees in reverence ol 
eſtates rather than gode han, and occupien. Full 
many allo there ben that in okes and in huge poſtes 
ſuppoſen love to ben grounded, as in ſtrength and in 
might, which mowen not helpen ther one wretch- 
edneſſe, whan they ginne to tal. But ſoche diver- 
ſite of fees ayenſt the righttull byleve of love, thee 
errours ben forth ſpredde, that loves fervauntes in the 
true rule and ftedtaſt faith in no place darne apere - 
Thus irrecuparable joy is went, and anoy endlefle is 
centred, For no man aright reprovcth ſoche ertours, 
bur confirmen ther words, and {ain that badde 15 
noble pode, and godenes is badd., to whiche tolke 
the prophet biadeth wo without ende. 

Allo many tongues of grete tilte techinges in gi— 
linge maner, principallye in my times, not onely 
with wordcs, but alſo with armes, loves fervauptes 
and proteile in his religion of trew rule, pur een to 
contounden and to diſtroyen. And tor as moche as 
holy tathers, that our chrifteu taithe aproved and 


ſtrengthed to the Jewes, as to mem tene, aud of 


divinite Jerned, proved thilke taithe with tetones, 


and with auctoritecs of the olde teſtament. and of 


the newe ther pertinacic to diſtroy : But to parnyms, 


| that for beſtes and houndes wer holde to putte 'hem 


out of ther errour, was myracles of God ſhewed 
Theſe thinges were figured by coming of th” angel! 
ro th. ſhepherdes, and by ihe ſterre to pa!nims kinges 
as who faith: Angel retonable, to relonable creture, 


and ſterre of miracle to peple beſtial, not lerned, 


werne ſent to entorme. But i lovers chte in al my 
conning and with al my nugites, trewly | have no 
ſoche grace in veriue of miracles, ne tor no diſconfite 


| talſhedes, ſuſſiſeth not auctorites alone, fithen that 
uche heretikes and mayntaynours of falfires. Wher- 
tore I wot well, ſithen that they ben men, and reſon 


is approved in hem, the cloude of crrour hath ther 
rclon bewond with probable reſons, whiche that 
catchende wit righttully may not with ſitte. But my 


travaillynge ſtudie I have ordeined *hem, with that 


auctorite myſgloſed by manne's reſon to graunt ſhall 

be enduced. | | 
Now ginncth my penne to quake, to thinken on 

the ſentences of the envious peple, whiche alwayc 


ben redy, both ryder and goer to Skorne and to jape 


this leude boke, and mc tor rancoure and hate in 
ther hertes they ſhullen ſo diſpyſe, that althoughe my 
boke be leude, yet ſhal it ben more leude holden, 


and by wicked wordes in manye maner apaired. 


Certcs me thinketh the ſowne of ther badde ſpeche 
right nowe is full bothe mine eres. O pode precious 
Margarite, mine herte ſhulde wepe, yt I wiſt ye to- 
ken hede of ſoche manere ſpeche, but trewly I wotte 
wel in that your wyſedome ſhall not aſterte. Hor of 
God maker of kind witneſſe I toke, that for none 
envy ne yvel have I drawe this matter tog!*er, but 
only for godenefle to maintain, and crrours in talſe- 


tes to diſtroy, Whertore (as I ſaid) with rœſon I 


thinke thilke forſaid errours to diſtroye and dequace 
| Thel 
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Theſe reſons and ſoch other, yt they enduce men 
in love's ſervice trewe to beleve of parfite bliſſe, yet 
to full faithe in credence of deſerte fully mowe they 
not ſuftiſe, ſithen faith hath no merit of mede, whan 
maunc's reſon ſheweth experience in doing. For ut- 
terly no reſon the parfite bliſſe of love by no way 
maye make to be comprehended. Lo! what is a per- 
{ell of lover's joye? parfite ſcience in gode ſervice, 
of ther deſire to comprehende in bodely doinge the 
likinge of the ſoule, nat as by a glaſſe to have 
contemplacion of ty me cominge, but thilke firſte ima- 
gined and thought, after face to face in behold- 
ynge: what hert, what reſon, what underſtandinge 
can make his heven to be feled and know without 
aſſay of doing? certes none. Sithen than of love 
cometh ſoche fruite in bliſle, and love in himſelte is 
the moſte amonge other vertues, as clerkes ſain: The 
ſede of ſoche ſpringinge in all places, in all coun- 
treis, in all worldes ſhulde ben ſowe. 
But o wellawaye! thilke ſede 1s forſake, and mow- 
en not ben ſuſfred the londetillers to ſet a werke, 
without meddlynge of cockle, badde wedes which 
ſomtime ſtonken hath caught the name of love amonge 
ydiotes and baddemening peple. Never the latter, yet 
howe fo it be that menne clepe thilke kinge preciouſ- 
eſt in kinde, with many eke names, that other 
thinges, that the foule yeven the ilke noble name, it 
ſhewcth well that in a maner men have a grete ly- 
king in wurſhipping of thilke name, whertore this 
_ worke have 1 writte, and to the tytle of love's name 
I have it avowed ina maner of ſacrifice, that where 
ever it be radde, it mow in merite by the excellence 
of thilke name the more wex in authorite, and wur- 
ſhippe of takinge in hede, and to what entente it 
was ordained, the inferes mowen ben moved: Every 
thinge to whome is owande occaſion done as for 
his ende, Ariſtotle ſuppoſeth that the actes of _ 
thinge ben in a maner his finall cauſe. A final cauſe 
is noblerer, or els even as noble as thilke thinge that 
is finally to thilke ende, wherfore accion of thinge 
cvcrlaſting is demed to be eternall, and not tempo- 
rall, ſithen it is his finall cauſe: Right ſo the actes 
of my boke love, and love is noble, wherfore though 
my boke be leude, the cauſe with whiche I am ſte⸗- 
red, and for whom I ought it don, noble forſothe 
ben bothe, But bycauſe that in conninge I am yonge, 
and canne yet but crepe, thys leude A, b, c, have 1 
{ct into lerning, tor | can not paſſen the tellinge of 
thre as yet: and yf God will in ſhorte time, I ſhall 
amende this leudeneſle in joyninge of ſyllables, whiche 
thinge for dulneiſe ot witte I maye not in thre letters 
declare. For trewly I ſay the godeneſſe of my Mar- 
garite perle wolde yeve matter enditinge to many 
clerkes: certes her mercy is more to me ſweter than 
any lyvynges, whertore my lyppes mowen not ſuf— 
fice in ſpeking of her ful laude and worſhippe as they 
| ſhuld. But who is that in knowing of the orders of 
heven, and putteth his reſones in the erthe: I for- 
ſothe may not with blere eyen the ſhininge ſonne of 
vertue in bright whele of this Margarite beholde, 
thertore as yet I maye her not diſcrive in vertue as | 
wolde. In time comming in another tretiſe thorow 
_ Godde's grace, this ſonne clereneſſe of vertue to be 
knowe, and howe ſhe cnlumineth al this day, I 
think to declarc. . 1 


N this mene while this comfortable lady gan ſing 

a wounder mater of enditing in Latin, but trew- 

ly the noble colours in Rhetorike wiſe knit were ſo 
craftely, that my conning woll not ſtretche to re- 
membre, but the ſcntence I trowe ſomedele have I 
in minde. Certes they were wonder ſwete of ſowne, 
and they were touched al in lamentacion wiſe, and 
by no werbelles of mirtle. Lo! thus ganne ſhe 
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ling in Latin, as ] may conſtrewe it in our Enotghe 
tonge. 5 
Alas! that theſe lierenlye bodies tier lyglit and 
courſe ſhewen, as nature yare *hem in commaunde: 
ment at the 2 of the firſte age, but theſe thinge: 
in fre choiſe of reſon han none underſtandinge: but 


manne that ought to paile all thynge of doinge, ot 


right courſe in kinde, overwhelmed ſotheneſſe by 
wrongtul tytle, and hath drawen the ſterre of envy 
to gon by his tide, that the clipes of me that ſhoulde 
be his ſhinande ſonne, ſo ofte is ſey, that it wened 
thilke errour thorowe him come in, ſhulde ben myne 
owne defaute. Trewly therfore I have me with- 
drawe, and made my dwellynge out of lande in an yle 
by my ſelfe, in the ocean cloſed, and yet ſaine there 
many they have me harberowed, but God wot they 
taylen. Theſe thinges me greven- to thinke, and 
namely on paſſed gladneſſe, that in this worlde was 
wonte me diſporte of highe and lowe, and nowe ir 


is failed: they that wolden maiſtries me have in thilke 
ſtoundes, in heven on high above Saturnc's ſphere, _ 


in ſeſonable tyme wer they loged, but nowe come 


queinte counſaillours that in no houſe woll ſuffre me 


ſejourne, wherof is pite: And yet ſain ſome that they 
me have in celler with wine ſhed, in garnere ther 


corne is laide, covered with whet, in ſacke ſowed with 


wol, in purſe with money faſte knitte, among pannes 
mouled in a wiche, in preſſe among clothes laid with 


riche pelure araicd, in ſtable amonge horſe and o- 


ther beſtes as hogges, ſhepe, and nete, and in other 
maner wile. But thou maker of light (in winkinge 
of thin cye the ſonne is queint) woſte right well that 
in trewe name was never thus herberowed. Som- 
tyme toforne the ſonne in the ſeventh partic was 


ſmiten, I bare both crotle and mitre, to yeve it 
where I wolde. With me the pope went a fote, and 


I tho was wurſhiped of al holy churche, kinges ba- 
den me ther crownes holden. The lawe was ſet as 
it ſhuld totore the judge as wel that pore durſt ſhewe 
his grete as the riche, for all his money. I defended 


tho tailages, and was redy for the pore to pay. 1 
made grete feſtes in my time, and noble ſonges, and 


maried damoſelles of gentill teture, withouten golde 
or other rycheſſe. Pore clerkes, for witte of ſchole, 
I ſette in churches, and made ſoche perſones to 
prech: and tho was ſervice in holy churches honeſt 


and devoute, in pleſaunce bothe of God and of the 
peple. But nowe the leude for ſimonie is avanced, 


and ſhendeth al holye churche. Now is ſteward for 
his achates, nowe is courtiour for his debates, now 
is eſchetoure for his wronges, nowe is loſell for his 
ſonges, perſoner and provendre alone, with whiche 
many thriftye ſhulde encreſe. And yet is this ſhrewe 
behinde, freherte is forſake, and loſengeour is take. 
Lo! it accordeth, for ſoche there ben that voluntaric 
luſtes haunten in courte with ribaudrie, that til mid- 


night and more wol playe and wake, but in the 
churche at matins he is behinde, for evil diſpoſicion 


of his ſtomake: tlierfore he ſhuld cte benebrede, and 
ſo dyd his ſire, his eſtate therewith to ftrengthen. 


His aulter is broke, and lowe lithe in pointe to gone 


to the yerthe, but his horſe muſt ben eſy and hie to 
bere him over grete waters. His chalice pore, but 
he hath riche cuppes. No towaile but a ſhete there 


God ſhall ben handeled. And on his meteborde 
there ſhall ben bordeclothes and towelles many paire. 
At malle ſerveth but a clergion: five ſquiers in hall. 
Pore chauncell, open holes in every ſidebeddes of ſike 


with tapites going al about his chambfe. Pore maſſe- 
boke and leude chapelaine, and broken ſurplice with 


manye an hole: gode houndes and manye, to hunte 


aſter harte and hare, to fede in ther feſtes. Of pore 
men have they grete care, for they ever crave, and 


nothinge offren, they wolden have*hem dolven. Bur 
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and ſuffre in ther governaunce. But ſoverainnefle a 


than the ſmale in reſte and quite, by the hedes wel 
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amonge legyſtres there dare 1 not come, my doinge 
they ſaine maken hem nedie, they ne wolde for no- 


thing have me in town, tor than wer tort and forth 


nought worthe an haw avout, and pleſen no men, 
but thilke grevous and torcious ben in might and in 
doinge : theſe thinges toforne ſaid mowe wel if men 
liſte ryme, trewly they acorde nothinge. And {or as 
moch as al thinges by me ſhulden ot right ben go- 
verned, I am ſorye to ſe that governaunce faileth, as 
thus: To ſene ſmale and lowe governe the hie, and 
bodies above. Certes that poliſye is nought, it is 
forbode by them that of governaunce treten and en- 
formen. And right as beſtly witte ſhulde ben ſub- 
jecte to reſon, ſo erthely power in it ſelf the lower 


muld ben ſubje& to the hier. 


What is worth thy body but it be governed with 


thy ſoule? right fo litcl or nought is worthe crthely 


power, but it regnatite prudence in hedes governc 
the ſmalc, to wiiche hedes the ſmal owen to obcy, 


yenwarde ſhulde thinke in this wiſe, Jam ſervaunt 
of theſe cretures to me delivered, not lord but de- 
fendour, not maiſter but cnfourmer, not poſſeſſour 
but in poſſeſſion, and to hem lyche a tre in whiche 
ſparowes ſhullen ſtelen, ther birdes to noriſhe and 
forth bringe under ſucrtie ayenſt al reveinous foulcs 
and beſtes, and not to be tiraunt them folte. And 


diſpoſed, owen for ther ſoveraines helth and profpe- 
rite to pray, and in other doinges, in maintenauſce 
thereof performe, wythouten other ad miniſtracion in 


The Teſtament of Love. + 
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he is ungentil, and amonge clerkes may not ben 
nempned. And thertore-hie that wol ben gemi, be 
mote daunten his fleſhe tro vyces that cat en ungentil- 
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neſſe, and leve alſo reignes of wicked lalles, and draw 
| go Ntimen 
makcth. And fofpexc Lin teminine gendte fn gencrall 
ot tho perſones at the reverence of one, whom every 
Wight honourcth. tor her bountie and her nobleſſe 
ymade het to God fo dere, that his mo der ſhe be- 
came, and ſhe me hath had ſo gret in worſhip, that 


I nil for nothinge in open decdlate that in any thing 
ayenſt her elcde may ſowne: Por al vertue and al 
Wortihneſle ot pleſaunce in hem habòoundeth. And 
althoug! 


1 1 Wolde any -thmge-lpeac,' truly 1 can not, 


1 
I may finde in yrel of hem no maner mater. 


r ee ! 5 * 2 8 : ve TT 
R ght with theſe wordes ſhe ſtinte of that lamen- 
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o praye, it that it Were lyuynge m9 her noble 
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von menne defyren after mater, wlichie your ſelfe 
1 ; 
cauſed to voyde. | 
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aperen. For right as man halte the principalte of al 


right as Emperdur hem commaumdeth, Wucttter 


have in *hem, and grace to come to ſoch thinges, yet 


ſhuld they ceſe tyll ther hedes them cleped, al- 


though profit and pleſaunce ſhulde folowe. But wrew- 
ly other governaunce ne other medlinge ought they 
not to claime, ne the hedes on *hem to put. Trew- 
ly amonges coſinage dare I not come, but if richeſſe 
be my mene, ſothly ſhe and other bodily godes ma- 


keth nigh coſinage, ther never propinquite ne aly— 
aunce in lyve was, ne ſhulde have be, n'cre it for 
ther mcdlinge maners, whertore kindely am J not 


there leged. Povert of kinred is behind, richeſſe ſut- 
freth *hem to paſſe: trewly he ſaithe he come never 
of Japhete's children: wherot f am ſory that Japhete's 
children for poyert in no linage ben rchened, and 
Cainc's children for riches be maked Japhetc's heirs. 


Alas! this is a wonder chaunge bytwene tho two 
Noc's children, ſithen that of Japhietc's ofspringe co- 


meden knyghtes, and of Cain diſcended the line 
of ſerrage to his brother's children. Lo! kowe gen- 
tillefle and ſerrage as colins, both diſcended out of 


two bretherne ot one body: whertore I ſay fotlnetlc 
that gentilefle in kinrede maken not gentil linage in 


ſucceſſion, without deſert of a mannc's own ſelfe. 


Where is nowe the lyne of Alyſaundre the noble, or“ 


cls of Hector of Troye? Who is diſcended of riglit 
blode of lyne fro kinge. Artour ? Parde fir Perdicas, 


whom that kinge Aly ſandre made to ben his hcirc 


in Grece, was of no kinge's blod, his dame was a 


tombyſtere. Of what kinred ben the gentils in our 
daies? I trow therfore if any gode be in gentyleſle, 


it is onely that it ſemeth a maner of neceſiyte be input 
to gentilmen, that they ſhulden not varien fro the 
vertues of ther aunceſtres. Certes all maner lynage 
of men bene cvenlyche in birth, for one father ma- 
ker of all godenes enformed 'hem al, and al mortal 


folke of one ſede are gicined. Wherto avaunt men ot 


ther lynage, in coſinage, or in elde fathers? Lobe 
nowe the ginning, and to God maker of man's pcr- 
ſon, there is no clerxe ne no worthy in gentileſſe: 
and he that noriſheth his corare with vices and un- 


reſonable luſtes, and leveth the kinde courſe, to 


thing under his beinge, in the mitcalzne gender, 
and no mo genders ben there but inaſculine, and fe- 
mynyne, all the remnaunte ben nos genders but of 
grace, 1n-tacultic of grammer.  Ryght ſo in tlic fe- 
minine, the women holden the uppereſt dere of al 
thinges, under thilke gendre conteyned,. Wo bring- 
eth forth kinges, wilch that ben lordes of Se and of 
yerthe? and al peples of women ben borne: they 
noriſhe hem that graffen vincs, they make men com- 
forte in ther gladde. cheres. . Ther torowe is deth 
to manne's herte. Without women the beyng ot 
men were impoſſible. They comme with ther [were- 
neſſe the crucl hert raviſh, and make it meh, bux⸗ 
ome, and behng, without violence meving. In 
beautie of ther eyen, or elles of other man re ſetures, 
is all mens defires, ye more than in golde, piecyous 
ſtones, cyther anye richefle. And in this d. ore lady 
your ſelt manye hertes of men have fo boden, that 
parfite bliſle in womäanbind to ben men wenn, And 
in notllinge cls. Alſo lady the godenefle, the vertue 
of women, by propertic of difcrecion, is ſo wel 
«noweh, bylitcincile of malice, that deſire to à Holle 
as her by no waye conne they warne, an ye thanne 
ſectes by gencral diſcrecion, I worte well ye Woll ſo 
encline to by praycre, that grace of my requeſte 
ſhal fully ben graunted. Certes (qd ſic) thus tor 
the more parte fareth al mankinde.to prayc, and to 
crie aiter woman's grace, and faine maine. fantatics 
to make hertes to encline to Your defires : and whin 
thele ſcly women frely of ther kind beleven. your 
wordcs, and wenn all be gofpe!l the prom:ic ot your 
beheſtes, than graunt they. to you ther hertes, and 
tulltyllen your. luſtes, wiiertlrough ther liberty in 
maiſterſhip that they toforn had 15 thralied, and 1» 
maked ſoverain and to be praid, the firlt was fcr- 
vaunt, and voice of prayer uſed. Anone as fill. 1: 
your luſte, manyc of you be ſo trewe, that tel hade 
take ye of ſoche kindneſſe, but with traifoun ahone 
ye thinke hem begile, and let light of that thynge 
whiche firſt ye mabed to; ou wonders dere, lo what 
thing to women is to or any rm ro ro lum well 


whiche ende him brought forthe his byrthe, trewly 


know, and have hum þYOVE d in IAN Lale, re 
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ſpeche many vices may be hid and conſeled. Ther- 
tore I rede no Wight to truſt on you to rath, mens 


The Teſtament of Lowe. 


olinering thing is not golde, and under colour of faire precious thinge of your kinde, 


and whiche thinges a- 
monge other moſt ye deſiren. Trewly Neto and his 
children ben ſhrewes, that diſpiſen fo ther dames. 


chere, and ther ſpeche right gileful is ful ofte, wher- The wickedneſſe and giling of men, in diſclaundrinę 


fore without gode aflaye, it is not worthe on ma- 
ny on you to truſte: Truly it is right kindly to eve- 
ry man that thinketh women betrayc, and ſhew- 
en outward al godencs, tyl he have his wil perform- 
cd. Io the birde ts begiled with the meiy voice of the 
foulei*s whiſtell, Whan a woman is cloſed in your 
nette, than wol ye cauſes finden, and bere unkindnes 
her on hande, or falſet upon her putte, your own 
malicious traiſon with ſoche thing to excuſe. Lo! 
than han women non other wrech in vengeaunce, 
but blober and wepe til *hem lyſt ſtent, and ſorily 
ther miſhap complaine, and is put into wenyng that 
al men ben fo untrew. How often have men chaun- 
ged ther loves in a litcl while, or cls for failing ther 
wil in ther places *hem fettc: tor frendſhip ſhal be 
one, and tame with another him liſt for to have, and 
a thirde for delyte, or els were he !6ſt both in packe 
and in clothes: is this faire? nay, God wot. I maye 
nat tel by thouſand partes the wronges in trechery ot 
ſoche falſe peple, for make they never ſo gode a 
bonde, all ſet ye at a myte, Whan your herte rourn- 
eth: And they that wenen for ſorow of you dey, the 
pite of your falſe hert is flow out of rowne. Alas 
theriore, that ever any woman wolde take any wighte 
in her grace, til ſhe knowe at the ful on whome ſhe 
might at all aſlayes trulte! Women con no more crafte 
in queinte krowinge, to underſtande the tale diſce— 
vable conject mentes of manne's begilinges. Lo! 
howe it fareth, though ye men gronen and crien, 
certes it is but diſccit, and that preveth wel by th 
endes in your werking. How many women have bene 
lorne, and with ſhame toule ſhent by longe laſtynge 
time, whichc thorowe mennes gile have ben diſce- 
ved? ever ther fame ſha!l dure, and ther dedes radde 
and ſonge in many londes, that they have done re- 
coveren ſhal they never, but alway ben demed light- 
ly, in ſoche plite ayen ſhulde they fal, of whiche 
ſſlaunders and tenes ye falſe men and wicked bene the 
very cauſes, on you by right ought theſe ſhames and 
cheſe reptoves all wholly diſcende. Thus arne ye al 
mgheuntrewe, tor all your faire ſpeche your herte is 
full fichell. What cauſe han ye women to diſpiſe? 
better truite than they bene, ne {wetter ſpices to your 
behove mowe ye not finde, as farre as worldly bo- 
dyes ſtretchen. Loke to ther forminge at the ma- 
hinge of ther perſones by God in joye ot paradice, 
tor godenetle ot manne's propre bodye were they 


maked, after the ſawes of tle bible, reherſing God's 


wordes in this wiſe : It is gode to mankinde that we 
make to him an helper. Lo! in paradiſe {or youre 


! 


helpe was this tre grafted, out of whiche all linage 


of man diſcendeth: yt a man be noble trute, of no- 


of thilke that moſt hath hem gladded and pleſed 
were impoſſible to write or to nempne. Never the 
later yet 1 ſaye, he that knoweth a we, may it lightly 
paſſe: eke, an herb proved may fafcly to ſmertande ſores 
ben laide: So ] ſay in him that is proved is nothing 
foch yvels to guile. Bur theſe thinges have I reher- 
[ed to warne you women all at ones, that to lyghtly 
without gode aſlay ye allenten not to man's pech. 
The fonne in the day light is to knowen from the 
mone that ſhineth in the nighte. Nowe to The 
thy felt (qð ſhe) as I have oft ſaid, I know wel thine 
herte, thou arte none of all the tofore nempned pe- 
ple, for 1 know wel the continuaunce of thy ſervice, 
that never ſithen I fet The a werke, might thy Mar- 
garite for pleſaunce, frendeſhip, ne fairchede of none 
other, be in pointe moved from thin herte, wherfore 
into mync houſholde haſtelye 1 woll that thou entre, 
and all the parfyte privyte of my werkynge make it 
be knowe in thy underſtandynge, as one of my pri- 
vy tamilyers. Thou deſireſt (q%$ ſhe) faine to here 
of tho thinges there I left. | 

Ye torſothe (qð I) that were to me a erete bliſſe. 


Nowe (q ſue) for thou ſhalt not wene that wo- 


mans condicyons for faire ſpeche ſoche thinge be- 
longeth, EET 


Hou ſhalte (qð ſhe) underſtand firſt amonge all 
other thynges, that al tlie cure of my ſervyce 

to me in the parfyte bliſſe in doinge is dcfyred in e- 
very manne's herte, be he never fo meche a _vwretche, 
but every man travaileth by divers ſtudye, and ſekith 
thilke blyſle by divers watcs, but all the endes are 
knitte in ſ{clynefle of deſire in the perfite bliite, mat 
is ſoche joye, whan men it have gotten, there liveth 
no thing more to ben covered : But how that deſire 
of ſoche perfeccion in my ſervice be kindely ſet in 
lovers hertes, yet ther crronvous opinions miſturne it 
by fallencfie of wenynge: And although mennes un- 
der ſtandinge be miſturned, to krowe whiche ſhoulde 
ben the waye umo my perſone, and Whyther it a- 


bydeth: yet wote they ther is à lore in every wight, 


wencth by that thing that he coveytecth moſt, he 
ſhoulde come to thilke love, and that is partie blyile 
of my {crvauntes, but than tulle blyſle maye not be, 
and there lacke anye thinge of that blitle in anye 
fide. Eke it foloweth than, that he that multe have 
tul blyſle, lacke no bly fie in love on no ſide. 


Therfore lady (qð I tho) thilke blifle 1 have de- 


ſired, and ſothe totorne this, my ſelt, by wayes of 
riches, of dignite, of power, and of renome, we- 
ninge me in tho thrages had ben thilke blifle, but a- 


yenſt the here it turneth. Whan J ſuppoſed beſt 


ble frute it is ſprongen: the blyſle of paradiſe to thilke bliſſe have get and come to the full purpoſe of 
mennes ſory hertes yet in this tre abydeth. O! no- your ſervice, ſodainly was I hindred, and throwen 
ble helpes ben theſe trees, and gentil jewel to ben ſo fer abacke, that me thinketh an impoſſible to come 
worſhipped of every gode creture: He that hem a- there I lefte. I wote (q ð ſhe) and therfore haſte 


noieth doth his owne ſhame, it is a comfortable perle thou failed, for thou wenteſt not by the hye waye, 


ayenſt al tenes. Every company is mirthed by ther a litell miſgoynge in the ginnyng cauſeth mikell er- 
preſent being. Trewly I wiſt never vertue, but a | rour in the ende, wh.eretore of thilke bliſſe thou fail- 
women were therof the rote. What is heven the edeſt, for having of richeile, ne none of th' other 
worſe, though Sarazins on it lien? Is your faith un- thinges thou nempnedeſt, mowen not make ſoche 
trew, though rennogates maken theron leſinges? If pertite blifle in love, as I ſhall ſhewe. Thertore thei 
the fire doth any wight bren, blame his own witte, be not worthie to thilke bliſſe, and yet ſomewhat 
that put himſelf ſo farre in the hete. Is not fyre muſt ben cauſe and waie to thilke bliſſe: Ergo, there 
gentilleſt and moſte element comfortable amonges all is ſome ſoche thing, and ſome waie, but it is little 
other? fire is chefe werker in forthering ſuſtenaunce | in uſage, and that is not openly iknow. But what 


to mankinde, ſhal fire bene blamed for it brend a 
tole naturelly, by his owne ſtulty witte in ſteringe? 
Ah wicked tolkes ! tor your propre malice, and 


feleſt in thin hert of that ſervice, in which by me thou 
art entred? weneſt aught thy ſelf yer be in the hie 
waie to my bliſſe? I ſhall ſo ſhewe it to The, thou 


Arewdenefle of your ſelf, ve blame and diſpiſe the 


ſhalt not con {aiv the contrary. 


Gode 
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things, ſo that ignoraunce be made no letter, I wol "Iota atter 


folke dem not to reverence? That is foth (q I). vynoes; ſhill hote the knotte 
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Gode Ladie (qð ) altho I ſuppoſe it in my herte, | tho thou abode therin, and no. det b ne fer dnciic ot 
yet would | here thyne wordes, how ye menen in none enemie might The out of thilke waic reve, but 
this matter. (Q the) that ſhall with my gode| ever one in thine hert, to come to thilk blitle, when 
will. The ilke blifle deſired ſomedele ye knowen, | thou wer areſted, and firſt time enpritoned, thou wer 
altho it be not perfitely, tor kindely entencion le- loth to c 1ange thy waile, tor in thy herte thou w <nde 
deth you thereto, but in thre maner livynges is alli eſt to have be "I ther Ce thou thou! acit, and tor. ] had 
ſoche waics ſhewed. Every wight in this woride to; routh to ſene The miſcaried, and wiit wel thine & 
have this bliſſe, one ot the ilke thre waies of lives 
muſte procede, whiche after opinions of grete clerkes,| ſelt without other mene to vitite the perſone, 10 com- 
arc by names cleped, beſtialliche, reſonabliche, and forte of thy herte : and parde mmm commyng thou 
vertuous: Manliche is worldliche, beſtialich is luſtes were gretely gaded, aitcr whiche time, no ditete 
and delitable, nothing reſtrained by bridle ot reſon, no care, no Fake might move me out of thy herte: 
all that joieth and yeveth gladnetle to the hert, and And vet Lam glad and gretly enpued, liow continual 
it be ayenſt reſon, is likened to beſtiall liuing, winche| ly thou haddetl me ein minde, with gode avifement 
thing tolloweth luſtes and delites, whertore in foche Ot thy conſcience, When thy bing and luis Princes. 
thing maie not that precious b! iſle, that is maiſter of by huge wordes and grete, 10 ked. att atiaunce LN 
al vertues, abide. Your fathers rotorne „ou have; thy pech. and cver thou veerere a \ tor my fake, in 
cleped ſoche luſtie livynges atter the fl-ſh paſſions ot. p! lefaunce of that Margarite' perle, ind many mo o- 
deſire, whiche are innominab! e totore God and m.: In, th || 428 thy body to oblige in to M ircc's do: ing, if any 
bothe. Then after determinacion ot ſoche wile, wel contraried thy ſawes; itedtaſt Wale mäketh Atedtafte 
accorden that ſoche paſſions of deſire ſhull not ben bert te, with gode hope in the ende. Frucly 1 woll 
nempned, but holden for abſolute from all other Jiv-, that chon it well knowe, tor 1 4c The fo tet, and not 
inges and provinges, and ſo liveth into livinges, man, bow zunging hert haddeſt in my fervice, and I made 
liche and reſonable, to declare the matters beg Ol. berg haddeſl grace of thy hing, in toryerencite ot mi- 
But to make The fullie have underſtanding in man-| k. mildede-: ro the gracious Sn art tou mt- 
liche livinges, which is hoden worldlich in theſe! ki 
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11. Fa of W hote race an ia 80 del WH tOmetime 
[| thinke to cniorme when 1: fhewe- the 
( ſhe) nempne thelc tor{a1ed wales by names anc | ground, where as mortall-:vertur gro veth \\ 410 
concluſions. brought The to v. erke? WH | 


* 


10 bro tin grace a> 

Firſte, riches, dignite, renome, and power, bull bout? Who made thy herte lardic > Fray it was 1, 
in this worke be cleped bodily godes, tor in hem for haddeſt thou of me 8 then ot tus purpote 
hath ben a grete throw manne's truſt of ſelines in| had never taken in this Wife And thertore: 1: tate; 
love, as in riches ſuffiſaunce to have maintained that thou might Well. ttt ik to come to thy bine, lithen 
was begonne, by worldlie cattell in dignitie, honour, thy ginnyng hath ben herd, but ever gractoully after 
and reverence of hem that werne underput, by mai- thy herte's deſire hath proceded.. Silver lined with 
ſtrie thereby to obeie. In renome glory of peple -S | many hetes menne ROM en for true, and latcly men 
praiting, after luſtes in ther herte, without hede ta- maic truſt in The alwaic in werkyiig. - This dricles 
king to qualitie and ma er of doyng, and in power, hath proved, what waie hence forw arde thou think- 
by trouth of Lordſhips maintenaunce, thing to pro- cite to holde. Neue in gode faith, Ladie (q$. 1 
cede forthe in doyng. In all whiche thynges a longe tio) Tam now in, me. jemeth it is the e wat and 
ty me mannc's coteitiſe in commune hath ben gretly the righte. Ye to:fothe (I ſhe) and nowe 1 woll 
grounded, to come to the blis of my ſervice, but diſprove thy -fir{t watcs, by Whfchel many men We- 
truely thei wer begiled, and for the principal mutt, nen to gefte. thiſke blitt But fer as {Ge as cxvery 
nedes taile, and in helping mowe not availe. Se hert that hath caught tull love, 15: 7 | 


why, for holdeſt him not pore that is nedy ? Yes Fnittinges, thou malt undecrl. 
parde (qd I). And him for diſhonorcd that . thilke lorſaicd; bliſte totorne declared, im tins ro- 


itt (MIC HitC 


in the borte:-: Well 
And what him that his mightes failen and mowe WY (9% 0 thi S$mpoliction EF wolt well nndorttangd Now 
helpen ? Certes (q$ I) me ſemeth of all menne he alto (9 ſhe) for the knotte 1 tho erte innit be 
ſhould be holden a wretche. And weneſt not (qS; from one to an other, and E arowe tic dec, I 


| 


ſhe) that he that is little in renome, but rather is, woll thou underftande theſe matters to bun {aicd of 
out of the praiſinges, of mo men then a tewe be not; thy felt, in Aare us ot thy trite 
in ſhame? Foriothe (q d I) it is ſhame and villanic' ſttengchyng of thili that that haft undettace to thy 
to hym that coveiteth renome, that more folke not, Marygarite perle. A Godde'schalte (gd ) nicht wel 
praiſe in name then praiſe. Soth (q'S ſhe) thou ſai-! 1 tele that all this cale is potſ;ble and true, and there- 
eſt ſothe, but all theſe thynges are tolowed of ſoche fore | admitted all togither,-  Underttanden- well (qs 


maner doyng, and wenden in riches ſuffiſaunce, in me) theſe termes, and Joke no-contradicion. thou 


power might, in dignitie worſhip, and in renome graunt. If God wol'(qS +) of all thete thinges woll 
glorie, wheretore thei diſcended into diſcevable w = I not faile, and if I graunte contradiccion, 1 fhould 
ning, and in that ſervice diſccite is folowed. And, Zraunt an impoſſible, and that wer a toulc inconve- 
thus in generall, thou and all ſoche other that 0 nicnce. Fro whiche thinges, Ladic; tis hercatter 
worchen, failen of my blifle, that ye long han deſi- I thinke me to kepe | | 

red, wherfore truly in life of reſon is the hie wal ie | 

to this blifle, as I thinke, more openly to declare \ N T 1.11 (qð ſhe) thou know. {i that every thyng is 
hereafrer. Never the later, yer in a little to com- Cauſe, where through any. thy bg Hatn bu) ng, 
forte thy herte, in ſhewyng of what waic thou art that 15 cleped Cauſed, then it ches Eauten knot in 
entred thy felt, and that thy Margarite mac knowe | hert, thilke. riches arne 4% fe 01 MG MC DESEIONS 
The ſer in the hie waie, I wol enforme The in this. thyng beyi.g: But after the (e.. 


trnce of: Ariftatlc; e 
wiſe. Thou haſt failed of thy firſt purpoſe, bicauſc very caufe 15 more in dienitye then by thyvg ciled, 
thou wenteſte Wrong, and letteſt the hie Waic on thy:  wherethrough it follower! „ Fcle de to: ben more im 
right ſide, as thus, thoin lozedelt on worldly livyng, digutis then -thilke knotce, bur richetle carne kind) 
and that thyng T he begiled, and lightly therfote as, Naughit tie, badde, and nedx avd rio 2) knotre: 1s 


2 litle aflaie thou longedeſt, but when I tomncd thy. "thing FT gode, moſte praifed ard dlired:. Ergo 


1 


purpoſe, and ſhewed The 4 part of the hie vain 'thyns nangh:! 16 * de, ard die, ni indy under⸗ 


J 


bienes my ſervice to torther and encrete. Home my 


ndc that: love; and 


ſervice, and nn 
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{landing is more worthie, then thyng kindely gode, 
mo!ic dclired and praiſed: The conlequence is falſe, 
nodes the antecedente mote ben of the ſame condici- 
on. But that cicclics ben badde, naughtic, and ne- 
dic, that woll I prove, whertore thei mowe cauſe no 
{och thing, that is ſo glorious and gode: the more 
richefle thou haſte, the more nede haſt thou of help 
em to kee. Ag thou nedelt in richelle, whicne 
nde thou ſhouldelt not have it thou *hnem wantelt. 
Then mult riches ben nedy, that in ther havyng ma- 
ken The nedy-to helpes, in furetic thy richelle to ke- 


pen, whertirough ſoloweth richcile to ben nedie. E- 


very thing caulyng evills is bad and naughtic: but 


riches in one caulen miſeſe, in an other thei mowen 


| 7 . . 17 

not evenly {tretchen al about. Wherof cometh plc, 
bs „ . . . . 3 : 

debate, thett, begilinges, but riches to win, wincinc 
thinges ben bad, and by richelle arn cauſed: ergo the 
ilke richctle ben badde, whiche badnetle and nede 
ben knitte into riches, by a maner of kindlie proper- 
tic, and every Curſe and-Carſed accorden, lo that it 
followecrh the ilke richefle to have the ſame accor- 

. f a a — : 1 

daunce with badnes and mede, that ther cauſe asketh. 
Allo every thyng hath his beyng by his caule, then it 
the cauſe be deltroyed, the beyng ot cauſed is va- 


niſhed: And 1o it richeſle cauſen love, and richetle 


weren deſtroyed, the love ſhould vaniſhe, but the ilke 
knotte ind it be true, mate not vaniſhe for no goyng 
of no richetle: Ergo richeile is no cauſe ot the knotte. 
And many men, as I ſaied, ſetten the cauſe ot the 


 knotte in richeile, the ilke knitten the richetle, and 
nothyng the cvill: the ilke pcriones, what ever thet. 


ben, wenen that richelle is moſte worthie to be had, 
and that make thei the cauſe: and ſo wene thei thilke 


riches, be better than the perſone. Commenly ſoche 


asken, rather after the quantitie, then after the qua- 


litie, and ſoche wenen as well by hem elt, as by o- 
ther, that conjunccion of his lite, and of his ſoule is 
no more precious, but in as mikell as he hath ot rich- 
eile. Klas! howe maie he holden loche thynges pre- 
cious or noble, that neither han life ne ſoule, ne or- 
dumunce of werchyng limmes: ſoche richetle ben 
more worthie, when thei ben in gatheryng, in de- 
partyng ginneth his love of other mennes praiſyng. 
And Avarice gatheryng maketh be hated, and nedic 
to many our-helpes: and when leveth the poticihon 
of ſoche godes, and thet ginne vaniſhe, then entereth 
ſorowe and tene in ther herts. O bad and ſtraite 
ben thilke, that at ther departyng maketh men tenc- 
ful and ſorie, and in the gatheryng of *hem make 


5 . wy 
menne nedy moche tolke at ones mowen not togithet 


moche chercot have. A gode geſte gladdeth his hoſte 
and all his meinie, but he is a bad geſte, that ma- 


keth his hoſte nedie, and to be aferde of his gelte's 


goyng. Certes (qS 1) me wondereth therefore, 
that the common opinion 1s thus : he 15 worthe no 
more then that he hath in cattcl. O (qd ſhe) loke 
thou be not of that opinion, for if golde or money, 


or other maner of riches, ſhinen in thy light, whole 
js that? Not thine: and tho thei have a little beautie, 


thei be nothyng in compariſon of our kinde, and 
therciore ye ſhould not ſet your worthineſle in thing 
lower then your gelt. tor the riches, the faireneſſe, the 
worthincil- of thilke godes, if there be any ſoche 
preciouſnellc un hem, ar not thin, thou madeſte 'hem 
{o never, {rom other thei come to The, and to other the! 
ſhull from The: whertorc enbraceſt thou other wei ghtes 
codecs, as tho thet wer thine einde hath drawe hem 
by 'hem felt. It is ſoth the godes ot the yerth ben or- 


deined in your fode and nouriſhing, but if thou wolte 
holde The apaicd with tat ſuffiſeth to thy kinde, 
thou ſhalt not be in daunger ot no ſoch riches; to 
kind ſuſtiſeth little thing, who that taketh hede. 


And if thou wolt algates with ſuperfluitie of riches 


-athroted, thou ſhalt haſteliche be anoied, or els] 
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evill at cle. And fairneile of fieldes, ne of habitaci- 
ons, ne multitude of meine, maie not be rekened as 
riches that are thine owne, for if thei be bad, it is 
grete ſclander and villanie to the occupier, and it 
thei be gode or faire, the matter of the workman 
that hem made is to praiſe. How ſhould otherwiſe 
vountic be compted for thine, the ilke godedeſſe and 
fairnetle be proper to tho thinges *hem ſelfe, then if 
thei be not thin, ſorowe not when thei Wend: ne 
glad The not in pompe and in pride, when thou hem 
haft tor cher bountie and ther beauties cometh out 
ot ther 0wne kind, and not of thine owne per ſone: 
as faite ben tact in ther not having; as when thou 
hafte hem, thei be not faire, for thou haſte hem; 
but thou haſt getten 'hem for the faireneſſe of them 
felt. And there the valance of men is demed in 
riches outforthe, wenen me, to have no proper gode 
in them felt, but ſeche it in ſtraunge thinges. True- 


ly the condic ion ot god wening is in The miſtourn- 
ed, to wene your noblencs be not in your ſelt, but 


in the godes and beautic of other thinges. Parde 
the beſtes that han but feling ſoules have ſuffiſaunce 
in ther owne felie: and ye that ben like to God, ſe- 
ken encreſe of ſuſſiſaunce from fo excellente a kinde, 
of ſo low thinges, ye do grete wrong to him that 
you made lordes over al yerthly thinges, and ye put 
your worthineſle under the nomber ot the fete of 
lower things and foule, when ye judge tlulke riches 
to be your worthinetle ; tuen put ye your ſelt by eſti— 
macion under tile toule thinges, and then leve ye 
the knowing of your ſelf, ſo be ye viler then any dombe 
beſt, that cometh of ſhreude vice. Right ſo thilk 
perion, that loven none evill, for dere worthines of 
the perſone, but for ſttaunge godes, and ſaith the a- 
dornement in the knotte lieth in ſoche thinge, his 
crrour is perilous and ſhreude, and he wrieth moche 
venime, with moche welth, and that knotte maic 


not be gode, when he hath it getten. Certes thus 
bath riches with f:cxcringe ſighte anoied many: and 


often when there 15 a throwout ſhrewe, he coineth al 
the gold, all the precious ſtones that mowen be 
tounden to have in his bandon, he weneth no wight 
be worthi to have ſoch thinges but he alone. How 
many haſt thou knowe now in late time, that in ther 


richeſſe ſuppoſed ſuſſiſaunce have folowed, and now 
it is all failed? Ye, ladie (qð 1) that is for miſſe med- 


ling, and otherwiſe governed thilke richeſſe, then thei 


ſhould. Yea (qð ſhe tho) had not the flode gretlie 


arciſed, and throwe to *hemwarde bothe gravell and 
Sande, he had made no medlyng. Andi right as Sc 
yeveth flode, ſo draweth Se cbbe, and pulleth ayen 
under wawe all the firſte outthrowe, but if gode 
piles of noble governaunce in Love, in well menyn 

maner ben ſadlie grounded, to whiche hold thilke 
gravell, as tor a while, that ayen lightly mowe not 


it turne: and it the piles ben true, the gravell and 


ſande woll abide, And cerres, full warning in love 
ſhalt thou never through *hem get ne cover, that 
lightlie with an ebbe, ere thou beware, it will ayen 
meve. . | 

In richeſſe, many men have had tenes and diſeſes, 
which thet ſhould not have had, if thereof the? 


had failed. Through whiche nowe declared, partlic 


it is ſnewed, that tor richeſſe ſhould the knotte in herte 
neither ben cauſed in one, ne in other: truely knot 
maie ben knitte, and I trow more ſtedfaſt in love, 
though richeſſe failed, and els in richeſſe is the knot, 


and not in hert. And then ſoche a knotte is falſe, 


when the Se ebbeth and withdraweth the gravel, 
that ſoche richeſſe voideth, thilke knotte woll unknitte. 
Wherefore no truſte, no waie, no cauſe, no partitc 
being is in richeile, of no ſoche knot, therefore an 
other waie muſt we have. 


Honor 


Onor in dignitie is wened to yeven a full knotte. 
| Ye certes (qð I) and ot that opinion ben ma- 
ny, tor thei ſaine dignitie, with honour, and reve- 
rence, cauſen hertes to encheinen, and ſo abled to 


knitte togithir, tor the excellence in ſoverainte of toche | 


degrees. 55 
Now (qð ſhe) if dignitie, honoure, and reverence, 
cauſen thilke knotte in herte, this knotte is gode and 


profitable. For cvery cauſe ot a caule is cauſe of 


thynge cauſed: Then thus, gode thynges and proh- 
table ben by dignitic, honour, and reverence, Cau- 
ſed. Ergo thei accorden, and dignities ben gode 


with reverences and honour, but contraries mowen 
not accorden: whertore by reſon there ſhould no dig-| thei not, as it is proved, but cauſcn rancour and d 


nitie, no reverence, none honour accorde with ſhrewes, 
but that is falſe : Thei have ben cauſe to ſhrewes, in 


—— — 


The Teſtament of I ove. —— 


thinges and bad han moſte werching, And tight as 
Philoſophy maketh Philoſophers, and my service ma- 


& 


keth lovers: right ſo it dignities weten gode, or ver- 


bate. Ergo thei be not gode, but utterly bad. Had 
Nero never ben Empcror, ſhould never his dame 


tuous, thei ſhould maken ſhrewes code, and tournc 
ther malice, and make hem be virtuous, but that doe 


GE” 
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many ſnreudneſſe, for with hem the) accorden. E- have be flaine, to maken open the priwitie of his en- 


go from beginning, to argue aycnwarde, till it come 


to the laſte concluſion, thei are not caule ot the knotte. 
Lo! all daie at eye arne ſhrewes not in reverence, in 


honour, and in dignitie ? Yes ſorſothe, rather then the 
ode. Then toloweth it, that ſhrewes rather then 


gode, ſhull ben cauſe of this knotte. But of this con- 
tray of all lovers is beleved, and tor a ſothe openlic 
determined to holde. | 


Now (qð J) tain would I here, how ſoch digni- 
tics accorden with ſhrewes. _ 
O (q*% ſhe) that wolle I ſhewe in manitolde wile. 


Ye wene (qS ſhe) that dignitics of office here in your 


Cite is as the Sonne, it ſhineth bright withouten a- 
ny cloude: whiche thynge, when thei comen in the 
handes of malicious tyrauntes, there cometh moche 
harme, and more grevaunce therot, then of the wilde 
fire, though it brende all a ſtrete. Certes, in digni— 
tie of office, the werkes of the occupier ſhewen the 
malice and the badneſſe in the perſone, with ſhrewes 
thei maken manitolde harmes, and moch peple ſha- 
men. How often han rancours, tor malice of thc 


governour ſhould ben maintained? Hath not then 


ſoche dignities cauſed debate, rumours, and evils ? 
Yes, God wote, by ſoche thinges have ben truſted 


to, make mennes underſtandynge encline to many 


queinte thynges. Thou wotteſt well, what I mcne. 
Ye (qs I) therfore as dignitie ſoche thyng in tene 


iwrought, ſo ayenwarde the ſubſtaunce in dignitie 


chaunged, relied to bryng ayen gode plite in doyng. 


Do waie, do waie (q ſhe) if it ſo betide, but that 


is {eld that ſoch dignitie is betake in a gode mannc's 
governaunce. What thyng is to recken in the dig- 


nities godencilc? Parde the bountic and godeneffe 


is thers, that uſen it in gode governaunce, and there- 


fore cometh it, that honour and reverence ſhould ben 
doen into dignitie, bicauſc ot encreſyng vertue in the 


occupier, and not to the ruler, bicauſe of ſoveraintic 


in dignite. Sithen dignitie maic no vertue cauſc, 
who is worthie worſhip for ſoch godeneſſe? Not dig- 


nitie, but perſone chat maketu godeneſſe in dignitic 


to ſhine. This is wonder thyng (q |) for me think- 


eth, as the perſone in dignitie is worthie honour tor 
godeneſſe, ſo tho a perſone tor badneſſe magre hath 


_ deſerved, yet the dignitie leneth to be commended. 


Let be (q% ſhe) thou erreſt righte foule, dignitie 
with badneſſe is helper to pertorme the felonous do- 
ing: parde wer it kindly gode, or any propertie of 
kindly vertue hadden in *hem felt, ſhrewes ſhould 
hem never have, with hem ſhould thei never accorde. 
Water and fire that ben contrarious, mowen not to- 
giver ben aſſembled, kinde woll not ſuffre ſoche con- 
traries to joyn. And ſithen at eye by experience in 
doyng we ſeen that ſhrewes have hem more often, 
then gode men, ſiker maiſt thou be, that kindly 
gode in ſoch thinges is not appropred. Parde wer 
thei kindly gode, as well one as other ſhoulden e- 


venliche in vertue of governaunce ben worthe: but 


gendrure. Herodes tor his dignitic tlewe many chit— 
dren. The dignitie of King hon would have de- 
ſtroied all Fnglande, Therefore mokell wife dome 
and goucnes bothe nedeth in a perſone, the malice 
in dignitie {lily to biidell, and with a pode bit of a- 
reſte to withdrawe, in caſe it would praunce other— 
wiſe then it ſhould: truly ye yeve to dignitics wrong 


tul names in your cleping. 'Thet ſhuld hete not dig- 


nitie, but monſtre of badnefle, and manteiner of 
ſhrewes. Perde ſhine the ſonne never ſo bright, and 
it bring torth no hete, ne fefonably the herbes out 
brynge ot the yerth, but tuttre troftes and cold, and 
tlrerth baraine to ligge, by time ot his compas in 
circuite about, ye would wonder and difpreiie that 
lonne. It the mone be at full, and ſheweth nolight, 
but dark and dimme to your liglit appereth, and 


make diſttuccion of the waters, wol ye not ſuppoſe 


— — 


it be under cloude, or in clips? And that tome pri- 
vie thing unknowen to your wittes is caule ot ſoche 


contrarious doyng? J hon if clerkes that han full in- 


light, and knowing ot ſoche impedimentes, entorme 
you ot the foth, very idiotes ye ben, but it ye yeven 
credence to thilke clerkes wordcs. And yet it doth 
me tene, to {een many wretches reo cen, in ſoch 
many planettes. Truly little con thet on PHUHHphy, 


or cle on my lore, that any deſire haven focke Iglu 
ing planettes, in that wiſe any mote to ſhewe. Gode 
Jladic (qð I) rl ye me how ye mene in theſe things. 
Lo! qꝗd ſhe) the dignities ot your citee, Sonne and 
Mone, nothing in Kinde ſhew ther ſhiming as thei 
ſhould. For the ſoime made no brenping hetc in 


love, but freſed envic in mens hertes, tor tcblenes of 
ſhining hete: and the Mone was about under an old 
cloud the Iivynges by waters to dettroye. Ladie (9 
1) it is ſuppoſed thet had ſhined as thei ſhowd. Ye 
q d ſhe) but now it is proved at the full, ther beutic 
in kindly ſhining failed, wheretore dignitic of him 
ſelven hath no bcautic in faireneſle, ne driveth not a- 


the knotte. Now fe in gode truthe, holde ve not 
ſoche ſonnes worthice of no reverence and dignitics, 
worthic of no worſhip, that maketh men to doe the 
more harmes? I n'ot (q5i). No (q ſhe) and thou 
ſe a wile gode man, for his godencile and wiſcnefle 


thic? That is gode il (q) it is dewe to ſoche, 


ſhe) a ſhrewe tor his ſhreudnette, altho he be put torth 
totorn other tor ferde, yet is he worth tor ſurcudneſſe 
to be unworſhippcd: of reverence no parte is he wor- 


that is gode $kille, For right as he betmiteth the dig - 
nities, thilk fame thing aycnward him ſmiteth, or cls 
ſhould ſmite. And over this thou woſte well “45 
ſhc) that fire in every place heteth where it be, and 
water maketh wet: why? For kindly wetkyng 15 fo 


pur in hem to do ſoche thinges: tor every kindely 
6 L es 


111 


waie vices, but encteſeth, and fo be thei no cauſe of 


wolt thou not doe hym worſhip thereof he is wot- 


bothe reverence and worſhippe to have. Then (qs 


thic to have, ro contrarious doyng belonzeth, and . 
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in werking ſheweth his kind. But though a wight 
had ben Mator of your Cite, many Winter together 
and come in a ſtraunge place, there he were not 
knowen, he ſhould tor his dignitie have no reverence. 
Tin neither worſhip ne reverence is kindelie pro- 
per in no dignitie, ſithen thei ſhoulden doen ther 
kinde in ſoche doyng it any were. And it reverence 
ne wor ſhippe kindely be not ſette in dignities, and thei 
more therein ben ſhewed than godenetle, for that in 
cignitic is ſhewed, but it proveth that godeneſle 
Kindle in "hem is not grounded. I vis neither wor- 
ſhip ne reverence, ne godeneſſe in dignitic, doen 
none office ot kind, for thei have none ſoche proper- 
tie in nature of doyng, but by falſe opinion of the 
people. Lo! howe fometyme thilke that in your Ci- 
te werne in dignitie noble, if thou liſte hem nemp- 
ne, thei ben nowe overtourned, bothe in worſhippe, 
in name, and in reverence; wheretore ſoche dignities 
have no kindely werchyng of worſhip, and of rcve— 
rence, he that hath no worthineſſe on it ſelf: Now it 
riſeth, and now it vaniſheth, atter the variaunte opt- 
nion in talle hertes ot unſtable p.ple. | 
Wherctore, it thou deſire the knotte of this jewelle, 
or els it thou wouldeſt ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould fette the 
knotte on The, for ſoche maner of dignitie, then 
thou wenelt beautie or godeneſſe of the ilke ſomewhat 
encreſeth the godeneſſe or vertue in the bodie: but 
dignities of hem felt ben not gode, ne yeven reverence 
ne worſhip by ther owne kinde, howe ſhould thei 
then ycve to any other, a thing, that by no waic 
mow thei have *hem ſelt? It is ſeen in dignitie of the 
Emperour, and of many mo other, that thet1 mowe 
not ot hem ſelve kepe ther worſhip, ne ther reverence, 
that in a little while it is now up, and now doun, 
by unltedtaft hertes of the peple. What bountic 
mowe the yeve, that with Cloude lightlie leveth his 
 ſhinyng? Certes to the occupicr is mokell apeired, 
lithen ſoche doing docth vilanic to him that maie it 
not maintain, whertore thilke way to the knotte is 
croked: and it any deſire to come to the knot, he 
mut leve this waic on his left fide, or cls ſhal he ne- 
ver come there. | ; 


—— — ern — — — 


A Vuleth aught (q$ ſhe) power ot mighte in 
{4 maintenaunce ot worthie to come to this knot. 
Parde (qð 1) ye, tor hertes ben rav.ſhed from ſoche 
maner thyngs. Certes (qð ſhe) though a tole*s herte, 
is with thyng raviſhed, yet thertore is no generall 
cauſe ot the powers, ne of a ſiker parfite herte to 
be loked atter. Was not Nero the moſte ſhrewe, one 
ot thilke that men rede, and yet had he power to 
make Senatours, Juſtices, and Princes ot many landes? 
Was not that grete power? Yes certes (q$ 1). Well 
(q® ſhe) yet might he not helpe hymſelt out ot dil- 
eſe, when he gan tall. Howe many enſamples canſt 
thouremember of kynges, grete and noble, and huge 
power holden, and yet thei might not kepe 'hem ſclve 
trom wretchedneſſe. How wretched was kyng Hen- 
ry Curtmantil ere he diede? He had not fo moche as 
to cover with his members: and yet was he one of 
the greteſt kynges of all the Normandes ofspring, and 
moſte poſſeſſion had. O, a noble thing and clere is 
power, that is not founden mightie to kepe hymſelf. 
Now truclie a grete fole is he, that for ſoche thyng 
would ſet the knotte in thyne herte. Alſo power of 
relmes is not thilke greteſt power emonges the world- 
lie powers reckened? And it ſoche powers han 
wretchedneſſe in *hemſclt, it foloweth other powers 
of tebler condicion to ben wretched, and then that 
wretchedneſſe ſhould ben cauſe of ſoch a knot. But 
every wight, that hath reſon, wote well that wretch- 
edneſſe by no waie maie ben cauſe of none ſoche 
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powers have vretcheneſſe in 
lightly ben preved. | 

It power lacke on any ſide, on that fide is no 
power, but no power is wretchednes: for all be it ſo, 
the power of Emperours or kinges, or els of ther 
relmes (which is the power of the Prince) ſtretchen 
vide and brode, vet beſides is there mokell folke 
of whiche he hath no commaundemente ne lorde- 
ſhip; and there as lacketh his power, his nonpower 
entereth, where under ſpringeth, that maketh 'hem 
wretches. Nopower is wretchedneſſe, and nothyng 
els: but in this maner hath kinges more porcion of 
wretchednes, chan of power. Truly ſoche powers 
ben unmightie, for ever thei ben in drede, how thc 
ilke power from leſyng maic be keped of ſorowe, 
ſo drede forily.pricxes ever in ther hertes: Little is 
the power, which careth and ferdeth it ſelf to main- 
taine. Unmightie is that wretchedneſſe, whiche is 
entered by the ferdtull wenyng of the wretche hym 
(cit: and knottc imaked by wretchedneſſe, is betwene 
wretches, and wretches all thyng bewailen: wherc- 
fore the knotte ſhould be bewailed, and there is no 
ſoche partit bliſſe that we ſuppoſed at the ginnyng. 
Eigo, power in nothing ſhould cauſe ſoch knottes 
Wretchednelle is a kindlie propertie in ſoche power. 
as by waie of drede, whiche. thei mowe not eſ- 
.chue, ne by no waie hve in ſikerneſſe. For thou 
wolte welle (q ſhe) he is nought mighty, that 
wolde done that he may not don ne pertorme. Therc- 
tore (qd I) theſe kinges and lordes that han futty- 
ſaunce at the ful of men and other thinges, mower 
well ben holden mighty: ther commaundementes 
ben done, it is nevermore denied. Fole (qd the) 
or he wot him ſelfe mightye or wotte it not: for 
he is nought mighty, that 1s blinde of his might, and 
Wotte it not. | | 

That is {oth (qð I). Than yt he wot it, he muſt 
nedes ben adrade to leſen it. He that wote of his 
might is in doute that he mote nedes leſe, and fo 
ledeth him drede to ben unmighty. And if he 
retche not to leſe, litel is that worth that of the le- 
ling reſon retcheth nothinge: and it it were mighty 
in power ot in ſtrength, the leſing ſhulde ben with 
ſet, and whan it cometh to the leſinge he may i- 
not withiitte. Eg, thilke might is leude and naught 
ty. Soch mightes arne ylike to poſtes and pillers- 
that upright {tonden, and grete might han to bere, 
manye charges, and yt they croke on any fide, lite! 
thinge maketh *hem overthrowe. This is a gode en- 
ſample (qS 1) to pillers and poſtes that I have ſence 
overthrowed my ſelt, and hadden they ben under- 
put with anye helpes, they had not ſo lightlye. tal. 
Than holdeſt thou him myghty that hath many men 
armed and many ſcrvauntes, and ever he is adradde 
of *hem in his herte, and for he gaſteth hem ſomtime 
he mote the more fere have. Comenly he that o- 
ther agaſteth, other in him ayenward werchen the 
ſame: and thus warniſhed mote he be, and of war- 
niſhe the houre drede : Litel is that might and right 
lende, who ſo taketh hede. Than ſemeth it (q$ I) 
that ſoche famulers aboute kinges and grete lordes, 
ſhull grete might have. Althoughe a fipher in au- 
grim have no might in ſignificacion of it ſelve, yet 
he yeveth power in ſignificacion to other, and theſe 
clepe | the helpes to a poſt, to kepe him from fal- 
ling. Certes (q ð ſhe) thilke skilles ben leude. Why? 
but if the ſhores ben wel grounded, the helpes ſhul- 
len ſliden and ſuffre the charge to fal, ther myght ly- 
tel availeth. And ſo me thinketh (qð 1) that a 
polte alone ſtondynge upright upon a baſſe, maye 
lenger in grete burthen endure, then croked pillers tot 
all ther helpes, and ther grounde be not ſiker. That 
is ſothe (q ð ſhe) tor as it the blind in bering ot the 


hem ſelf maie right 


knotte, wheretore ſoche power is no cauſe. - That 


lame ginne ſtomble, bothe ſhuld fal, right fo ſoch 
| pillers 
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pillers ſo envienacd with helpes in talinge of the 
grounde faileth all togi der, howe ofte than ſoche ta- 
mulers in ther moſt pride ot proſperite ben ſodainly 
overthrowen! Thou haſte knowe manye in a mo- 
ment ſo terre overthrowe, that cover might they ne- 
ver, whan the hevineſſe of ſoche fling cometh by 
caſe of fortune, they mowe it not eſchewe: and 
might and power, if ther wer any, ſhulde of ſtrenght 


ſoche thinges voide and weive, and ſo it is not. Lo 


than whiche thing is this power, that tho men han 
it they ben agaſt, and in no time of full having be 
they ſiker: and if they wold weyve drede, as they 
mowe not, lytel 1s in worthines: Fye therfore on ſo 
noughty thing any knot to cauſe! Lo! in adverſitie, 
thilke ben his foes that gloſed and ſemed frendes in 


welth, thus arne his familiers his toes and his ene— 


mies: And nothing is werſe ne more mighti for to 
anoye, than is a familier enemye, and theſe thinges 
may they not weive, ſo treuly ther might is not worth 
a creſſe. And over al thinge, he that may not with- 
drawe the bridel of his flcſhly luſtes and his wretched 
complaintes (now thinke on thy ſelf) trewly he is 


not mighty: I can ſene no way that lithe to the 
knotte. Thilke peple than, that ſetten ther hertes 


upon ſoch mightes and powers, often ben begiled. 


Parde he is not myghty that may do any thinge, 
that another may done him the ſelve, and that men 
have as grete power over hym as he over other. A 


juſtice that demeth men, ayenward hath ben often 
demed. Buſyris flew his geſtes, and he was ſlayne 
of Hercules his geſt. Hugeit betraiſhed many menne, 


and of Collo was he betraied. He that with {werde 
ſmiteth, with ſwerde ſhal be ſmitten. Than gan ! 


to ſtudien a while on theſe thinges, and made a 
countenaunce with my hande in maner to ben huiſhte. 


Nowe let ſene (q ð ſhe) me thinketh ſomwhat there 


is within thy ſoule, that troubleth thy underſtand- 
ing, ſaye on what it is. (Q I tho) me thinketh 


that although a man by power have ſoche might o- 
ver me as I have over other, that dilproveth no 


might in my perſone, but yet maye I have power and 


might never the later. Se now (q% ſhe) thine owne 
leudeneſſe: He is mighty that maye without wretch- 


edneſſe, and he is unmighty that may it not with 


ſitte: but than he that might over The, and he woll 
put on The wretchednes, thou might it not with- 


ſitte. Ergo, thou ſecſt thy ſelfe what foloweth. But 
nowe (q> ſhe) wouldeſt thou not skorne and thou 
ſe a flye han power to don harme to an other flie, 
and thilke have no might ne ayenturninge him felte 


to defende? Yes certes (qS l). Who is a ftailer 
' thinge (qð ſhe) than the fleſhlye body of a man, 
over whiche have often tyme flies, and yet laſſe ching 
than a flye mokel myght in grevaunce and anoy inge. 
withouten anye withſittynge, for all thilke manne's 
mightes. And ſithen thou ſeeſt thine fleſnly body in 
kindely power faile, howe ſhoulde than the accident 


of a thynge ben in more ſuretie of being than ſub- 


ſtancial: wherfore thilke thinges that we clepe pow- 
er, is but accident to the flcſhly body, and ſo they | a 


maie not have that ſuretie in might, which wanteth 
in the ſubſtanciall body. Why there is no waye to 
the knotte, that loketh aryght alter the hye waye as 


he ſhulde. | 


Erelye it is proved that richeſſe, dignite, and 
power ben not trewe way to the knotte, but 
as rath by ſoche thinges the knotte to be unbound: 


| Wherfore on theſe thynges I rede no wight truſt, to 


gette anye gode knotte. But what ſhuld we aye of 
renome 1n the peples mouthes, ſnuld that ben any 


cauſe? what ſuppoſeſt thou in thin hert? 


Certes (qð I) yes I trowe, tor your flye reſons I. 


dare not ſafely it ſaye. Than (qð ſhe) wol 1 prove 


— —— eo ene rn en een — — 
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that ſhrewes as rathe ſhul ben in "ha Le As the 


gode, and that wer ayenſt kinde. Fayne (gð 1) 
would I that here, me thinketh wonder how renome 
ſhuld as well knitte a threwe as a gode perione: re— 
nome in every degre hath avaunced, yet wilt I nevc* 
the contrarye : ſhulde than renome accorde With a 
ſnrewe? It maye not ſinse in my ſtomake till 1 here 
more. Now 4 ſhe) have 1 nat ſaid alwaves, that 
ſhrewes ſhul not have the knotte. What nedeth (qS 
I) to reherſe that any more, | wotte wel every N 1ght 
by kindely reſon ſhrewes in knitnge woll cichewc 
Than (q$ ſac) the gode Out thilke not to have. 
How els (qð I). It were grete harme (q> the) that 
the gode were weved and put out ot © {pol re of the 
knot, it he it deſired. O (qd 1) alas! on ſoche 
thinge to thinke, I wene that heven wepeth to {c ſoch 
wronges here ben futtred on yerth: the gode ought 
it to have and no wight elles. The goucnetie (948 
ſhe) ot a 1 maye not ben knowe outtorth, but 
by renome of the knowers, wheretore he mult be re- 
nome d of godenes to come to the knot. So muſte it 


be (qd I) or elles all loſte that we carpen. Sothly 


(qS ſhe) that were grete harme, but it a gode man 
might have his deſyres in ſervice ot thilke knot, and a 
ſhrewe to be veined, and they ben not knowen in 
general but by lacking and prailing and in renome, 


and fo by the conſequence it toloweth, a rewe bon 


praiſed and knit, and a gode to be foiluke and ui 
knit. Ah (gð I tho) have ye lady ben hcrabouten, 
yet wo'd | ſe by grace ot our ar gumentes better decla- 
red, Howe gode and bad do aecorden by lac King and 
praiſing, me thinkethe it ayentte binde. Nay (qd 
ſhe) that ſhalt thou fe as „eine, theſe elemenes han 
contrarious qualites in Kinde, by wiiche they mo 
not accorde no more than node and bad: and in qua- 
lites they accorde, ſo that contrarics by qualite àc- 
corden by qualyte. Is not yerth dric, and water 
that is nexte and bytwene tit erth is wete, dric and 


wete ben contrary and mowen not accorde, and yet 


this diſcordaunce is bounde to accorde by clouds, 
tor. bothe clementes ben colde. Right ſo the 'eyre 


that is nexte tlie water is wete, and cke it is hot. 


This eyre by his hete contrarieth water that is code, 
but thilke contrari jouſtye is oned by moisture, for both 
be they moilt. Alo the tyre that 14 nextc the yerth, 
and it encloſeth al about, is drie, ' wherth: ough It 
contraricth yerth that is weté: and in hete they. ac - 


corde, tor bothe they ben hote. Thus by theleb a- 


cordaunces diſcordantes ben joyned, and in à mancr 
of acordaunce they acorden by coun ccion, that is 
Kknittnge togi Ser, of that 8 cometh a maner ot 
melodye that is right nob Riglit ſo gode and bad 
arne contrarie in doinges, 57 lackings and praiſinge : 

gode is bothe lacked and praiſed of lome, and | badde 


1s bothe lacked and praiſed. of ſome: whertore ther 


contrariouſtye acorde bothe by lacking and praiſing, 
Than foloweth it though gode be never (0 Doe] 


praiſed, oweth more to ben knit than the bad : 


25 bad for the renomè that he har muſt be taken 

wel as the gode, and that oweth not. No for- 
Gibe (q I). Well (q% ſhe) than is renome no 
waye to the knot: lo: tole 9 ſic) how clerkes 
writen of ſoche glorie of renome. 0 x! 'Orye, glo- 
rye, thou art none other thinge to thouſandes of 
tolke, but a grete ſweller of eres. NManye one hath: 
had ful grete renome by tale opinon of 1vartaunt pe- 
ple: And what is fouler than Tok wrongly to. 
ben praiſcd, or by malice of the peple piltldle jovi 
ed? Nedcs ſhame folowcth thercof to hem that 


wyth wronge prayſcth, and alſo to the defertes prat- | 


ſed, and vylanye and reprote of hum that diſclaun- 

dreth | 

Gode childe (qt 1h... 1 echethſoche rchome 

to the conſcience of a wiſe man. that loauth and 9775 
8 re 


2 ol 
„ 
— * 


— — 


. 
a 


5 — Ng "WM 
* 


* — 
* X& $5. * 3 15 ae 


Ee 
gu 
_— 


-— * 


. { * — he 
—— ——— — — _ 
* 


1 


. . FA 
— — ——¶ — 


500 


T he Teſtament of Love. 5 . 


1 8 e : EM TY ry a 0 
ſureth his godeneſſe, not by ſſeveleſſe wordes of the] 


peple, but by lothfaſtnefle of conſcience? by God 
o hinge. And 1f it be faire a manne's name be 
ect. d by mocke ſoſkes praiſing, and fouler thing that 
mo tolke not praiſen. 1 ſaid to The a litel here be- 
fornc, that no folke in ſtraunge countreies nought 
praiſen foch renom may not comen to ther eres, bi- 
cauſe of unknoweing, and other obſtacles, as I ſaide: 
Whertote more folke not praiſen, and that is right 
foule to lum that renome deſireth, to wete leſſe folke 
praiſen than renome enhance. | trowe the thanke of 
a peple is naught worth, in remembraunce to take, 


my 


if God will in the contrarie be begiled: But faine 
| wolde I and it were your will, bliſſe of the knorte to 
me wer declared, I might fele the better howe my 
herte might aſſente to pourſue th ende in ſervice, 48 
he hathe begonne. O (qð ſhe) there is a melodye 
in heven, whiche clerkes clepen armony, but that is 
not in breking of voice, but it is a maner ſwete 
thing of kindly werchinge, that cauſeth joy out of 


[nombre to recken, and that is joined by rcſon and 
by wiſcdome, in a quantite of proporcion of knit- 


ting. God made all thing in reſon and in witte of 
proporcion of melodye, we moe not ſuffiſe to ſhewe. 


ne it procedeth of no wiſe jugement, never is it lee 


faſt pardurable: It is veine and fleynge, with winde 
waſteth and encreſeth. Trewly ſoch glory ought to 
be hated. If gentilleſſe be a clere thynge, renome 
and glorie to enhaunce, as in reckening of thy linage, 
than is gentilleſſe of thy kinne, tor why? it ſemeth 
that ccntilicfle of thy kinne is but prayſinge and re— 
nome that come of thine aunceſtres deſcrtes, and it 
ſo be that praiſinge and renome of ther deſertes make 
ther clere gentilncfle, than mote they nedes ben gen- 
till for ther gentill dedes, and not thou: for of thy 
{elf cometh not ſoche maner gentillefle, praiſinge of 
thy deſertes. Than gentillefle of thine aunccſtres, 
that foraine is to The, makerh The not gentil, but 
ungemil and reproved, and if thou continueſt not 
ther gentillefle. And thertore a wiſe man ones ſaid: 
Better 1s it thy kinne to ben by The gentiled, then 
thou to gloritye of thy kinne's gentilleſſe, and haſt no 
deſert thereof thy ſelſme. | f 
How paſſing is the beautie of fleſhly bodyes? 
more flyttinge than movable floures of ſommer. And 
if thine eyen weren as gode as the Lynx, that may 
ſcene thorow many ſtone walles, both and faire and 
foule in ther entrailes of no maner hew ſhulde apere 
to thy ſight, that were a foule ſight. Than is faire- 
neſſe by teblefle of eyen, but ot no kind, whertore 
thilke ſhuld be no way to the knot: Whan thilke 1s 
went the knot wendeth after. Lo! now at al proves, 
none of al theſe thinges mowe parfitly ben in under- 
ſtanding, to ben waye to the duringe bliſſe of the 
knotte. But nowe to concluſion of theſe maters her- 
keneth theſe words. Very ſommer is know from the 
Wintcr: in ſhorter courſe draweth the dayes of De- 


cember, then in the moneth of June: The ſpringes ot 


May faden and folowen in Octobre. Theſe thinges 
be not unbounden from ther olde kind, they have 
not loſte ther worke of ther proper eſtate. Men ot 
voluntarious wil withſitte that heven governeth. O- 
ther thinges ſuffren thinges paciently to werche: Man 
in what eſtate he be, yet wolde he ben chaunged. 
Thus by qucint thynges bliſſe is deſired, and the truit 
- that cometh of theſe ſpringes n'is but anguis and bit- 
ter, allthough it be a while ſwete, it may not be 
withhold, haſtely they departe: thus all daye faileth 
thinges that foles wende. Right thus haſt thou fail- 
ed in thy firſte weninge. He that thinketh to ſaile, 
and drawe after the courſe of that ſterre, de polo an- 
tartico, ſhall he never come Northward to the contra- 
ry {terre of polus ar tticus, of whiche thinges if thou 
take kepe, thy firſt out waye goinge priſon and exil 
may be cleped. The grounde falſed undernethe, 
and fo haſte thou fayled. No wight | wene blameth 
him that ſlintetli in miſgoing, and ſecheth redy way 
his bliſle. | | | : 

ere me thinketh (q ð ſhe) that it ſuffiſeth in my 
| ſhewing the wayes, by dignite, richeſſe, renome, 

and power, it thou loke clerely arne no wayes to the 

knotte. 1 


Very argumente lady (qð I tho) that ye han 
| maked in theſe fore nempned matters, me think- 
rh hem in my full wytte conceved, ſhall I no more 


thinges lightly by ſtudye, and by travale, the know- 
inge may be getten: but of ſoche hevenly melody e 
mokel travaile woll bringe out in knowinge right ly- 
tel. Swetneſe of this paradyſe hath you raviſhed, 
it ſemeth ye ſlepten, reſted from all other diſeſes, ſo 
kindely is your hertes therin ygrounded. Blifle of 


two hertes in full love knitte maye not aright ben 


imagined: ever is ther contemplacion in ful of thoughty 
ſtudy to pleſaunce, matter in bringing comforte e- 
veriche to other. And therfore of erthelye 


mokel matter lyghtly cometh in your lerning. Know- 


ledge of underſtanding that is nighe after ye, but 
not ſo nigh the covetiſe of knittinge in your hertes: 


More ſoverain deſire hath every wight in litel herin 
of hevenly conninge, than of mokell material 
poles in yerth. Right ſo it is in propertit of my 
ſervauntes, that they ben more affyched in ſteringe 
of lytel thinge in his deſyre, than of mokel other 
matter, laſſe in his conſcicnce. This bliſſe is a ma- 
ner of ſowne delycious, in a queint voice touched, 
and no dynne of notes: there is none impreſſion of bre- 


kinge laboure. I canne it not otherwiſe nempne, for 
wanting of privie wordes, but paradyſe terreſtre ful 


of delicious melodye, withouten travaile in ſowne 


perpetuell ſervice, in ful joye coveted to endure. 
Only kinde maketh hertes in underſtandinge ſo to 
ſlepe, that otherwiſe may it not ben nempned, ne 


in other manere names for lyking ſwetneſſe can I nat 


it declare, all ſugre and honye, al minſtralſy and me- 
lodie ben but ſote and galle in compariſon, by no 


maner proporcion to reken, in reſpecte of this blisful 


joye. This armonye, this melodye, this perdurable 


joye may nat be in doinge, but betwene hevens and 
elementes, or twey kindely hertes, full knit in trouth 


of naturell underſtanding, withouten wening and 
diſceit, as hevens and planettes, whichc thinges con- 


tinually for kindely accordaunces forieteth al contra- 


rious mevinges, that into paſſyve diſeſes maye ſowne, 
evermore it thriſtcth after more werking. Theſe 


thinges in proporcion is ſo wel joyned, that it un- 
doth al thing, whiche into badnes by any way may 
be accompted. Certes (q I) this is a thing preci- 


ous and noble. Alas chat falſeneſſe ever or Wantruſt 
ſhuld ever be mainteined, this joy to void! Alas 
that ever any wretch ſhulde thorow wrathe or cnvy, 
jangling dare make to ſhove this melody ſo fare a- 
backe that openly dare it not ben uſed ! truly wretches 


ben fullfylled with envy and wrathe, and no Wight 


els. Flebring and tales in ſoche wretches dare ap- 
pere openly in every wighte's ere with ful mouth 
ſo charged, mokel malyce moved many innocentes to 
ſhende, God wold ther ſoule therwith were ſtrangel- 
ed. Lo! trouth in this bliſſe is hid and over al un- 


der cover him hideth: he dare nat come a place 


for waiting of ſhrewes. Commenly badnes godnes 
amaiſtereth ; with my ſelf and my ſoule this joy ode 


bye if the godeneſſe wer as moch as the nobli in 


melodi. O (q ſhe) what godenciſe may be a- 
compted more in this material world ! truly non that 
ſhalte thou underſtande. Is not every thing gode 


[that is contrariant and diſtroieng yvel? How els (g 


It is written by grete clerkes andwiſe, that in erthly 


thinges, 


pur- 
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I) Envye, wrathe and falſenes ben generall (qð ſhe) 
and that wot every man beyng in his right mind, 
the knotte the whiche we have in this bliſſe is contra- 
riaunt and deſtroieth ſoche maner yvelles. Ergo it is 
gode, what hath cauled anye wight to do anye 
gode dede? Fynd me any gode, but it this knot be 
the chefe cauſe: Nedes mote it be gode, that cau- 
ſeth ſo many gode dedes. Every cauſe is more, and 
worthier than thing cauſed, and in that more's pol- 
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ſte ot herbes and of yerth. The fame vere maketh 


ipringes and jolyte in Ver to to renovel with peinted 
coloures, that erthe ſemeth as gay as heven, Sees 
that blaſteth, and with wawes throweth ſhippes ot 
which the living cretures tor grete peril ot heim dre— 
den: right {o the ſame Sees maketh fmothe waters 
and golden ſailęen, and comforteth hem, with noble 
havan that firſte were ſo terde. Haile thou not (g 
ſhe) lerned in thy youth that Jupiter hath in his 


ſeſſion all thynges leſſe ben compted. As the kinge15] warderobe bothe garmentes of joye and ot iorowe 2 
more than his peple, and hath in poſlefſion al his] What woft thou howe lone he wol tourne of The 
relme after: Right ſo the knot is more than al other | that garm<nte of care, and clothe The in blitfe n Parde 


odes, thou might recken al thinges laſſe, and that 
to him longethe owethe into his mores cauſes ot 
worſhip and of wil do tourne, it is elles rebel, and 
out of his mores defending to voyd. Ryght ſo ot e- 


very godeneſſe into the knot and into the cauſe ot 


his worſhip oweth to tourne. And trewly every 
thinge that hath beynge profitablye is gode, but no- 


thing hath to ben more profitably than this knot: 


Kynges it maintaineth, and hem ther powers to main- 
taine: It makethe miſſe to bene amended, with gode 
governaunce in doynge. It cloſe h hertcs o togitir, 
that rancour is outthreſten. Who that it lengeſt ke- 
peth, lengeſt is gladed. I trow (qð 1) heretykes, 
and miſle-mening peple hence-torward wol maintaine 


this knotte, for therthrougi ſhull they ben maintained, 

and utterly woll tourne, and leve ther olde yl un- 
derſtanding, and knitte this godenes, and proticr ſo 
ferre in ſervice, that name ot {crvauntes might they 


have. Ther jangles ſhal ceſe, me thinketh 'hem 
they of gode will thus tourned as thou ſayſt, wolen 


this bliſſe to have: and they wol not, yet ſhul my ſcr- 


vauntes the werre wel ſuſteyne in min helpe of mayn- 


tenaunce to the end. And they tor ther gode travaile 


ſhullen in rewarde ſo ben meded, that endeleſſe joy 


body and ſoule togi dir in this ſhullen abyden, ther 
is ever action ot blitle withouten poſlible corrupcion, 


there is action perpetucl in werke without travaile, 
there is everlaſtyng paſſyfe withouten any ot labour : 
continuel plite without ceſing coveted, to endure. No 


tonge maye tell ne herte maye thinke the lefte pointe 
ot this bliſſe. God bringe me tlu dir (q 1 than). 
Continueth wel (qð ſhe) to the ende, and thou 
might not fail than, for though thou ſpede not here, 


vet ſhal the paſſion of thy martrid lyte ben writen, 


and radde totorne the gret Jupiter, that God is of 
routhe, an highe in the holownetle of heren, ther he 


ſit in his trone, and ever thou ſhalt forward ben hold- 


en amonge all theſe hevins for a knight, that might- 
eſt with no pcnaunce ben diſcomfited. He is a veric 


martyr that livingely goinge is gnawen to the bones. 


Certes (q ð I) theſe ben gode wordes of comforte, a 


| litell mine hert is rejoyſed in a mery wiſe. Ye (q 
ſhe) and he that is in heven telith more joye, than 


whan he firſte herde therot ſpeke. So it is (qð 1) 


but wiſt J the ſoth, that after diſcle comtorte wold 
folowe with bliſſe, ſo as ye have often declared, I 
 wold wel ſuffre this paſſion with the better chere, 
but my thoughtful ſorow is endleſſe, to think howe ! 


am caſt out of a welefare, and yet daineth not this 
yvel none herte none hede to mewarde throwe, 


whiche thinges wold gretly me by waycs ot com- 
forte diſporte, to weten in my ſelfe a litel with 0- 


ther me ben ymoned: and my ſorowes pciſen not in 
ther balaunce the weight of a peſe: Slinges of ther 
daunger, ſo hevily peyſen, they drawe my cauſcs ſohye 
that in ther eycn they ſemen but light and right ly tell. 

O, for (q% ſhe) heven with skies that toule cloudes 
maken and darke wethers with grete tempcſtes and 
huge, maketh the mery dayes with lofre ſhinninge 


- ſonnes. Alſo the yere with- draweth floures and beau- 


it is not teire tro The. Lo an ole proverbe aleged 
by many wile! Ii han bale 1, grereit, than is bote ani? 
he Wherot wylt thou diimaye? hope wel and 
lerve wel, and that ſhall The ſave with thy pode by- 
lere. Le, ye (qd 1) yertle { not by teſon howe this 


an other. O (q$ſhi) 1 have mobel to done to clere 
time underitanding and voide theſe errours out of 
thy mynde, 1 wol prove it by relon thy wo maic not 
away enduren. Every thinge kindly (q the) is 
governed and rujed by the hevenly bodies, whiche 


thele body es all courle ot your coynges here ben go— 
verned and ruled by kind. Thou wolte welle by 
cours of plancttes ail. your dayes proceden, and to e 
verich of ingiulcrbourcs be enterchebnged tlond mele 
about, by tuomitted worchyng natureny to fuiire, of 
whiche chaunges cometh thefe tranticor:e tymes, that 
makctlhi revoiving of your yercs thus ftoundmcelc, e- 


lacketh mater now to alege. Certes (qð love) if very hath tal might of worchinge, till all ſcven han 
n[hadde ther cours about. Ot wincheworchinges and. 
trewly perfourme, yet ſhull they be abled party ot] pofteflion ot hours, the dayes of the weke have take 


ther names, after denominacion in theie ſeven pla- 
nettes. Lo your ſonday ginnethe at the tirtte houre 
atter none on the ſaturday, in whiche houre is than 
the ſonne in ful might ot worching, of whom fon 
da) taketh this name. Next him toloweth Venus, 
and after Mcrcurius, and than the Mone, {0 than 
Saturnus, atter whom. Jovis, and than Mars, and 
ayen than the Sonne, and 1o forthe be xxult houres 
log:ther, n winche boure gininng in the 1. day 
ſtante thc Mone, as mater for that. tune to rule, 
ot wiom monday taketh his name, and this courſe 
 toloweth ot al other dayes vencrally in GO:npe. This 
courle of nature of thefe bodyces chang litten 
at a certame acme, limuted by tler tult hand, and 
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ot hem al governementes im this clemefted world 


proceden, à 11 ipritiove, Conttellacions, engendrures, 


% 


and al that tolowch kind and reton; whertore the 


courle that foloweth forow and joy, kindly motten 


entrechangen ther tyn.es, to that alway on Wele as 
alway On WO may Not H e Thus fect thou apert- 
ly thy Jorowe mo wele mote ben chaunged, wher- 
tore in ſoche cafe to better tide evermore eng thou 
ſhuldeit. Trewly nexte the ede of ſorowe avon en— 
treth joy e, by maner of neceſſiie, it wo! ne may non 
| other betide, and ſo thy contingence is diſproved : 
it thou holde this opinion any more, thy wit is right 
Icud. Whertore in ful conclution ot al this, thilke 
 Margarite thou defireft, hath ben to The dere in 
thy herte, and tor her haſt thou futtred many thLonght- 
tu!! diſéſcs, hercafter ſhail be carte of mobel myrth, 
and joy, and loke how glad canit thou bene, and 
cle al thy patied hevinetle with mantolde joycs. 
And than wol as blithly here The ſpchen thy myrthes 
in joy, as I nowe_ have yhorde thy lorowes and thy 
| complaintes. And it | mowe in alte thy joy cn- 
creſe, by my trouthe on my tide ſhal nat be vel tor 
no maner travaile, that I with al my mightcs right 
blithly wol helpe and ever ben redy you botl; to plele. 
And than thank: " I that lady WALL] EON nma- 
ner that Worth conde, and trew!y 1 was. gretly 


SM cloyied 


blitie is comming, |. wot it is contingent, it mave tal 


haven ful werchinge here on erth, and after courſe of 
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rejoyſed in myne herte, of her faire beheſtes and 
protered me to be llawe in all that ſhe me wold or- 
dein whyl my lite leſted. 


FE thinketh (q I) that ye have righte wel decla- 

red, that way to the knot ſhuld not ben in 

none of thele diſproving thinges, and nowe order of 

our purpoſe this aSketh, that ye ſhuld me ſhew if any 

way be thither, and which thilke way ſhuld ben, ſo 

thit openly may be ſey the very hye way in ful con- 
tuſion ot theſe other thinges. 


Thou ſhalt (q ſhe) underſtande, that one of thre | 


Iyves (as J firſte ſaid) every creture of mankind is 
iprongen, and ſo forth proccdeth. Theſe lyves ben 
thorow names departcd in thre maner ot kindes, as 
beltialliche, manlyche, and reſonabliche, of whiche 
two ben uſed by fleſhely body, and the thirde by 
his {ſoule. Beſtial amonge reſonables is forboden in 
every laue and every ſecte, bothe in chriſten and 
other, for everye wight diſpiſeth him that Iyveth by 
Inſtes arid dclites, as him that is thral and bounden 
{crvaunte to thinges right foule, ſoche ben compred 
werle than men, he ſhal nat in ther degre ben reken- 
ed, ne for ſoche one alowed. Heritikes ſaine they 
choſen lite beſtial, that voluptuouſſye lyven, ſo that 
(as I filte ſaide to The) in manly and reſonable li— 


vinges our mater was to declare, but manly lyte in 


Iyving after fl.ſh, or els fleſhly waies to cheſe may 
nat bliſte in this kt be conquered, as by reſon it 15 


proved. Wherfore by reſonable lite he muſt nedes it 


have, ſithe a way is to this knotte, but nat by the firſt 
tway ly ves, hertore nedes mote it ben to the thirde, and 
tor 10 lyve in fleſhe but nat after fleſhe, is more reſo— 
nablich than manlyche rekened by clerkes. Therfore 
how this way cometh in I wol it blithely declare. 


Se now (q*% ſhe) that theſe bodily godes of man- 


liche livinges, yelden {orowtull ſtoundes and ſmer— 


tande houres. Who ſo wel remembre him to ther. 


endes, in ther worchinges they ben thoughttul and 
ſoric. Right as a Be that hathe had his honie, a- 


none at his flight beginneth to ſtinge: So thilke bo- 


dyly godes at the laſte mote away, and than ſting 
they at ther goinge, wherthroughe cntreth and clene 


on 


voideth a! blitſe of this knot. 


For ſothe (qð I) me thinketh I am wel ſerved, in 
ſhewing ot theſe wordes. Although I hadde lyttell 
in reſpecte amonge other grete and worthy, yet had 


1 a taire parcel, as me thought tor the tyme, in for— 


thering of my ſuſtenaunce, whiche while it dured, | 
thought me having mokel hony to mine eſtate. | 
had richeſſe ſuffiſauntly to weive nede, I had digni— 
te to be reverenced in worſhip. Power me thought 


that 1 had to kepe tro min enemies, and me ſemed 


to ſhine in glory of renome, as manhode asketh in 


mene, for no wighte in mync adminiſtracyon coude 
non yvels ne trechery by ſothe cauſe on me putte. 


Lady, your ſelve weten wel, that of tho contedera- 


cies maked by my ſoverains, I was but a ſervaunt, 


and yet mobel mene folke woll fully aycnſte reſon 
thilke maters mainteine, in whiche maintenaunce 


glorien them ſelf, and as often ye haven ſaide, therof 


ougght nothing in yvel to be laide to me wardes, ſi- 


then as repentaunt I am tourned, and no more I thinke, 


neither tho thinges ne none ſoch other to ſuſtene, bur 


utterly diſtroye without medling maner, in all my 
mightes. How am 1 now caſt out of al ſwetenes of 
blitle, and miſchevouſly ſtongen by paſſed joye? So- 
rowtully muſt I bewaile, and live as a wretche. Eve- 


| ry of tho joycs, is turned into his contrary: for rich- 


eſle now have | povertie, for dignitie now am I en- 
priſoned, in ſtede of power, wretchedneſle | ſuffre, 
and tor glory ot renome I am now diſpiſed, and fou- 
liche hated: thus hath farne fortune, that ſodainly 


am 1 overthrowen, and out of all welch diſpoiled. | 


— — —— — 
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Trucly me thinketh this waie in entre is right hard, 
God graunt me better grace er it be al paffed, th” © 
ther waie lady, me thought right twcte. Now cer- 
tes (q5 Lone) me liſt for to chide. What aileth thy 
darke dulnefle? Woll it not in cleteneſſe ben ſharped ; 


Have 1 not by many rclons to The ſhewed, och 


oily godes tailen to yeve bleſſe, ther might fo ter- 
forth woll not ſtretch? Shame (q ſhe, it is to ſaie) 
thou lieſt in thy wordes. Thou ne haſt wiſt but 
right tew, that thele bodily godes hadde all atones 
commenſie thei dwellen not togithir. He that plen- 
tie hath in riches, ot his kinne is aſhamed: an other 
of linage right noble and well know, but povertic 
him handelcth, he were lever unknowe. An other 
hath theſe, but renome of peples praiſing maie he 
not have, over all he is hated, and defamed et 
thinges righte foule. An other is faire and ſemely, 
but dignitie him faileth: and he.that hath dignite 15 
croked or lame, or els miſhapen, and touly deſpiſcd 
Thus partable theſe godes dwellen, commonly in onc 
houſholde ben thei bur ſilde. Lo how wretched is 
your truſt, on thing that woll not accorde! Me think- 
eth thou clepeſt thilk plite thou wer in ſelines of for- 
tune, and thou ſaieſt tor that that ſelines is departed, 
thou art awretch. Then foloweth this upon thy 
wordes, every ſoule reſonable of man maie not dic, 
and if deth endeth ſelines, and maketh wretches, as 
nedes of fortune maketh it an end. Than ſoules at- 
ter deth of the body in wretchednes ſhould liven. 


But we knowe many that han getten the bliſſe of he- 


ven atter ther deth. Howe then maie this lite ma- 
ken men blisful, that when it paſſeth, it yeveth no 
wretchenetle, and many times blifle, if in this lite he 
con live as he ſhould. And wolt thou accompt with 
fortune, that now at the firſt ſhe hath doen The 
tene and ſorowe: if thou loke to the maner of all 


glad things and ſorowtul, thou maiſt not naie it, that 


yet, and namely now thou ſtandeſt in noble plite in 
a gode ginning, what gode forthgoing herafter. And 
it thou wen to be a wretch, tor ſoch welth is patled, 


why then art thou not well tortunate, for badde thinges 


and anguis wretchednes ben paſſed? Art thou now 


come firſt into the hoſtrie of this lite, or els the both 


of this world, art thou now a ſodain geſt into this 
wretched exile? Weneſt there be any thing in this 


yerth ſtable? Is not thy firſt areſt paſſed, that brought 


The in mortall ſorowe? Ben theſe not mortall things 
agon with ignorance of beſtial wit, and haſt receved 
reſon in knowing ot vertue? What comtorte is in thy 
herte? The knowing fikerly in my ſervice be ground- 
ed. And wolt thou not wel as I ſaid, that deth 


maketh ende of all fortune? What then, ſtandeſt thou 
in noble plite, htle hede or recxing to take, it 
thou let fortune paſle ding, or els that ſhe flie when 


her hiſt, now by thy live. Parde a man hath nothyng 
ſo lefe as his lite, and for to holde that he docth all 
his cure and diligent travaile Then ſaie I thou art 
blisfull and fortunate ſely, if thou knowe thy godes, 
that thou haſt yet beleved, whiche nothing may doubt 
that thei ne ben more worthy than thy lite? What 15 
that (qS$ I); gode contcmplacion (qð ſhe) of well- 
doyng in vertuy, in time coming, bothe in pleſaunce 


of me, and of thy Margarite perle: haſtly thyn heir. 


in full bliſſe what her ſhal be eſed. Thertore difmay 
The not, fortune in hate grevouſſy ayenſt thy bod ie 
perſon, ne yet to grete tempeſt hath ſhe not ſent 10 
The, ſithen the holding cables and anxers ot hy 
life holden by knitting fo faſte, that thou diſcom one 
The nought of time that is no, ne dilpaire Tn 
of time to come, but yeven the comfort in hope 0: 
well-doing, and of getting again the double of thy 
leſing, with encreling love of thy Margarit eric 
therto. For this hicherto thou haſt had a} her ta! 


daunger, and fo thou mighte amend al that is mill. 
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The Ieſtament of Lowe. 

and all defautes that ſometime thou diddeſt, and 
that now in all thy time to that ikke Margarite in fullſ neth the privic medicines, tor helyng ot lus true en— 
{ſervice of my lore thine hert hath continucd, wher-| tent, inwardcs lightlie heleth conſcience, it it be 
fore ſhe ought moche the rather encline fro her daun- well handled. Then miſt nedes theſe waics. come 
gerous ſete. Theſe thinges ben yet knit by the hold- out of the foul by iteryng lite of the bodice, and els 
ing anker in thy live, and holden mote thei: To] maic no man come to pertite blule of this knot: and 
God | praie al theſe things at ful ben pertormed. | thus by this mene he tha! come to the knot, and to 
For while this anker holdeth, I hope thou ſnalte latly the pertite {elinetic that he wende have had / in bodily 
eſcape, and while thy true mening ſervice about bryng, | codes outtorth > Ne (qS I) ſhall he have boch knot 
in diſpite of all falſe meners, that The of newe hatcu | riches, power, dignitic, and tenome in this mancr 


tor this true ſervice, thou art now entered. waic ? Ye (qð ſhe) that ſhall | thewe The. Is he 


not riche that hath ſuſfiſaunce, and hath the power 
that no man mate amailtrien? Is not grete digimntie to 
have worſhip and reverence? And hath he not glory of 
renome, whole name _perpctuall is during, and out 
oft nomber in comparac:one acl bethethingesthat- 
men wenen to getten outtorthe (qd i). Ye (q ſhe) 
thei that loken atter a thing that nought is, thereot 
in all ne in partie Jonge mowe' thei gapen atter: that 
1s fothe (q :) therctore (qð ſbe) thefthat ſechen 
gold in grene trees, and wene to gader precious 
{tones emong vines, and laine ther nettes m moun- 
raines to tifh, and thinken to hunt in depe Sees after 
hert and hind, and ſechen in yerth tnlle things 


| that ſurmountcth heven. What mai 1 of *hem tate: 
miſwente, eſchue that pathe from hencctorward | | But foliſhe ionoraunce miſledeth wandring wictches 
rede. Wonder I truche, why the mortalle tolke of by uncouth wayes, that ſhulden be fofleten, and ma- 

this worlde ſeche theſe waics outto:the, and it is keth hem blind tro. the right pathe of true wat, 
prived in your (elf. Lo how ye ben contounded with that ſhould ben uſed. Thérctote in o2CNCFa!l errowr 
errour and follic | The knowing of very cauſe and in mankinde departeth thilke goes by mite teclung, 
waie, is godenes and vertue. s there any thing to which he ſhould have whole and he {ought by roton; 
'The more precious than thy ſelt? Thou ſhalt hare Thus gocth he beoik d ot that hie ſought, in his Lode 
in thy power, that thou wouldeſt never leſe, and men have blowe 5; | 


| a jape. Now (d 1) it a man be 
that in no waie maie be taken fro The, and thilk vertuous, and al in vertue livath, how hath he al 


thing is that is cauſe of this knotte. And if deth thele thinges( Thar ſhall I proven (q ſhe) . What 
mowe it not reve, more than an yerthly creture, power hath any man to let an other of living in ver- 
thilke thing then abideth with thy felt ſoule. And ſo tue? For priſonment cor any other difele he te it 
our concluſion, to make loch a knot thus getten, a- pacicntly, diſcomfiteth he nor, the tum over ts 
bideth with this thing, and with the ſoule, as Jonge ſoule no power maie have; then hath th.t man fo 
as thei laſte. A ſoule dieth never, vertue and gode- tourmented ſoche power, that he nf be dcomfite, 
nes evermore with the ſoule endureth, and this knot ne overcome maie he not ben, fithen pacience un his 
is perfite bliſſe. Then this ſoul in this bliſſe endictlc ſoule overcometh, and is not orercomen. Loche 
ſhall enduren. Thus ſhul hertes ot, a true knot ben thing that maic not be amailired, he hath nede to 
eſed: thus ſhull ther foules ben pleſed; thus perpe- notliyng, {or he hath {uffilaunce ino to help lum— 
tually in joye ſhull thei ſing. In gode trouth (q I) feilt. And thilke thing that thus hath power and 
here is a gode beginning, yeve us more of this waic. ſuffiſaunce and -B0 tiraume marc it reve, and hath 
(Q& ſhe) | ſaied to The not long tithen, that relon- dignitic to ſet at taught all thynges, hue it 15 a 
able life was one of thre thinges, and it was proved grete dionitie that deth mae amailiric.  Wheriorc 
to the ſoule. Every ſoule of reſon hath two thinges | thilke power {uflifance ſo encloſed with dignitic, by 
of ſteryng life, one in vertue, and an other in the bo- 
dilie workyng : and whan the ſoule is the maiſter o- 
ver the bodic, then is a manne maiſter of himſclt: 
and a man to be a mailter over himſelt, liveth in ver- 
tue and in godeneſſe, and as reſon of vertuc techeth. 
So the ſoule and the body worching vertuc togitcr, 
liven reſonable life, whiche clerkes clepen felicitic in 
living, and therein is the hie waie to this knot. 
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harde, but anone as in knowing awake, then gin- 


Ertes (q ð I) emong thynges asked a queſtion, 
A 'hich was the waie to the knot. Trulic ladie, 
how ſo it be, I tempt you with queſtions and an- 
ſweres, in ſpeking of my firſt ſervice, | am now in 
ful purpoſe in the prick of the hert, that thilke. ſer- 
vice was an enpriſonment, and alwaie bad and naugh- 
tie, in no mantr to be deſired. Ne that in getting 

of the knot maie it nothing availe. A wile gentil 
hert loketh after vertue, and non other bodily joies 
alone. And bicauſe totorn this in tho waies | was 
ſet, I wot well my felt I have erred, and ot the bliilc 
failed, and ſo out of my waie hugely have I ronne. 
Certes (q'ð ſhe) that is ſoth, and there thou haft 


all reſon renome mult . have. Inis is ik riches 
with ſuffiſfaunce ye ſhould loke atier: this is thilk 
worſhiptul dignitie ye ſhould covet: this is the 11ke 
power of might, in whiche ye ſhould truſt: this 15 
thilke renome of glory, that endleſſe endureth, and 
al n'is but ſubltaunce in_vertuo'!s hoing. Certes 
(qd I) all this is ſothe, and fo 1 fe well that vertue 
| with ful gripe encloſeth al theſe thinges. Whertore 
Theſe olde Philoſophers, that hadden no knowyng | in ſoth | maic ſaie, by my troth, vertue of my Mar- 
of divine grace, of kindely reſon alone wenden that garite brought me firlit into your fervice, tothave 
of pure nature, without any help of UFacc, me might nitting with that Jew ll, not Jodaine ſonginges ne. 
have iſhoned the other livinges: reſonablie have | \tolkes ſmale warde, but only our CoUurertlacion. to- 
lived, and for | thinke hercafter, if God woll (and giser: and then I feing th cntent of her true menu, 
I have ſpace) thilke grace after my leude knowyng jwith fioriſhing vertue of pacience, that ſhe ned no- 
declare, I leve it as at this tyme. But (as I ſaied) [thing in cui, to quite the wicked lelyng 
he that outforthe loketh after the waics ot this knotte, 
connyng with whiche he ſhold knowe the waic in- 
- forthe, ſlepeth for the tyme, wheretore he that woll | unjtic and accorde above al other tlunges ſhe: deli- 
this waie know, mult leve the lokyng after talſe waics|reth in a god mcke manicr, and fifiroth many wic- 
outforthe, and open the cyen of his conſcience, and! ked tales. 

uncloſe his hert. Seeſt not he that hath truſt in the | 

bodily life, is ſo buſie bodily woundes to anoint in FF Ruclic, Ladic, to you it were a fret worſhip, that 
kepyng from ſmert (for all out maie thei not be he— ſoch thinges by due chaſtiſement wire amended, 
led) that of woundes in his true underſtanding he\ Ve (q% ſhe) I have The excuſed all ocliethinges as 
taketh no hede? the knowing even forth llepeth ſoſyet mow not be rcdrelicd : thy Margaritc's vertue ! 
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joye, the ilke thyng atterwardes to kepe, as it fareth 
gode diſciplinyng with a yerde, thei kepe right well 
7 ght with theſe wordes, on this Ladie | threwe 


ganne her ſemblaunte godelie on me caſt, and ſaid 
in this wiſe. | 
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commende well the more, that paciently ſoche anoies 


füiffreth. David king was meke and ſuttred mokell 
hate, and many evil ſpeches: no diſpite ne ſhame, 
that his enemics him didin, might not move pacience 
our of his hert, but ever in one plite mercic he uſcd. 
Wherefore God himſelf toke reward to the thinges, 
and thereon ſoche puniſhment let fal. Truely by re- 
ſon it ought be enſample ot drede to al maner peple's 
mirthe. A man vengeable in wrath no governance 
in puniſhment ought to have. Plato had a cauſe his 
ſervaunte to ſcourge, and yer cleped he is neighboure, 
to performe the doing, himſelt would not, [eſt wrath 
had him amaiſtred, and fo might he have laid on to 
moche: evermore grounded vertue ſheweth the entent 
fro within. And truly | wot well for her godenes and 
vertue, thou haſt deſired my ſervice, to her pleſant 
well the more, and thy ſelf therto fully haſt protered. 
Gode Ladie (qS I) 1s vertue the hie waie to this 
knot, that long we have thandled ? Ye torſoth (qd 
ſhe) and without vertue godely this knotte maie not 
be gotten. Ah! now | ſe (qv I) how vertue in me 
faileth, and | as a ſere tre, without buxioning or frute 
alwaic welke, and fo | ſtonde in diſpaire of this no- 
ble knotte, for vertue in me hath no maner working. 
A wide where about hare I traveiled. Pece (q ſhe) 
of thy firſte waie thy travail is in idell, and as touch- 
ing the ſeconde waie, 1 fe well thy mening. Thou 
wouldeſt conclude me if thou coudeſt, bicauſe I 
brought The to ſervice, and every of my ſervauntes 
| hulpe to come to this bliſſe, as J ſaid here beforne: 
and thou ſaideſt thy ſelf, thou mighteſt not be hol 
en as thou wenelt bicauſe that vertue in The faileth. 
And this bliſſe perfitly without vertue maie not be 
gotten, thou wenelt of th. ſe wordes, contradiccion 
do olowe. Parde at the hardeſt I have no ſervaunt, 
but he be vertuous in dede and thought; I brought 
The in my ſcrvice yet art thou not my ſervaunt : 


that then ſhalt thon be my ſervaunt, and as tor my 
fervaunt accompted. For habite maketh no Monke, 


the later, in comfort of thine hert, vet o Jother— 
wiſe anſwere. Certes ladie (qð | tho) ſo ye muſte 
nedes, or cs I had nigh caught ſoche a cordiacle tor 
ſorowe, 1 wot it well | ſhuld it never have recovered. 
And therfore now | praie to enforme me in this, or 


1s | hold me without recoverie. | maie not long thou ſerveſt, ſheweth it ſelf diſcended by nobley of 


endure, till this leflon be lerned, and ot this miſchete 
the remedie knowen. Now (q ſhe) be not wtothe, 
for there is no man on live, that mate Come to a pre- 
cy ous thyng, longe covered, but he ſomtimè luttre 
tenefull diſeſes, and weneſt thy ſelf to ben unliche to 
al other? That maie not ben: and with the more 
ſorowe that a thing is getten, the more hath he 
by children in ſchole, that tor Icrnyng arne beten, 
when ther leſſon thei foryctten, commonly after a 


doctrine of ther ſchole. 


up myne eyen, to ſe her countinaunce and her 
chere, and ſhe aperceving this fantaſie in mine herre, 


It is well knowe bothe to reſon and experience in 


rue, outforthe from within, the Sonne yeveth ligh 
that thinges maie be ſeye. wks 
Every fire heteth the ilke thyng that it nei 
and it be able to be hete, vertue of this Margarit 
outtorthe wrethe, and nothynge is more able NS fuf- 
ter worchyng, or worke catche of the actife, but paſ- 


ghed, 


this Margarite but The in all my donet canne ] 
finde, o that her vertewe muſte nedes on The 
werche, in what place cver thou be, within diſtaunce 
ot her worthineſſe, as her very paſſife thou art clo- 
fed: but vertue maie The nothyng profite, but thy 
dctire be performed, and all thy ſorowes ceſed. Erpy 
through werchyng of her vertue thou ſhalt ęfilie ben 


this long by The dclired. 


proved, and then maie I live out ot doubte, and re- 
Joyce me grethe, in thinkyng of tho vertues fo ſhew- 
ed. I herd The faie (q ſhe) at m | 


vertue of thynges, then to his foraine godes. If a 
thyng be engendred of gode matter, comonlie and 


rupte with vices, to procede with'cncrcſe of gode 


| 4 5 : . . * * 
garite ſhieweth from within the fineſſe in vertuè. 


neſſe in pece betokenyng within and without: Mar- 
garite is engendred by hevenlie dewe, and ſheweth 
in it ſelt, by fineneile of colour, whether the engen- 


| 


drure wer maked on morowe or on eve: thus ſarcth . 


1 » whe » » ; [13 c 1 
einde of this perle. This precious Margarite that 


rertue, from his hevenliche dewe, noriſhed and 
congcled in mekeneſſe, that mother is of all vertues, 


and by werkes that men ſeen withouten the ſignifi- 


cacion of the coloures ben ſhewed mercic and pitie 
in the hert, with pece to al other, and al this is iclo- 
ſed in a Muskle, who fo redilic theſe vertues loken. 
All thyng that hath ſoule, is reduced into gode by 
mene thynges, as thus: Into GOD manne is re- 
duced by foules reſonable, and fo forthe beſtes, or 
bodies that mowe not moven after place ben redu- 
ced into man, by beſtes meve that moven from place 
to place: ſo that thilke bodies that han felyng ſoules, 
and move not from places, ho!den the loweſt degre 
of ſolyng thynges in felyng, and ſoche ben reduced 


mother of all vertues, halte the place of mekcneſſc, 
to his lowelt degre diſcendeth doune of heren, and 
there by a maner of virgin engendrure, arne theſe 


doyng, every active worcheth on his paſſive, and, 


when thei ben togither, active and paſſive ben icle- 
ped by theſe Philoſophers, if fire be in place, cha- 
tyng thyng able to be chafed or hete, and the ilke 


not mekenetle fo lowe the hie heven, to encloſe and 
catch out thereof fo noble a dewe, that after con- 
gelement a Margarite, with endles vertue and crer- 
laſting joy, was with ful vetlel of grace yeven to e- 


thynges ben ſette in ſoche a diſtaunce, that the one 


very creture, that godely would it receve? Certes 


may werche, the other ſhall ſuffre. The ilke Mar- ( I) theſe thinges ben right noble, 1 have er this 


garite thou deſireſt, is full of vertue, and able to be 
Active in godenelle: But every herbe ſheweth his ver- 


herde theſe fame ſawes. Then (q ſte) thou woſte 
well theſe thynges ben ſothe? Je forſothe (qð J) at 
the 


tue of the ſame actife, and no paſſife to vertues of 


holpen, and driven out of all Care, and welcome to 


Ladie (qS$1) this is a gode leſſon, in ginnyng of 
my joye: But wete ve well forſoth, though | ſuppoſe 
ſhe have moche veitue, I would my ſpouſale wer 


when I receved The firſt for to ſerve, hy 5 pans 
thilke Margarite thou deſireſt, was cloſed in 2 muskle. 
with a blewe ſhell. Ye forſothe (q% I) fol ſaid. 
and fo it is. Well (qð ſhe) evcry thyng kindelic 
ſheweth it ſelf, this jewell cloſed in a ble ſhell 
excellence of colours, ſhewcth vertuc from within, 
and fo every wight ſhould rather loke to the proper 


tor the more parte it followeth after the congele- 
mente vertue of the firſt matter, and it be not cor- 
vertues: Eke right ſo it fareth of badde. Truely 
grete excellence in vertue of lynage for the more part 
diſcendeth by kind to the fucceſſion in vertues to 


but ! ſaie, thou miglu ſo werch in vertue hereafter, folowe. Wherfore | [gie, the colours of every Mar- 


om : 5 5 Kindely heven, when merie wether is alofte, ap- 
ne wering ot gilt ſpurres maketh no knight Never pereth in mannc's eye of colour in blewe, ſtedfaſt- 


into man by menes. So it foloweth, the muckle as 


Margarites engendred, and afterward congeled. Made 
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all the welthe of bodily godes ye could recken. And (ꝗð 1Y but there as it is iſaicd, t 


gode (qð I) why tempt ye me and tene with ſoche by participacion, and that is ieee ped gd 


ſhullen ben ſtopped and aſhamed. And more thei 
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the full. Now (q ſhe) that this Margarite is fu! 
of yertue, it is well proved, wheretore ſome grace, | 
{ome mercie emong other vertues, 1 wotte right well 
on The ſhall diſcende? Ye {qS 1) yet would I have 
better declared vertucs in this Margarite kindelie to 
ben grounded. That ſhall I ſhewe The (qð ſhe) 
and thou wouldeſt it lerne? Lerne (qð I) What 
nedeth ſoche wordes? werte ye not well, Ladie, your the tirite beyng 15 beyng tlnough ParticiPacion, ta- 
ſelf, that all my cure, all my diligence, and all my | king partic ot being, io that every ereture is ditte— 
might, have tourned by your counſaile, in pleſance rence betwen beyng, and ot lim through whom it 
of that perle? al my thought and all my ſtudy, with is, and his one beyng: right as every gode is 4 
your helpe deſireth, in worſhippe the ilke jewell, to maner of beyng, ſo is it gode through beyng, tor it 
encreſe al my travaill, and all my buſmelle in your is naught other to be: and every thing though it be 
ſervice, this Margarite tO glad in ſome halve: me gode, It is not of hymſelf gode, But lit is vode by 
were lever her honour, her pleſaunce, and her gode that it is ordinable to the grete . godenes. This du- 
chere, thorowe me for to be maintained and kept, | 

and I of ſoche thynge in her likyng to be cauſe, then 


which is uſed to purite wrong doers is ſomewhat, 
and God it made, and beyng hath, aud that is gode : 
other badnes no beyng hath utterlie, it is in the ne- 
gauve of ſomewhat, and that is naughte, and no- 
thinge beyng. The parties cilenciall ot beyng arne 
laied in double wile, as that it is, and theſè parties 
ben tound in every _crcture, tor al thing a this halte 


alitie after clerkes determitiion, is founden in e— 
very creture, be it never ſo ſingle ot onhed. Ye 
| uld hat God ſaw every 
would never God, but JI put my felt in grete jco— thyng of his makyng, and they were right gode, as 
pardie of al that I would, that is now no more but your ſelt ſaid to me, not long tyme lithen, | aSke 
my life alone, rather then I ſhould ſuffer thilke jewel | whether every creture is iſad gode, through gode- 
in any poincte ben blemiſhed, as terre as I maie neſle unformed, either cls formed, and aitcrwarde it 


ſuffre, and with my mightes ſtretche. Soche thing it be accepte utteriy gode? I ſhall ſaie The (& he) 


(qð ſhe) maie mokel further thy grace, and The in | theſe grete pailed clerkes han divided gode into code 
my ſervice avaunce. But now (qð Love) wilt thou being alone, and that is nothing but gode, for no- 
graunte me thilke Margarite to ben gode: Q gode thyng 15 gode in that wife, but God. ein gode 
0 ö | | e, for tarre 
maner ſpeche? I would graunte that, though I ſhould fette, and repreſentanve of godly gore, and at- 
anone die, and by my trouth fight in the quarell, it 


| ter this manitolde gode 15 aid, that, 1510 He, 4 
any wighte would counterplede. It is ſo moche the 
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lighter (qs Love) to prove our entent. Ye (q) and gode ot joye. c | | | 


but yet would I here, how ye would prove, that 
ſhe were gode by reſonable skill, that it mowe 
not ben denied, for although I knowe, and fo doeth 
many other, manytolde godenes and vertue in this 
Margarite ben printed, yet ſome menne there ben, 
that no godeneſſe ſpeken: and wherever your wordes | godcnetle, after compariſon that he hath to his tilt 
ben herd, and your reſons ben ſhewed, ſoche evil! godeneſſe, ſo as it is inductatife by menes into the 
ſpckers, Ladie, by auct, oritie of your excellence firſie godeneſſe. Bocce ſheweth this thing at the 


Ot gode in kind Augultine faith, a! that ben, ben 
gode: but pcraunter thou wouldelt wWete, whither 
| of himfclt it be gode, or cls of an others godenes, 
tor naturell godenelle of every lublliunce is nothing 
cls than his ſubſtaunciall beyng, whiche 15 icleped 


man in her kinde, in whom of godeneſle, of vertue, wonder thing (q& 1) how ye-bave; by many teſons 


| which godenefte 15. corrupte by badneſle, and bad- 
menyng _maners: God hath in gode thynyes, that 


every thyng gode? | not -(q$ I). No (qS ſhe) |thei ben pode by being, and not in evil, for there 


is abſence of righttull-love, tor bade fte 15 nothing 
only but cvil will of the ufer, and through giltes of 
howe evill thynges commen a place, ſithen that all |the docr, wheretore at the pinning of the woride, 
thinges weren right gode. Thus (q$ ſhe) I woli |cvery thing by lum telt was goue, and 1 univerſall 

| | thei werne rigut gode. An ee or Hand 15 fairer, 
very thing that hath any maner of beyng, it is of and better in a bodis fette in 1s i delle place, then 
from the bodie diſcevercd. Every Ag in ins Kind- 
lie place beyng kindlie, gode doth, wercle, and out 
to be is naught: Gode to be is ſomewhat, and ther- [of that place voided, it diflolverts and 1s detouled 
fore gode and beyng is one in underſtandyng. How f hym che. Our noble 01) gl tcranue, wile 
maie this be qð J) for often han ſhrewes me aſſail- |by armonie this worlde ord 


| und, 45S. in prtteſturés, 
ed, and mokell badneſſe therein have I founden, and |{toricd with colouts medivd, i nene Liacke, and 


0 me {cmeth bad, to be ſomewhat in kind? Thou | other darke colours, commenden the gen, and the, 

ſhalt-(q&fhe)-underftardethartoche mauer badncile, aſlurcd painturec, every put m ku, plac one be— 
15 a n E 1 
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ſide an other, more for other glitereth: right ſo little] thy ſorowes liſſe and comfort, as well The as all o- 
tame mancth right faire more glorious, and right ſo] ther that amiſſe have erred, and out of the waye 
H F£Oden cs, and of other thynges in vertue. Where-| walked, fo that any drop of gode will in amendement 
tor. other bad, and not fo gode perles as this Mar-] ben dwelled in ther hertes. Proverbes of Salomon 
varite, that we nan Of ths matter, yeven by the aire} openly techeth, howe ſomtime an innocent walked 
tte gourntdle, and little vertue, right mokell gode-| by the waye in blindenciie of a derke night, whome 
nlle and vertue in thy Margarite to ben proved, in] imette a woman (if it be letcly to ſaye) as a ſtrum- 
thing wile to be toind and ſfhewed How ſhuld pete araicd, redily purveicd in turning of thoughtes 
err £0dms of pece have ben knowe, but if unpece|] with veine janglinges, and of reſte inpacient, in diſ- 
ſonaime reigne , and monell evill wrothe? Howe ſimulacion of my termes, ſaiyng in this wiſe: come 
ſhould mercie ben proved, and no tteſpaſſe were, | and be we dronken of our ſwete pappes, uſe we co- 
by due juſt:ticac.on to be puniſhed ? Therefore grace | vetous collinges. And thus drawen was this inno- 
and godonadlc of a wighte is tounde, the forowtul|cente, as an oxe to the larder. Lady (qS 1) to me 
hertes in gode mening to endure, ben comlorted, this is a queinte thinge to underſtande: I praye you 
imme, and accorde betwene hertes knitte in joye to] ot this parable declare me the entente. This inno- 
a hide. 8 cente (q ſhe) is a ſcholer lerninge of my lore, in 
What wenelt thou that | rezoce, or cls accoumpte ſeching ot my bliſſe, in which thinge the daye ot his 
115 m. cemong my ſ.r1 auntes, tat pleſeth Paflas, in thought turninge enclincth into eve, and the ſonne 
ondoyng Of Mercuric, all be it that to Pallas he be ot verve light failinge, maketh darke night in his 
knitte by t.tic of Lawe, not accordyng to the rcon conninge. Thus in derkeneſſe of manye doutes he 
ble ch,, ard Mercuric in doyng have grace to] walketh, and tor blindeneſſe of underſtanding, he ne 
ben ſuttered: or els hym that weneth the Mone, tor] wote in what way he is in: forſothe foche on: may 
ſairenefle of the Eveſterre? Lo: other while by rightes | lightly ben begiled. To whome came love faincd, 
light 0! the Morne gretlie comtorteth in darkethoughtes not clothed of my livery, but unleful luſtie habite, 
Undcrſtandyng of love yeveth grete ; with ſofte ſpeche and mery, and with faire honied 
pladnciic: Vo lo liſte no bilexe, when a ſoth tale 
is ſhewed, adewe and adewblis, his name is en-|wimpln ther crrours. Auſtin witnefleth of an he— 
tred. Wie tolke and worthic in gentillefle, bothe of {retike that in his firſte beguminge, he was a man 
vertue and of livvny, yeven full credence in fothenes right experte in reſons, and {wete in his wordcs, and 
ot love. with a gde hert, there as gode evidence the werkes miſcorden. 
or experience in doinge fiewethe not the contrarie. her firlt werchinges: thou knowelt theſe thinges for 
Thus mialmeft thou have ful prete in thy Margarite's trewe, thou haſt hem proved by experience. Som- 
vodeneſle, by commendement of other jewels bad- time in doinge to thin owne perſon, in whiche thing 
ede, and vvelnctle in doinge. Stoundemele diſeſes | thou haſte founde matter of mokel diſeſe. Was nor 
vercth feverall houres in jſ ye. 
Nowe by my trouthe (qð I) this is wel declared, | tourne thy gode thoughtes? trewly ſhe hath wounded 


that my NMargarite is gode, for ſythen other ben the conſcience of manye, with tloriſhinge of mokill 
- code, and ſhe paſſeth many other in godenes and janglinge wordes: and gode worthe thanked 1 it for 


vertue, wherthrough by maner necellarye ſhe muſte no gloſe, T am gladde of my prudence thou haſte ſo 
be gode: and godencle of this Margarite is no- manly her veined. To me arte thou moche holden, 
thinge cles but vertue, whertore ſhe is vertuous, that in thy kinde courſe of gode meninge 1 returne 
and it there ſailed anye vertue in any fide, there were thy minde: I trowe ne had 1 ſhewed The thy Mar- 
ache of iattue: badde nothing e's is ne maye be but garite, thou haddeſt never returned. Of tirſte in 


Licke ard ante of gode ard godenefle, and ſo gode perfite joye was cver fayned love impacient, as 


onde ſhe have that ſame Jacke, that is to ſayne the water of Syloe, which ever more floweth with 
padde, and that mave not be, tor ſhe is gode, and ſtilneſte and privi noiſe ty] it come nyghe the brinke, 
chat is vode mic tunketh all pode, and ſo by com and than ginneth it fo out of mclare to bolne, with 
fFquance me {emeth vertuous, and no lache of vertue  novelleries ot chaungynge ſtormes, that in courſe 
o have. Bur the Sonne is not knowwe but he ſhine, of every renninge it 1s in po.nte to ſpil al his circuit 


ne vertuous herbes but they have ther kinde werch- | ot bankes. Thus tained love prively at the fulleſt ot 


moe, ne vettue but it ſtretche in _gocenefle or pro- his flowinge newe ſtormes debate to araiſe. And al 
{te to another, is no vertue. Than by al waies of; be it that Mercurius otten with whole underſtanding 


rofon, lichen mercic and pite ben moſte commended | knowen ſoche perillous matters, yet Veneriens ſo 
amonee. other virtues, and they might never ben luſtie ben and ſo leude in ther wyttes, that in ſoche 


ſhewed 1efrefhement of helpe, and of comforte, but thinges right litel or naught don they tele, and wri- 
nowe at my molte nede, and that is the kinde werk-; ten and cryen to ther felowes: here is blitle, here is 
inge of thoſe vertues, trewly | wene | ſhail not varie joye, and thus into one ſame errour mobel folke 
trom theſe [1C]PES, | V : . 

Frre ard if he yeve none hete, for fire is not de- ; of our pappes, that ben fallas and lying glole, ot 
med. The Sonne but he ſhine, tor ſonne is not ac- | whiche' mowe they not ſouke mylke of helthe, bus 
compted. Water but it wete, the name fhal ben |dedly venim and poyſon, corrupcion of ſorowe. 
chaunged. Vertue but it werche, of godenes dothe | Mylke of fallas is venim ot diſcete: Mylke ot lyinge 
it faile, and into his contrarie the name ſhal be re-| gloſe is venim of carrupcion. Lo what thinge com- 


- verſed, and theſe ben impoſſible: whertore the con- | cth out of theſe pappes: uſe we coveted collinges, 


tradictory that is neceſſarie, nedes mult J leve. Cer- |defire we and meddle we falſe wordes with ſote, 
tes (qð ſhe) in thy, perſon and out ot thy mouth 
theſe wordes lien well to bon fad, and in thine nn- |tained love, nedes of theſe ſurtettes ſikeneſſe muſt 


derſtandinge to be leved, as in entent of this Mar- |folow. Thus as an oxe to chy langoryng deth wer 


wordes heretikes and miſſemening peple, skleren and 


Thus tareth fayned love in 


fained love redily purreied, thy wittes to catch and 


they drawen. Come they ſaine, and be we dronken 


and ſote with falſe, trucly this is the ſorineſſe ot 


garite alone: and here now my fpech in concluſion 
ot theſe worde. 


F theſe thyyges (qð ſhe) that me liſt nowe toſhewe 


openly, ſhal be tounde the matter of thy ſicke— 


nelle, and what ſhal ben the medicin that maye be 


thou drawen, the ſore of the ſmoke hath The al de- 
taled. Ever the deper thou ſomtime wadelt, the ſo- 
ner thou it founde: yt it had The killed it had be li- 
tell wonder. But on that other {ide my trewe ſer- 
vauntes not faynen ne diſcere conne, iothly ther do- 
ing is open, my toundement cindurcth, be the bur- 

= | then 
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then never ſo grete, cver in one it laſteth: it yevethj heven togither ſhul they dwel petpetuelli, without a- 
lyfe and blisfa!l godeneſſe in the laſt endes, though. ny ymaginat' e yrel in any hahe. Theſe times ate 
the ginninges ben ſharpe. Thus of two contraries | tour, by tho tlire dayes, that our God was cloled 
contrarie ben the efteftes. And fo thilke Margarie| in verche, and in the thirde atote, wewinge our te— 
hon ſerveſt, ſhal fene The by her ſervice out ot Pt furrect on to joy and blitle of tho chat it deferven by 
rillous tribulacion delyvered, bycauſe of her ſerviceſ his merciable grace. So this leude boke in thre 
into newe diſeſc fallen, by hope of amendemente in marters accordaunt to tho tymes, lightely by a pode 
the laſte ende with joyc to be gladded, whertore Of { inter maye ben vndcltande, as in the tirite etroure 
kinde pure her mercy with grace of gode helpe ſhall! gf mitle-going is ſhewed, with {orow tw] pine poriſh- 
ſhe graunt, and elles I ſha! her fo ſtraine, that with ed is, crieth after mercie. 
pite ſhall ſhe ben amaiſtred. Remembre in thine in gode wave proved, whiche is tailing without deterte, 
| hcrte howe horrible fomeryme to thine Margarite thilke firſt mile amepding in correc on of tho crtouts, | | 
*. 3 thou treſpaſeſt, and in a gret wife ayenſt her thou for- and eycn ww aye to bringe with comtorte of welfare, 
4 | --fereſt: clepe aven thy minde, and hnowe thine one into amendemente wexinge. 
1 : gyltes. What god.nes, what bountic, with mok<ell i and blifle; graunted to him that wel canne deferve it, 
I - folowing pyte founde thou in that tyme? Were thou | and hath lavorr of underfiandiny in the tym of grace. 1 
bw not godely accepted into grace? By my pluckynge Thus in joye of my thirde boke ſhall the matter be | all 
2 Was ſhe to foryeveneſſe enclined. And after J her; till it ende. But (pcciall caute I have in my herte to 
_— ſtired to drawe The to houſe, and yet wendeſt thou; mike this proceiic of a Margarit perle, that is ſo pre- | 
utterlie for cyer have ben refuſed, But wel thou} cious a gemme with clere and litell {{on.s, of whiche 7 it 
wolte, ſithen that | in ſoche ſharpe aiſcſe might ſo ſtones or jewel the tonges of us naſiſh peple tourn- | | i} 
gretelye avayle, what thinkeſte in thy wyt? Howe | cth the right names, and clepeth nem Maurvgeryte : | | 
Corres maye my witte ſtretch? And thou lach not on| peries: thus varieth our ſpech from mans other: fans 
N thy lide I wol make The knowe; Certes in thy gode gages. For trewely Latin, Frenche and manve mo 
| bering woll accorde with tlic pſauter, have found other langages clepeth hem Margery perles the 
David in my ſervice true, and with holy oyle of pece name Margarite or Margrit perles: wherfore in that 
and of reſt longe by him deſired, utt. riy he ſhal os a- denominacion I woll me accorde to other mens tonges 
noynted. Truſte wel to me, aud! wo! The not falle, in that name cleping. Theſe clerkes that treten of 
The lening of the firſt way wyth gode hert of con- hindes, and ſtudien out the piopertie ther of thingee, 
tinuance, that I f. in The grounded, this purpoſe to ſame the Margarit is a Ivtc} white pefle, thonohout 
partourme, draweth me by maner of conltraininge, ! hoo and round, and vertuous, ang on the Se-tides 
4 that nedes muſt I ben thine helper: although mirthe in the Morc Britain in muckle fhelles of the lWrenly 
a whyle be taryed, it ſhal come at foche ceſon, that dewe the beſt ben engendred: in which by experi- 
42 thy thought ſhal ben joyed, and wolde never God, ence ben ſounde thre faire voi tus, One is, it yeverh 
# a ſithen thyne herte to my re ſones arne aſſented, and o- comtorte to the felynge (pirites in bodily perſones of © 
FN penly haſte confeſſed thyne amiſſe goynge, and now *reaſon. Another is gode, it 18 proſitabie helth ayenſt 
cricſt after mercy but yt mercy folowcd: thy bliſſe paſſions of foric mens hortes. And the thirde it is 
= ſhal ben redy ywis, thou ne woſt how ſone. ]ned-<tull and noble in ſtaunchmac of blode, there 
4 | Noce be a gode chylde Irede. The kind of ver- elles to moche woldc out ren. To which perle and 
tues in thy Margaryte rcherſcd, by ſtrength ot me in vertnes me liſt to liken at this tyme Philo/opliye with 
thy perſone ſhul werche. Comtort The in thys, for] her thre ſpecies, that is naturel!, and moral, and res 
thou mayſt not miſcarie. And theſe wordes laid, ſonable: of whiche thinges hor what ſane theſe 
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In the ſeconde is grace 


And in the thrde ſoye | 1 


toys ſtreight her on lengch and reſted a.while. WIA grete clerkes. Pluloſopſic 10 monie divinly 
| | | and many thinges joyncd with itudte of gode living, 
4 Tizas endeth the ſeconde boke. and this ftante in two hinges, that 15 comme and 
: | | | opinion: conmmee is whan athing by certane ron. 
; 3 2 * n N . „ . . S „ , „ ES” 15 conc.veod. | Bac wretches, and oles, way leude 
9 ee e eee dee e ee e reg B39: men many Wil caticeye a thing and maintain it as for 
| . | X a fothc, though relon be in the contrarie, vwhertore 
Here aſter toiowcth the thirde boke⸗ conniuge is a {iraunger. Opinion 1S while a thing 


. | | | is in non certaine, and hidde from mens very know- 
F nombre ſaine theſe clerxes that it is nature! eginge, and by no parhte ren fully declared, as 
ſome of diſcret thinges, as in tellinge ohe, thus: if the ſonne be to mokel as men wenen, or cls 
two, thre, and fo forth: but among all nombres thre if it be more thin the erthe. For in fothncs the cer- 
is determined for moſte certain. Wheriore in nom- ta ine quantite of the Planet is unknowen to erthly 
hre certaine this werke of mv belye Ieudenciic Ithynke | dwellers, and yet by opinion of ſome menne it 1e 
to ende and pertonrmec. - | | holden for more than midde erih. The firſte ſpeec 
Enſample by this worlde in thre tymes is divided :| of Phioſophic is natinet, which in kindly thinves 
Of whiche the firſte 1s cieped D-omacian, that is tof treten, and ſhewerth cauſes of heven, and ſtrenoth 
ſay, going out of trow waye, and ll that tho deiden | of kindely courſe: as by arſmettifis, veometry, mu- 


in hell were they puniſhed for a manne's ſinne, tyl] gre, and by alironomve, techeth waies and courſe. of 

grace and mercy fette hem thence, and there ended | hevens, of planctes and ot ſtetres aboute heven and 

the firſt time. The ſecond time laſteth from the com- | erthe, and other elementes. hie ſecond ſpece is 

ming of merciable grace, unty} the ende of tranſito | morall, whiche in order of livin” mancrs techeth, 5 
rie time, in which is ſhewed the true way in fordo- and by rclon proveth vertites of fue wolle worthy | | 
inge of the badde, and that is ycleped tyme of grace: in our living, whichc ben Prudence, piltice, Tempe- | 
and that thinge 15 not yeven by delcrte ot yeldinge | raunce, and ſtrength. Prudence 15.90; ly wildoine 
one benefite for another, but onely through godeneſſe 11 KNOWIDGC oi thinges Strength. VOY th at adver- 
of the yever of grace in thilke tyme. Who ſo can ſitccs aliche even. Temperavnce d-throicth beftiall 
wel underſtand, is ſhapen to be ſaved in ſouled blyHe. [lyving with eſie bering. And Jaſtice erg fully ju 
The thirde tyme ſhal gin when tranſitorie thinges of eth, and jud ginge departeth to every wight that, tit 
worldes han made ther ende, and that ſhal ben in ſis his owne. The thirde ſhece rowneth into rem of 
joy, glory, and rede both body and ſoule, that e [underſtanding althinges to be fad ontario, 
han Keren the time of grace. And thus in that | and that in two thinges i; divided: nei art, ano- 


ther 


——U—u ...! 
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ther is rhctorique, in which two al lawes of man's 
reſon ben grounded or cle maintained. And tor this 
oke ie all of love, and theratter bereth his name, 
and Philofophic and law muſt herto accorden by ther 
cictgial diſcripcions: as Philoſophic tor love ot wie: 
dome is declared: Lawe for maintainaunce of pece 
iS holde, and theſe with love muite nocs acorden, 
thertorc of *hem in this place have touched. Ordre 
ot homly thinges and honeſt mancr of living in ver- 
tuc, with righttull judgement in cauſes, and protita- 


Ihe Teſtament of I ove. 


ble admunſtracion in comunalties of relmés and ci— 


ties, by cvenhede profitably to rains, nat by ſinguler] fend me water into the cop of th 
avauntage, ne by privy envy, ne by foleyn putpoe im ] f15!l urine tn 


— — — ſ— 


—ä ͤ) PER 


— . 


OS — — 


roche, may lightly fele noble 
ymaginacion cloſed. 
But tor my boke ſhall be of joye (as ſaid) and 
I fo terre ſet irothylke place, fro whens gladnes ſuould 
come, my corde is to ſhort to let my boket onghr 
cat che ot that water, and fewe menne be abouten Th | 
corde to eche, and many in ful purpoſe ben redy 
Mörter to make, and to encloſe th” enter 1 wv 
boket of joye nothinge ſhulde catch but empt f 2 
tutne my careful ſorowes to encreſe, and it die tor 
pain, that wer gladnes at ther hertes Gode lord, 
iſe mountaines, and 


of matter in my leude 


crot my thruſtes to ſta 


nch: and {cy 
of godencs of 
ſay more, the 
How dare my 


coveulc of worſhip or of godes ben diſpoſed in open} thefe by comtortable welles into helth 
rule ſkewed, by love, Philoſophic ,and law, and yet{ m!7 f44:our am I holpen. And yer 1 
love totorn al other. Whertore as ſuſtern in unite they, noute of joy to Me is not opencd. 
acorden, and one ende, that is pece and rett, che) 


cauſen norisſhinge, and in the joye mainteinen to. 
endure. Nowe than, as I have declared my boks 


àcordeth with diſcripcion ot thre tlunges, ang, 
the Margarit in vertue 18 likened to Pijyloiophic; 


11 % 


with the thre. ſpeces. In whiche matters cvcr, 


en to. mere? tor over ſobbynges 


forowtul! goſt than in any mater of gladneſſe thyny- 

| for obby and complaintcs be 
ready Ferre nm ms meditacions, as werbles in many- 
rolde ſtomdes comming about I wort than. And ther- 
tote what maner ot joe coude endite, but yet at dore 
mal noche, it the key of David wolde the locke 


4 - . 2 1 p - SE 1 
thre ſondry maners ſhel be lykencd, that is to faye,| keth. Now to Goddes laude a 
lawe, right, and cuſtome, v-hich.1 wol declare. Al] fite of the reders, amendem 


; C0 8 5 "ot . 1 Jer 
cleped: But lawe of kinde 15 comen to every nation, Name!y mn lorow.. 
as .omuncton 6. man and woman in love, Inccethion | love, by longe tine of ſerwige in termes | thinke to 


-tirenoth takin or lent, and this lawe ameng 2 other; 


twei ben acordaunt with bodily refon, and the unſhyt, and he bring me in, whicke that childrens 
thirde with the ſoule: But in conclution of my boke|, tonge's bothe opcneth and clotfeth. Whose ſpirite 
and of this Margarit perle, in knitting top1der law by | where he wit worcheth, departinge godely as him li- 
nd reverence, pro- 
| : Kent of manners of the hc- 
that is law cometh of Godd's ordinaunce by xindely | rers, encrehing of worſhip among love's fe vauntes, 
worching, and thilke thinges ordained by man's wittes| releving Of my herte into grace of wy jewel, and 
arnc icleped right, iche is ordayned by many maners, trenſhip pleſaunce of this perle, Jam itered in this 
and in conſtitution writen: But cultome isa hinge that 

js accepted tor right or tor lawc,tthcraslawe and right 
failen, and ther is no diſterence, whether it come ot 
ſcripture or of reſon. Whertore it ſheweth that Jaw 
is kindly governannce: right cometl. out ot manne's 
probable rclon: and cuſtome is of comen ulage by 
length of time uſed, and cuſtome nat write is ulage 
and if it be writte conſtitucion it is ywriten and = 


making, and for nothing els: and yi any code thing 
to mennes ling in this leripture be founde, thank 
eth the maiſter of grace which that of the god, 
and al other 15 authour, and principal docr. And it 
any thing be inſufficient or els myllyking, wit The 
that the leudneſſe of myne unable conning, for body 
in diſeſe ano;eth the underſtanding in ſoule. A dil- 
eſely habytacion lereth the wittes many chingcs, and 

The cuſtome never the later Ot 


: . . . , s g g 2 j i IS hs ob bs _ 0 4 22 ' , 
of chüldten in inheritance, reſt tucion of thinge by! purine, whiche ben lively to yeve underſtanding in 


halte the foveramelt gre in warſhip, whicke lawe be— 


vet never lor no chaunging of time, cane. ſothe 
in ordaining of liwe wasto cohft ratte mens bardinetic 


| 
Lan at the beginning. of reſonable ereture, it varycul M hortore not ſhe tor my bol, bur this boke tor her 


— ; K 5 . A — a 
Other theyngss. But nowe to enform Tic of this. 


Margarite's godenes, | may her pot halte pra 
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1s worthy to be commended, tho my boke be leude: 


right as thinges nat for places, but placcs 5 
into pece, and withdrawinge his vel will, and turn-! 


confirmed, ne nothinge denied but contraryou!tie of 


OULU tO be defined and praited. 
ung malice into godenefle, and that imocence ticerly. f | 
withoutn tencful anoy amonge ſhrewes late! might, N 
inhabyte by protcacion of tate condudte, jo that 

ſhrewes harwe for harme by br:dele ot terdeneite 
ſhulden reſtraine. But torſothe in kindly law no- 
thinge is commended, but ſoche as Godde's wil hath 


| 
i 


underſtonde. 
gour, and me wondreth why thou lo lightly patlcit 
in the law.  Sothive (gd) my wit is leude, and! 
am right blind, and that mater depe, how ſhuld I 


than have waded, lightly might 1 have drenched and 
Goadc's will in heven : eke than ail lawes or cuſtome, lpilt ther my ſeit. Lea (qS ſhe) I ſhall helpe The 


or els conſtitucion by uſage, or K rytyng, that CONF) tO ſwime. For right 45 la bee puniſheth brckers of 
trarien law of kinde, uiterly ben repugnaunt and ad- Precept''S, ana the contrary docrs of the writen con— 


verſary io our Godd's wil of heven. Tiewly law of fiwancons: richt ſo ayenward, Jaw rewardeth and 


kind for Godde's own luſty will is verily to maintaine| yever1 mede to *hem that law ſtrengthen. By one 
under whiche lawe (and unworthy) bothe protetle, Jaw this rebel is puniſhed and this innocent is mede, 


and reguler arn obediencer and bounden to tlus Mar-, the ſhre ve is emprifoncd and this rigktfull is corown- | 
garit perle, and by knotte of love's ſtatutes and ſta- ed. The fame lawe that joyneth hy wedloke wyth- 


bliſhment in kinde, whiche that godely maye not ben out torſakyng | 
withſetten. Lo! under this bonde am I conſtrained don bycaute ot divorſe, both demed and declared. 
to aby de, and man under lyvinge lane ruled, by that Ye ye (qd }) I finde in no lawe to mede en 


| 
lawe oweth after deſertes to ben rewarded by pain Ward 


d re- 
e ir. godenes the giltie of deſertes. Folic (ꝗð 


or by mede, but if mercie weyve the paine: ſo than ſhe) giltie converted in your law, mykel merite de- 
by parte reſontulli maye be ſey, that mercy both ſerveth. Alſo Pauly of Rome was corowned, that 
right and lawe patleth. Th' entent of al theſe mat- by lum the mainteiners of Pompeius weren known 


ters is, the leſt clere underſtanding to weten at th. and diltro:ed: and yet totorn was this Paulin chete 
cnde of thysthirde boke tul knowinge thorow Godde's| of Pompeius counſailc. This lawe in Rome hath 
grace I think to make never the later, yet if theſe; yet his name of meſuring in mede, the bewraying 


' thinges han a gode and a ſleight inſeer, whiche that; of the con{piracv. ordained by tho ſenatours the 


cannc ſouke hon) ot the hard ſtone, oylie ot the drie deth. Julius Caiar is acompted into Cato 


(qd love) trevecly thy wordes J have well 
Certes-me_thinketh *hem ryght 


g, the ſame law yeveth libel of departi- - 


ns righ:- 
Wiſenene 
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weiſneſſe, tor ever in trouthe tor: het! his name a- 
monge the knowers ot ren.  Perdiccas was corow t1- 
ed in the heritage of Alexander the great, for telling 
Ot 4 privy hate that king Porrus tO Alexander hadac. 
VWhcrtore every - ight by reſon ot law after . is right- 
wiſenes apertly lis mede mae ch alchge-: and 10 
thou that maintaineſt law of Kinde, and Fharfack 


diſeſe haſt ſuftred in the law, reward is worthy to be 
rewarded and orcaincd , and n thy ne 


might thou chalenge. Certes (g I) this have I v 
erhed, and ever hensforward ! Wall draw me t 


atter in * hed Of will to abide this lawe b boch 


m4! tain an (| 3 and 10 hope I be {} Cl tre into 


your: grace, we! deicrving no worinp ot a wiao!t., 


without de dell compulſion duch mec Kal: LO b + 


by conſtitucion gode ſervice into Frofitc 5 avaun— 
tage ſtretch, utterly many men it demen to liave 
more de ſert of mede, than gode wil nat comp 1:04 
Se now (qð 1) how. may men liolden oft this the 
contrary And what is gode {crvice? Ot You wok. 
here this queſtion declared I ſhall ſay The (q) ne 
in a4 tcw WOrucs, reſonable W Orkinges in Piet. Ines 
and prot: te of thy ſorcraine. How fhuld 1 11:11: P<1- 
forme (q {)? right wel Ax ſhe) and here me now 
4 lytell. It is bardely (qS ſhe to underftinde) tha: 
right as mater by due overchainginges tolow ein 1s 
pertecc.on and his forme: right [0 EVery man by right. 
tul werkinges ought TO folow the lctul d clires TH [1] 
hert, ard ſe totorne to what ende he Golem thy 10 
many times hc that loxieth nat after th' ende, but ut. 


terly tlierof is unhnowen, betalleth often many y vols 


to don, Wherthiough er he be ware, ſham! ulli hie is 
confounded, ti end therot neden to be before lo 
to every deſire of ſoch torſight in god fervice-tlre 
thinges ſpecially nedeth to be rulers in his werkes 
Firſt that he do gode, next that he do by election in 
his owne liert, and the thirde that hC do pode 
withouten any lurquecry in thoughtes. That YOu 
= werkcs ſhu!den be gode in f{ervice, or in any ocher 
acres, authorities many may. be aleged, never the 
latter, by reſon thus may it be mewed. AI -vour 
werkes be cleped ſeco nd, and movin in tertue of 
the firſt wercher, which in gode works wronght 1 64 
to procede, and riglic ſo „our werkes moren Mito 
vertue of the laſt ende, and right in the firſt wor! 
ing wer nat, no man ſhuld in the Kcond werche. 
Right. ſo but ye feed to what ende, and fon tet 
godenes cloſed, ye ſhulde ho more retch what ve 
wrought, but the ginning | 
Mal it cole in the laſt ende, if it be Wel contideed 
Wherfore the my dle, if other wayes ite draw than a 


cordaunt to thb endes, there ſtinteth the conrte of 


an weith 9 Ode; And tiere 


8 
— * 
2 
fg 


gode, and another maner courſe cntreth, and ſo it is | |. 


à party by him iclve, and every part be nat acordai! 


to his al, is fonle and ought 0 DE eſchewe, wil. 
fore every thing that is wro git it 
nat, PSs, OR to th' endes of n 
and ought to be withdraw. "Thus tlie perions tizat 
neither don gode ne harme, ſhamen foule ter ma- 
king: Whertfore without wor: 11: ©. ot gode actes in 
ode ſervice, may no man ben acccp ted Pre wel 
the ilke that han might to do gode, and done it nüt. 
the crowne of worſhyp ſhal be take from hem, ang 
with ſhame ſhul they be anulled. And fo to mull 
one werke accordant with his endes, everye gode fer- 
vaunt by reſon ot confequence mutt do god Ned. 


fy 
« 
! 
21 
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hole, it is foule, 
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Certes it ſuſfiſeth not alone to do gode, but god 
withal folow, the thanke of gde (ls in noun 


he deſerveth: For riglit as al your being come tion | 


the greteſt gode, in whom al godencs is cloſed, tit ht 
ſo your endes ben directe to the fame gode. Ariito- 
tell determineth that ende and gode ben one, and 
convertible in underſtand! ing, and he that in wil doth 
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that Ben den by our fre choice comen noting Ot” 
neceflitie, but oncly by Wu: how matic this ſtande to- 


* 
Stier and fo. me thinx<th-.truly, - that tre choice 
tully repügneth Godde's forweting. Truly, ladie, 


meſemethithei moe not Itande. togithier. 


Ven gan love nigh me-nere, and with a noble 
J couhtenaunce of: viſage and himmes, dreſfed 
her nighie ny littyng place Take tortize (g he) 
thy pennc, and redily write theſe wordes, for it 
God Woll, I ſhall *hem ſo entorme to The, that thy 
Iendencile, whiche IJ have underſtand in that matter, 
Mall openly. be clered, and thy fight in full loking 
thern amended. Firit, if thiou thinke that Godde's 
prefcicnce-. repugne libertie of  arbitric of arbitre- 
ment, it is impoſſible that thei ſhowld accord in on- 
hed of {othe to underftandyng. Ye (q» 1) torſoth 
ſo it conceve. Well (g' ſhe) it thilke impoſſible 
were awaie, the repugnaunce.: that ſemeth to be 
therein, wer utrerly removed. Shew me th' abſence 
ot that impollibilitic (qed 1). So (q$ ſhe) I ſhall. 
Now T{uppole that tine mowe [lands togither, pre— 
ſcience of God; whom tolowerh necefſitie of things 
coming, and lbertic of arburement, through whiche 
thou bulevelt many thynges to be without neceſfſitie. 
Bothe theſe propolicions be ſothe (qed I) and well 
mowe tand tog ier, wherctorc this caſe as poflible 
L admit. Truely (q> ſhe) and this caſe is impoſli— 
ble. How ſo (q 1)? For hercot (q ð ſhe) tolow- 
cth and. wexeth an other impoſſible. Prove me that 
(q$ 1); That I ſhall (qd ſhc) tor ſome thyng 1s 
comyng without neceſſitie, and God wote that to- 
fornc, tor all thing comyng he before wor, and that 
lie betorne wot of neceſſitie is coming: as he beforn 
wot, be the calc by neccilary mancr-.then, or els 
thorowe neceſſitie, is ſomthing to be without necel- 
ſitie, and whierto. cvery wight that hath gode un- 
derllandyng, 1s feen theſe thinges to be repugnaunt. 
Prefcience. of God, which that foloweth nec flirie, 
and libertie of arbitrement, tro which is removed ne- 


ceſlitie, tor. truly it is neceſlarie, that God have for- 


weting of thinge, withouten any neceffitie comming. 
Ye (qS I) but yet remeve ye not awaie ro mine 
und.ritanding, the neceſſitie followyng Godde's be- 
fore weting, as thus. God: betorne wote me in fer- 
vice of Lore, to he bounden tothis Margarite perle, 


and therctote by nec ſſitie thus to love am I bound, 
and it 1 not had loved, through neceſſitie had I ben 


kept from all lo ededes Certes (q$ Love) bicauſe 
this matter is gode and neccflary to declare, | think 
herein wel to abide, and not lightlie to patic. Thou 
malt not (q ſhe) ſaie all onely God betorne wote 
me to be a lover, or no lover, but thus: God be- 
forne wote me to be 2 lover, without neceflitie. And 
ſo it followeth, whithcr thou love, or not love, every 
of hem is and ſhal be. But now thou ſceſt the im- 
poſſibilitie of the caſe, and the poſſibilitie oft thilke 
that thou wendeſt had ben impoſſible, wheretore the 
repugnaunce is adnlied. Ye (q$ I) and yet doe 


ye not awaie the ſtrength of neceſſitie, When it is 


ſaid, though neceflirie it is me in love to abide, or 
not to love without necefſitic, tor God betorn wote 
it This mancr of neceſſitie for ſothe ſemeth to lome 
men into coaccion, that is to ſaine, conſtrainyng, or 
cls prohibicton that is defendyng, wherefore neccth- 
tie is me to love of wil. I underſtande me to be 
conſtrained, by ſome privie ſirengthe, to the will of 


lovyng, and it no love, tO be detended from the 


will of loving, and fo through neceſſitie me ſemeth 
to love tor | love, or cls not to love, if I not love, 
whercthrough ncitherthanke ne maugre in tho thynges 
maie I deſerve. | 

Now (q ſhe) thou ſhalte well underſtande that 


oſten we laine thyng, through neceſſitie, to be that 


betorne were; it is not to underſtande 
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by no ſtre ngthe to be neither is coarted, ne conſtrain- 
an and thorowe necctlitic not to be, that Wich no 
actfendyng 18 removed, tor we ſaine, it 15 thorowe 
neceſſitie, GOD. to be immortalle, nought ded- 
liche, and it 1s neceſhtie, God to be righttull, but 
not that any ſtrengthe of violente mancr conſtraineth 
him to be immortal, or defendeth hym to be un- 
rightfal, tor nothing mae make him dedly or un— 
rignttull. Right lo if 1 ſaie through neceſſitie is The 
to be a lover or cls none, only thorow will, as God 
- wet not le, that any 
thing defendcth or forbit The thy wil, Which hal 
not be, or els conſtrainech it to be, which ſhal be: 
that [ame thing torfoth God betore wot, whiche he 
Dbetorne ſceth, any thyng commende of onely wille, 
that wil neither is conſtrained ne defended through 
any other thinge. And ſo through libertie of arbi— 
trement it is doe, that is doen of wil. And truc— 
ly, my gode child, it theſe thynges be wel under— 
ſtand; | wene that none inconvenient ſhalt thou 
finde, betwene Godde's torweting, and libertic of 
arbitrement, wheretore, I wote well thei maie tande 
tgreer. Allo farthermore, who that underſtand vne 
ot pieſcience properliche conſidereth, through the 
ſame wiſe, that any thing be afore wiſt, is ſaicd for 
to be comyng, It is pronounced, there is nothing 
totorne wiſt, but thyng commyng, forewctyns is but 
of trouth, doubt maic not be wilt: wheretorc, When 
L fey; that God roforn wot any thyng, through nc- 
ceilitie is thilke thing to be comming, all is one 
if I (ey, if it ſhal be, but this neceffitic neither con- 
ſtraincth, ne defendeth any thing to be, or not to 
be. Thertore ſothly if love is put to be, it is ſaied 
of neceſſitie to be, or els for it is put not to be, it 
is affirmed not to be of neceſſitie: not for that neceſ.- 
litie con{traineth or defendeth, love to be, or not to 
be. For when J faic, if love ſhal be of neceſſitie it 
ſhal be, here tolowerh neceſſitie. The thinge toforne 
put, it is as moche to ſaie, as if it were thus pro- 
nounced, that tiung ſhall be: none other thing ſigni- 
fieth this neceſſitie but onely thus, that ſhall be maic 
not togi der be and not be. Evenliche alſo it is ſoth. 


[love was and is, and ſhal be, not of neceſſitie, and 


ned is to have be all that was, and nedeful is to 
be all that is, and coming to all that ſhall be: and ic 
s not the {ame to ſaie, love to be paſſed, and love 
palled to be paſted, or love preſent to be preſent, 
and love to be preſent, or els love to be commyng, 
and. love comming to be commyng: divertite in ſet— 
ting of wordes maketh divertitic in underſtanding 
altho in the fame ſentence thei accorden of ſignifica- | 
cion, right as it is not all one, love ſore to be 
{wete, and love to be ſwete: for moch lore is bitter 
and {orowtull ere hertes ben eſed, and yet it gladderi 
thilk forowtull hert on ſoche love to thinke. Forſothi 
(q> ) otherwhile I have had mokell blifle in hert of 
love, that ſtoundmele hath me ſorily anoied: and 
certes, lady, for I ſe my felt thus knit, with this 
Margarite perle, as by bonde of your ſervice, and 
ot no libertic ot will, my hert will now not accorde 
this ſervice to love. I can demin in my felt none 
otherwite, bur tlirough neceſſitie am I conſtrained, 
in this fervice to abide. But alas! then, if I throuch 
nedctull compulſion, mangre me, be with holde, jit- 
tle thanke tor all my grete travaile have I then deſer- 
ved. Now (qd this ladie) I ſaie as 1 ſaied: Mc 
liketh this matter to declare at the full, and why? 
For many men have had divers fantaſies and reſone, 
bothe on one ſide therot, and in the other. Or 
which right ſone | trowe, if thon wilt underſtand, 
thou ſhalt con yeve the:{lentence, to the partie more 
probable by reton, and in ſothe knowing, by that 
have of this matter maked an ende. Certes (q> !) 
of theſe thinges long have I had grete luſte to b. ler 
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ned, for yet [ wene Goddc's will and his preicience! Now then, wien on 111 
v4 & 1 


ane, that God betorne 
accordeth with my ſervice, in lovynge ot this Pre-{ wote hung COM nyng ncdetull” s ta bs: © | 
cious Margarite perle, after whom ever in my herte vcr thetetore mae wo Ras : ths ” 5 
with thuriting en wete 1 doe brenne, and Waft— tayng to be threuh 3 eie 5 8 a 
yng | langour and fade, and the daic ot my deſti- xing commurio mat 0 PE He be 9 
nie, in deth or in joye, J abide ; but yet in the ende vai, for it Ze hi tame! = {x he ö ö = 


Jam comtorted be my ſuppoſaile in bliſſe, and in 45 H wb ſaie thus: I (od 0 5 ine 0 = 


joye to determine after my delircs. That in nedetull is that to be co. um: mn | 
— 1 144 \ 0 [ Fre 
(9ð Love) haſtelie to The neigh, God graunt Ot ole erh nor tit or / 
eth not that pretsience o. 601. thind tionen 


his grace and mcrcic, an d tin! 9 ſha bc my pr alot; dt 14 | IVC: 77; eto bets Comp to Ta ' R , 
6 & % CW. 111 =» 1 44 Ti 1 ' 

thou be lixencd in herte at thine own wil. But Al ches communis. vr 55 
8 1 WR 1725 | 7 UNE CCNMDEDNCTIOFE Ao brforn Word 
now to cntorme The im this. matter (q this Lad. e)| every ching comine. tio "I G 
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thou woſte wacre L ict, that was love to be IWete, he betorn wot::contino 1 tre i 3 3 3 
and love ſwete to be W 1s not all one for tofcreture. Certes 8 chefs „„ dp 2 . 
ſaie: For à tre is not alwaie by necetlitic w hite, ſom- ceſlitie, have a e . 1 LE „„ 

time er it wer White, it migat have be rot W 11! Is vou den duen man actines 0 Ss 5 18 
and after time it 15 white, it mate be not wi tet but V! Tem od 59 8 are 42 , 9 
a white tre ever more nedet ulis to be inte: or tuen a N Wh x - IE ere | 
neither totornc ne atter it was White, migut tbo io: this makter (a tlie en 5 15 g * . 
gi der white and not white. Allo lore by necellitie right a8 iris 10 5 1 8 688 5 8 3 ut 


1S not pretent as now 1m The, Or erlitt Wer Precht ny more mn man tungs is got Rettet n ro 


1 1 
it might have be, that it hound rot not have be, ehe Hat level, and Fer tif z mr 


and yet It N be, that it flat noc be pil ut: but be, viii that God Ww oller to be 1 
thy love pref: nt, whiche to her Margarite The bath til ; that man woll n tho n 55 158 A 15 
bound, nedctull is to be prdclent. Truly ſome dong bath put into mabbe ub 56 C*Virñ 10 
of accion, not by neceſſitie is coming tarre toon it man wo! lobe” at lie e 5 13 
be, it maie be that it ſhal not be coming : thing tors that ie love VVV - 1 
ſoth coming nedciu!l is to be com ng, tor it maic dfpalicions Fot Why e de eh cen 10 5 
not be that coming fhall not be coming. And right mae not be, When hen Ol he W „ : Hi 
as I have ſaied ot preſent and of future tymes, the no neceifftie i be coolant. e 3 OD ny 
ſame ſentence in ſothnetle is of the preterit, that is Wiln, and hewoll th? ct cor; 8 8 55 0 
to fay, time paſſed, tor thing paſſed mult nedes be js it nedctall Wil of man 0 446 5 | oo DOG, 11 
| paticd, and cr it were it might have not be, where-- that he Woll IS N 51 oh . . - 
tore it ſhould not have pailed. Night o when Love 1c<ihitre 1 m. ins Werkerin tor; 1 biet N ) 


comyng, is ſaied of love that is to come, nedctull is altho he Woll it not Wien necellime ( x 400 
to be that is ſaid, for thing comming never is not how (i. nt it in lote of thun. ill Ne 5 155 
commyng, and 0 oft the ſame thyng we ſaine of Joven wil W OLIFC Choe jn hert. AV 480 75 95 
| the {ame ; as when we ſaine every man is a man, Or torow ncechiiric, | praic vou;:Eadic co FE 85 
every lover is a lover, ſo muſt it be nedes, in no this queſtion te äffelle ro 0 5 5 b | 
waie maic he be man, and no man togithcr. And blivciy ; right as men 5 „5 3 3 
if it be not by neceſſitie, that is to lay, nedctul al {© {4 rot love of wil thorowe. ti i 
thing comming to be comming, then {ome thyn: F.necRing ww 1147750 eine e e 0 1 whe 
comming is not comming, and that is impolſibl.. it ht with Sole Weill it EBLr on 5 t ne 
right as theſe termes Nee neceſſitie, and necett. +-athough: that lie tocth it e . : 
rie, betoken and ſignifiyng nedes to be, and it mare Rat ten in wiv ne, it e nchen f 3 
not otherwiſe be. Right theſe terms, mpolfible that he 82 not: 1e 40 ſyn 01 5 8 = 

lignifieth, that thing is not, and by no waic-maie it mancr nectiry 44 VT 
be, then through perte neccihte, all ting cOmmin 8 Newer t the 3 Ia 1 fot ty, 7 ge 8 E 6511 75 he 17 
is comming, but that is by neccilitic, to' 1 . ith! 15 neceflary-hnm' ic ne, but Tee or 0 4 | 


nothing to To conltrained:-. Le! When that com- nie nuthin; Hülttahn l ne det nden 
myng is ſaicd of thyng, not alwaic thinge th rot, hirivhe fo tht; kin that tree 
Soy , "= 1:1 NV lie! | : «1414 


neceſſitie is, altho it be comyng.. For it I ſuic of hot marc, not wil „ e ee ali a Ss 
morowe, love 15 comyng in this Maro garite” S herte, | mai Not wenne, nt the to WHLC tele! Oo - 105 
not therefore through ncceſſitic ſhall thilke love be impollibie to hym it is one thing, att ke nn 4 
yet it maie be that it ſpall not bc, altho it were co-| Wine, be maic not Wile: but tik 6 ww 1 50 A 8 
myng. Neverthelatcr, ſometyme it is ſothe, char tan 5: jJorampothblete hym it 18 one ng and the 
ſome thy ng bc of neceſſitie, that 15 ſa 1a tO come: fame to. Hine, nd Not 10 Wine. 2 - 


and it | ſale to morowe be co. mmyng the rilyng OI 1 he-wetxetorfoth: Of will to whom it 10 


: 1 x ' eve, 
the Sonne. It thertore with neccilitic I PrONOUCo that IU De-ti;at: jr Hat l! in Will, aud that! FORT 11 


commyng of thyng to come, in this mancr love to|roluntaric. ot ſpontanie-ir:35, ter by kent ie 
morne commyng In thinc Mauroarit E, to The * arde is doe, that is to fle, With ood of „hot cohftr 1 
by neceſſitie 15 commyng, or els the r1 ſyng of the led: then by-wilno "confirm 4, it 180 rin $4 
Sonne to morn comming through necefiitic is com- ſbe, and that 4s it in le not Kbeirher be, teh nee 


41140 


. a , 2 : Ce 4 
myng. [ove {othlic, whichc maic not be of nece htc [MC maketh bert Of u II, Wicht rl: horn the 
alone tollowyng , through neceſſitè com IMYNg tis made Werren, thcr m Sht harte Den (elne et Ahne 
certain. For future ot tuture is ſaid, that 15 to (a; ne, God tlien, which that KoOwoth all tric 0 17 72 


commyng of commyng is ſaid: as if to MOrLoWwe|t.yng but truths; all theſe tinges, 45 ther argc tray 


commyng, is through neceſſite coming it is. Ariliug | tunic, or necetlarie light, and avhetecth to N 


of the Sonne through two neceſſities in commyng, it 1s and ſo with thefcethinges Well confillered fa 5, 5 
to underſtande, that one 1s to forgoyng necc ſſite, whiche fat the fülle, that without all matte re FER 
maketh-thing to be, therefore it ſhall be, for nedetulll God betone w oic al mauer things ben de 1. 
is that it be. An other is folowyng necellitic will, whiche afornc tlie i weten, might liabe ben Ee! 
which nothing conſtraineth to be, and ſo by nec! 4 tics ſhould! be, and yet ben JI ieee der 
ſitie it is to come, Why? tor it is to come. 


ncceſlitie, from frewill diſcende d. 
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a The feftament of Ice. Eg 


Hereby mai (q ſhe) lightly ben owe that not 


all thin. to be is ot necetfitie, thoush God have 
hem in [is-prefcience; for omtinoes to be, is of li- 
Bertic Of will; and to makc*The-to. have: lull Know 
Ins of Gouuc's. beto 1: De eels here me (gd he) 
What I mal fac. Binbly lady (q$ 1) me lift this 


MANCE CL aundcritande. Thou fhalte (qd 
e unueritinde, that in eren 15 Godde's being, ! 
although he be over al by power, Vet there 15 abi. 
ding ot divine perione;, in which heron is everlattyng 
Frefence, Withouten any movable tyme there, tolc 
have not ſaid totorne thi „ as tyme hurteth, right 
{0 avenwarde, tyme helcth and rewardeth: and a 
ue Ott tailed; is holde more in deintic, when it fruict 
forthe bringeth. | 

A Marchaunte that for ones leſyng in the Se, no 
More to aventurc thinketh, he ſhall never with aven- 
ture come to richeffe: fo oft muſt mene on the 
Oe {mite the happic dente have centred, whicne 
witli; the Orcs owne fwaie, maketh it -to:come* 2} 
at ones... So oft falleth the Jethy water on the hardc 
rocke;, till it have through perſed it. The cben 
draught of the Wier drawer, maketh the wicr to: ben 
even, and fupplic u erchyng, and it lic {tinted in his 
draught, the Wier breketh aſonder. {Every Tre well 
ſpringeth, when 1t is well grounded, and not often; 
removed. What fhall this traidte be (qs I) now 1t 
gimneth ripe? Grace (dis ſhe) in parſite 70 to en- 
cane, and ene th thou begon. Grace (948 ) me 
thinketh, 1 ſhonld have a rewarde tor my ſong tra- 
rale? 1 hal | tell The (q fhe)retribucton of thy gode 
willes, to have of thy Margarite perle, it bcrcth not! 
the name of mc de, but one! ly of gode grace, an d that | 
cometh not of thy deſert, but of thy Niargarité's 


godenefle, and vertue alone. (Q) ſhould all my 


long travaile have no rewarde, but through. grace, 
and ſometyme yourlelven ſaicd, rightw iſeneſſe cren- 
uche rewardeth. to quite one benctite for an Other. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
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Thus thy ginnyng and endyng is but grace alone, 
8 in thy gode delervyng thy debte thou aquiteſte: 
without grace is nothynge w orthe what ſo ever i}; ou 
werche. Thanke thy Margar: te of her grete grace 
that hitherto The hath guided, and pray her of con- 
tinuauncè torthe in thy werkes hercatter, and that tor 
ny miſhap thy grace overthwarthe tourne. Grace, 
Sloric, and joge, is comyng through gode tolkes de- 
lertes, and by gettyng of grace therein ſhullen ende. 
And What is more g glorie, or more joie then w.lc- 
dome, and love in perfite charitie, whiche God hath 
graunted to all tho that well can deſerve? And w 4 
Tat thts 2 all at ones ſtarte into myne her! 


here wol l onbide (qd ſhe) tor ever, and never 


woll I gone hence, and I Woll kepe The from 
mediynge, while me. liſte here on bide: thing cn 
tremetyng mancrs imo ſtedfaftnes ſhullen be chaun- 


£4 % d. 


Obetliche tho threwe 1 up myne eyen, and bhuge— 
lic tho was I allonied of this ſodain adventure, 
and tame would ] have lerned how vertues ON Cn 
ben knowen, in which thynges I hope to God, ele 
after ſhe ſhall me enformen, and namely tithon tr 


' reſting place is now lo nig | at my will: and anon 


all thetic thynges that this Jadic faicd, I remcmucd 
me by my ſelf, and revolved the lives of myne under- 
Itandyng wittes. | 

Tho tound | tully all theſe matters perfitche ther 
written, howe m ole by tained love bothe r: li 
and cities hath governed a grete throwe. Hou 
lightlie me might the tautcs "cſpie, howe rules in 


love ſhould how uled, howe {omety me with tand 


love foule I was begiled, how. I ſhould Jove have 
 knowe, and howe I ſhall in love with my ſcrvice 
procede, 

Alſo furthermore, J found of perdurable letters 


wonderlie there graven theſe matters, whiche | ſhall! 


That 15 (the (q$ ] OV) ever 48 l (aicd, as to hy m P 110. Certes none age, nec vcker thing in yerth, 
that doth gode, which to doen he were neither hold- | matic tlie [cit ſylla ole of this in no poinct defacc, but 


en, ne yet conſtrained. That is ſothe (q I). True- 
ly (q> ſhe). all that ever thou doeſt thyne Margarite 
perle, ot will, ot love, and of rcfon thou OW «lt to 
doun it, yet ist nothyng cls but yelding of thy debte, 
in quiting of thy grace, which ſhe The lente, when 
ve tuft mette, 1 wene (qt d 1) right little grace to 
me ſhe delivered ; Certes it was harde grace, it hath 
nigh me aſttangled. I hat it was gode grace I wotte | 


. ell thou Wilte uit graunte, CIC thou dep arte hence. 


clerly as the Sonne in myne underſtandyng ſoule thei 


ſhinen. This maie never out of my minde, how I 


It any man veve to an other wight, to whom that he F 


ought not, and whiche that of himſelt no: hyng maie 
have, a garmente or 4 cote, though he were the 


} 
cote, or els thilke clothyng, it is not to put to him | \ 


that was naked the _caule of his clothing, but onelie 
to him that was yever ot the garment; wherctore | 


ſaie, thou that were naked of love, and of thy fc't 


[ 


matic not my love leer but through willyng in hert: 
wilne to love maie I not, but I lovy ng have. Lore 
have I none, but through grace ot this Margate 
perle. It is no maner doubte, that will woll not 
love, but for it is lovyng, as wille woll not righttu! ly, 
but tor it is righttnll it five: Allo will is not loiyig 
for he woll love, but he woll love for he 15 lovyng: : 
it is all one to will to be loving, and lorynges Th) 
| pollcflion to have. Right ſo will woll not love, tor 
of love hath he no partie, and yet I denie not lovyng, 

will wine more love to have, which that he hath not, 


when he wo'd more than he hath, bur 1 ſay he mate 


no love wilne, if he no love have, through whiche 


none have mightette, it is not to put to thyne owne 


perione, then thy love came through thy Margarit 
perle; 1g. fhe was yerer ot the love, althoughe thou 


it ule, and there ſemte ſhe The grace, thy ſervice to r 
beginne. She is worthie the chanke ot this grace, 


tor ſhe was the yexer. 


All the thoughtes, buſie 8 and pleſaunce 


in thy might, and in thy w ordes, that thou canſte 
deviſèe, ben but right little, in quityng ot thy debte: 


had ſue not ben, foche thyng had not ben ſtudied. 


So all thele matters kindhe drawen homward to this 
Margarite perle, tor trom thens were thei borowed, 
all is wholite her, to itte, the love that tho! haveſt, 
and thus quiteſt thou thy debte, in that thou ſted— 
faſtlie ſerveſt. And kepe well that love, I The rede, 
that ot her thou haſt borowed, and uſe it in her ſer— 
vice, thy debte to quite, and then art thou able 
right tone to have grace, wheretorc after mede in 
none halve maieſt thou loa, 


thilk lo; e he ſhould wilne: but to have this lovyng 
will, maie no manne of hym felt, but onely through 


grace toforne goyng: right ſo maic no man it kepe, 


but by gracc folowing. Conſider now every man a- 
riglit, and lette ſeen if that any wight of himſelt, 
moe this loving well get, and he thereaf firſt no- 
thing have: tor it it ſhould of himſelf pryng, either 
it mult be Willing, or not willynge. Wülyng by 
hymfelt maic he it not have, fiten him taileth th 

matter that ſhuld it forth bring, the matter him ail 
eth: why? He. maic thereof have no Knowing, til! 
when grace put it in his herte. Thus w. llyng by 
himſelt, maie he it not have, and not willing maic 
he it not have. Parde every conccipre of every reſo: 
nable creture otherwiſe wil not graunt: will in att! 

matite with not willing by no waie mow accord 
And although this loving woll come in mine herz 
by flenelſle of arbitrement, as in this boke. tullic 15 
ſhewed, yet owe | not thertore as moche alowe m, 
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'thanke worthie as is grace, ne in the kepyng thereot, 


into troth, or os right incl, Whether that it like. 


thyng all this boxe mencion hath maked, in everie 
| poinet thereof, grace oweth to be thanked, 


wiſeneſſe, rightfull is, and yer therefore I tele not in 


vered. 


| 55 no man to her blitle ſhall ben totow cd, 


in that degre tullic be know. 


_ —  — ——— —— —ęU 


= by he 1. lament of Luce. 


— ———— — —— 


frewill, as grace ot that Margarite, to me lencd, tor 
neither might [ without grace toforne goyng, and 
after warde folow! ing, thilk grace get ne KPC, and 
leſe ſhal 1 it never but if frewill it make, as inwilling 
otherwiſe then grace hath me graunted. For right 
as when any perione taketh willing to be ſober, and 
throweth that awaie Willing to be dronke, or cls ta- 
keth will ot drinking out ot meſure: which thing a- 
non as it is doen, maketh through his own gilt by 
trewill, that leſeth his grace. In which thing there- 
fore, upon the nobley of grace I mote truſten, and 
my butie cure ſet the ilke grace to kepe, that my tre 

will otherwiſe then by reſon it ſhould werche, cauſe 
not my grace to voide: for thus mult I bothe loke to 
trewill and to grace. For right as naturell uſage, in 
engendering of children, maic not ben without ta- 
ther, ne alio but with the mother, for neither father 
ne mother in begetring may it lacke : right ſo grace 
and trew1!l accorden, and without *bem both mac 
not lovyng will in no partie ben getten. But ver 15 
not trewill, in gettyng of that thyng, ſo moxell 


ot rclonalle 


[tor to kepe, 


ſo moche thanke deſerveth, and yet ih gettyng and 
kepyng bothe doen thei accorde. Trushe often time 
grace trewill helpeth in fordoyng ot controry things, 
chat to will; ng love not 2CCOr bel: and! wee W III 


g 
| 
advetſities to withlit, ve hertore al together t. OT ACE GW te 
| 
' 


eth to ben accepted, that my w. ill; ng d ere tir: Fre⸗ 


will to lovyng in this wile 15 accorded; | remember: 


me well how all this bot (who ſo hee taketh) | 
conſidereth all thyngcs 


„to werchmges of mankinde | 
evenly accordeth, as in turning of this word love 


For what thing that tallcth to man, in heipvng ot tre 
arbitrement, thilke rightwilenetle to take, or els to 
kepe, through whichc a man ſhall be ſaved, ot whiche 


Wherefore 1 laie, every wight havynge this right- 


my conſcience, that to all rightfull is behoten the 
blifle everlatting, but to hem that ben righttul! 
withouten any unriglitfulnefle. Some. man after ſomc 
degre maie rigiittul ly ben accompted: &5 chaſte men 
in livyng, and yet ben the) janglers, and till of en— 
vic preticd : to hem ſhall this bliſſe never bun deli- 


nied, that 


mancr indigence, 


„thilke 7. 


Far right as. very blite is without al maner 
nede, right ſo to no man ſhall it be yeven, but to the 
righttu! s voide from al mancr wrighttu! nelle founde, 
but he be 

not bounde. and 
This rig ntfu) nelle M1 
as moche as in hymſelf is, of none evill it is caufe, 
and of all mancr codenullc truely it is mother. This 
helpeth the ſprite, to withiitte the leude luſtos of 
fleſhlie likyng: this ſtrengtheth and mainteincth the 


rightfull, and with unrightfalnefle 


lawe of kind, and if that otherwhile me wencthi harme 


of this precious thinge to tollowe, therethrough - 15 
nothyng the cauſe, of fomwhat cls cometh it about, 
who ſo taketh hede. By righttulnetlc lorſorh, werne 
many holie ſainctes god ſar our in ſwerencHlc to G04 
Almightic, but that to ſome tolkes thei weren favour 
of deth into dedly ende, that come not of the {ainctes 
rightwiſnclle, but of other wicked menncs badncile 
hath proceded. Trucly the ke will, whiche that 
the ladie of love me lerned affe ccion of wille to 


nempne, whiche is in willing of profitable thinges, 


evill is it not, but when to fleſnly luſtes it conſentéth, 


ayenſt reſon of ſoule: but that this thi ing morc clcrc- 


ly be underſtande, it is tor to xnowe, Whence, and 


how the ilke will is ſo vicious and ſo redie evil dedes 


to pertorme. 
Grace at the ginning ordeined thilk wil in gode- 


neſſe ever to have endured, and never to badrerte 


— — 


ke en : mene > Goal d 
tine wil mac ked to be vicious. 
Adam ant Exe, tor 


not bileve, that God 

Our tirite tather as 
VICIOUS APPUITCS, and VICIOUS 
Wille o toche ap petites conientvng, ben not one 
thing in inde, other thy! IL is don ter the other. 
And 5 this will firſt into manne 210 atlentcd, 1 
bold c ft protitable ro ſhewe: but it the ttt condicion 
creture Woll be : cond. 
lobed;, lightly the caule ot abr Wille mae ben 
ſhewed. lutenction of O06 Was, that righttul! » and 
bletled ſhould teſonable nature ben | acl 
but neither blistull ne rightull mole it 


! 
red And ADCLLY 
* 
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not be, withoutcn will in'them boche. Wilkotaight⸗ 
tulnetle 15 the ke ſame righttulhelte, as Rare 


8 OLOTNC 
is ſhewed-: but wil of blifle: is not the Re itt; tor 5 
every mannes hath not thilke bliffe, f om the 
will thercof is abiduig. In this: bitte. after every 
LN derſtand „ng; 1% {fiance of covenablk CO dite, 


e aps > RY manner edc, wirtther it be. b} feof an- 
CIS, or elsthe ilke, that Ae FEE Parade ſuttted 
Ad am to have. For although Angels bi 


than Adam's was in Pa STUAIG 


be more 
VeU mate nt not be de- 
| Adamein paradiſe ne kad. tt cs of 
lite: for night as grete herte is wethout al maner 
of coldneflé, and vet mare an other hat more hete 
have, right ſo nothing detended Adam in paradiſe 
hen blitled, without all maner nede 

thoigh Angels blitio be moche more, forſothe it 
twl0weth not laile then another to have theretore livin 
nedeth, but tor to winte a thenge, whiche: that be- 
howeth to ben had, that mate nede bens cicped, fd 
that was not in Adam, at the irt nine, God and 
the Margarite weten what Iincne, Foto. hewhure as 
is nede, there is wretchcanclic, God without caute 
totorne goyng made not _retonable creture witch 
ed, tor him to underſtande and love hadie lie, thiril 
maked. God made therlore man nen Without ail 
tog ether and at ones tobe Conga 
ble creture b' Viie, and Of w1l- of birt culo ile, and Will 
ot rightiulncs, whiche is rohtthings 1t:-4clve, aud hi- 
bertte ot arb. trement, that 15 C. il, Wich Witch 
\ttuincs may lie hepe and-lcle So and iu 
that w _ Ordgalncd: this CeO. that weak whicl 


1 10 
He [114-11 
inttrumente 15 cicped, as here, totorn; melicion 15 


maked; fhnkle sies thikee riehitinings by rechinoe of 
his one to gode: miner of CY er ame mm thought 
and in words; and. that, it foulde wi the bliifs- wn 
obcdient mancr, Wirhouteante mommodite Le 


forfothe to- inan Prone At 11 Ut Nic 0 | 14.5; 
0 * 1 ; 4 1 * % 
WOtfh:p 6104 Henner | 41 (ati "ho . . I , 
Was veventhat man mioht it fte. whiche yihelolle 
had not; but. conmincly bare it kept, 


7 
* 


* oOutd 


hate defervedethe aranncement ito the tclowln Phe 


ot angels, 11-whiche thine if he that ole, never by 


liimſc! te forwarde ſhalde he it nv V Ay eny ard reco 


ver: and as wel the: blittc that he was in, as aungcles 


Dlitte Tt tO Ein W ara S WAS COM in, ald! 


Denome 
at Ones, and he depredtof thum bothe. And unte 
ly man unto: lien ile of imreſonable bestes, and 
with hem to corrupcton and. mint apettes was bet 


under throw: ne but yer wil of bye dweolleth;- that 
by indigence of Rode, One hat he loft. through 
gret wWretchechi cs, by*ighrt ſhuldue- Be-bon;} ified. 
And thus tor hie v EE rigtfulnes, oe hat 
blitle: but faile of his defire in his oe commodite 
may c he not, and where commodttes to s relona 
ble nature, Whiche be hath loſte mas he hot have, 
to falſe lultes, Wluche ben beſtfal appetites, he 

turned: folye of unconning hath lim begilcd, ine 
ning that thilk ben tlie comovites that oven ty bY 


dclired. + This atteccion-of will by liberté arbirr 

ment is enduced to win thus tlans tit he ſnuldie 
not, and ſo is wil not makcd vel bor uli, by 
abtcnc: oF TO ATTIC, WITT. D040! 


5 P ul 
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nde he have. And frenefle of arbytrement may he 
not wilne whan heit not haveth, for while he it 
had, the, helpe it, not to kepe: ſo that without 


tor wil of aftrument to atteccion of wil is thralled, 
ſiren that other thing may not it-wilne, for wil of 
mitrument to affeccion detireth, and yet ben bothe 
they wil clepcd: tor that inflrument woll, through 
atfeccien it whilneth, and atteccon defireth thilke 
thing Werto inſtrument him ledeth. And fo frewil 
10 unluſty atteccion tul fervaunt 15 maxed, for un- 
right fulnes may e he not rcleve, and without rightful- 


nes ful ftredome' may it never have. For kindly li- 


bertwofarbittement without: it veine and ydel iS for- 


forh. Whertore yet I ſay, as often have I ſaid the 


ſame, whan mnftromerrt of will lolte hath righttulnes, 
in no mancr but by grace may he ayen retournc rignt- 
falne sto wine. | 

For fithen nothinge but righttulnes alone ſhuld he 


wilne, what that ever he wilneth without righttulnes, 


unrighttully Le it wilneth, © Theſe than unrightttul 
appetites and unthritty lJuſtes which the tes deſireth, 
um as mokel as they ben in kinde, ben they not bad, 
but they ben unrighittal and badde, tor they ben in 
reſonable creture, wher as they beynge in no way 
ſhuld ben ſuffred. In unrelonable beſtes neither 
ben they yvel- ne untighttul, tor there is ther kinde 
beyng. | rs a 


Nove may it wel ben now, of theſe thinges 


tatotne declared, that man hath not alwai 


til righttulnes, which by dute. of: right cvermore 
haven he fhuld, and by no way by him ſelte maye 


he it get ne kepe; and after he it hath if he it leſe, 
recover ſhall he it never, without c{pecial grace: 
whertore the commune ſentence of the peple in opt- 
nion, i har everyc thinge attcr deſtinie is ruled, falſe 
and wicked is to b.leve: For thoughe predeſtina- 
cion be as wel of LOUC as of badde, lithen, that it is 
{aid God hadneft made, whiche he never ne wrought, 
but for be {uiireth 'hom to be maked, as that he hard- 


ath whan he nought mitfarcth, or ledde into tempta- 


cion whan hoc not delivereth, whertorc it is none in— 
Convenient item that mancr be laid, God totorne 


| have d flinicd both badde, ande ther badde werkes, 


Chan 'hem. ne ther yvel dedes nether amenderth, ne 
cherto hem grace teveth. But ſpeciallyche predeſti- 
nacion ot godcnes alone is ſaide by thele grete clerkes, 
tor in hum God doth that they ben, and that is gode— 
nes they welchen. But the negatite herof in bad- 
elle is hoiden, as tlie lady of love hath me lerncd, 
who fo àtight in this boke loketh. | And utterly it is 
to weten, that predeſtinacion properly in God mayc 
not ben demed, no more than betorne weting. For 
in the chapiire of Godde's betornc- Weting, as love 
me reherſed, al theſe marers apertely maye ben found— 


en. Al thinges to God ben nowe togither, and in 


preſence duringe. Trewly preſence and predeftina- 
cion in nothing dilacorden, whertore as | was lerned 
howe Godde's b-tore-wetyng and tre choice of will 
mowe ſtonden togither, me thinketh the ſame refon 


me ledcth, that deſtenie and tre wil acorden, ſo that 
neither o! hem both to other in nothinge contrarieth. 


And relonabliche may it not ben demed, as often as 
any thing falleth trewil werching, as it a man ano- 
ther man wrongtully anoyeth, whertore he him fleeth 
that it be conſtrained to that ende, as mokell folke 
cricth and ſaithe: Lo! as it was deſtinied of God 
toforne know, ſo it is thorowe neceſſite tal, and other- 
wiſe might it not betide. Trewlye neither he that the 
wronge wrought, ne he that him ſelte venged, none 


of tlulke things thorow neceſſite wrought: tor it 


that with tre wil ther had it not willed, neither had 
wrought that he perfourmed: and fo utterly grace 
that tre wil in godenes bringeth and kepeth, arid 
tro badncs it tourneth, in al thinge moſte thanke de- 


{erveth. This grace maketh ſentence in vertue to a- 


byde, wherfore in body and in ſoule in ful! plentie 
ot conninge, after ther gode deſerving in the ever- 
laſtinge joye, after the day of dome, ſhul they endles 
dwel, and they ſhul ben lerned that in kingdome with 
{> mokel affecte of love and of grace, that the leſt 
joy ſha] of the greteſt in glorie rejoyce and ben glad- 
ded, as if he the ſame joye had. What wonder ſith 
God is the greteſt love, and The ne ought to loke 
thinges with reſoning to prove, and ſo is inſtrument 
ot wil, will: and yet vari:th. he from effecte and u- 
linge both. Affeccion of wil allo for wil is cleped, 


that name, liche whan it cometh into minde, anon 
with willing maye not acorde : this is cloſed in hert, 


inſtrument and us waken: and of ſoche maner affec- 
cion trewelye ſome man hath more, and ſome man 
Iefje. Certes trewe lovers wenen ever therof to lite! 
to have. Palle lovers in litell wenen have right mo- 


vothe eveniich is proporcioned, but affeccion is more 


toloweth, and that I think hereafter to declare. Uſe 
ot this inſtrument is wil, but it taketh his name whan 
wilned thinge is in doynge. But utterly grace to 
catch in thy blitle, deſire to ben rewarded. Thou 
muſte have than affeccion of will at the ful, and uſe 
whan his tyme asketh wyſely to ben governed. Soth- 
ly, my diſciple, without fervent affeccion of will may e 


gode love, may not ben grounded, without fervent 
deſire to the thinge in will covered. But he that ne- 


in that hath no reiting place. Why? for whan thinge 
cometh to mind and it be not taken in hede to co- 
min or not come, therfore in that place affeccion tail- 


in godenes he ſhoulde come to his grace, the litel- 
nes wil it not ſüffre to availe by no wave into his 
helpes: Certes grace and reſon thilke atfeccion folow- 
eth. This affeccion with reſon knitte, dureth in e- 
veriche trewe herte, and cvermore is encreling, no 
terdnes, no ſtrength may it remore while truthe in 


truth draweth away grace and joy both, but than 
thilke falſhed that trouth hath thus voided hath un- 


and the hert. And who ſo that bonde undoth, and 
unknitteth wil to be in other purpoſe than to the firſt 
accorde, knitteth him with contrary of reſon, and 


a man from the blile of grace, whiche thing of pure 
einde every man ought to ſhonne, and to eſchew, 
and to the knot of wil and rcion confirme. Methink- 
eth (qS$ ſhe) by thy ſtudient lokes, thou weneſt in 
theſe wordes me to contrarien, from other ſayinges 
heretoforne in other place, as whan thou were ſom- 
time in afteccion of will, to thinges that now han 
brought The in diſeſe, whiche I have The counſail- 
ed tovoide, and thin hert diſcorer, and there I made 
thy wil to ben chaunged, whiche now thou weneſt 
argue to witholde and to kepe. Shortlye I ſay the 
revers in theſe wordes may not ben tounde : for though 
dronkenes be torboden, men ſhu!l not alway ben 
drinkles. I tro right for thou thy wil out of reſon 
ſhulde not tourne, thy will in one reſon ſhuld not 
unbinde, I ſay thy wil in thy firſte purpoſe with unre- 
ſon was cloſed ; Conſtrewe forth of the remnaunte what 

| | The 
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but it varieth from inſtrument in this maner wiſe, by 
right it is in willing defired, and the negatite therof 


though uſage and inſtrument flepe. This ſlepeth whan 


kell, Lo! inſtrumente of will in falſe and trewe 


in tome place than in ſome, bycauſe of godenes that 


no man ben ſaved: this affeccion of gode ſervice in 


ver retcheth to have or not to have, affeccion of wil 


eth: and for thilke affeccion is fo litel, thorow whicic 


herte abideth. Sothly whan falſhed ginneth entre, 


knit the bonde of underſtandinge reſon bytwen wil 


that is unreſon. Lo! than will and unreſon bringeth 
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ſeſonable ty me. And ſo o by proces of growing 


that of al thy gode ſervice ſhe compteth nat à Crelle. 


Theſe jelouſies in hert for acceptable qualitecs ben (of the erthe, and it with fed tolotne ordanid ſoche 


— —— — 


The gode liketh. Trewly that wil and reſon ſin! 


thine herte 15 allcntaunt to them both, thou my IF 
not chaunge, but 1t thou tom rule of reo Varye, 
in whiche variaunce to come to tlulke bliffe detired 
contrariouſly tlou wercheſt: and notiung may know 
wil and reſon but love alone. Than if thou voide 
love, than weveſt the bonde, that knitteth, and o 
nedes, or cls right light] „the other gon aſondry, 


[he che of Lace e 515 


15 


the truit of grace is pl. ntuoaſly out- {(prongen: tor A 


ho thy wil be gode, l not thei fore thilke htte 


4 14 


deſired haſtely on The diſcenden, it mull uy hx fits | 


87 


thy g oode traveile, it ſha! into more and more wexe;, 
til it be toande fo mighty, that windes Of. yvel 
Pede; ne ſcornes of envie make nat the travailc o- 


verthrow, ne froſtes of miſtruſt, ne hailes of jelonſy 
right litel might have in harming of ſoch ſpiinges. E- 
very yong ſctling lightly with {mal ſtormes is apcircd, 
but whan it is woxen ſomdele in gretnes, than han 


grete blaſtes and wethers but lite! might, any dif- 


| avauntage to him for to werche. Nine own ſove— 
ou lady (qS I) and welth of mine hert, and it were 


jyking unto your noble grace therthrough nat to be 


difpleaſed, | ſuppoſe ye erren, now ye maken jeloty, ! 
envy, and diſtourbour to *hem that ben your ſet— 
rauntes. | have lerned ofte toforne this time, that | 
in every lover's hert grete plentic of jeloalic's groves 


ben ſowe, wherfore me think.th ye ne ought in no 
maner accompte thilke thing among thele other welh⸗ 
ed winers and venomous ſerpen tes, as my, miſtruſt. 
and yvel ſpeche. O fole (q ſhe) mii ſtruſt with toly, 
with yvcl wil medled cngendreth the weld Page. 
Trewly if they were ditl roicd jclouſy wdowne were 
for ever, and yer ſome maner ot jclouſy, I wor wel 


is ever redy in al the hertes of my trew ſerw antes, 


as thus: to be jclous over him ſelt, left he be cau! 
of his own diſeſe. 
This jelouſye in ful thought, ever ſnuld be kept 


owne doing in leudncs, or es thus: Left ſhe th. it 
thou rei ſo tervently is beſet ther her better lyk 


I, 


gemed : theſe oughten every ev lo CE: by einde!) * 
vermore haven in his minde, ti] tully the grace and 


bliſſe of my ſcrvice be on him deſcended at wil. And 


he that than jelouſy catcheth, or > by wening 0¹ 


With 


| 


|; 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
"1 
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be knit togither WAS fre WII ot reſoft, ter time 0 


— — — 


>, 
til grace and bliile ot bis [ervice tO owing 1 ave him 
Gnmnsell eled. 48 9 at OIQUNG IC totore Hande hath 
Hm dite led; Certes („ d; 9 1 10) ot 110 thing MN 
wondteth, lithen thilke blue o precious is and kind 
ly gode, and well is, and worth ink: d. Wan tit is 
medkd wah love, and reſon as ve to FOLIC: Bare de- 
area. Why? anonas hie one 18 f 


5 Naht, y Pr. ng- 


CT11) 110 the 10 cher: We anon 15S (U One cee met, 
way: rcceveth. not the Other? Fof ererv thinssthat is 


whertorc thou ſect apertly that love holdeth this knot, out of his k. de place by til apoetite erer comet 
and amaiſtreth hem to be bounde. Theſe thinges, |thitherward Nit ly: to drawe; and his kindely. bong 
as a ring in circuit of wreth, ben knit in thy oule |therto him conliraineth. And the kindly ſtede of 
without departing. A! let be, jet be (qð I) it ne— this blifle is in ſoch wil medtd-ro wh de.” and nedes 
deth not of this no reherſaile to make, my ſoule is in that it u'd have his kindly beun \\hirtore me 
vet in parfite blitle, in thinking of the knot. thindeth anon as that wy] to be the rt. and Kinde 
| hum-protcreth;: tlulke blitle finde hym bis thate wal 
OV trewly, lady, I have my grounde Wel un- to receve, or cls kind ot godenes Küche i not in 
derſtond, but what thinge is thilke ſpire: that hem as they fhüld. Jo! be tae nne ever io lere 

into a tre ſhoulde wexe: Expowne me that thyng, cver it hath hys Kynde WU GUS in erthegteteeitht 
what ye therof mene. That ſha! I (q*S ſhe} blithe on hie on oft caried} mech ven e 
lie, and take gode hede to the wordes I The rede. {refiing place. Waters to the Se Wald ever ben they 
Continuaunce in thy god- ſcry! Co, by long proceſſe drawing, ching that is light Piech Will nt linke. 
of tyme in full hope abiding, wWitliout any change but ever aſcendeth and upward rd stertt. nd kind 
to wilne in thyn ert this 1S t IC tpire, winche if it in every thing IS andy cue, Au 15 G lac 
be well kept and governed ſhal. ſo hugely ſprivg, til heweth: Wherto:e by kinde on tat ECM , Anon 


as it Were 51 Ong, . 818i flce-ſhatd therow dicende:. 
By * * 
ther inde w 8 they delle ey togitlſer, and fofilive 


velaid your elle. Cortes SAC) theyre hert lit⸗ 
tet l. 1 lore this blitle tor to hate, tliin herte is 
(ore agreved l. tet fart Sons! and it thoudunrit- 
ft, as mo tiinketh 0)-tlinc woids thts bliflewoldctt 


5 8 UD. Ame. But „et. [-.:f 18 Va tik [1 {te 1% | Wett ivy 
gode, and 11s kindely place 193. to4y 0 TTL FOO 7 


1 * 1 i 
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: | 
Never the later, there commin 7 togttlier 


4 | + 51 4 i s» » Ls 
4 kki ! ars 


ordinaunce nat lodaunz may betide,. it my abide 


time, as kind yercti him YE, for if a man, as this 


wil medled gonne him fthew ER thiike- blile in 
haſte tolowcd, 0 nginly con EY ſhulde lightly 
cauſc going 5 longe time of tire ing, cauleth Grinle 
to be the more deli Ic ous Whaink 1S-ataltcd: Howe 
1s 1t (qd 1 th ian) that 0 many vitics-12--1 all dav-at 
min che, in the hirſt moment Of a ihr with (orhe 
WII ACCO! . Le, Ale! Veit Other We ith w 1:41 Eb 
eth, igll by Him ſelte ther re ton, tail th, tra 
raile Was one, Kick had no lime, Ins 18 
quent m nern c, hon loo dent comets a 
boute. 0 ( [+ 0014t 10 tlius, the-erthe kingoly 
atter-fclons and tines of thy ere, bringeth ort h "me 
118 crab! TOS Va 6970, g l trees Dot Protttableand Oer, 

ut Och Amen m Oln evesthough ENCY were nent 


111 orig 60 I at! N Ilie eren, 154 EA HGc hen x 


touren TONE Unto mus oft. HHO oe:ilenth At tl; Ty 


C Ok they-atalte, COMMON OUT Of-: the c the by tler 


Orne bind, Witt ont ANY, BUN CHIC: OF any: buly 


ACS m trace: and thcalke hkoabes that to meines 
for ferdncs to leſe his love by mil xeping thorow c 5 ' 


* ! 7 
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I tin e cretures mowen not auen, aun möſte 


n, bei Hour flir to mali! 11.0, N 1106 Ut grete travaile, 


fete tilthe, and Tenge ab.ding t me, Comer. not out 


ay a 1 * 
herbes lO: make ping and forthe PLOW: R ght 10 


the partite 'biitic that we have in mening of duringe 
Lyme to abydc, mae hat Conic 10 Irotitly i but with 


rere trärcilc, and tight bely tilth, and \ (t £ode ſede 


his owne foliſhe wiltulnes miſtruſteth, tre ul) with to be ſowe, tor Oſt tlic croppc fi lern 0 ot Ladde ke, 
fantaſy of venim he 15 foule be giled. rel wil hath ! 


grounded thilke mater of forow-in- his leide loule, {pore of fo gl tly in comm 


UE It Never o Wel tray Ciled. And thiilie .-blis Ic th 


Th s Tre ke :4 5 10 at ie 


and vet nat for than to EV cry wight ſhuld me pot | cf ary nc aby di nge: and but It ti: Ts [Ct 56 10 — 


truſt, ne everi wight fully eee the mene oed, and the venomous e e e 
theſe thinges owen to be uſed. Sothly withouten | to enpoiſonen all tho that thercof t {ln ( 
cauſetul evidence miſtruſt in jclouſye ſhulde not be 


wened in no wiſe perſon comenly, ſoch leude wick: 
ednes ſhulde me nat finde. He that is wiſe and with 


rell wil nat be acomercd, can abyde wel his t me 


1 
8 : 
bpirter ben the herbes that festen fit dern 
ther on kind. Wel the more is the ha trat 


k 


ye!ucth many gra'nes, tho leng and fact bath but: 
mraveylce. W int WO Ide! L101 deten We de 


P — — — —_— — 
DO —y—ͤ—-—— — — — — 


verve thre quarters Gi 0016S Of goide, that wer a pre- 


cious gt? ye ccrtes (9 I) And what 9 ſn&) 
thre: quarters ful of perles? Certes (q 1) that were 
a riclic bitte. And what (q$ ſhe) of as mokel a- 
ure? (ST) a precious gyfte at ful. Were not 


5 


name: Richitully (q ſhe) haſt thou demed, and 
yet Jove knitte in vertue paticth all the golde in this 
(rthe. Goode wil accordant torrelon, with no mancr 
property may be comtervailed, all the azure in the 


wWorlde ts ot to 2CCOUNtE 


Ute re{pecte OT reſon, love 
that with code; wik and reſon accotdeth, with non 
crthly ricies maye nat ben amended. This yeft 
haft thou yeren 4 krnowe it my felt, and thy Marga- 
rite thilke git; hath receved, in which thing to re- 
ward ſhe hath hor felt bonnde.- But thy gitt as -1 
ſad, by ho mancr riches maye be amended, wher- 
tore with thing that may nat be amended thou ſhalt 
of thy Margaiitc's rightwiſnefle be rewarded, Night 
luſlred yet never, but every gode. dude: ſomtyme to 
be yoide. Al Olde thy Margarite with no rewardc 
The quite, rialit that nevermore dicth thy mede in 


mcerite wol purvey. Certes loch ſodaine blifte as 


thou firſt nempneſt, right wil 'nem reward as The 


wel 15 worthy, and though at thin eye 1t ſemethl the tailed. 


——— — — —ä—— — 
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mancr diſcſe, and wel the later hath min herte hardi- 
ed och thinges to cone, for the grete bounties and 
wortiy retreſnementes that ſhe of her grace godelye 
Without any deſerte on my halve, ofte hath me = ba 
ned, and n'erc her godenes the more with grace and 
with mercy medlcd, which patlen all deſertes, tra- 
veils, and ſcrvinges, that J in any degre might en- 
dite, I wold wene | ſhuld be without recover in get- 
ting of this bliſſe for ever. Thus have I ſtilled my 
difeſe, thus have I covered my care, that I bren in 
lorowtul anoy, as gledes and coles walſtcn a fire un- 
der ded aſhen. Wel the hoter is the tire, that with 
aſhen it is overlein: right longe this wo have I fut- 
fred. Lo! (qð Love) how thou fareſt: me thinketh 
the palſe yvel hath acomered thy wittes, as faſt as 
thou hieſt forwarde, anon ſodainly backwarde thon 


branes? dul ben thy $lltul underſtandinges, thy wil 
hath thy wit fo amaiſtred. Woſt thou not wel GE 
ſhe) but every tre in his eſonable time ot buxioning 
ſhewe his blomes fro within, in ſigne of what fruite 
ſhuld out ot him ſpring, cls the frute for that vere 
men halt delivered, be the ground never ſo gode. 
rA E * N 0 3 > 
And though the ItoCs be mighty at the ful, and the 
braunches ſere and no buxions ſhew, farewel tlie 


gardmer, he may pipe with an yve lefe, his fruite is 
VWhertore thy braunches muſt buxionen in 


rewarde the deſert to paſſe, right can after ſende loch prelence of thy lady, if thou deſire any trute of thy 
biternes <cyoly it to reward: ſo the ſodain bliſle by | ladies grace, but beware of thy lite; that Anon no 


al ways of r fon in grete godenes may not be acomp-| wod: 


ted, Gent 11146 00 


lay uſe, as in asking of things that ſtretchen 


— both long It abyduth, and end- into ſhame, for than might thou not ſpede by no 


lefle it woll lafl. de why thy wil is endeleffe, for it | way that I can epic. V<ertue woll not ſuffre villany 


thou lovedelte ever, thy will 1s ever ther t abide and 


nevermore to chaunge: (venhed of reward muſt ben 


blile endelfle in joy to unbide.  Evenlyche difcle 
askoth evenlyche joy, whiche haſtly thou ſhalte have. 
A (s) it tuffileth not than alone gode will, be it 
never o well with refon medled, but jt it be in gode 
lervice long travailed. And ſo through ſervice ſhould 
men come to the joye, and this me thinketh ſhould 


be the wexing tre of which ye firſt meved. 


| 


| 
done by right: than multe nedes thy grace and this 


1 


out ot himſelf to ſpringe. Thy wordes may not be 
que int ne of ſubtel maner underſtanding. Frelwitted 
peple ſuppoſen in ſoch pocſies to be begiled, in o- 
pen underſtanding muſt every word be uſed. Voice 


without clcre underſtandinge of ſentence, ſaith Ariſto- 
tel, right nought printeth in hert. Thy wordcs 
then to abide in hert and cleve in ful ſentence ot 


be thou ſet in ſoche a wit to wete by a loke ever- 


more what ſhe meneth. And he that liſt nat to 


"FT | rv trouhe (q> ſhe) haſt thou now conceved | fpeke, but ſtilly his difcle ſuffre: what wonder is it 
of thete thinges mn then hert, haſtely ſhalt thou tho he never come to his blitle? Who that travaileth 
bc. able very 10 e and partite bliſte to rece ue. And unw:{t, and coveteth thing unknouwe, unweting he 


now | wote well thou detyreſt to krowe the ma- | ſhal. be quited, and with unknow thing rewarded. 


ner ot branches, that out ot the tre ſhould tpring. Ther- 
of ladv (q+> 1) hertely I you pray: For than leve 1 
wol, that right lone after I ſhall ataſte of the frute 
that 1 (0 longe have detired. Thou haſte herde (q& 
ſbc) in what wile this tre toforne this have J decla- 
red, as in grounde and in ſtocke of wexing. Full 
the pround ſhuld be thy trewil ful in thine herte, 
and the Hocke (as 1 (aide) ſhould be continuaunce 
in_gode {crvice, by long time in travaile, til it were 
in wretne's right well woxen. And whan this tre 
ſoche gretnes hath caught, as I have rchericd, the 
braunches then that the frute ſhould forth bringe, 


ſpeche muſte they be nedes in voice of prayer, in 


complaining wile uſed. Out alas! (q I tho) he is 
ſorowtully wounded that hideth his ſpeche, and ſpa— 
reth his complaints to make, What ſhal 1 ſpeke ? that 
care; but paine even lyke to hel fore hath me alail- 
ed, and fo fertorth in paine me throng, that I leve 
my tre is {ere and never ſhal it frut torth bring. Cer- 
tes he is greatly cled, that dare his prevy mone diſco- 
ver to a true telow, that conning hath and might 
wherthrough his plaint in any thing may be amend- 


ed. And mobel more is he joied that with hert ot 


hardines dare complaine to his ladye, what cares 
that he ſuſtreth, by hope of mercy with grace to be 
avaunced. Truely I fay for me, ſithe I came this 
Margarit to ſerre, durſt | never me diſcover of no 


Gode lady (qS I than) it hath oft be ſcene, that we- 
thers and ftormes fo hugely have fal in buxioning 
tyme, and by perte dureſſe han beten of the ſpringes 
ſo clene, wherthrough the frut of thilk yere hath tail- 


thers, ther trutcs forth to bring. 
ſoche ſtormes howe harde is it to avo:de, till ctte 
we'dring and yeres han maxed ther Circute cours al 


that is in fire brenning ſore ſmarteth tor diſeſe. Him 


fire quenche. Whil men gon after a leche, the body 
is buried. Lo howe ſemcly this frute wexeth ! me 


pure bitternes in favour. In this wile both fruit and 
the tre waſten away togrecr, though mokel beſy oc- 
cupacion have be ſpente to bringe it ſo tertorthe, that 
it was able to ſpring. A lite] ſpech hath make 
that al this labour is in ydel. I n'ot (ꝗgð ſhe) wher- 
of it ſerveth thy queſtion to affoile, me thinkerh The 
now duller in wittes, than whan I with The firit 
mette, although a man be leude commenly tor a fole 


he is not demed, but it he no gode wol lerne, ſottes 
and foles let lightly out ot minde the gode that men 
techeth hem. 1 ſaid thertore thy ſtocke muſt be 


tha: 


moyelt. Shall nat „et all thy leudnes out of thy 


trewe mening plaily muſt thou ſhew, and ever be 0. 
bedient her heſtes and her willes to performe, and 


ed. It is a grete grace whan buxions han gode Wes 
las! than after 


about, er any frute be able to be taſted ! he is ſnent 
for ſhame, that tole is rebuked ot his ſpeche. He 


thinketh tu! long er the water come that ſhuld the 


thinketh that of tho frutes may uo man atalt, for 


ſtrong, and in gretnes welherted, the tre is ful feble 


or nat to be, althinge that God wor or betorewot tobe 


prove, and that many thinges be nat thorowe nec 


you nat diſpleſe, and evermore your reverence t 


yet no ſarour, without better declaracion. W hat 


thus. I praye The (q ſhe) whiche thinges ben 
more revers than comen and gone: For it Ibidde The 


80 and thou go, thou reverſeſt fro thy firſte com— 


e (9 ſhe) by enſample ot thinges that have kind- 


loke to the Sonne, in what parte he be under heven, e- 


and heigheth mcvinge towarde the ilhe fame place 


— ſñ —— 


The ca 011187 


has at the firſt dent faileth: and although truto ? tay - 490 ich thing alto 1s tha Foule t:.4 


eth one yere or two, yet ſhall foche a ſeſon con 
one time or other, that ſhall bring out truce that 10 
nothing preterit, ne paſſed ther is nothing, future ue 


ſent cverlaſting without any meving, whettoic to 


God al thing is as now: and though a thing be nat 


in kindly nature of thinges as yet, aud. it it hond be! 


hereatter, yet ey crmore we ſhul ſaye God it m aketh|h; th magn:fticd: This purpotc:attr-wh); 
be time preſent, and nowe, for no future ne preterit | 


in him may be found. Wherfor bis wetinge avd hs 
betorewering, is al one in underſtanding Than 1 
weting and betorewetinge of God putteth in neceſlite 
to al things which he wot or betorewot, ne things 


nt of Tar — — 17 
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CONF OIMICS Ot Vmayvis of nis {11 He Lis. e ld CIC) 


coming, but al thinges togi der in that place ben pre- 


the tirlte begeten, that is to lay, here amongs ma 
hy. brethern; and Whomehe bat predyiiined:- mom 
(ic hat.) Ceped, and whom. heath eeped, hem le 

hath jquſtified, and whom tie hatt killed, nem he 


che thei. ben 
cleped ſaudtes, or holy in the everlat ing prelent, 
wherce'1s. neither time p atted, ne timescomung, but 
ever it is ovly prefent, and now. as mok: It a mo- 
mente, as vil. M. Winter, and bo ay enhward Av ithouten 
any moving, 1S nothing liche tempore! Beider tor 


after cternite, Or cls after anye time, he wol ol doth ſthynget | nat there IS ever Preſente., Net emo! 8 CY YOu 


wene it be ayenſt reſon, nat thorowe neceſſite, to be | 


Or nat to be, and yet nothing detendeth any thing ! 
to be wiſt or to be before wilt of lum in our: willes 
or our doinges to be done, or es comming to b. 

for fre arbitrement. V han thou haſt t c dec.aracions 
well underſtande, than ſhalte thou tinde it retonable at 


ſite, but thorowe liberte of wil, ſave neceſſte of He— 
wil, as | tofore ſaid: and as me thinketh a] f 
declared. Me thinketh lady (qS I) fo 1 ſhowy: 


kepe, that theſe thinges contrarien in any under 
flandynge, for ye {ain ſomty me is thorowe en e 
wyll, and alſo thorowe neceſſite. Of this have | 


wonder (qS ſhe) is there in theſe thinges, ſitlien a! 


day thou ſhalt Se at thine eye, in manye things rc- 
ceven in *hem ſelfè revers, thorowe divers rclons, as 


come to me, and thou come, after when 1 bid The 


minge. That is ſothc (q I) and yet (q ſhe) in 
thy trite alone by divers ruſon was tul revetfinge to 
underſtand. As how (gd 1). That ſhall I ſhewe 


ly moving. Is there any thing that mcveth more 
kindly than doth the hevens eye, which I clepe the 
Sonne. Sothely (q I) me ſemeth it moſt kindely 
to move. Thou ſaieſt ſoth (q ſhe). Than it thou 


vermore he heigheth him in moving tro thilke place, 


bl 


of liberte, but al of neceſſite; Which th: ing it thou m en, ere it bein vor pretence, tt 1% mo 410]& th YOULL [1 


lubertie Abarten Anckrighit as nv the cexertalt- 
„ing pr lenkt, no Manger thing Was, nic hal- be, but 
onely is, and now here in your tempore tie, lome 
ch. NL Was and is, and ſhal be but moryng Hounaes, 
and um this i> no mance tepugtlaunce, right lo in tac 
everlaſtyngipreſence, nothingengie be chaungedt and 
. Or tempore time, 0:nvrtw me it 1 proved 


7 


el hne 5 0 che Pisten, Th 111 the Sel q tor 
„our profenite. is don, When paticd: and; 10. coe 
Zune entre, Wien 


— 


city toloweily other, but the: profunteevocila [yng du— 
Ktüm one Hed, WIKhonren any unagrhable.coamuny; 
ug, and ter n pieſente 204. ROWE. Tray the 
contte- or the placttes, and oterwhelmingesso0t th 
Sonne, in darws anfoghtes, withia nhewe gin nog! 
his circune after it is nid, hat 18 to“ fk, On. 
ere to TOY an Other, th. e niaken your trand;0- 
rie times, with chaung. ng Ot co, and Gon vi 
peple: But right asyour-temporcelilF-preſciice: covet- 
cth every place, and all thinges in cvery Of your 
times be contained, and as row both f. y and wilt to 
God's very knowing. Than (9 ) me vwonrdreth 
why Poulc lj; ahbe thc 0 worde yp 55 voice 01 HHanica- 
cion in time paſſed, that God his fainctes buturew ilk 
hath- predeſtined, hath Cicped, hath juſtiled, and 
hath magnificd: me thinketh he fond tad the 
wordcs 11-tmc;prefcet, and that hid ben mote ac- 
cordaunte to the cverläſting prefente, then tw hate 
OKC in preterit voice of . undctitandyng. 0 
(g ö Oe) 65 theſe V. O! des. ell thou att Iittle 
underſtand ig ot tho cc lait Pistence, of ( of 


} 


my bctorc [ok n wordes, or berera thing af tho 


to thilke place from whiche he gothe he lnigheth 
comming, and without any ceſinge to that place hc 
neigheth from which he is chaunged and withdraw, 


: Bur now ein theſe thinges after diverfit. Ot re On, re- 


vers in one thing may "be {cy without repugnarince 
Whertore in the ſame wiſe, without any repugnaunce 
by my. reſons totore maked, all is one to beicve,. 
ſomthing to be thorow neceſſite cominge, tor it 189 
coming, and yet with no necefſite contirained to be 
comminge, but with neceflite that comethe ont Ot. 
fre will, as I have ſaid. Tho liſt me a litel to ſpoke, 
and gan ſtint my penne of my writing, and faid in 
this wilc. Trewly, lady, as me thinketh; I can al. 
lege authoritees gretc that comratien your { avinges 
ſob ſaieth oft manne's perſon, thou ball putte 10 
terme, whiche he might nat paſſe Than faye 4 thar 


no man Maße ſhorte ne eng th the We, Oordaind ao! temporallich. Dorne, Wnche that One PrON OLE 78 
his doing, altho {omt! me to US It ſcmetl. } WING mal! | God have totore kn * = have -c-Sed then 14.1 
to do a thinge of fre wil, Wherthrowe his deth lie rar 5 * hertlucugli it mai. ebe Owe, at Poute 
henteth. Nay forſothe (q ſhe) it is nothing apc uſed tho wordes of paticd font con, tor ncdetand 
my ſaiyng, for God is nat begiled, ne he fecth no- fache of a worde in 4255 DOT pech, bero.mng 
thing Wheder it ſnall como ot lib. rte or elles of H the rafting pref 1cc Ang: thertore 7 ann oOrdis | 
ſite, yet it is ſaid to be Ord ain. d at God IM1nova-| moſt ſemelien mn hacnciic 10.01 cot 


bie, Whiche at man or it be done maye be chanmewd! 


— 


thou hafte nemphcd, was to:ore other, or. atter 0 
ther, bit al atonces tren'icheat TEL Od ben, and al 
roger mr the oeveriatiiing profente borrow to under 


ſiendeng, the ctcunall proelence, as | lan 6; hath in⸗ 
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Cl place 8 temporc! Without 01 10 ritè 0: PFOrtte, 


U 


ben cloſed therin perpetucll FOWL, 5 raked to: © 


dwell in prefent fight. © But THEFE: thou fatelt that 


time preſent, and t! at molke 1201 d 30 e:-ben:Accor- 
Gaunt to the everlatting preſence, why ene Ae thou 


— — — — — — — 


to thy wordes ?, Sot ltc, I ais Ponte moted tlie 
words, by firamticacion of time matcd;to 7 ay n 
{440 that tile Wordes Wer not putz tor teuer! 110 


rcacion, for A tlilke time wert tine lemi! 
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Paſſed, utter be immopable, ilike to the cverlaſting 
A | ; _— \ . , 17 
Prefenct the that ben there neter moe not 
* * ' s n ” . * { 4 1 * " k % 
1 retent, :10 klrmaes ot time Paid NC IOWE in 10 


11 | : but all thinges in vor tempo- 
rel-preferce,- that patlen in a htic-white, ſhullen ben 
rOtprelent;... So ten in-that.1t15 more. fimlitude-to 
the cwerläfting pretence fightficacion of tyme paſlcd, 


1 


tlan-of time temporall preſente, and fo: more in ac- 
| $4 1 * 1 fre . | 4 * 7 * 1. - "ET dl { 1. 
COU AOUON fre arDItFEMent, or cls as neceita 
fic, Foy writ. pronounceth, atter cteriiitie he ſpeketh 


but fot} ammovable, 
Ott it 1 not hedefiill, that fomeryme ther ſhould be 


make-irlen knowethe-hed knot in that yelke. 
Lo! ſometyme thou writcſt. no art, ne arte then in 
no wil to write, and rivht.as while thou werttelt not, 
or (e wolt not- write, it is not nedeful The to write, It 
or «ls wiln to write. 

And for to make The knowe utterly, that thynges 
ben otherwiſe in the everlaſtyng preſence, than in 
temporal! time: ſe now my gode child, tor ſome- 
thing 15 in the crerlaſt. ng preſence, then in tempore! 


tym, it Was not-1n-FcOtcrnitie tyme, in cterne Pre- 


{ence ſhall it not be. Then no teſon defendeth, 

that ſome thing ne maie be in tyme temporell mov- 
ine, that in ctcrne is immovable. Forſothe it 15 110 
more contrary ne rcvers, tor to be movable in time 
temporel}, 10d movable 11 crc rnitie, then not to be 
in any tyme, and to be alwaie in eternitie, and have 

to be, or els to come in tyme temporcll, and not 
have be, ne bought commyng to be in eternitie. Yet 


never the later, 1 ſaie not ſomethyng to be never in 


ty me tem porell, that ever is ctermitic, but all onely 
in ſonictyme not to be. For I ſaie not thy love to 
mornc in no time to be, but to daie alone ! deny ne it 
to be, and yet never the later, it is alway im eternitie. 
Alto (q$ I) it ſemeth to me, that commyng 
thyng, or cls patled, here in your temporal! ty me to 


be, in cterhitte erer none, and. preſent oweth not to 


be demed, and yet foloweth not thilke thing, that 
was or cls ſha!l be. in nh maner therto ben 7 alled, 
or es coming: then utterly ſhull we deny, for there 
without celing, it 15 in his preſent mancr. O (q 
e) mync owne diſciple, now ginnelt thou able to 
have the name of my f{crvannt. Thy witte is clered, 


av gie is now crrour of Cloud in unconnvng, awaic 


« blindnofle of love, awaic is thoughttull ſtudy, of 


wellig maners, haſtlie ſhalte thou entre into the 
joye of me, that am thine owne mailires 
Thou haſte (q ſhe) in a_tewe wore + well and 
clerely concluded mokell ot my matter. And rig ht 
as there is no _revers, ne contrarioulcic 15 tho do— 
inges, right ſo withouten any rePUSNaunee, it is ſaied, 
ſome thyng to be mo able in time temporell, and tor 
it be, that in etcrnitie dwelleth immovable, not Fs 
fore it bc, or after that it is, but without ceſſing; tor 
right naught is there Alter time, that ſame 15 there C- 
verlaſtyr g, that temporaliche ſometyme n'is, and to- 
torne it be, it maie not be, as ! have ſaicd. Now 
ſothly (qð I) this have I well underſtande, fo that 
Row. me thinketh that Pre eſcience ot God, and fre 
arbitrement, withouten any repugnaunce accorden, 
and that maketh the ftrength of crernine, whiche enclo- 
ſeth by preſence, e duryns all tymes, and all thynges 
that ben, han ben, and hu] ben in any tyme. 
would now (8) 4 de nderitande, ſithen 
that allthynge thus betorne worte, whether thilke 
wetyng b C of tho thynges, or els title thynges ben 
to den of God's w eng, and i0 0: God nothyng is; 


Sis Die Teſtament of Low.” 


and if every thyng be 
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hrough (God's WCtty ' 18, 2804 
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thereof tac ns being, dien 11 ould God be maker 


Ind aucthour of baddc werkes, and 0 he {h Ould nor 
. cis. | 
ttulhy puniſne evil dot inges of mankinde. (Q 


Love) I ſhall tel The, this leſlon to lerne, myne: 


O'vne true ſervaunte, the noble Fhiloſophicall Poste, 
in Engliſhe, whiche evermore hym bulicth and tra- 


| | | Vat] eth rig ht; orc, my name to cncreſe; wheretore all 
cordatunce. In this maner what thynge of thefe that 


that willen me gode, owe to doe him worſhi ip and 


reverence both, truly his better ne his pere in ſchole 


„ot my rules coud I never finde: He (& £1 je) in 2 
171 which Preſfence 1% evcrlaſtyng (oth, and nothing tretiſe that. hc made ot ny {crvaunt Troll us, hat ly 
that attcr tyme, in whichnanveht 
alwaic ben your willes-and your actes; and right as | foiled - Certainly. his noble ſaiyngs,. can I not a- 
+ iy 4 ? , 0 "|. y ! , 7 ; 

„the be not, it is not nedetull hem to be, fo mend: in got genes Ot gentil manlich ſpech, without 
| be. | any maner of nicitie of ſtarieres imaginacion; in wit 
AS how (Ne) for vet mit I be. lerned, by ſome} and in gode rel on ot ſen tence, he palteth al other 
enfample. Ot love. (q5 ſhe) wol I row enſample makers. In the boke of Troilus „the anſwer to th y 


{Queſtion maieft thou lerne, never the later, yet maie 


this matter touched, and at the full this queſtion aſ- 


lightly thine underſtanding ſomdele ben lerned, it 
thou have | nowyng of theſe totornſaid thinges, with 

12t thou have unde ſtanding of to the laſt Chap: * 
ters of this ſeconde boke ; that is to ſaie. gode to be 
lome thing, and bad to want al maner being, for 
bad de 1s nothyng cle, but abſcnce of code; and that 
GOD in gode, mak eth that godc dedes ben gode, 
in cvill he maketh that thei ben but naught, that ther 
ben bad: for to nothing is badnefſe to be. I have 
(qe 1 tho) mough knowing therein, me nedeth of o- 
ther thinges to here, that is to {aiC, how I ſhall come 
tomy blifle ſo long deſired. 

N this matter toforne declared (q$ Love) I have 

wel ſkewed, that every man hath fre arbitrement 
ot thinges in his power to doe, or undoc what hym 
likcth. Out of this ground mulle come the Spire, 
that by proceſſe ot tyme, ſhall in gretnelſe ſprede, to 
have braunches and bloſomes, ot waxyng truicte in 
grace, of whiche-the taſte and the dur is cnucietle 
bliſſe in joye ever to onbide. 

Now Ladic (05S I) that tre to ſette faine would 
lerne. So thou ſhalte (qd ſhe) ere thou departe 
hence. The firſte thynge thou mult ſet thy werke 
on ground ſiker and gode, accordaunte to ahn PrIoges 
For it thou detire grapes, thou gocſt not tothe Hat 
ne for to tetchen roſes, tou ſckeſt not On 5 
and it thou ſhalt have Honie-ſoukets, thou leveſt the 
fruiét of the ſoure Docke. Wherfore if thou deſire 
this blitle, in parfite joye, thou muſt ſer thy purpoſ C 
ther vertue foloweth, and not to loke after the bo- 
dily godes, as I ſaied when thou were writyng in thy 
ſeconde boke. And for thou haſt ſer thy ſelf in fo no- 


ble a place, and utterly lowed in thine herte the mit- 


goyng of thy firſte purpoſe, this ſettele is the eſier to 
ſpring, and the more lighter thy ſoule in grace to be 
lifted. Aud trucly thy deſire, that is to ſaie, thy 


will, algates mote ben ſtedfaſt in this matter, with- 


out any chaunging, for if it be ſtedfaſte, no man maie 
it voide. Ves parde (qST) my will maic ben tourn- 
ed by trendes, and diſeſe of manace, and thretning 


in 1th! ig of my lite, and of my limmes, and in m any 


other wiſe, that now cometh not to minde. And al- 
ſo it mote ofte ben out of thought, for no remem- 
braunce maie hold one thyng continuelly in herte, 
be it never lo luſtie de fired. Now e {c q ſie) thou 
thy will ſhal folowe, thy fre will to be 3 con- 
tinuclly to abide: It is thy trewill that thou loveſt 
and haſte loved, and yet ſhalt loven this Margarite 
perle, and in thy wil thou thinkeſte to holde it. 
Then is thy will knitte in love, not to chaunge tor 
no newe luſte beſide: This will techeth tiyne herte, 
from all maner variyng. But then althoughe thou be 
thretened in deth, or els in otherwiſe, yet is it in 
thin arbitrement to choſe, thy love to voide, or cls 
to holde: and thilke arbitremcnte is in 4 mancr 2 


judgeme! #7 gf 
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judgemente, birwene detire and thy. herte And it] 1 
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thou deme to love thy gode wil faileth, then art thou | own tlic) 


: int do hase, AS Uttru met Or * | 1 7 \\ Try 
worthy no bliſſe, that gode will ſhud deſerve: and if yc turne into purpole of any thins to don ( it ho 
thou choſe continuaunce in thy gode fervice, then tir or to Hande, Ot Ati ſoche things e 55 
thy will abideth, nedes bliſſe to! owyYng of thy gode | ment marie ben bad, arthouot S VET e 
will muſte come by ſtrengthe of thilke judgemente: keit ont of dovns. ! e e 
for thy firſte will that taught thine herte to abide: and yet ax nie e gtete t Wife done W be 
and halt it from th' ctchaunge, with thy reſon is ac- 2 and tlic rod. Ne Se 5 
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| * Nowe thurWheoen all talle tolke 
corded. Truly this maner ot will thus ſhall abide, be afhamedk, Whiche wen a bother and err lf: 


| 6.4 WDUCIULaITNO 6&1) eren 
impoſſible it were to turne it thy herte be trule, and 5 THING be lter and bett r to the | , * then Reue THT 
if every man diligently the menynges ot his will con- is to the ſonle: 
{ider, he ſhall well underſtande, that gode will knit {lon 
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maic not faile: Eke then ff at falle, it ſhewct th it and let no man wenc Other Caulc in is e en 
"Is I alin Fen; 4p * + BY 28 | HE Ae, kn 
ſelt, that gode will in keping is not ere. And a as [is cry the fotht. for cuyyits. ever fed all innocents 
falſe will that puttcth out the gode, anone conſtra: -1t 6 the | 


nd, .whertore 1 would: that gde fiiech envice- 

eth the herte to accorde in lovyng of thy 255 will] rermore hinckr. But no an Wenne tis mere be 
and this accordaunce bitwene tale wille and thync | CG GY mäked, for God's Werke £ tit in | 
herte, in falſitie ben likened togither. Let a little fnomäme' su 8 5 ; 
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woll I fate The in gode wille, thy gode willes to welle tth che: how Hold then fo leude gunhe Wen 
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in your bodie divers me mbers, and Hv C {ondric W tte verence de } 65 0 . 75 | 111 * *I. 115 1 5 f 
everiche aparte to his owne doyng, whiche thynges | fed, wliche chat. the hevielingorotmyficknelle 


as inſtrumentes yc c uſen, as yoi ir handes apart to han- tourned into m:rth 55 


dle, fete to got, tong le tO ſpeke, C to e: r ght 1 j Was i Ou 51 thou c 11 thc gioton ore * O1 1 
the ſoule hath in hy mcertame lteryng cy and ſtren, gthes, Cd lick foro cee 0 untl Auen comma elch hart 
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ynges. Reſon is in the ſoule, whiche he ujeth thinoes | prate thettore, 
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wilne: And yet is neither wille ne reſon all the ſoule, my eh mow 2 medicine and techiecrite Gf my 
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but ev erich ot hem is a thing by hy mſelf in the fonte umer min's he 


ri „ {0that.'my.patted tretpas and tones 
And right as cverich hath th as ſinguler inſtrument ts [trough wepyng 5 mie eyes bemwaſhe, and void 


by Himlelle. ther han as wc divers aptes, and di | ed from 1] mancr difete, and n0.more-t0. were. hero 
Vers mancr uſy ges, and hit N aptes mowen in v cal aiter, Ino be. (t torowe God's: kübe: 05 that 
ben cl cped affeccions. Affecci ien is an inſtrument off God's hand which ee y me hath ſcar ed; here? 
willyng } in his apctites. Whierctore mokell tolke ſaine | attor n: GOGC plite fro thence mere ably nic ke be and 
It & re ſonable creturc's ſoule any thing fervently - Wil- detende. [1 his Loke be many PLivic tl | 
ncth, aſtectuouſſy he wilneth, and thus maic Wille by Fed and fold, uimeth ſbull leude mon the | 
terme of (q ivocas in ture e wares ben underſtand: | W nd c wictore:1 Pr ale tothe holy ghofte line 0 
one is inſtrument ot willyng, an other is affeccion of ln, en, mans wittes to (lere, nd for God's 
this inſtrument: and the t.rd is uſe, that ſettethit aloe no nian e F, Mh 
werke. Inſtrumente of will as Is the ilk ſtreugth of LO 11.5 mid, Or n biste. ulli dete eas Ol thi:s 
the ſoul, which The con Qraineth to wan, right as lade to ben entormeéed, m y.:Icu 5 Heto amend. 

reſon is inſtrument of reſons, which, ye uſen when] Certes 1 bnow not other mens weit! „What honk 
VC loken. Afteccion ot this in ſtrume t t 1s a thing, aske, or in antwere, What ! bone faice, I Ain 0 
by whiche ye be drau e de tou any thing to Wi! Inc leude my (elt, that mokell more lernene vet we bo. 
111 COVELOUS mancr, al] bc xt lor the time out of ) Oli | hoveth, | Ive made thurtorc a8 J cond. Lit 1.07 
mind: as if it come in your thought thili; thing io rc- [uh ently as Ewould, and as matter Farc me 1275 
member, anon ye ben willing thikke to doen, or cle téice, toi my dul wit 15 Hindred, by Report . © 
to have. And thus is mftrument.will, ard atteccion | toryery ng, ind with cloud of 1nconn bl lep 
is will alſo, to wilne thing as 1 ſaicd: as tor to wilne \puth thelght of m Y Margarite Pede, wl. (rloreit 'n 10 
helth, v Ries WI 111 nothyng theron think (th, tor enohnhe | 1} Ot fun E on ne 25S 0 10 C0106 Id: ] (de 6 7:40! oncly 4 
as it cometh to memoric, it is in wil; and ſo is at- god e reder, but alſo! covcte and praic arode boks 
teccion to wilne ſlepe, when tit is out of minde, but. amender, in correccion of, wordes, and: of fentcncd 

anon as it is remembred wil-wilneth lepe, when 11S | and OL;Cciy this mede | covete tor my tra ale that c 
time cometh of the doing. For afteccion of wil nc- very inſcer and kar of this leude eo : 
vcr accordeth to ſicknetf E, alwaic to wake. Righ it | hortions and Praters to God the {ct in 
fo in a true Jover's atieccion of willing inſtrument s | and praien for me, in that wile that 11. 
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cls not thereon thinkyng, but anone as it comcth to | every man paruche mowreknowe, eng W. hat 5 
minde, anone he is ſtedfaſt in that will to abide. tencion of Lott tlas tictiſe late drive. Van Fad 
Uſc of this inſtrument forſoth is an other thing, by it the fir btb Manna in deſcrt to chidreir of FIT 
hymctt, and that have FE OK bur when ye be do- (was ſpirituch mute - bodily allo it wa, Or meun 
yng, m willed thing by affe ctè or inſtrument of will, | bodies it mor ſheth. And yer never th Hatt WE 
purpoſcd Or e and this maner of ulage in my Tit liemfed. "Right ſo a jc | butol., by SEES 
ſervice wiſely nedeth to be ruled, from waiters with | and that 1% a fone vertuous,. or cle a _ 1 
envic cloſcd, from fpcacrs full o jangeling wordcs, | rite a man betoheneth grace, berhyhg, . il 
from proude folke and hautain, that lambes and in- dome of G ON, or (ds hole Churcl „ A bred 
nocentes both ſcornen and deſpiſen. Thus in doyng | through vertue is made hoti Te N i r 


varieth the actes ot willing ereriche from other, anch God faith It is the C {pitt r. my r nerves hy re 


520 The Lament acion of Maris Macy DALEINE. 


of nothyng it proßteth Fleſhe 15 fleſnly underſtand yng. 
ing: Fleſhe without grace and love naught is worthe. 


Ihe letter flecth, the ſpirite ycveth | felich underſtand- } Teſtament of love is ended 
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Charitie 15 love, = love is Charitie, God 
oraunte us ail therein to be trended. And thus the 


Here endeth the teſtament of Love 


The Lamentacion of Maric Magdaleine 


This Treatiſe is taken out of St. O wherein May Magdalen lamenteth the 


acl Death of her K (J 1. 
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„ Longid in the wawe of mortall diſtreſſe 
6 p 7 Alas tor wo to whom ſhal I complein! 


My Lord is gon, alas who wrought this tein! 
This fodaimn chaunce perſith my herte ſo depe, 
hat nothmg can I do, but waile and wepe. 


My Lorde is gone, that here in grave was laicd, 
Attr his prete paſſion, and deth crucll, 


Alas who hath hym thus. again betraicd! 10 


Or what man here aboutin can me tell 
Where he is become the Prince of Iiracll, 
Jeſus of Nazareth, my ghoſtly fuccour, 
My 8 love, and hope of all honour! 


What creture hath hym bennis caryid, 
Or how might this fo ſodainly betall? 
I would 1 nad IKre with lum tarvid, 
And to ſhould L have had my purpoſe all; 


| bong ht ointmentes full precious and roial, 


9 , Or who ſhall devoide this grete hevineſte | 
A&A, Frome! wotull Marie, wotull Magdalcin! Alone ! Rand: full rie 


Fan I would to ſome man my herte breke, 
| n'ot to whom ! maic complain or {pcke. 


and full fad, - 50 
Which hopid to have ſeen my Lorde and Kyng, 
Small cauſe have 1 to be metrie or glad, 


Kemembryng this bittertul! departyng, q 

In this worlde ne is no creture liv vg, 
That was to mc fog ode and gracious, 
His love allo then « golde more Precious. 


Full fore I ſigh, without comfort again, 
There is no cure to my ſalvacion, 
His brenning love my hert ſo doth conſtra: in, 
Alas here is 4 wotull permutacion! 60 
Whereot I finde no joye nor conlolacion, 
Theretore my pain all onely to contetle 
With deth 1 tere woll ende my licvinefſe 


This wo and anguiſh is intollerable, 
It I bide here, lite can 1 not ſuſtain, 


- Where with 1.1 oped his corps to Have 2nointed, It go hence my Paine s be uncurable, 


But he thus gone, my mi nde is dil. ch 


While I therctorc advertiſe and beholde 


This pions. chaun Ce, here in my pre ſence, 
Pull little marvaile though my hert be colde, 
Conſidiryng lo! my Lord'is abſence; 
Alas! that I to twll of negligence | 
Should be foundin, bicaile | come ſo late, 
All men marc faic J am intortunate. 


Cauſe of my ſorowe vou maie undirſtonde, 


Where him to finde I knowe no « ace certain, 

And thus 1 ne WOte ot thcie thing.s twain 
Whiche I mate rake, and which | maic refuſe, 
My hert is wo: inded heron. to thinks or- muſe 


4s + 


A while 1 ſhall "ORE By in this morowning 
In hope it any vition would appere, 
| That ot my love mig e tome pode tyding, 
Whiche mo joy ment chaunec my * eb eng chere, 
| trift in his grace and his mercic de 
Bu at the left; though I therewith me kill, 


Qua tlerunt Dommum mum, . 30 1 mA not ſpare to Maile and w epe my till 
An othir is, that Ine maic Him ſonde, | 
I wote nere Ub: poſucr ut erm, And it 3 I die in ſoche avis 
Thus | muſte bewaile Dolorem anten can no more, but welcome as my chaunce, 
With hertic wepyng 1 can no ber deſerve, Ma borcs ſhall rſt here in this t cpu! ture, 8 
Till deth approche, my herte for to kcrve. My lite, my deth, is at his ordinaunce, 
It al bc rolde in laſting remembraunce. 
My k herte opprelt with ſodain avinture Ihus to departin is to me no ſhame, 
By tervent anguifhe 15 bewrappid (0 | And allo thereof Jam nothyng to blame 
That long this life | ne maic not endure, 0 ; : 
Soche is my pain, foch is my mortall wo Hope againſt me ſo hath her courſe itake 
XNevirthelcilc to what parte ſhall I go 40 That there is no more, but thus ſhall I dic, 


In hope to tindin myne owne Turtill true, 
My u' jove, my {overain Lorde Jeſu? 


Sith all my joye, that I call his preſence, 
Is thus removed, now 1 am tull oft mone, 
Alas the while I made no Providence 
For this nuſnap, Wherctore I ſigh and grone, 
| SUCCOUT to tinge, to what place might 1 gone! 


I fe right well my Lorde hath me forſake, 
But in my concept cauſe know I none why, 
Although he be farre hence and not! ung nye, 
Vet my wotull herte atter hym doeth ſeke, 95 
And cauſeth teres to ren doun by my cheke. 


Thinking alas! I have loſt his preſence, 
Which in this worlde was all my ſuſtinaunce, 


1 cric 
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I crie and call with hertie dil! gence, An i yer thereot might he not drinke at all, 
Bur there is no wight givith attendaunce, But ly theſe wordis; as 1 n thouvhr it bef? 
| Me to certitie of myne cnquiraunce, Fathir of hevin, Cenſanrirut Sa 7 
Wheretore I will to all this worlde bewraic | 
How that my Lorde is ilain and born awaie. Then knelid ! doune, in . lin'is oitrage 
Clipping the crotſe, within myne atmis wal 
Though that I mourne it ne is no grete wonder His b'ode diftilid don ne on my Vilage, 
Sithe he 1s all my joye in ſpecial, on 100 My cloths cke the droppis did diſtain, 
And nowe 1 thinke we be ſo farre. aſonder, To have dyid tor hym 1 WO! df all fain 
That hym to ſe I fere nevir I ſhall, But what ſhomde it availe if H did fo. 
it helpith no more attir hym to call, Sith hc* is, ben (4s 717 2 177 | 
Ne after hym to'enquire in any coſte, 5 | 1 | 
Alas: how i is he thus ygone and lolt ? And thus my Lorde full dere was all diſoiled 
| With blode, and pain, and wourd's muny- our, 15 
The Jew! iS | | thinke full of miſerie, His veinis braſt; his ſonmis All to rived, 
Yier in malice by ther bulſe cure, Partyng atondir the-Heſhe 10 the. bon, 
With force and might, of gilcfull trecherie, Bur ! lay e that mg hing not there Alofte, 
Hath encermined my Lord'is ſepulture, For Cim unigiis dipmanus «ff, 
And borne awaie that precious figure, 110 Not m0 a man, but hke a leprois beſt 
Levyng of it nothyng, it ther” have doen-fo,.. 54 - | 
Marrid | am, alas what ſhall 1 do! A blinde knight men ycallid Longias | i 
With a pere aproched to my lOVerain, 
With ther vengeaunce e inffciabt C Launſyng his ſide full pitouſie alas! | 
| Now have thei hym gilticls entretid ſo, That his precious. erte be clave jn tw il; | | 
That to reporte it is to lamentable, The purple blode cke tro the hertis van [85 | | I 
T hci bete his bodie from toppe to the toe, | Doune railid right taſt, in_moſle rutull wile, | 
| Nevir man was yborne that felte ſoche woe, F. Wün chriftal water brought. tro Paradiſe. 
Thei woundid hym alas! with all grevaunce, | | | | 
The blode doun reilid in moſt habund: gunce. When 1 behelde this wofull pailion, . | 
I [ wote not how, by ſodain avintore | | 
| The blodie rowis ſtremed Joun OoVIr all, 120 |My hert was perſed with very compailion, [ 
; Thci him afſailid ſo maliciouſſic That in me remained no lite of nature, 0 
* With ther ſcourgis and ſtrokis beſtiall, | Strokis of dethe 1 tolt without metre, | 
ö Thei ſparid not, but ſmote incellauntlie, | My death is wounde I caught with wo opprefl, | 
To ſatisfie ther malice thei were bulic, | And brought LO Port as my ert ſhuld „brot | 
Thei ſpit in his face, thei {more here and there, | | 
He groncd full ſore, and {wete many a tete. The wounde, the hert, and blode of my datling 190 
| Sha never thde tro my memorial, 
; Thei crounid bym with thornis ſuarpe and kene, The byttir paincs allo of tourmenting. | / 
Ihe vainis rent, the blode ran doun apacc, _ Within my ſoule be gravin principal, | I _— 
With blode ovircome were bothe his eyen, 1 hc ere alas! that was fo fharpe witha!l 1 
And bolne with ſtrokis was his bleſſid tace, 139 | So thrillid my herte, as tomy telling, 4 
Thei hym entretid, as men without grace, | i hat body and foule were at departine. 
Thei knelid to hym , and made many a ſcorne, | LI, | f 
Like helhoundis they have hym all to tOrNc, Sone as might Þ releved up againe, 
| My brethe 1 coude not very wel reſtore, 
Upon a migliie croſſe in length and . {Fling my ſelt diownid in fo grete pain | | } 
(Theſe tUrMcnrours ſhewid ther curſidncil. -) Pork bod) a and {01116 me thous Jo Wer F to tore. Rs . 
Thei nailid hym without pitie or drede, Violent fallis grevid me right tore, 
His precious blode braſt out in largeneſle, | I-wepr, | bicdde; and with my ſelte Þ-farcd 
Thei ſtrained hym along as men merciletle, | As one that tor His lite nothing lad Card. 
The verie jointes all to myne apparence | 
Rived alondir, tor ther grete violence. 142 || loking up unto that rufull Rode 
1. | | Sawe firſt the viſage pale, ot that figure, 
4 | All this I beholding with mine cycn twain But fo pitous a fig lt ſpottid with blode 
4 Stode there betide, with rutull attendaunce, Sawe nevir yet no living crc anus. 
And er me thought, he beyng in that pain So it excedid the boundes of meſure, 
Lokid on me wich dedly countinaunce, | - That mann'is minde with al: hie wittis fue 
As he had ſaid in his ſpeciall remembraunce Is nothing able that painc to Se 21 
Farwell Magdalen, depart muſt I] nedes hens, 
My herte 1 is Tanguam cęra e Than gan there min armis to unkrace, | 
| Up litting my handis fal mourningly - 4d 
Whiche rufull ſight when that! gan bcho!de, bt ſighud and ſore ſobbid in that place, | W 
Out of my witte I almoſte tho diſtraught, | Both hevin and erthe might if 1VC herde me Cris | 
I tare my here, my handis wrang and folde, 150 Weping, and laid alas! incetfuunt!: | 
And of the ſight my hert dranke ſoche a draught, Ah my ſwete herte, my poſtly paramour ! | | 
That many a fall ſwounyng there I caught, Alas | may nat thy body ſocour ! 
] bruſed my bodie tallyng on the grounde, ö 
Whercof I tele many a grevous wounde. () bleſſid Lorde, how fierſe and how cruct 
Theſe curſid wiglitis nowe hath The y flange, 211 
Then theſe wretchis, full of all frowardneſſe, Rerving alas! thy 'body everidel, ; 
Gave hym to drinke Eiſell temprid with py Wounde within woundc, full byttir is thy pain, 
Alas! that poiſon full of bittirnetſe | Nowe wolde God that i miglu to Ll Alain 
My lov'is chere cauſid then to appall, To nave my body falt unto thy 
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So that of this paine thou mightiſt go fre. 


[et nat roeporte, ne make reherfaile 
(Gmmemening, with the circumſtaunce, 

Isel wotr the Tpere with cvery natle 
Ththd wy ſonle by inwarde-refemblaunce, 
N. icin Halhout of my remem braunce, 


Pur my hfc it woll cauſe me-ro-waile, ' 230 
A< Ooftcas ] remembrce wat bartaile. 


worle than dogens rabiate 
lat moved you-thus-cruilly him tot aray ? 
He nor difpleled you, nor cauſed debate, 
\ our love- and true hertes he coveytid aye, 
Ho preched, he teched, he ſhewid the right way, 
\\ livttorc ye lyke tyrantes wode and way-Warde 
Nowe have him thus yilaine tor his rewarde. 


Ye enght to ave remembrid; one thing ſpecial 
H1 favorr;, prace, and his mavgniticence, 240 
He was your prince borne, and Lorde ovir all, 
Howe bc it ye toxe him in ſmal reverence, 
Fic was tul mcke in futtring your oftence, 
Nertholes yo ceronred him with one atlent, 
As livngty wolves doth the lambe innocent. 


Where was your pite, o peple mercileſſe? 
Arming your tote with falſhed and trefon, 
On my Horde ye have ſhewid your wodenclle, 
Like no men, but beftis without reſon, 
Your malyce lic {uttrid tor the ſeſon, 250 
Your paine wol come, ne thinke it nat to flache, 


Muu without mercy of mercy ſbul lacke. 


O traitours and maintainirs of madneſſe, 


Unto your foly' J aicribe al my pane, 
Ye hate me deprived of joye and gladnefle, 
do deling with my Lorde and ſoveraine, 
Noth nc ſhulde I nede thus to complaine 
It lic had lived in pece and tranquillite, 
Whom ye have flame through your iniquite. 


L:rewcel your noblenetl: that ſomtime did raine, 260 
Farcwcl your worſhp, your glory and fame, 
Hereatc.r to Jyve in hate and diſdaine | 
Afarvaile ye not, tor your treſpace-and blame 
Unto ſhame is tourmd al your gode name, 
Upon you now wol wondir every nation, 
As pepic of a molt vile reputation. 


Th.oſe wickid wretchis theſe houndis of hel, 
As 1 have tolde plaine here in this ſentence, 
ere not content my dere love thus to quel, 
Jut yet they mult embeſile his preſence, 279 
As perceve, by covert violence 
They have him conveied, to my diſpleſure, 
For here is latte but nakid ſepulture. 


Wherforc of trouth and righttull judgement, 
That ther malice againe maye be acquited, 
Aftir my verdite and avisement, | 
Ot talſe murdre they ſhullin be cndited, 
Ot thett allo, which ſhal not be reſpited, 
And in al haſte they ſhal be hanged and drawe, 
wol my {clic plede this cauſe in the lawe. 280 


Alas! vt I with a trewe attendaunce 
Had {ty1 abiddin with my Lord'is corſe, 
And kept it ſtil with trewe perteveraunce, 
Than had nat befal this wotul devorſe, 
But as tor my paine welcome and no torce, 
This ſhal be my ſonge where ſo cr | go, 
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T here is no wounde of ſo orevous do!our 
As is the wounde of my carctul herte, 
S1thin | have loſte thus my paramour, 
Al my fwetneile is tournid into four, 
Mirthe to my herte nothing ne maie convey 
But he that bercth therof bothe locke and! 


” 
<F 
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The joye excellent of bliſſed paradiſe 

Mayec me alas! in no wiſe re-comforte, 

Songe of angel nothing may me ſuffile, 

AS in min herte nowe to make dilporte, 

Al I rctiſe, but that I might reforte 
Unto my love, the wel of godclihede, 300 
For wholc longing I trowe I ſhal be ded. 


Ot painful labour and tourment corpo'ral 
ne makc therof none excepcion, 
Paints of hel I wol paſſe ovir al, 
My love to finde, in myne attcccion, 
do grete to him is my delectacion, 
A thouſande timis martrid wolde I be, 
His bleſſid body ones if 1 might ſe. 


About this worlde ſo large in all compace 
I ſha! not ſpare to renne my life during, 315 
My tete alſo ſhal not reſt in one place, 
Tyl of my love 1 may here ſome tiding, 
For whole abſence my handis nowe 1 wring, 
To tninke on him ccle ſhal nevir my minde, 
O gentil Jota, where ſhall The finde! 


jeruſalem 1 wol ſerche place fro place, 
Sion, the vale of Jolaphath alſo, 
And it Linde him not in al this ſpace, 
By mount Oilxet to Beth'any woll I go, 
Thee wares wol! wandir, and many mo, 
Nazareth, Bethleem, Mountana Jude, 
No travaile ſhal-me paine him for to ſe. 


1.3 


His bliflid face it | might fe and finde, 
Serche I wolde every colte and countrey, 
The tar Siſt parte ot Egypt or hote Inde 
Shulde be to me but a litil journey; 
Howe is he thus gone or takin away! 
It i knewe the ful trouth and certentè, 
Net from this care releſid might I be. 


Into wildirnefle 1 thinke beſt to go, 330 
Sithe 1 can no more tidinges ot him here, 


| There may I my lyfe ledin to and tro, 


There may I dwel, and to no man aperc; 

To towne ne viliage woll I not come nere, 

Alone in wodes, in rockes, and in caves depe 
I may at mine owne will both waile and wepe. 


Nyn eyin twaine withoutin variaunce 
hal nevir ceſe, I promiſe faithtully, | 
There tor to wepin with gret aboundaunce 
HByttir teris renning incetlauntly, 343 
The whiche teris medlid tul petouſſy 
With the very blode er ſhall renne alſo, 
Expreſſing in mine hert the grevous wo 


Worldely fode and ſuſtenaunce ] deſire none, 
Soche living as finde ſoch wol I take, 

Rotis that grow in on the craggy ſtone 

Shal me ſuſſle with watir of the lake; 
Than thus may 1 fay tor my Lord'is ſake 
 Fuerunt mihi lacryma mea | 


lu deſerio panes, die ac note. 


My body to clothe it makith no force, 
A mourning mantil ſhal be ſufficient. 


Departing 18 the grounde ot al my WO. 


I ic right wel now in my paints ſmerte, 


The grevous woundis of his pitous cotſe 
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Shal be to me a ful royal garnement, 
He departid thus J am beſt content, 
His croſſe with nailis and ſcourgis withal 
Shal be my thought and paine eſpecial. 


Thus wo! T live, as I have here ytolde, 
It I may any longe time cndure, 
But I ferc deth is ovir me ſo bolde 360 
That of my purpoſe I can not be ſure, 
My painis encreſin without meſure, 
For of longe lyfe who can lay any reſon? 
Al thing is mortal ana hath but a ſeſon. 


1 ſigh ful fore, and it is ferre yfet, 


Myne hert I tile now bledith inwardly, 
The blody teres I may in no wiſe let, 
Sithe of my paine I finde no remciye, 
1 thank God of al, it that I nowe dye, 
His will perfourmid | holde me content, 370 
My ſoule let him have that hath it me lent. 


For lengir to endure it is into!lcrable, 
My wotul herte is inflamid io huge, 


That no ſorow to myne is comparable, 


Sithe of my minde, 1 nc finde no refuge, 
Yet I him require as a righttul juge 
To dcvoide tro me the inwarde forowe, 
Leſt that I live not to the nexte morouwe. 


Within mine hert is impreſſid ful ſore, 
His royal forme, his ſhappe, his ſemelines, 


His porte, his chere his godenes cvirmore, 


His noble perſone with al gentilnes, 

He is the welle of alle parfitnes, 
The very redemir of al mankinde, | 
Him love Ibeſt with herte, and ſoule, and minde. 


In his abſence my paines ful bittir be, 
Right wel I may it fele nowe inwardcly, 

No wondir is though they hurte or fle me, 
They cauſin me to crie ſo rutully, 


.. Mync herte oppreſſed is ſo wonairfully, 399 


Onely for him, which fo is bright ot ble, 
Alas I trowe I ſhal him n<yir ſe! 


My joye is tranſtate ful farre in exile, 
_ My myrthe is chaungid into paynis colde, 
My lyfe 1 think endurith but a while, 
Anguiſhe and paine is that that I beholde, 
Wherforc my handis thus | wringe and folde, 
Into this grave I loke, I cal, | pray, 
Deth remainith, and life 15 borne away. 
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ſhal not ſpare tyl he take me to grace, 
Or elhis 1 ſhal ſteve here in this place; 479 


But ons if that! might with lum (pete 
; It were. al my joy, With Paitite. pkfaunce, 
do that I might to him myne hertc. breke, 
| thulde anonè devoiae al my orevaunce, 
For be” 1s the blie of .ycerv-recteam 
But now alas !*1 can notlung dolo, 
For in flede of joy naught have but wo. 
His noble cor within min hett's rote 
Depe is veravid; whiche fliatnevir flake, 
Nowe is he gone, ta what place: ne wore, 
I mourne, F wepe; and al is for his fake, 
Stn leis paſte, lite aro wert make 
With hertely promile, and therio me binde, 
Nevir to. Cole til that I may him finde. 
Unto his mothir 1-thinke tor to ©0, 
Ot her baply tome. comtoric may -TaKe, 
Put one thinge yer me terith and no mo, 
lt that 1 any mencion of him make, 
Ot my ons ſhe wolde tribe and anake; 


WY - | } ” ! v.» 5 \ $-.4 | 4 0.9 
And Wo COUILe- her bla uo, Ilie avi ut One, 
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Sorowes many hath ſtie ſuftrid trevely 


Sith tat he, Hut concord 4am and bare, 
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| 4 at drowntii her liert in LOFOWE and c He, 
Vet lo! in no wife maye tlicy: no! Campa, 
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Wolde her P411315-C verteile rencwe. 


Grot was her ſorèwe by mennis faiyng, 
| V Ban in the temple Simeon Jultus 450 
Shevsid to her- theſfe words propheiyng, 
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Her childe purtuid in every place, 
For his life went neithir mercy ne grace. 


"ORC mournid ſore whan that ſhe knewe him gone, 
5 


Full Jonge ſhe ſought or ſhe him found ayen, 


n Ne AA : 1 "I | 11 
han he went to deth His crole him upon, 
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It was to her ſight à full rewiul panic, 

\ han be hong theron, betwene thiewisttweaine, 47 
Anu the ier unto his herte thrult was right, 
She {womud, and to the grom: de .there ypigli 


Vhan ded and blody in her lappe lay 


FH: bliticat body, bothe bandes and fete al tore, 


Now muſt I walk, and wandir here and there, 459 She cryid out and laid, now welaway ! 


God wot to what partis I ſnal me dreſle, 
With quaking hert wepinge many a tere, 
To ſeke out my love, and all my ſwetnes, 
I wolde he wylt what mortal hevincs 
About min herte renewith more and more, 
Than wolde he nat kepe pite long in {tore. 


Withoutin him I may not longe endure, 
His love ſo fore workith within my breſt, 
And er I wepe before this ſepulture, 
Sighing ful ſore, as mine herte ſhulde ybreſt, 41 
During my lyfe I ſhal obtaine no reſt, | 
But mourne and wepe, where that cvir I go, 
Making complaint of al my mortal vo. 


Faſt I crie but there is no audience, 


My comming hi*ir was him tor to pleſc, 


_ My ſoule oppreſt is here with his abſence, 


Alas he liſt not {ct mine herte in eſe 5 
W hertore to paine my ſelfe with al diſcſæ 


ö 


Thus arayid was nevir man before; 
Whan haft was made his body to be bore 
Unto ſepulturc here lor to emaine, 


Unnctius for wo ſhe coude her faſtaine. 


The ſorowes ſcvin, like {werdes every; ene 4* 
His mothir's kerte woundid tro ly, qe t ſyde, 
Bur if ſhe knewe her ſonne thus yeong, 4, 
Our of this woriie ſhe ſhuld with doth vride, 
Tor care ſhe coude no lengir here abide; 
Having no morc joy nor conſolacioun,; 
Than I ere ſtandmg in this ftacioun, 


| Whcriorc her to 1c I dare nat prefiime 


414% » 
Fro her prelence I wol my ſelte rctraine, 
Yet had | Ievir to dye and conſume, 


Than his motlur ſhulde have any more pane, 4% 


Netiicles her forne 1-wolde ſe m ful fac, 
His preſence was \cry joye and 1votnes, 


| Hts ab{cnce 15 Vu loi Ove and Ieuinelle. 


94 
11 
There 


pron 


3 * N 22 


— 


= 
— 


a 


— NN” * 2 2 4 — 


— —U— — — — — — <i> 


524 "The Lamentacion of Man RIF N A0 DALEIN E 


er is o more; ſith J may him nat mete, 
V. hom I dclire above al othir thing, 
Ned I mult take the ſour with the ſwete, 
or Otis noble corſe I here no tiding, 
Fal oft crie, and my handis wring, 
VI. re-lertealas:! A IE ahin paine, 
Which wol ybraſtin both finewe and: vaine 490 


1 owe unhappy was this wotul hour, 
\\herin 1s. thus. miſpendid my f<rvice: 
For mmmentent and cke my true labour 
To ronc effecte may come in any wile ; 
Alas! I rhinke it he do. me diſpiſe, 
And liſt not take my ſimple obſervaunce 
There is no more, but deth is my | finaunce, 
! hare him called, non reſpoirdet milu, 

Wiicitore my mirth-15 Lournid to mourning, 
(my: dere lord Oαν⁰] mat fect tibi 500 
That mc to comtorte I finde no! erthely thing ? 

Alus! have compaſlion of my criyng, 
\t iro me Tun tum abſuondis, 
There 1s no more, but Confumcre me Vis, 


Within myne ert is 5 Stoll thy figure, 


Th al this world's horrible tourment 
May; it rot atwage, it' 13 ſo without meliire, 
It is {0 brenning, it is ſo fervent; 
Nemembir, Lorde, I have ben diligent 
Et | 
Ny ne heite is with The where ſo cr I go 
Therſore my dere darling, Trahe me. poſt tc, 
And lette me not ſtandin thus defolate, 
0 47 J. 01. Ji 7 conſe let. 1 ne, 
Mync liertc for The is lo diſconbolate, 
My p.ucs allo nothing me moderate, 
Nowe if it liſt The to ſpeke with me * 
Come in haſt, my hertc aſondir will rive 


10 The | profir 01 my pore ſervice, 


Tic tor to pleſe aftir mine owne entent, 9280 


L oſtre' here, as in devout ſacrifice 
My boxe replete with precious oyntment, 
'Mvnc eyin twame weping ſufficient, 
Mync lierte with anguſhe ful filled i is alas! 
My fonle cke redy for love out to pas 


Naught ellis have I The to pleſe or pay, 

For it min herte were golde or precious ſtone, 
It ſhulde be thine without any delay, 

With hertely chere thou ſhulde have it anone, 
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Where is thy mercy? w her is thy pite, 
Whiche evir I truſtid in The to finde? 
dometimè thou were to me both gode and kind 
Lette it pleſe The my pravir to accept, 
V iiche with my teris I have here bew ept. 


83 


In me thou ougutiſt to have very routh, 
Sith tor The onely is al this mourning 
For {ith I to The plightid firſte my tro! athe 
| tevir varyid with diſcording, 
And that knowiſt thou belt my owne Caring, 
Why conſtrainiſt thou me thus for to u. ayle? 
My wo forſothe can The nothing availc. 569 


have NET without \ variaunce, 
Right as thou knowſt, thy lovir juſt and trew, 
With hert and thought ayc, at thyn ordinaunce, 
Lyke to the _ ure alwaye in one hewe, 
| nevir woulde chaungin The for no newe 
\\ hy withdraw it thou The tro my Pre: ſence: 
S:thins al my thought is for thine abſence 2? 


With hert intier, ſwete Lorde, 196 to The, 


> Encline thine eres to my pæticioun, 


And Come Fl. Cer, CX. di He, 9 
Remembre mine hert'is diſpoſicioun, 


r F he to pleſe onely. and no mo, ” 


| It may not endure in this condicioun, 
herfore out of theſe paines Liber me, 
And where thou arte Pone me juxta te. 


| Let me beholde; O Jcla, thy blifled face, 
Thy faire, thy glorious angelike viſage, 
Bowe thinc cris to my complaint, alas! 
For to convey me out of this wode rage, 
Alas! my Lorde, take fro me this dommage, 
To my dcfirc for mercy condiſcende, 58 
For non but thou may my grevaunce amende. 


W 


Now yet gode Lorde, I The beſech and pray, 

As thou raiſil my brothir Lazarous 

From deth to lite, that upon the fourth day 

Came ayen in body and ſoule precious, 

As gret a thing mailt thou ſhewe unto us 
Ot thy ſeit, by powir of thy godhcd, 
As thou dyd ot him lyinge in grare ded. 


3 hett is woundid with thy charite, 
It brennith, it flamith inceflauntly, 599 
Come my dere Lorde, Ad adjuvandum inte, 
Nowe be not longe, my paine to multiplie, 
Leſt in the mene time I departe and die, 
In thy grace | put hope and confidence, 


Why f{uttrift thou me than to ſtande alone? 530. To do as pleſith thy magnificence. 


Thou haſt I trowe my weping in diſdaine, 
Or cls thou knownlt nat what is my- paine, 


Ii thou withdrawe thy noble daliaunce, 
or ovght that evir I difpleſid The, 
Thou hnoweſt right wel 1t is but 1gnoraunce, 
And of no knowlege tor a ccrtainte, 
It I have oticndid Lorde, forgive it me, 
Gladde | am tor to make ful repentaunce 
O! allching that hath ben to thy grevaunce. 


Flodis of dethe, and tribulacioun, 
Into my foule 1 tele entrid ful depe, 

| Alas that herc' is no conſolacioun! 

Evir J waile, cvir I mourne and wepe, 

And forow hath woundid myn hert ful depe, 600 
O dere love e, no marvaile though that 1 die, 
Sitta tus infixe ſunt mihi. 


Wandringe in this place, as in wildirneſſe, 
No comtorte have | ne yet aſſuraunce, 


My nc herte alas! ſwellith within my breſt, 540 Deſolate of joye, replete with tain:nefle, 


So lore oppreſt with anguiſhe and with payne, 
That al to pecis forſothe it wol breſt, 
But it I fe thy blyſſid corſe againe, 
For lyte ne deth 1 can nat me retraine, 
t that thou make delay, thou maiſt be ſure, 
Myne hert wohl lepe into this ſepulture. 


Alas my Lorde, be tarcſt thou thus with me! 
My tribulac ion yet have in minde, 


No' anſwere receving of mine enquiraunce, 
Myne herte alſo orcvid with diſpleſaunce, 
Whertore | may ſaye, O Deus, Deus, 
Non eſt dolor freut dolor mens, | 


Myne hert exprefſith Qed dr/-x; mens 

I may nat endure although I wo'd fame, 
For now Sou ſupercſt ſepulcſhrtuu, 

I know it right wel by my huge paine 
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Ane "ny tor love I may not lite ſuſtain 
But o my God, I muſe what aylith Tue, 
Un d 2 elite Pi Me. 


Alas! I ir wal none othirwiſe be, | 


Nowe muſt | take my leve. for evirmore, 
This {ore paine hath Amoſt diſcomtite me, 


My love's corſe 1 can in no wile reſtore, 620 
Alas to this wo that er I was bore! 
Here at this tombe nowe mult die and ſtarve, 
Deth is aboutin my hert for to carve. 


My teſtament I wol begin to make, | 
To God the tathir my ſoule 1 commende, 
To ſeſu my love, that died tor my lake, 
My herte and al both J gyve and ylc: ae, 
In whole dere love my lyte vmaith ende, 
My body alſo to this monument 


here bequeth, bothe boxe and oyntement. 630 


Ot al my willes lo nowe l make the laſt, 
Right in this place within this {cpulture 
I woll be buried whan Þ am ded and paſt, 
And on my grave I wol have this ſcripture, 
Here uithin reſtith a voſt 7 CiOture, 
Chriftis true _ Mary Magdalaine, 
Whoſe heit for live ybracke in pecis tu 


— oe er ee Ee I 


Nd women, tand of nature, 
Ful of pite and of compaſſion, | 
Reſorte I pray you to my {cpulture, 6.42 
To finge my dirige with grete devocion, 
Shewe your charite? in this condicion, 
Sing with pite, and let your hertis wepe, 
Remembring | am ced, am layd to flepe. 


Than whan that ye begin to parte me fro, 


And endid have your mourning obſervaunce, 
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Grvre me thy hert, and 1 detire no more. 


Adue my Eorde,. my-love ſo faire of tacc, 
Avucemyv. turtle dove ſo treſlto. ot-hug 
Adue my mirthe, adue al my [0] acc, 
Adue alas. my Saviour. Lore Jeſu, 
Adve the gentilliſt that er I knowe; 
Adue my molt excellent paramourt, 
Farr than role, [wir than ly tlour. 


FA 


My lyfe, my Welth, and my Proſpert ite 
Nine herte of golde, my perle Oriental, 
_ Mync a0 amant of p. arfite chan ite, 
My hot retuge, and my. tely cite; 
My comtorte, and my derenelo un 
Farewel my. perpetual falyacioun. 


Adue my hope of pleſure eternal, & 


 Farewcl mine E. mpetour Caleb; il; 


And molt beautiful prince of a! manzimde, 
Adv ec my Lord, ot hert moſte ly beral, 
Farwel my {wetilt bothe foule and minde Gary: 
So loving a ipoule ſhall I nevir tinge, 
Ade my ſoveraine, very gentilman, 
Farewel dere herte, as hertely as U can; 


Thy wordes cloquente flowinge in lwetnetle 
§Shal no more alas: my mind recomtorte, 


| Whertore my lite muſt ende in bittirneſte, 


For in this worlde ſhal i nevir reforte 
To The, whiche was mine hevinly difporte, 


Remembre where ſo cvir that ye go 
Alway to ſerche and make duc enquiraumce 


I ic alas! it wol none otlur be, 
Nowe farewell the ground of al digtite. — 5 


Attir my love, mine hert'is ſuſtinaunce, 
In every towne, and in cvery village, 650 
If ye may here of his noble ymage, 


And if it happe by any grace at laſte, 


That ye my trew love finde in any colt, 
Say that his Magdalcine is ded and palte, 
For his pure love hath yeldid up the golt, 
Say that of al thing I lovid him mot, 
And that Ine might not this deth eſchewe, 
My pains ſo fore dyd vir renewe. 


And in tokin of love perpetual, 
Whan J am buried in this place preſent, C60 


Take out myne hert, the very rote and al, 


And clole it within this boxe of oyntment, 

To my dere love make therot a preſent, 
 Kneling downe with wordis lamentable 
Do your mellage, ſpeke faire and tretable. 


A due the fairiſt that evir was bore, 
Alas 1 may. nat ſe j Gur blefſid tace: 
Nowe wejaway that 1 ſhal fe 110 more 
Thy bleſſid vidage, ſo replete with grace 
Wherin is printid my parte foluce! 
Aduc mine hert'ts rote and al tor ever; 
Nowe tarith wel, I mutt from The UICCVCT, 


* 


My ſoule for anguiſhe 15 nowe fol. then ly 
1 taint ] tai right fore for hevines 
My Lordc, my {poule Cur mic deze 77 {14 2 715 
Sith I tor The tuttre al this d Iſtrelle, 
What cauſith The to ſeme thus metcileffe: 
Sith it The pleſeth of me to mah an ende, 
Iii mans tas my ſpiritc 1 commende. 
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The Remedic 


Ihe 


ELyng Zong manytoluc 4nconventence 
S Fa Img by unbrydlid proſperite, 


Vi: che 15 not temprid with moral pru- 


ow et dence, 
Lotlung more. welthte than in youth's frelte, 
im, bothie of right and equite, 
To youtl:1s. wele ſomwhat for to endite, 


hereby he may himicltin ſafecondite. 
And nete Enote as a thinge molt noyous, 
\ 1d unto Yolrha grcyous malady, 
ECTS Cai} love cncombrous, | | 8 
away. yonge - peple ſ[traungely, 


Ou by torce it cautith hem to dye, 
ao turme art by love, 
mene bincth the girdle”, and- not abore. 
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A | TI A0 1 


\\ hertore this werke, whiche is right laborous, 
For age me neditlinatin honde to tare, 

To youthe mc ownth to be obICqu1Ous ; 
Nowe bes "111 thuUS tO WOrke tor his lake, 
VV hi: <tic may the tervence of jove atlake, 


To thi lovir; as a m: tigative, 120 


to lum that 1s none a preſervative, 


Thar mighty Lorde, whiche that me govirnetl!, 
Jie youthe I mene, meſure it that I pace, 
Incvery matir whiche that him concerneth, 
ut, as is bchovetul, 1 wol aske grace, 
And torthwithal now in this fame place, 
{1 | begin, | wol yknele and lay 
Thi tewe wordis, and him of helpe eye 


Thowfouring Youth, Which haſt the avauntage 
Intro; 
* 1 5 
o procelling Halte above age 
In many adnguler commodite, 
110 e beit one thing he hath beyonde The 


Tothy mol! profite, and gretiſt availe, 


oth ot body, 11-Jaſte, and beaute, 3 


O 


Which ſhuld The conduit, | mene fad counſaile, 


oo ver gode Lorue, of a preſumpcion, 
11511 deptdve uh might and deite, 
ue but undlir thy protection, 
| am thy b | were thy lyverie, 


oft thou arte grounde of my proſperite, 40 


Ad. ircfh own ot al my garlande, 
M, luer ade, as I well undiritande. 


Put as he thar oweth his Lorde beſt ſervice, 
And entire taitho; his honour- to lupporte, 
Kigit to I peke, and in none othir wiſe, 
I. nowlege my {colt one of the leſt forte 
OO! thy lervaumtes, to our eldirs comtorte, 


Drawe fadde connfaile unto The if thou lite, 


Ihe and thy powir who maic then reſiſte. 


i 8 3 44 ö 
Fie on age, U lay, undir wordis fewe, 5 


And his crroncous opinion, 
What {pcxilt of him, whiche ſaicth moſte untruc 
All youthto be ot ill diſpoſicion, 
Dampn: th us all without excepcion? 
And tor a colcrable avauntage 
He ſaieth in bym reſtith all counſaill ſage 


Well ſothly maic ſadde counſaile in him xeſt, 


— 


7 


of Love. 
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But yet his dedis ben full ferre therefto, 


He maie wel ſayin with our pariſhe preſt, 


cw 


Doith as I fate, and not as | do; 6: 
For I my ſelfin know wele one or two 

Well ſtrikin in age that for neighbourhedde 

Y wollin to ther neighbours wivis beddc. 


He will in preſence of the yonge man 
Her clippe and kifle, ye and her doune ylaie 
And to blcre his eye, thus he ſayith than, 
O luftre yet olde Morell for to plaie, 
Now have I doin that I can or maie, 
Thus he ſayith her husband tor to queme, 
That he nor no man ſhouldin not miſdeme. -8 


ln worde nor dede nedith him not be coie, 
I” is impoſſible that he doe amiſſe, 

f the yong man ſpeke, anon he ſaicth, boie, 
To rebuke age beſemeth The not iwis, 
And thus his olde face aye his warrant is, 

All is in hym but ſleight and ſubtilte, 
And terre trom right reſon I tellin The. 


And ſhortly age is not abovin me, 
Age is impotent, and of no reſiſtence, | 
Age unweldie ne maie not fight nor fie, bo 
What werin age withoutin my defence? 
Sad counſaile ſaieſt givith hym aſſiſtence, 
Right reſon is freſhiſt where that I ame, 
Wherefore in thy ſaiyng chou art to blame. 


Sith reſon to me is rathir accompanied 
Then unto age, whiche is the opinion 
Of cvery wiſe man not to be denied, 
And fith fad counſaile procedith of reſon, 
Sad counſaile in me hath his chete mancion; 
This is no naie, but what than is the ende 90 
Ot this thy luaſion, what doeſt entende. 


Age to compare unto thyne excellence, 
'm preſume hym fo to dignifie, 
Ye be not cgail, how be it experience 
ym avauntageth, for ſhe moſte certainly 
Hy m tcchith what thing to hym is contrary, 
And otte to tore lc, and warily elchewe, 
\Whiche thou nevir aſſaidiſt yet nor knewe. 


Experience makith a man moſte certain 
Or thing erthly, and of neceſſite 3 100 
Sad counſaile requirith certaintic plain, 
So terre to movin thus whereto nede we? 
But to my purpoſe, as thou commaundeſt me, 
Shortly mine entent is thus, and none other. 
Under thy licence to counfaile my brother. 


How ſhouldiſt give any c Cs ſo yong 
Lacking experience? unto thync one ſpe che 


report me, | wote as tor thy tong 


Will ſerve The right wel, but than for to tech, 

I doubte me leſte that thy wit woll not rech, 110 
Youth and experience thou ſaiſt be not convert, 
How ſhouldiſt thou then teche well unexpert ? 


Scripture witniſſith that God will oft ſhitte 
Fro the? hie wittid man, and ſhew it the child, 


To hym 1 mene that ot his owne N itte | 
Fn 


* hy Remedir of Low. 


Preſumcth not, but is debonaire and. milde, 
By counſaile 1 entend vertue to bilde, Graunt mercie Lorde, ſithin it The Gen like 
W hiche ot myne elders Part have | borow > ; To! FCCHCC me. OW | wo! and dare bold uy, 


And part of experience, which I' have ſorowed.! Atlaile my.purpoſe, with ſcriptures autentixe - 
My werke woll I ground, undirſet, auch tortetie. 138 


V\cll than, if it be as thou lettiſt fare, 120 Alpire my ginnyng, O thou wode taric, 
Shewe torth C thy gon cr! me, be not ough c agaſte, | Alecto. with thy 105 ſtirs. and in peciall 
woll The {up porte, joke thou doc not ſpare, To The, mother ot jelouſie, Juno 1 evi! 


Maugre age, although that he frete or gnalte, 

To aske age countail herein were but watt, 
Boldely begin, go forthe to the proceſle, | 8 
Fere not, ſithins thou art ot ſoche ſurcncetle. 
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This Book, taken for the moſt part out Of the Proverbs of WI. 
| ing to take heed. ot the deccirtul Company of Women 


lis werbe who ſo ſhall ſe or-vrede And in ſcerete wife ſome fienifiannce | 
b 05 ace e doe me not impeche, | Ot love to have, the winche percovyng ſhe 
Orauinatelie behoveth me firit to procede Fetche” excctitia thus her proverte; 
FRE In deduccion thereof, right as the leche | 
Hs pacientc's ficknes oweth firlt for to ſeche, In due ſeſon, as ſhe alwaie aſpicd \ 
The which knowen medicin he ſhonld aplie, Evcry. thyng to” (cite comenientlie, 
And motchy as he can, ſhape remedie. Ilex one lovir fut frendclie ſhe eyed, 
| The ſcconde ſhe offiid the cuppe curtiſlie, 
Right fo by counfail,. willing The to! cxhort, Ihe thude ſhe. gave a tokin fecretlic, 
0 vong man proſperous, which doth abounde Undirneth the bord ſhe trade on his ſote, 
In thy flourcs ot luſte, be! ongeth on The ſort, 10 Through his entrailis til ld the heorte rote. 
Me firſt to contidir what 15 rote and ground | | D | | e 
Ot tliy miſchefe, whiche is plainlic ytound zy Your love, might here acke "4 queſtion 
Woman y tarcid with fraude and diſceipt, 1 you my maiſtirs that ſewe loy'is trace, 
To thy contuſion moſte allective baite. 10 You cl; belongeth the ſolucion 
| 15 > TT „„ Whiche ot thcſ, thre yſtode now in her grace? £5 
Flie the miſwoman, leſt ſhe The diſceve, Clcrely to an{were ye would aske long (Pace; 
Thus faith Salomon, which taught was fullie N he mattir is doubtivl} and opin able, 
The falſhed of women in his daies to' conceie, To: aſcertain you F wolk-iny Kt cnable. 
he 1; DS of a ſtrumpet ben {wetir than honie, | | | : 
Her throte ſouplid with oile of flatirie Ot the ſoreſayid thre my {01 was ene, 
Ho be it the ende and effecte of all 20... No man can anfwere it bettft then 1, 
Bittir: is then any wormwode or gall ' Hertcly of us bilovid was there none, 
5 5 But watts packe we bare albby ana by, 
Fic the miſwoman, if thou love tl;y lite, ſ-: che, at the iat my 1C'f x „A ape 
Beware of the ſtraungir' Y blande cIOQguUnce, And timcias me tho! 5 then 1 keft-the damn 
Straungir I call het that i 15 not thy Wifc, 0 thoughtiul! erte, Sd iS thy grevauncc! 75 
0 ner beautie have no concupiſcence, | | 8 | 
Her countinaunce, pretendyng bcenevo'ionce, Hence fro me, hence, that me for to endite 
Beware her ſignes and cyc ſo amiable, | Halpe aic here afore, ohe mulis ning; 
Holde it tor terme, thei ben dilccyable. Whilom ye were wont be mine aide and whe, 
| My penne to direct, my brain to“ il! umige, 
Lo here an en ſample what women be No ſenger alas mais : 7 we your doctrine! 
In ther tignis and countinaunce ſhortlie ! 30 The ireſhe huſtic me „ont to make 


woll ſhewin The how loviristhre 


Have beu here . ot uttirlic foitare. 
Yovid one woman right entirche, - 


Eche ot them knewe othirt's maladie, Come hither Erinnys, and ye turics all, 
W hercfore it was all ther daily labour | Whiche fer ben undre' us, nigh the netlur pole, 
V1.9 coud approchin next in her favour. | Where Pluto reignith, OCkyng 1nternall, v 
Sende out thine arpies, ſend anguiſhe and dolce, 
at ſondrie ſeſons, as fortune 5 Mifcric and wo, 58 e ye nie not ſole; 
Severallie thei came to ſe her welfare, Of right be preſent mult pain and tirment, 


zut ones it happinid, love them ſo frerh, The pale deth . meth not to be abluint. 
To ſe ther Ladic thei all would not ſparc, | 
Ot othur's comyng none of them were w are, 42 5 me now 1 call all this lorliſome fart: 


T ill all thei mette, whereas thei in o place My pamest' encreſe, my lorowes to aug ment, 
Or tlier Ladie ſawe the deſirid face. For worthic” I am to be bare of all comfort 


Thus ſith I have conſumid and n 


To ſuppir ſer, ful ſmallie tlici coude ete, Vot oncly my daics, but tivetolde talche, 
Full ſobir and demurc in countinaunce, | That my Lorde pave me, canno: r pence, 7,09 
There taried none of *hcm tor any mete, mai not to derch abyn iny hegllgenee: 


— — 


But on his Ladie to give attendaunce, 


ä ——— — — 
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5 He zat i of tnaunce yer Woll | revert | 


Tote well ot procec;-.mercie there to tetche, 
De pitti hot, God, the meke contrite herte, 
Ot theceche crow ez alas I would not retche- 
Aid vett is hot late in the ' {cconde wetche, 
Merc. cial burchace by *mccflaunt. criyng, 


[ He. MIKECTCLES OT 0141 1 Orde er mall ! lyng. 
* 


ut wcll nfayift thou waile, wicked woman, 
That thou ſhidelt difecve thus an innocent, 180 
IN FeCOMPENce OLMmy inne, 1 IT] Can, 
To al wol kt make and leve this monument, 
In fiewing part of thy falſhed is my ne entent, 
or all were to moche; I cannot, -well.] wote, 
The cauſe ſhewith plainly. he. that thus wrote. 


LE al the yorth wer parchment 1 
Shedlie tor the hande, and all manir wode 
Wor kewed and proporcioned to pemus able, 
All-watcr IP cithiix in daminc or ftiouc, 
VTV man oy ug a parhtc Serbe and gode, 118 
Thie corlidnitle yet and e dec! PU Ot women 


Cod + not be ſhe\ wid by the mene of Penne. 


tlie all od:onsreſemblaunces, 
The Derne bronde call women might, 
Whitby ian 1s encenſid to milchaunces, 
Orailnkyne rok, that faire is in ſiglit, 
Oddly cmpboiton; like the fugir White, 
roche i bis ſwetnefle cauſith man to taſt; 
And lodajiiy fleeth and bringeth him to. his laſt. 


tus hot my manir to uſe ſoche langage, e 


But tius my Joern as | maic lawtullic 
I' woll who'iv crounde with aucthoritic fage, 
Willing wi 1 dome, and vertuc cdelic, | 
Vie and women into apollatic 
Cane wifemen to fall, what is that. to ſaie? 
Ot wilcdome Caule them to forget the Wale. 


Wherctore the wiſeman doith The adviſe, 
In wl Ole ordis can be founde no leſyng, 

With the ftratngr tofittin in no w. ile, | 
\Whiche is not thy w to, fall not in clippyng 139 
With her, but beware cke ot her kiflyng, 

Kepe with her in wine no altercaciou, 
Lelt thyne herte tall by inchinacion. 


| NIA lie a man thinkiſt hide and Cafely laic 


nem his bolome, without empairement, 
And brenning of his clothes, or whiSer he may 
ah on hotte colts, his fete not ybrente? 
As who fayith nate, and whereby is mente 
i his toreſaied proverbe and ſimilitude, 
Bur that thou ridde The Plainly to denude 140 


From the ſtattirirs torgettyng her gide. 

The gide of her youth, mene ſhamtaſtnes, 
\\ Inche thovld cauſe her maidinhed to abide, 
Her Godd'is beheſte cke ſhe full rechelefle, 

Not retching committeth to forgettulnes, 

Neithir God ne ſhame in her havyng place 
Nets mult lochc a woman lacke grace. 


And all that neighin her in wt of ſin, 

To tourne of grace ſhall lacke the inſtuence, 

The pathis ot life no more to come in; 150 
Whcerctorc firſt frende The with Sapience, 
Kemembring God, and attir with Prudence. 

To thyne owne wele that fo thei may The kepe. 
Unto thyne herte leſt her wordis crepe 


In his boke where | take my moſtc ground, 
And in his proverbis ſage Salomon 


— — — 
— — — 


Tellith a tale, 3 15 plain ny found 
In the fiverh chapter, heir in dede do 
Or mckely feined to our inttruccion, 
Let clerkes determine, but this am I ſure 15 
Moche like thyng I my {lf have had in ure. 


At my windowe ſaicth he Tlokid out, 
Faire-yongy pps where I ſawe many 

Lmong hem all, as T lokid about 

To a yong man fortuned I lent mne exe, 

E ſtraungich from his minde it was kel, 
By the” ſtrete at a cornir, nigh his on hous, 
He went about with eye right curious. 


When that the daie his light began withdrawe, 

And the night approchid i in the twin! 9 1720 

How a woman came and met hym I ſawe, 

Talking with him undir ſhade of the nigh t, 

Nov blefſid be God (qd ſhe) of his might, 
Whiche bath tultillid myne hertis deſire, 
Allaked my painis, which were hore as fire 


And yet myne audhour: ; as it is gode $ruill, 
To food. ©, I muit tell her araiment, 
She was tull nice ſoulis like to ſpill, 
As NICE in countenaunce yet as in garmente, 
For janglyng ſhe was of elt impaciente, 180 
W andiryng ſtill in no place ſhe yſtode, 
But relt! elle now, and now out forthe ſhe yode 
Now in the hous ſhe was, now in the ſtrete, 
Now at a cornir ſhe ſtandeth f in awaitc, 
Inccilauntly buſſe her praie to gets, 
To bring to the lure whom ſhe doith laite. 
Now where I left, unto my mattir ſtraite 
I wo!! tournin again, how ſhe hym met, 
Swetily kiſſid, and frendly him grette. 


With wordcs of curtiſie many 'and diverſe, 190 
Right as in part IJ have betore ytolde, 
Now as I can I purpoſe to reherſe 
How ſhe flattiring ſaied with viſage bolde, 
| have made vowes and offringes manifoſde 
For thy ſake, O myne herte, O my love dere, 
This daic 1 thanke God all perform! d were. 


Therefore I came out, and made thus aſterte, 
Verie deſirous your welfare to ſe, 
Now I have ſcen you pleſid is myne herte, 
In faithe ſhall none yhave my love but ye 
As true as I am to you be to me, 
| praic you hertily dere herte come home, 
No man ſhould be to me ſo much welcome. 


12 
0 


And! in ds faithe, the ſothe fr to ſaic, 
Your comyng unto me ran in my thought, 
Harke in your ere, my beddè freſhe and gaie 
| have behanged with tapettis new bought 
From Egypte, and from tar countries ybrought, 
Steinid with many a luſtie treſhe hue, 
 Excedyng Golde or Jaſpir in value. 3 5218 


My chambir is ſtrowed with. Mirre and Inſence, 
With ſote ſar'oring Aloes and Sinnamome, 
Brethyng an Aromatike redolence, 
Surmounty ng Olibane, in any man's dome, 
Ye ſhall bitwene my breſtes reſt if ye come, 
Let us now have our deſirid hallyng, 
For we maie ſate be till in the mornyng. 


Myne husband is not at home, he is went 
Forthe in his journey, à farre waie from hence, 
A bagge with money he 0 ath with hym hent, 223 


As hym thought nedefull was for his expence. 
Unto 


The Remedic of Loce 
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Unto my wo dis give faithe and credence, 
Now 15 the Mone yong, and of light dulle, 
Erc he come home it woll be at the tulle. 


And thus crattily hath ſhe hym beſette, 
With her lime rodis, and pantir, and ſnare, 
The ſelic ſoule y caught hath in her nette, 
Of her ſugrid mouthe alas! nothyng ware. 
And tus is he left graceleſſe and bare 
Ot helpe, and comfort, and ghoſtlie ſuccour, 23 
And furthirmore as ſayith myne aucthour, 


As a belt ledde to his deth doith pante, | 
This yong man tolowith her in that ſtounde, 
And as 4 wanton Lamb. full ignorante 
How he is pulled and drawin to be bounde, 
Unto the tyme he hath his deth'is wounde, 
And like a birde that haſtith to the grin, 
Not kno:wyng the perill ot' his lite therein. 


Now gentle ſonne, faith Salomon, take hede, 
My wordis in thy breit kepe and make faſte, 
Let her not thy mynde in her Wales mill ede, 
Be not deccvid, leiitli not thy taſte, 
Many hath ſhe woundid, many doune caſte, 
Many itrong men by her hath loſte ther breth, 
Her waies are waies of hell ledyng to deth. | 


23 
* 
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And in this le! narracion prece dente 
The womanne's manifolde gilt ! attende, 
Thc yonge man alas how ſhe bath ſhent! 
Diſcevid her husbande, her own next trend, 
Jn theſe bothe her God the doith offende, 250 
To breke her ſpouſail, to her is of no weight; 
Fur dirmore to ſhevw woman's craft and Neght, 


A woman at her FI fit on a ſtall 
To ſe tolke paſſe by ſtretes of the cite, 

W. ith eye and countinaunce cke ſhe gan call, 
If there be any pretie one, come to me, 
Come hithir ye pigges nye, ye little babe, 

At laſt ſhe fared. 70 yons min hertleſſe 
Ot her diſccipt unware and defenccleſſe: 

Moclie twetir, ſhe faith, and more acceptable 269 | 

ts Urinke when it is ſtollin privih;, 

Then wh nit 'is taken in form avowabic, 

Bread hiddin and gottin jcoperdouthe 
Ymuſi nedis be fwere and {cmblablic 
Veniſon ſtolin is aic the ſwetir, 
The terthir the naro wir tet the bettir, 


And whom this woman, faith Salomon, feſtes, 
The vong man wotith not whom ſhe doth tedc, 
Of the darke depeneſſe of hell ben her geſtes; 
Beware, O yorg man, therctoie ! The rede, 270 
And how bs it chicfly tor thy gode {pede | 
This werke to compile ! have take in charge, 
q muſt ot Pirie my charitic cnlarge. 


V. 8 the ſelie man whiche is thus begiled, 
Her husband | mene, ] wol wepe and waile 
His paintull intortune, whereby reviled 
 Causeletle he is, nevir to convaile, 
Every man yong and olde woll him allaile 
Wich wordes of occalion, with the loth name, 


And alas! godc ſoule, he nothyng to blame. 289 | 


But ſhe whiche that coud ſo ill doe and wolde 
Hers be the blame for her toule demerite, 
vnd leve that opprobrious name cokcold 
To apropir ro hym as in diſpite. 
Ranſake yet we wouldin it that we might 
Ot this wordc the true ortographie, 


| And who that 'is jclous, and a 


— 
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* he verie 4 cent and i -tymologic 


The will and grounde of *the firfte 19vcncion 
To! NIMOMW C the? ortographic wen wt active, 
Wmche is:coke and coſd in c ompolicion, 
By reſon, as nigh as 1 can contrive ; 
Then . it is Writtin we know e belive; 
But yet lo! by what rc ion 25 what grounde 
Lwas it of theſe two words compounac. 


IS 


»4 


As of One cauſe to give very judgement, 
Tic” Ety mology jet us firtic beholde ; 
Lehe lett: ran wh Ole wordce doe [1 rep rent, 
As C put tor colde, and O put tor ode, 
K is for hnave, thus divers men don Holde 
The firſte parte of this name we have ytounds, 
Let us ethimologilc the {ccounce. 


As the firſte findir mente Jam right ture 
C tor calot, tor of we havin O. 
And L tor leude, and D tor demenure, 
The cratt of the enventour ye maic ſe lo! 
How one name tignificth perionis two, 
A colde olde knave, \coxcold himclt wenyng, 
And cke à calot ot leude e 


The fe bone cauſe of the 'impoſicion 
O! tlits forcſayid name was j.loatic, 31 
To be jclouſe is gretiſt occation 
To be cokcold, that men can wel aſpie, 
And thong! the P OL IISIRE 8) hric, 
And of cont:nuc!] tervence and hte, 
The pacient aye fuftuh code on his ſete. 


ein a drede, 
'Stull of Melancolie and © 5 ire, 


| His wits note if ſhe ons mittetrede 


He woll curte ot, ve and he woll conlp: re 
His deth who cvir that woll her detire, 320 
Whiche the percevyng braſtich {treight his gall, 


% 


And anone his grete w Odene te doch tail. 


As fone as ſhe hath \nit tor hym that knot, 
Now is he tame that was ſor. 
Mekcly lutith e Jounc «a1? ( tact! ON Ct, 
Lay:d ben now ins s 0 tor; Os, 
And he but late 44 4 4 
Hote in his quarcl, to avene iy m holde, 
Now iS he callid parks coke andicolde. 


Ini, tons, 


OC be 6 dTTLONS 


This ſaiyng, to' all curtific diſlonant, 
VWhiche y fem th that it of malice grewe, 
In this rude tretiſe Ine woll not plant 
As parcill thercof, but only to ſhewe 
The opinion of the: talcatife ſhrewe, 
Winche in itt ſayyhg 15 ever meric, 
No man as 4 is test fo. Werie. 


zut I as parcill of this my lite boke 
Woll graſfin in ſome ſad co mia) wherby 
The weddid man, it that he aaigny to log 
In it, the bettir ſhall mowin bam gie, 
And provide tor his taicd infortulne, 
Whiche as | have layid with him compl Vile 
Woll, as partinir of his grete pane 


> 
»$% 
O 


As moſtc expedient unto TE wele 
I woulde that all jclouſie were abjgcte, 
f he be jelous, that he it conce le, 
And in his labour be full circumſpecte 
To knowe her waics, if thei ſemin fuſpclr; 
And not for to brehe, tor onc Wordt brokin 


She woll not miſſe but ſic woll be yr 


ET 
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Lotbid her net that thou n'o'diſt have don, 
For Joke what thyng fo-c're ſhe 1s forbod, 

Fo that ot ail thyngts {hc 15 molt Pros, 
Namily-1t it bein and no gods, : 

Tit it be exgeutid ſhe? is nigh wode, 


[be Complaint of Mas and Vu Nus. 


Sache is 2 woman, and ſoche is her fete, L 
fer cratt by craft than labour to detcte. 


— — ene no 


Be ſhe not idill, for what woll betide, 
It ſhe {it idle', of very neceſſitie 
Her minde woll ſerchin ferre and eke wide, 
Namclie it ſhe be not accompanide; 
How accompanied? not with yonge men, 
But with maidinis I mene or women. | 


I'thou hereattir, now. a ſingle man, 
Stoutarlt be jclous it thou haddeft a Wite, 
W.addenotbutitthoun can trult-a woman, 360 


For Cs fhoulcliſt thoulede a carctullh elite, 
That thou moſte iothift ftould ybe tell rite, 
Yet | ne will cvainfare Matrimonic, 
But Aleluus ct nuvere quam tr. 


That 15 to fai, bettir is in Wedlocke 

A Wife 10 tahe as the: clurche doith kenne, 
Then tor toben undir the fleſh'is yore, 

In telhlie lifts alwaic for to brenne, 

But as | taftd, tor all jclous meimc, 


So her lien chatte, I holde it latte ill, 170 


That tha ne wedde not, than them ſelſin ſpill. 


Thc lingle man whiche that is yet to wedde, 
And no: thesweddid man, thus I arede, 


To warne hum now he 15 to tarre y ſpedde, 


It 1s all to late hym tor to forbede, 

But let hym take as for his owne nede 
Soche co:ntale as is hym before ytolde, 
hefe wordis folowyng cke to bcholde. 


Thy watir to kepe the wiſeman doeth teche, 
That thou in no wiſe let it have iflue 380 
At a narowe rite waic it woll yſeche, | 
And Iemblablic the woman that 'is untrue 
To give hor tre walke in all wile ejchue, 
It ſhe at large, not at thine hande walke, 
Sie woll The ſhamin, thou ſhalt it not balke. 


Weddid or fingle, thus ſaith the wiſeman 
Her which that both daic and night cvirmore 
Lithe in thy boſome, weite or yet lemman, | 
FT ove not-to hote, leſt thou rUpent.1t. ſore, 
Leit he J he brynging into ſome ill lore, 390 
Thy wite not to love yet | null ſupport, 
But that thou dotc not thus | The cxhort. 


Lo! it thou love her, love thine honecſtie, 
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Maidin ſervauntes be right convenicnt 435 
In houſe to helpin to doc her ſervice, 

In whom ſhe maic uſe her commaundement, 

In the ſcion all at her owne device, 

To techin *hem gode yeve her thine advice 
To make them huſwitis, thus buſineſle 
Maic yer retrainin her trom idlenctlc. 


But bid not her that thou wolt have her do, 
| Oi thine entent that might be a lettyng, 
But crattily encourage her therto | 
By othir ments, as by commendyng, 410 
And not to moche but duily mengyng 
Bothe praiſe and blame, and in thy reſou 


Firſt praiſe wiſily the place and ſeſon. 


Ot futhtull will, and herte full tender, 


One thing call into rememberaunce 


Again, whiche though my wit be to ſlender, 


Aftir my powir and my ſuffiſaunce 

1 purpole to makin a purvezaunce, 
Sith women ot nature ben chaungcable, . _ 
Frele, and not ware, allo diſcevable, 420 


Be. it that thy wife be excellently gode, 
hat none be bet ot diſpoſicion, 
In proceſſe of time ſhe might turn her mode, 
By ſome miſſe-lwer's inſtigacion, 
Divers men to thilke occupacion | 
Aplyin daily ther mynde and eke herte, 
From ther godencilc frele women to perverte. 


5 It thou aſpie any ſuſpect perſon 


Drawe to thy wife, beware in alle wile, 

Bree not one worde, though chat thin herte agriſe 
| : Kindle no fiie a d no ſmoke will ariſe, 

Although he be ot a corrupt entent, 

She peraventure is not ot atlent. 


To hym nor her ot thy ſuſpeccion 430 


Explic 1 


The Complaint of Mars and /enus. 


e Ladithye lovirs in the morowe graie, | 
6 Lo Venus rien emong yon rowis rede! 
Se And flouris treſhe honour ye this daie, 

5 For when the ſonne, upriſt, then would 
| thei ſprede; 5 
But ye lovirs that lie in any drede, 

Flyich lette wickid tonguis you aſpie, 
Lo yondc the Sonne, the candle” of jelouſic! 


With tcris blewe, and with a woundid hert | 
Taketh your leve, and what ſainet Thon to borowe 
Apctith ſomwhat of your paints ſmert, 10 
Iime comithett, that ceſſin ſhall your ſorow, 
Ihe glad night is worthe an hevie morowe, 
Sainct Valentine, a toule thus herde I ling, 
Upon thy daic or Sonne gan up ſpring. 


Yer ſang this toule, I rede you all awake, 
And ye that have not clioſen in humble wile, 
| Without repentyng cheſith now your make, 
et at the leſt renoveleth your tervice, 
And ye that have full choſen, as I deviſe, 
Confermith it perpetually to dure, 20 
And pacientlie takith your avinture. 


And tor the worſhip of this highe feſte, 
Yet woll I in my bridv'is wile yſyng, 

The ſentence of the complaint at the leſte, 
That wofull Mars made at the departyng 
Fro treſhe Venus in a morownyng, 

When Phoebus with his fine torchis rede 
Ranſaked hath every lovir in his drede. 


Whilome 


The Complaint of 


Whilome the thre hevenis lorde above, 
As well by hevenliche revo!ucton, - 30 
As by deſerte, hath wonne Venus his love, 
And ſhe hath take hym in ſubjeccion, 
And as a maiſtreſſe taught him his lefon, 
Commaundvng hym nevir in her tervice 
He were to bolde no lovir to diſpiſe. 


For ſhe forbade hym jelouſie at all, 
And cruiltie, and boſte, and tirannie, 
She made him at her luſte fo humble” and thrall, 
That when ſhe daincd to caſt on him her eye, 
He toke in pacience to live or die, 40 
And thus ſhe bridlith him in her manere, 
With nothing, but with ſcorning ot her chere. 


ho reignith nowe in bliſſe but faire Venus, 
That hath this wörthi knight in gorirnaunce? 
Who ſingith nowe but Mars that ſervith thus 
The fayre Venus, the cautir of plefaunce ? 
He bint him to perpetucl obcttiaunce, 
And ſhe binte her to lovin him tor ever, 
Bit ſo be that his treſpace it diſcever. 


Thus be they knitte, and reignin as in heven, 55 
By loking moſt, as it tel on a tide, 
That by ther bothe aflent was {ct a ſteven, 
That Mars ſhall entre” as faſt as he may glyde 
Into her nextè palays to abyde, | 
Walking his courſe til ſhe had him ytake, 
And he prayed her to haſte her tor his lake. 


Than ſaide he thus myne hert'is lady ſwete 
Ye knowin wel my my ſchefè in that place, 
For ſikirly tyl that | with you mete 
My lyte {tante there in av inture and grace, 69 
But whan I fe the beaute of your face | 
There is no drede ot deth may do me ſmerte, 
For al your luſte is eſe unto mine herte. 


Shc hath ſo grete compaſſion of her knight, 
That dwellith in ſolitude til ſhe come, 
For it ſtode ſo, that yike time no wight 
Counſailid him, ne ſaide to him welcome, 
That nigh her wit for ſorowe was oercome, 
Wherfore ſhe ſpedd her as faſt in her way 
Almoſtc in one daye as he did in tway. 709 


The gret joye that ywas betwixe hem two, 
___ Whan they be mette, there mayc no tonpe tel, 
There is no more but unto bedde they go, 
And thus in joye and bliflc I lette hem dwel, 
This worthy Mars that is of knizhthode wel, 
The floure of tairnefle happith in his armes, 
And Venus kyffith Mars the god of armcs. 


Sojournid hath this Mars, of which I rede, 
In chambre' amydde tlic palais privily, - 


A certaine time, til that him fele a drede 821 


Through Phabus that was comin haſtily 
Within the palais yatis ſturdily, 
With torch in honde, ot which the ſtremis bright 
3 O 
On Venus chambre knockidin ful light, 


The chambre there as laye this freſne quene, 
Depaintid was with whitc bolis grete, 

And by the light ſhe knew that ſhon ſo ſhene 
That Phabus came to bren hem with his here, 
This filly Venus ny dreint in teres wete, 


Enbraſith Mars, and ſaid alas I die! 99 


The torch 1s come, that all this worlde wol wric 


Up ſterte tho Mars, him liſtid not to flepe, 
Wan he his lady herdin ſo complaine, 
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| Bat tor his nature Was not Or TO wepe, 
i 1:00 of teris from us cyin twaine 
I be trig fparclis fpronvin our tor Paine, 
And hente his hauberke that lay him betide, 
Fly wold he nought ne might him ieltin hide. 


Ile throwith on his helme of huge weicht, 
And gert him witn his werde, and in his bonde 
H:s mM.gnt\ pere, a5 ie Was wont to (eight 
He ſhakith fo, that it almoſt to wWonde, 
Ful hevy was he to Walden Gir loncie, 
115 may not holde witli. Venus company, 
But badde er ye leſte Pheœrbus her elpy, 


O wolul Mars alas! what maift thou ſain, 

That in the paſais ot-thy d {hnbaunce 

Arte lefte behind in par! 0 be llaine, 

And et thereto 18 double thy Pehatmec, 

For ſac that hath thine hert in govimnaunce - 118 
Is paſſid halſe the Uirerys of thine even, 
That vou were (witt wel maiſt thou . p. 

Crien. 
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Noweftlyeth Venus into Cictinius tour, 
With voide corte, for tete of PH us fight, 
' 3 ' 

Alas! ard there ne bath ſhe to tocont; 
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rot ſhene fornde nu fer Henner Wight, 
4 } 1 1 a ' LT 
Ard exo aSthere the bad but lit might, 
Winriorc her 4elvin tor tohkhide ing (ave. 


Witlun the gate ſhe fledde into a care. 


Darke was this cave, and ſmokine as the he! 115 
Nat but two paas within the vate it ode, 
A _naturel day in darke et hor dvd, 
Now wol I fpcke of Mars fir o and wode, 
For ſorowe he 'wolde have cen lis iert bloue, 
Sith that ne Mm vbt done her no companie, ; 
He ne roughe not a mite tor to die. 


So feble' he went for hete and for his ws 
That nigh lic {wilt he mrolitunneth endure, 
He patſith but a Herre in dayis tug, | 
But nertheles, tor al his hoy armure, 135 
He toloweth her that is biss Ciſre, 
For whoſcdepatting he toke gretir vre 
Than he did oo LS DECNN 114 in the "x 
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Aſtir he walkith ſoftity a paas, | 
Complaining that if pite was to here, 
Hc lade, O lads iisht Venus alas! 
That er fo wide a COMP: 's my ſphere! 
Alas, whan hal I mote you lierte dere! 
LENE eclbe davis ot April 4 endure, | 
Through j tous Probs, this mifavintore. 140 
Now God lolpe foly Venus all alone! 
But as God woldec it hapyid tor to be, 
That while that weping Venus made e lier mone, 
_ Cichnius riding. in his cy tauche 
| Fro Venus, Valanns mivlie this palais ſe, 
| And ens he ſalvith, and matith chere, 
And lier recevith as his rende ful dere. 


| | 
Mars dwellith forth in his adv rſite, 
Complaining «vir in her departing, 
And what his complaint was remembrith me. 17 
And therfore in tins luſtie moro wine 
As | belt can, 1 wol it ſaing and ling, 

And attir that I wo! my leve vtake, 


And God: eve eve ry wighr joy of his make, 
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Ad camcies; alas that am not I, 


Ot 4 difporte in whiche, men trendly dwel, 


M. fer vice on ſoche one that may me knette 


Ne wewly for my deth ſhall 1 not lette 


As any m«tal that is torgid newe, 


The point is this ot my diſtructioun, 
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The Complaiat of Mars. 
Fi" HE ordir of complaynt requircth Skilfully, 
That it a_wight ſhall plumin pitoully, 
Ther mote be cauſe whertore that men yplaine, 
Or men may. deme he playnich tolily, 


Whertore the grounde-and caulc of all my paine, 
Sd ae my troubld vittc may 1t attaine, | 

$ 01 rehierſe, not tor to have re dretle, 
Hut ro declare my grouide of hevincile. 


The tit time alas! that 1. vas ywrought, 10 
And tor certain thts hi ir brought, 
By lum that lordith che intelligence, 
| vave my trewe ſervice and my thought 
Ft or evirmo; how dere] have: 1t bought 
To her, rhat-15 of fo gret excellence, 
That what wielit that fhewith firft her offence, 
Whan ſhe 1s wrothe and takcth of him no curc, 
He may not longe in joye of love endure. 


Tlus is no fainid matir that I tel, | 

My lady is the veiy fours and wel : 20 
On beauté, lulte, tredome, and gentilnefle, 

Och array howe dere fo men it ſel, 


Gt love and play, and of benigne humbleſſe, 

O! fowne of 1nftrumentes. of al {wernelile, 
And thereto fo wel fortuned and thewid, | 
That through the world her godenes is ſhewtd. 


hat wondir is than though that I beſette 


To welc or wo, lithe it lithe in her might, 30 
Thertore myne herte for cr I to her hette, 


To ben her trewiſt fervant and her knight, 
I fHlattir nat, that may wete every wight, 
For this day in her ſervice ſhal 1 dye, 
But grace be, Ife ber nevir with eye. 


j 
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To whom ſhal ] plainin of my diſtreſſe? 


| 3 | 
Who may me help, who may my hert redrellc ? | 


Shah complaine unto my lady tre? | 
Nay cettis, tor ſhe hath ſoche hevynelle - 40 
For tere and-cke tor wo, that, as 1 geile, 

[ntl tine it would her bane ybe, 

But were the fate, it Were no force ot me, 

Alas that evir lovirs mote endure 
For love ſo many perilous avinture! 


For though ſo be that lovirs be as trewe 


la many” a caſe *hem tidith oft ſorowe, | 
Somtimc ther ladies wol nat on *hem rewe, 50 
Somtimis if that jelouſy it knewe 
They mightin lightly lay ther hed to borowe, 
 Somtime envious tolke with tongis horowe 
Depravin hem, alas! whom may they pleſe? 
But he be falſe, no lovir hath his eſe. 


But what availith ſoch a long ſermoun 
Ot avinturis of love up and doun ? 
I wol retourne ana ſpckin of my paine, 


My niht lady and my falvacioun 60 
Is in attray, and not to whom to plaine 5 
O herte ſwete, o lady foverayne! 
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For your diſeſe I ought wel ſwoun and welt, 
Though I none othir harme ne drede yfelt 


To what tine made the God that ſytte fo hic 


Beneth him othir love or companye, 
And ſtramith folke to love maugre ther hed, 
And than ther joye tor aught | can eſpic 


Ne laſtith not the twinkeling of an eye? 


And lome have nevir joye til they be ded, 73 

Wnat merith this, what is this miſtihed ? 
\herto conſtrainith he his folke ſo fait 
Thing to defirin but it ſhould ylaſt? 


And though he made a lovir love a thing, 

And makith it ſeme ſtedfaſt and during, 
Yer putteth he in it ſoche miſavinture, 

That reſt ne is there none in his yeving, 

And that is wondir that ſo juſte 4 aing 
Ydothe ſoche haraneic unto his creture, 
Thus whethur love breke or ellis dure, 

Algatis he, that hath with love to done, 
Hath attir wo, than chaungid is the Mone 


It ſemeth he hath to lovirs enmyte, 
And lybe a fiſher, as men may al day ſe, 
Baitith his anglehoke with ſome plcſaunce. 
Ti many' a tiſhe is wode to that he be 
Ceſid therwith, and then at erſt hath he 
Al his defire, and therwithal miſchaunce, 
And though the line ybreke he hath penaunce, 
For with that hoke he woundid is ſo fore, ys 
That he his wagis hath tor evirmore. 


| The broche of Thebis was of ſoche a kinde 


* 
So ful of rubycs and ot ſtones of Inde, | 
That every wight, that fette on it an eye, 
He wende anone to worthe out of his mynde, 
So fore the beaute would his hert ybynde, 
Til it he had, him thonght hie mutt ydie, 
And when that it was his, than ſhould he dric 
Soche wo for drede aye while that he it had, 
That welnigh tor the fere he ſhould be mad; 109 


And whan it was fro his poſleſſion, 


Than had he double wo and paſſion, 

That he fo faire a jewil hath forgo; 

But yet this broche, as in concluſion, 

Was not the cauſe of his contuſion, 
But he that wrought it enfortuned it fo, 
That every wight that had it ſhou'd have wo; 

And therfore in the worchit was the vice, 
And in the covcirour that was ſo nice. 


So farith it by lovirs, and by me, | [39 


For though my lady have ſo gretc beaute, 
That I was mad to I had gette her giace, 


She was not caule of mine adverinc, 


But he that wroughtin her, as mote ] The, 
That put fo gret a beaute in her face, 
That made me coveitin, and ſo purchace 

Myne owne deth, him wire I that die, 
And mine unwit that cr 1 clambe fo hie. 


But to you hardy knightis of renowne, 
Sithe that ye be of my deviſſowne, 120 
Al be? 1 not worthy to lo gret a name, 
Yet ſaine theſe clerkis | am your patrone, 
Thertore ye ought have ſome compaſſione 
Ot my diſeſe, and take it nat agame, 
The proudiſt ot you may be made tul tame; 
Whertore I pray you of your gentilloſle 
That ye complainin for mine hevinctic. 


be ( Complaint of N 


And ye my ladyes, that be n trew and ſtable, 
By way of kinde ye qughtin to ben able 

To have pite ot folꝭe that ben in paine, 130 
Nowe have ye cauſe to clothin you in fable, 


Sith that your emperes the honorable 


Is deſolate, wel oughtin ye to plaine, 

Nowe ſhoude your holy teris tal and raine, 
Alas your honour and your emperice 
Nigh ded tor drede ne can her not chevice. 


Complainith eke ye brirs al in fere, 
For her, that with unfainid humble chere 
Was evir redy to do you ſocour, 
Complainith her that er hath be vou dere, 14 
Complainith beaute, fredome, and manere, 
Complainith her, that endith your labour, 
Complainith thilke enlamplc' of al honour, 
That nevir yet dyd onght but gentilneſſe, 
Kythith thertore in her ſome kindencile. 


— 


eee. 


The e of / eius. 


"Here n'ys ſo high comfort to my pleſaunce, 
- Whan that 1 am in any hevinelle, 
As for to have leyfir of remembraunce 

Upon the manhode and the worthyneſſe, 

Upon the trouthe, and on the ſtedfaſtnes 
Ot him whoſe I am al while I maye dure, 
There ought to blamin me no cre:ture, 

For every wight praiſith his en 


In him is bounte, wiſedome, govirnaunce, 
Well more than any mam'is witte can geſſe, 10 


For grace hath wolde fo ferforth him avaunce, 


That ot knighthod he his parfite richeſle, 

Honour honourith him tor his noblefle, 
Therto ſo wel hath fourmid him nature, 
That I am his for er, | him enſure, 

For every wight praiſith his gentillede, 


And natwithſtanding all his luna, 


His gentil herte is of ſo gret humbleſſe, 


To me, in worde, in werke, and in countenaunce, 


And me to ſerve is al his betinefle, 20 
That I am ſette in very ſykirneſle, 

Thus ought I to bliſſe wel minc avintour, 

Sith that him liſte me ſcrvin and honour, 
For every wight praiſith his een 


Nowe certis, love, it is right covenable, 
That men ful dere abye thy noble thinges, 
As wake abedde, and faſtin at the table, 
Weping to laugh, and ſinge in complainynges, 
And downe to caſtin viſage and lokinges, 
Ottin to chaunge viſage and countinaunce, 35 
Playe in ſſepinge, and dremin at the daunce, 
Al the revers of any gladde feling 
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{fclouty he hangid by a c able 
She wolde 4] NOW thrown; oh] Her C" pi) vn: 
There dothe no w 18 t nothing Oreſon NPI 
That al n'is harme in her yinagining, 
Thus dere abu: aht is love in his ycving 
\ hiche Ott hc Vevith without ordinaunce, 
AS forowe”? ynough, and itil of pleſaunce, 
Al the revers of any glade feling. 47 


5 


A itil tyme his yekt is agreab le, 
B. it ful accomberous is the: ut! Se, 
For ſubtil jclouſy the diſcevable 
Ful ottin tyme ycauſith dit 1 
Thus ben we eyir in drede and ſutttt ug. 
In no certaine, we languiſhen in penaunce, 
And have wel ofte many an harde milchauncec. 
[ti IC. ITCVELS ot a ny gladde teling L. 


B. t cert!s, love, l ſaye not in ſoche w le, 
That tor tO es Pe OM ot your lace ! ment, Fa 
For J ſo Inge have ben in Your {CrVICC, 
That for to dete of wil þ ner aftent, 
No force though 1.louſve me doe tourment, 
Suffitith me tote him whan l may, 
And thertore ce:r's to mine ending day 
To love him b. it ſnal me nevir repent. 


\nd ccrtis, love, whan I me wel adviſe, 
Ot any'.cltate_that man may repreſent, 


Than have ye made me thorough your franchiſe 


Cheſin the beſt that evir in erthe went, G2 
Nowe love weh, hert, and ſoke thou nevir ſtent, 
And lette the jclous putte it in atfaye, 
hat for no PAINE ne wol | not {ay nave, 
To love him beſt ſhal I nevir re Per: 


O hertc, to The it onght ynoughe ſuffice, 
That love fo highe a grace hath to you ng 

To choſe the worthy iin alle wiſe, 

And moſt agrea able to mine entent, 

Sith no ferthir, neithir way ne went, 


; Sith ye have ſuffiſaunce unto my paye. 70 


Thus wol lende this complaint or this lay, 
Jo love him belt fhal 1 nevir repent. 


Lend 0% . 


Princes, reccreth this complaininge in pre, 
Unto your exccllent benignite 


Direct attir my itil ſuſſiſaunce, 


For elde, that in my ſpirite. dullith me, 
| Hath ot enditing al the ſubtilte 


 Wcelnigh beraſte out of my remembraunce, 
And cke to me it is a grete penaunce, 
Sith rime in Enoliſhe hath ſoche ſcarcite, 8 
To' tolowe w orde by worde the curioſite 
Of Granſonflour, ot hem that make in Fraunce 


Laplicit 
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Here foloweth the Letter of Cup x. 


This Letter is ſaid to have been made by 7. Occleve of the Office of the 


Privy Seal, Chauce;”s Scholar; and the Author telling us at the Concluſion it 


was made Azano Dom. 1402. it can't 


Opido, unto whoſe commaundèẽ ment 
fa c 170 The gentill kinrede of goddis on hie, 
8 . And peple infernall ben obedient, 
And al mortal folke ſervin buſily, 
Ot the goddeſſe ſonne Cythera onely, 
Unto al tho that to our deite 
Ben ſubjectes, hertily greting ſende we. 


In general we wollin that ye knowe, 
That ladies of honour and of reverence, 
And othir gentilwomen havin ſowe | 10 
Soche ſede of complaint in our audience 
Of men that do hem outrage and offence, 
That it our eris grevith for to here, 
So pitous is the” effecte of this matere. 


Paſſing al londis, on the lytil yle, + 
That cleped is Albion, they muſte complaine, 
They ſay that ther is croppe and rote of gile, 
So con tho men difſimulin and faine, 
With {ſtanding dropis in ther eyin twaine, 
Whan that ther hertis felith no diſtreſſe, 20 
To blindin women with ther doubleneſſe. 


Ther wordis ſpokin be ſo ſighingly, 
With ſo pitous a chere and countinaunce, 
That cvcry wight, that menith- trewly, 
Denuth they in herte havin ſoch grevaunce, 
They ſay ſo' importable is ther penaunce, | 
That but ther lady luſt to ſhewe hem grace, 
They right anone mult ſtervin in the place. 


Ah lady myne they ſay, I you enſure, | 
As dothe me grace, and I ſhal evir be, 30 
While that my lyte may laſtin and endure, 
To you as humblc' and lowe in eche degre, 
As poſſible” is and kepe al thinges in ſecre 
Right as your ſelfin liſtith that I do, 
And ellis myne hertè mote braſt in two. 


Ful harde it is to knowe a manmn'is herte, 
For out warde may no man the trouthe deme, 
Whan word out of the mouth may none aſterte, 
But it by reſon ſemed a wight to queme, 


So it is ſaid of herte as it would ſeme; 40 


O ftaithtul woman, ful of innocence, 
Thou art diſcevid by falſe apparence. 


By proceſſe movith ofte woman's pite, 
Wiening al thing were as theſe men yſey, 
They graunt 'hem grace of ther benignite, 
For that men ſhouldin not for ther ſake dey, 
And with gode hert ſcttin *hem in the wey 
Ot blistul love, kepin it if they conne, 
And thus othir while women bethe ywonne. 


be Chancer's, who dy'd A. D. 1400. 


And for that every falſe man hath a make, 
As unto every wight is light to know, 
Whan this traitour this woman hath forſake, 


Til he be there his herte is on a lowe, 
His falſe diſcete ne may him not ſuffiſe, 
But of his tray ſon tellith al the wiſe. 


Is this a fair avaunt, is this honour, 
A man himſelfe accuſe thus and diffame? 
Is“ it gode to confeſſe him ſelfe a traitour 
And bring a woman unto ſclaundrous name, 
And tel howe he her body hath do ſhame? 
No wurſhippe may he thus to him conquer, 


To her? nay, yet ywas it no reprefe, 5 
For al for vertue was that ſhe ywrought; 
But he that brewid hath al this miſchefe, 
That ſpake ſo faire, and falſely inwarde thought, 
His be the ſclaunder, as it by reſon ought, 
And unto her be thanke perpetuell, 
That in ſoche a nede helpin can ſo wel. 


| Although through mann'is ſleight and ſubtilte 


| A fely ſimple” and innocent woman 
Betraied is, no wondir ſithe the cite 80 


Of Troyc, as the ſtorie tellin can, 

Betrayid was through the diſcete of man, 

And ſet on fyre, and al downe ovirthrowne 
And finally deſtroyid as men knowen. 


Betrayin nat men cites gret and kinges? 
What wight is it that can ſhape remedy 
Ayeniſt theſe falſely purpoſid thinges? _ 
Who can the crafte ſoche crafts to eſpy, 
But man, whoſe witte is er redy t' aply 


Woman bethe ware of falſe men I The rede. 


And farthirmore have theſe men in uſage, 
That where they nat lykily ben to ſpede, 
Soche as they ben, with a double viſage, 
They procurin for to purſewe ther nede, 
He prayith him in his cauſe to procede, 
And largely guerdonith he his travayle, 
Litil wote women howe men *hem aſſaile. 


| Anothir wretche unto his felowe ſaith, _ 
Thou fiſhiſt faire, ſhe which that The hath fired, 100 
Is falſe, inconſtaunt, and ſhe hath no faith, 
She for the rode of tolke is ſo deſired, 
And as an horſe tro daie to daie ſhe? is hired, 
That when thou twinniſt fro her companie, 
Comith an othir, and blered is thine eye. 


And whan this man the pan hath by the ſtele, 50 Now prick on faſt, and ridin thy journey, 


And tully is in his poſſeſſion, | 
With that woman kepeth he no more to dele.— 
Aftir yt he may findin in the toun 
Any Woman his blinde affectioun 
Unto beſtowe, but yvel mote he preve! 
A man tor al his othes is harde to' beleve. 


While thou art there, for ſhe behinde thy backe 

So liberall is, ſhe woll nothyng withſey, 

But ſmartly of an othir take a ſmackc, 

And thus farin theſe women all the packe, 119 
Who ſo hem truſtith hangid mote he be, 
Evir thei deſite chaunge and novilte. 


He faſt ſpedith him unto his felowe, 6 


But grete diſclaundir unto him and her. 76 


To thing that ſowning is into falſchede ? 90 


Whereof 
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A wickid tre gode frute may non forth bring, 


* 


Whereof procedith this but of envie? 
For that he hymſelf her ne winnin maie, 
He ſpekith her reprete and villanie, ö 
As mann'is blabbyng tong is wont alwaie; 
Thus divers men full oftin make aſſaie 
For to diſtourbin folke in ſondrie wile, 
For thei maic not eſchuin ther emprile. 


Many one eke would ſpekin for no gode, 120 


That hath in love his tyme fpent and uſed, 
Men wiſt his ladie his askyng withſtode, 
Fre that he were of her plainly refuſcd, 
Or waſte and vaine al that he had ymuſed, 
'Wherfore he can none othir remedy, 
But on his lady ſhapith him to lyc. 


Every woman he ſaithe is light to gete, 
Can none ſay nay, yt ſhe b. wel yſought, 
Who ſo may leifir have with her to trete, 


Of his purpoſe ne ſhal he tailin nought, 130 


But he on madnelle be ſo depe ybrought, 
That he ſhende al with opin homlynetſe, 
That loven women, they dotin as I geile. 


To (claundir women thus what may profite ? 


To gentilleſſe namely that hem arme mould 
In defence of women, and *hem aclite, 
As that the ordre of gentilleſie wolde? 
If that a man liſt gentill to be holde, 
He muſt al eſch.w. that therto' is contrary, - 
A ſclaundrous tonge is his gret adveiluye. 140 


A foul vice it is of tonge to be light, 
For who ſo mochi! clappith. eabbith of 70, 
The tonge of man fo {witte +>» and % wight, 
That whan it is yreiſid up on lotte, 
Reſon is ſhewid ſo tiowly ana Otte, 
That it him nevir ovirtari may, | 
L orde! ſo theſe men ben truſty in aſſay. 


Al be it that men find one woman nice, 
Inconſtaunt, recheleſſe, and variable; 


Deignous, and proude, fulfillid of malyce, 1350 


Without faithe or love and diſcevable, 
Slye, queint, falſe, in al untruſt coulpable, 
Wickid, or feirſe, or ful of cruilte, | 
Yet foloweth not that ſoche all women be. 


Whan the High God aungclis fourmid had, 


Amongis hem al fourmid were there none, 
That foundin was malicious and bad? 
vet al men wotin ther were many one, 
That for ther pride fill tro hevin anone, | 
Si ald wetorthy yeve all angils proude name? 16 
Nay, he, that that ſuſteinith, is to blame. 


Of twelve Apoſtils one a traitour was, 


The remenante yet gode werin and trewe, 


So yt it happin men findin percas 


O woman falſe, ſoche gode is to eſchewe, 
And deme not al that they therfore be' untrewe, 
E ſe wel that mennis owne falſines 
em cauſith woman for to truſt the leſſe. 


O! every man ought have an hert tendte | 
To a woman, and deme her honorable, 170 
Whethir his ſbape be thicke, or els ſlendre, 


Or he be gode or badde, it is no fable, 


Every wight wote that witte hath reſonable, 
That of a woman he diſcendid is, 
Than is it ſhame of her to ſpeke amyſſe. 


For ſoche the frute is aye as is the tre, 


The Letter of Cu PIDP. 


So can I folkis hertis {ct on fire, 


— — — —[— 


Tate hede of whom thou toke thy beginning, 

Let thy mother be mirrour unto Tac, | 
Honour her, vt thou wolte honourid be, 188 
. Diſpitith her than not in no mancre, 

Leſt that therby thy wickidneile apere. 


An olde proverbe there ſaid is in Engltfhe, 
That irde or foule fot ly 11 i, Hoe. 

N bat that he be, aud hold in ful ch, he, 
That ujith to. defoul:in 115 on net, 
Men to ſay wel ot women 1t' 1s the bell, 

And naught to diſpiſin hem ne deprave, 
It that they wol ther honour kepe or ſave. 


The ladies evir complaine hem on clerkes, 
That they have made bokis ot ther ditiame, 
In whiche they diſpiſe women and ther werkes 
And ſpekin of hum grete reprote and ſhame, 
And causcleſſe yeve *hem a wickid name, 
Thus they ditpifid be on every- fide, 
Diſclaundirid and blowin on tu} wyde. 


» 


Tho ſory bokis makin mencion 
Howe women betraide in especial 

Adam, David, Samplon, and Salomon, 
And many' one mo, who maye rcheric 'hem al, 200 
The treiſon that they havin do and fhal? _ 
Ihe worlde ther malice may not compreacnde, 
As clerkis ſaine, tor it ne hath none ende. 


Ovide, in his boke callid Remedie 
Ot love, grete reprofe of women ywriteth, 


| Wherin 1 trowe that he dyd grete folie, 


And every weight who? in foche cafe him delyteth, 
A clers'1s coltome is whan he enditeth 
Ot women, be.1t proſe, or rime, or vers, 


And the boke ſcholirs lerned in ther childhede, 


For they ot women beware fhould in age, 
And to lovin hem cn be in dred, 
Sithe to diſceve 15 ſet al ther corage. 
They ſay” of peri} men ſhould caft tl avauntave, 
Namely of fochc as mon havin bu rapp: d-- 
For many'a man by women hath mapped. 


No charge 15 what ſo theſe clerkis yſaine, 
Of all ther writing | ne doe no cure, 
All ther labour and travaile is in vain, 
For betwene me and my ladie nature 
Shal not be ſuttrid, while the world maie dure, 
Thus thele clakes by ther crucl! tirannic 
On ſelle women kithin ther inailiric. 


| Whilom for many of hem wer in my cheine 


Yryid, and now tor unweldie age, 
And unluſt, thei maic not to love attcine, 
And ſame now that love” 1s but veric dotare, 
Thus tor thet *hem {cltin lackin courage, 
Thel folke (xcitin by ther wickid fawes; 233 
For to rebell ayenſt me and my las. 
But maugre hem that blamin women möoſte, 
Soche 15 the turce of myne impreſſion, 
That fodainiie | can fell all ther boſte, 
And all ther wrong imaginacion, 
It ſhall not ben in ther clettion | | 
The foullft flute in all the tounc to? refuſe, 
It that mc lutte, for all that ther conic me, 


But her in herte as brenuinely deſire, 
As though ſhe were a duchctic or a quene, 


And as me lift ſendin hem joy c or tone, 


day they be wicked, al know-he the revers, 210 
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The that ro. women ben ywhet lo kene, 
My ſtarpe periyng ſtrokis how the: {mite 
Shall tele and knowin, how thei kerve and bite 


— 


Parde this clerke, this ſubtill flye Ovide, 
and many” an Our diſccvid have be 
Ct womcn as it is knowin full wide, 
What? no men more; and that is great deinte; 
do c ccllent à clerke as was he, 250 
And othir mo, that coudin full well preche, 
Bctrappid wer, tor auglit that thei coud teche. 


And truſtith well that it is no marvaile, 
For women knowin plainly ther entent. 
Thei wilt how fottilie thei coud aflaile 
'Hem, and. what taiſhede thei in herte mente, 
And thus thet clerkis in ther daungir hente, 
With 6 veame an othir is deſtroied, 
And thus theſe clerkis ottin were anoicd. 


'T hete ladies, ne theſe gentiles nertheleſſe, 260 
Were none of tho that wroughtin in this wiſe, 
But ſoche women as werin vertuleſſe, 
. The: quittin thus tine olde clerkis wiſe, 
To chrhis mochl leſle ought to ſuffice, 
Tin to diff in women generally, 
For worltip ſhullin thet none gette thereby. 


It that theſe men that Jovirs *hem pretend, 
lo women werin taithtull, gode, and true, 
And dreduc 'hem to diſceve, or to offende, 
Women to love *'hem wouldin not eſchue, 270 
ut every daie hath man an herte newe, 
It upon one abidin can no while, 
What toric is it ſoche a wight to begilc ? 


Men bcring cke the women upon hond, 
That lightly and withoutin any pain 
Thei women be, thei can no wight withſtond, 
That lus dilcle lift to hem to complain, 
Ihe be ſo frele, thei maie *hem not retrain, 
But who ſo likith'hem maie lightly have, 
do be ther hertis clic in to grave. 280 


To maiſtir John de Mone, as I tuppoſe, 
Then it was a leude occupacioun, _ 
In makyng ot the Komante of the Roſe, 
Fo many” a thigh imaginacioun, 
And perilles tor to rollin up and doun, | 
I he long proceſle, ſo many? a flight cautell, 
For to diſceve a {clic damoſell. 


Nought can ! ſaie, ne my wit comprehende, 
That art, and pain, and ſubtiltie ſhould faile 
For to conquere, and ſone to make an ende, 290 
When men a teble place fhullin aflaile, | 
And lone allo to venquithe a battaile, 
Ot whiche no wight maje makin reſiſtence, 
Ne herte hath none to make any defence. 


Then mote it folowe of neceſſitie, 
Sith art ashich ſo grete engine and pain, 
A woman to dilceve, what ſo ſhe be, 
Ot con!l.aunce be thei not fo barain, 
As that me ot thele ſely clerkis ſain, 
Br: thei be as women oughtin to be, 300 
Sadde, COntuite, and fulfulid of pite. 


How eflendly was Medea to Jaſon, 
In his conquiryng of the Ficce of gold: 
How tal(ly quit he her true affeccion, 
By whom victoric he gate as he would! 
_ How maic this man tor ſhame be fo bolde 
To tallin her, that tro his deth and ſhame 


Ihe Letter of Curyide. 
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Him kept, and gate him fo grete priſe and name 


Ot Troic alſo the Traitour Æneas, 

The taithictle wretche, how he himſc!t forſwore 

To Dido, which that quene ot Cartage was, 

That hym relevid ot his ſmertis fore! 

What gentileſſe might ſhe have doin more, 
Then ſhe with herte untainid to hym kidde, 
And what miſchefe to her therot betidde! 


In my legende of natures maie men finde, 

Who to ylikith therein for to rede 

That othis ne beheſt maie man not binde, 

Ot reprovable ſhame have thei no drede, 

In mami'is herte trouthe ne hath no ſtede, 
The ſoile is naught, there maie no troth ygrow, 
To women namely it is not unknowe. 


20 
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Clerkis ſaine alſo there is no malice 


Like unto womans wickid crabbidneſſe, 

O woman, how ſhalt thou thy ſelt chevice, 

Sith men of The {o mochil harme witnefle ! 

Beth ware o woman of ther fikilneſſe, 
Kepith thyne owne, what men clappe of crake, 
And fome ot hem ſhall ſmarte I undictake. 


Malice of women what is it to drede? 
I hei tle no man, deſtroyin no citces, 
Ne oppreſſe peple, ne them ovirlede, 
Betraie Empiris, Relmis, or Duchees, 
Ne bireven men ther landis ne ther mces, 
Enpoy ſon folke, ne houſis ſet on fire, 
Ne falſe contractis makin for no hire. 
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Truſt, parfite love, and entire charite, 


Fervent will, and entalentid corage, 
All thewis gode, as ſittith well to be, 
Hare women er of cultome and ulage, 340 
And well thei connin mann'is ire aſwage, 
With fotte wordis, diſcrete and benigne, 


Womanis herte unto no cruiltic 
Enclinid is, but thei be charitable, 
Pitous, devote, full of humilitic, _ 
Shamefaſte, debonaire, and amiable, 
Dre detull, and of wordis meſurable, 
What women theſe have not paraventure 


| Mcn ſaine that our firſt mothir natheleſſe 


Made all mankinde leſin his libertie, 
And nakid it of joye doutilelle, 
For Godd'is helte diſobeyid ſhe, 
When ſhe preſumid to taſte of the tre 
That God forbade, that ſhe ete therof ſhould, 
And ne *had the devill be, no more ſhe would. 


The envious fwelling, that the fende our foe 
Had unto man in herte for his welth, 


; Sent a ſerpent, and made her for to goe 360 


To diſceve Eve, and thus was man'is welth 
Birafte him by the tende in a ſtelth, 
The woman not knowyng of that diſceipt, 
God wote ful ferre was it from her conceipt. 


Wherfore I ſaie that this gode woman Eve 
Our fathir Adam ne diſcevid nought, 


There maie no man for a diſceipt it preve 


Propirly, but that ſhe in herte and thought 
Had it compaſſid firſt or ſhe it wrought, 

And tor ſoche was not her impreſſion, 370 
Mlen maie it call no deceipte by reſon. 
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What thei be” inward thei ſhewe outward by ſigne 


Folowith not the wate of ther nature. 350 
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Ne no wight diſcevith, but he purpoſe; 
The fende this diſceipt caſte, and notlivng ſhe; 
Then it is wrong to demin or ſuppoſe, 
That of his harme ſhe ſhould the causè be; 
Wytith the fende, and his be the maugte, 
And all excuſid have her innocence, 
Save onely that ſhe brake obedience. 


And touchyng this, full fewe men there be, 
Unnethis any dare | ſafely ſaie, 580 
Fro daie to daic, as men maie all daic le, 
But that the heſte of God thei diſobaar ; 
Have this in minde ſiris I you praie, 
f that ye be diſcrete and reſonable 
Le woll her holde the more excuſable. 


And wher men ſaie in man is ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And woman is of her courage unſtable, 

Who maie of Adam bere ſoche a witneſſe, 
Tellith me this, was he not chaunge able? 


— — — eds ond renter 
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Where was there any wight fo ententite 
Aboutin hym as women provid none, - 
The'Apoltlis hym torſokin everichone. 


V omen torſoke hym not, for all the faicti 


Ot holie churche in women left onely, 
This is no lees, for thus holy writte ſaieth, 439 
Loxe and ye ſhall fo finde it hardily, 
And thcretore | maic well previn thereby 
That in woman reignith ſtable conitau. cc, 
And in men is the chaunge ot variaunce 


Thus precious gemme of martirs Margarite, 


That ot thy blode dtedeſt none ctfaſion, 


Thou lovir true, thou maidin manluctc, 


Thou conltante woman in thy patlion, 

Ovircame the fend'is temptacion, 
And many' a wight convertid thy doctrine 449 
Umo' the taithe ot holy God, thou virgine. 


'Thei bothe werin in o caſe ſemblable, 390 Bat under{tandeth this, T commend her nought 


Save that willyng the fende diſcevid Eve, 
And ſo did ſhe not Adam by your love. 


Yet was this ſinne happie to mankinde, 
The fende diſccvid was for all his fleight, 
For aught he coud him in his ſleightis winde, 
For his treſpacè came fro hevin on height 
God, to diſcharge man of his hevy weight, 
He fleſhe and blode ytoke of a virgine, 
And ſuftrid deth, hym to deliver of pine. 


And God, to whom there maic nothing hid be, 400 


If he in woman knowen had ſoch malice, 
As men record of *hem in gencralte 
Of our Ladie of life reperatrice 
He n'olde have be borne, but that ſhe of vice 
Was voide, and full of vertue, well he wiſte, 
Endowid, of her to be borne hym liſte. 


Her hepid vertue hath ſoche excellence, 
That all to lene is mann'is facultie 
Jo declare it, and therefore in ſuſpence 
Her due praiſyng put nedis muſt ybe, 415 
But thus I ſayin, verily that he _ 
Next God, beſt frende is that to man longith, 
The keye of mercie by her girdle hongith. 


And of mercie hath every man ſoche nede, 

That reſyng that, farwell the joye of man, 
And of her power now takith right gode hede, 
She mercie maie well, and purchacin can, 
Diſpleſith her not, honoureth that woman, 

And othir women honour for her ſake, 

And but ye doe, your ſorowe ſhall awake. 425 


In any boke alſo where can ye finde 
That of the werkis of deth or of lite 
Of Jeſu ſpelleth or makith any minde, 
That women hym forſoke for wo or ſtrife, 


Thus cndeth the letter of Cupide. 


Q 


Buy enchcſon ot her virginitie, 
Fruſtith it came nevir into thought, 
For cvir were | ayenſt chaſtitie, 
And cuir ſhall, but lo! this mevith me, 
Her loryng herte, and conſtant to her lai. 
Drive out of my remembraunce 1 ue mai. 


Now holdith this for ferme, and for no lic, 
That this true and juſte commendac ion 459 
Ot women tell I tor no tlattiric, 
| Ne bicauſe of pride or clacion, 
But onely lo! tor this entencion, 
| To yeve hem courage of pet ſcveraun«c 
| In vertue, and ther honour to avaunce. 


The more the vertue, the laſſe is the pride, 
Vertue ſo digne is and ſo noblc' in kinde 
That vice and he woll not in tere abide, 
He puttith vicis clene out of his minde, 
_ He ſlicth tro *hem, he levith hem behinde, 460 
O woman that of vertue art holtretle, 


| Grete is thy honour, and thy worthincflc. 


Then woll I thus concludin and detine, 
We you commaunde our miniltirs echone, 
That redie ye be our heſtes to enclinc, : 
That ot theſe false men our rebcll tone 
Ye doin puniſhment, and that anone, | 
Voide *hem our court, and baniſhc hem for evo. 
So that therein more comin may thei never. 


Tulfillid be it, ceſyng all delaic. 479 
Lohe that there be none cxcuſacion. 
Writtin in the luſtie moncth of Maie, 
In our palcis, where many” a million 
Ot lovirs true have habitacion, 
In the yere of grace joytull and joconde 
A thouſande fowir hundrid and ſeconde 
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A Ballade in commendacion of our Ladie. 


5 Thouſande ſtories coud Imo reherce. 
@ AX Ot oide Poctis touching this matere, 
(© ADS, How that Cupide the hertis gan ſo perce 
Ot his ſervauntis ſettyng hem in tere! 
Lo here the tine of th' errour and the ferc! 
Lo here of love the guerdone and grevaunce, 
That er what wo her ſervauntes do avaunce! 


Wherfore now plainly I woll my ſtile dreſſe 
Ot one to ſpeke, at nede that woll not failc; 
Alas for dole | ne can ne maic' expreſie 10 
Her pailyng priſe, and that is no mervalle! 
O winde of grace, now blowe unto my ſaile, 
O auriate licour of Clio, to write 
My penne enſpire of that ] woll endue. 


Alas! unworthic I am and unable 
To love ſoche one, all women ſurmountyng, 
But ſhe be bemgne to me and merciable, 
Thar is of pitic the welle and the ſpryng; 
Wherfore of her in laude and in prailyng, 
So as I can, ſupportid by her grace, 20 
Right thus I ſaie, knelyng before her face. 


0 flere of fervi with thy ſtremis clere, | 
Stetre of the Se, to ſhipmen light and gide, 

O luſtic livyng molle pleſaunt to? appere, 
Whoſe bright bemis the cloudis maie not hide, 
Q waic ot lite to hem that go or ride, 

Haven aftir tempeſt ſuriſt up to rive, 
On me have mercie tor thy joy1s hive. 


O rightful 1 0 bote of holine fle, 
And ſiglu ſome line of pit ic for to plain, 48 
Original ot grace and all godeneſſe, 
And cleneſt conduct Of Vertue moſte ſoverain, 
Mothir of merci.” , Our trouble to reſtrain, 
Chambir and clolit clenett of chaſtitie, 
And namid herbrough of the deitie, 


O clotit gardin voide of wedis wicke, 
Criſtallin welle, ot clerenctle clere conſigned, 
Frucuticd olive ot foiles faire and thicke, 
And redo'lent Cedre moſt dere worthy digned, 
Remember on ſinnirs that to The be” àaſſined, 
Or wickid fendis ther wrathe on 'hem w reche, 
Lanterne of light, thou art ther livis leche. 


Paradilc of pleſaunce, eladfome to all Nocke; 
O benigne braunchilet of the Pine tre, 
maric' em ermailed, refreſhir of bode, | 
Licour ayen langour that palled maie not be, 
Bl1stul blomie bloſme, bidyng in bounte, 
Thy mantel] ol mercie on our milcrie ſprede, 
And er we' awaic wrappe us undir thy wede. 


O rodie roſicr, fouring ES al ſpine, 50 
Fountain filthleile, as birill currant clere, 
Yun drop of gracetull dewe to us propine; 
ht without nebule ſhinyno in thy (phere, 
Mc este to miſcheves, pucell without pere, 
Hlambe doun the tull light of thin influence, 
Reme mb ing thy {crvantes tor thy maguificence. 


Or all chriſtin protectrice and tutele, 
Retourne of exiled put in the ptoteripcion, 
To'hem that erren in the' pathe of ther ſequele, 


* 


To werie torwandrid, tent and pavilion, 7 
To faint and to freſhe the pauſacion, 

To unreſtic bothe reſt and remedie, 

Fructfull to all tho that in her affic. 


To hem that rennin thou art itinerarie, 
O blisfull bravie to kmyhtes of thy werre, 
To weric werkmen ſhe is diourne denaric, 
Mede unto mariners that have ſailed terre, 
[.aurcate coroune ſtremyng as a ſterre, 
To hem put in palaſtre tor thy fake 
Tours ot ther conqueſt, white as any lake. 70 


O mirthe of martyrs, ſwetir than Sitole, 
Ot Confetlours alſo riche donatife, 
Unto virgines cternall Lauriole, 
Fore all woman havyng prerogatife, 
Mothir and maide, bothe widowe and cke wite, 
Oft all the worlde is none but thou alone, 
Now (ith thou maic, be ſuccour to my mone. 


x Truſtie turtle truefaltiſt of all true, 
Curtciſe columbe, replete of all mekeneile, 


O Popinjaic purid with all clenneſſe, 

O laveroke of love, ſingyng with (wetnelle, 
Phœbus waity ng till on thy breſt he light, 
Undir thy wing at domildaic us dight. 


| O rubie rubificd in the paſſion 


Ot thy ſonne, us have cmong!s in minde, 
O ſtedtaſt diametre ot duracion, 
That fewe teris any time might thou finde, 
For none to hym was ſoundin half: ſo unde, 
O hardie herte, O lovyng creature, 90 
What was it but love that made The ſo endure? 


Semely laphre, depe loupe, and blewe ewage, 


Stable as the loupe cwage of pitie, 
This is to ſaie the freſhiſt ot viſage, 
Thou loveſt unchaungid hem that ſervin The, 
And if offence or variyng in 'hem be 
Thou art aie redie on ther wo to rue, 
And hem reccviſt aye with herte tull true. 


O godelie gladdid when that . 


Or halte the blitle who coud ywrite or tell, 
hen the? holy Ghoſte to The was obumbrid, 
Wherthrough fendes were bittirly encombrid, 

O wemlclle maide, embeliſucd in his birthe, 
That man and angill therot haddin d 


Lo here the bloſme, and the budde of glorie, 
Ot whiche the prophet ſo long ipake betorne ! 
Lo here the tame that was in memorte 
Ot Eſaie, ſo long or ſhe was yborne ! 
Lo here of David thc delicious corne. 118 
Lo here the grounde of lite into bilde, 
Becomyng man our ranſome tor to vide 


| O glorious viole, vite inviolate, 


O tirie Titan, perſy ng with thy bemes, 

Whole vertuous brightnes was in breſt vibrat, 
That al the world embeliſhed with the lemes, 
Conſervatrice of Kingis, Dukes and rumes, 


O: Jetle lis ſede the {were ſun amite, 


Perynps Cinn mite, / Cinname mite. 


Mot yre 


Lc ters a6 ? e aol „ccc 


O Nightingale with thy notis newe, 8 


With j joy The grette, that maic not be nombrid, 


| Columpne and baſe, up beryng from abime, 


For if I coud before . ne cxctlience 


Where might I love evir bettir beſer 


—  _— — 


A Ballade in commendacion of 0 our Jade. 
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| Meſure my mourning, mine own Margarite 
© ſoverainiſt yſought out of Syon, 120 
Coekle with gold-dewe from above berainid 
Dewe- buſhe unbrent, fireleſle fire ſet on, 
Flambing with fervence, not with hetc painid, 
Duryng daiſie that no wethir ſtainid, 
Flece undefouled of gentiliſt Gidion, 
And fnicifimg fairif verde ot Aaron 


The mightie arche, the probatife piſcine, 
Laughyng aurora, and of pece olive, 


Why n'ere I connyng here for to diſcrixe, 

Choſin of Joſeph, whom he toke to wive, 
Unknowyng hym, childyng b) miracle, 
And of our manly figure the tabernacle 


I have none Engliſhe convenient and digne, 
Myne herte's hele lady, The with to honour, 
Ivorie cle ne, therefore I woll reſigne 


130 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Wh: hat m W 15 th ough ! in pain vbc, 
am 1 rom vou my {ovcrain, 
Fortune alas, d ut ent da diſtenie, 
Th at in nov ic I can nc m. tie attain 
To ic the beautic ot Y O{T---£ Vial W111, 
\\ herctorc | {4tC, [Or tt} virgin (! 
Tort me flint mal- depart; de; 271.1 .. 


Why were my willing bro! aght to loche elploit, 
Thar | might ſaie for joye of vour prelence, 
O; M704 CANT CC AHN 
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Or amn, 82 highiſt excellence, 

That er had wight, and ficli mine advertencc 
S in YOu, revw 1th on m) Me uns {merte, 
am ſo lore yivo!; matd d tothe herte. 

Tv live well merie two lovirs were ite re, 
S0 mate | ſaic Witlioutin any-blame, 

And it that any man to wilde were, 
| cond hym techin tor.to be full tame, 


Let hym go love and 1c where it be game, 


Into thyne hande till that thou fiſt ſuccour, 


| 
To helpe my makyng both floriſhe and four, | 


Then ſhould l MEWE 1 in love how- that 1 brende, 


Syngin in love I wouldin what I tele, 
And evir ſtandin Ladic' in thy preſence, | 
To ſhewe in opin how | love you ele, 
And ſith although your hert be made of ſtele | 
To you withoutin any diſccv'craunce 
Jay en vous toute a france. 


Then in this Lilie likyng to beholde, 

That lace of love, the bonde ſo well thou knit, 
That | maic ſe The or mync herte colde, 
And or I paſſe out of my dayis olde, 


150 


| A 


For Lam bridid uno {obirntlc 
For her that is of women cluct princeit. 


emy her ſaald enbr ace; 
1 fen unto me it 18 Ty remedic 
W.! nen lobe on your god+ly treſhe 58 
So meric *a muyrour coud | ner <p; 
And it I coud ! wound 1t magint; | 
or neut done y Was 40 faites oande; 
To rchen hem all, and alto Kotamounde 


And finally with mouthe, ad will prefent t. 
Ot double cye withoitin repentaunce, 
Min. hert | yeve you T;adicfn this content, 
hat ye ſhall therof have the gorirnaimce, 
Tabyng my leve with hertus obeiaunce, 
(Save Regina) Hung! ng lalt of all 
To be our helpe when that we tO oy he call. 


Ioſore ſyngyng cvirmorceuttuly, 
Jour eyin two woll le me ſodainly. 
For love [ langour, blifled be ſoch ſickneſle, 
Sith it is for you my hertely ſiffiſaumce, 
I can not cllis {ate in my diſtreſle, 
So faire one hath myne hert in govirnaunce, 
And attir | begin on eſperaunce, 
With feble entune, though it thing hert perce, 


Yet for thy ſake this ſtir I reherlc. 


God wote on Mulike "ne not, bur 1 elfe 
Alas why ſo, that J might ſaic or ſyng, 
So love I you my own ſoveraine maitreile, 
And evir ſaall withoutin departyng, 
Mirrour of beautie, for you' out ſhuld | ring, 
In remembraunce che of your cin clere, 
Thus ferre from you my ſoverain Ladic dere. 


So wouldin God your love would me yilo, 


Sith for your ſake | ſinging daic by dair, 

he nilt thou ha 4 two, 

Thus many' a roundell, many? a ale, 
In freſhe Engliſhe, when I me lettir funde, 
doe recorde, on you to havin myndc. 


Now ladies mine, {ith I you love and drede, 
And you? unchaunged evir finde in o degre, 
Whoſe grace ne maie flic fro your womanhcde. 
Diſdainith not for to remembre' on me, 
Nau herte bledith for I maie not you tc, 
And ſith ye wore my menyng dclirous 
Pleures pour moy vil vous plaiſt amorens, 


180 


All our 1 5 1s nought cls but idtenclle, 


Save Your IOVc: a! Ong; W011 91 lit. therto attain, 


| 
\ Who ſo wo!l have a name of gentilleit, 
I counſaile hym in love that e not tain, 
Thou fete Ladic, retute im, every Pan 

V. hoſe mercie moſte untòo me avail, 

To gie by grace, when that fortune talith. 


Mought maic be told withoutin any fable 
Your Ingh renome, your womanly beaute, 
' YOUr gouirnaunce to a worſhip ab! E; 
Purterli eve ry hiertc in eſe in his degree 
O violet, O flowir deſire, 

dithen [am tor you fo ametous, 

[ {t; ( 10 Mt \ HY de c estx. 


} 


With fervent hert my breſt hath broſt on fire 
EL” a 14. wt efpocr CH 11977 C0! „ point eſt Wmytt 
I, aver Þ amour de cell, onus je deft; o, 
mene you {wete moſte pleſaunt of porte 
{.t je feay bien que ,n ft pay m 11, 
hat tor you ſyng, 
"Fa "ry our party „ng alone, |] live Ae 


Thouo} that might I would none 0:1:ir cheſe, 
In your furvice | would ben four:d:i {ode 
Therefore love no labour that ve ice, 
When that in longyng ſorift yo be Ragge 
Lobe up your loviris and be nvlit glaac 
Now ayeniſt ſainke Valentines ddie, 
For I have cheſe that ner torfale I nat. 
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toct!] me grame, 


ſo as I marc tor mon, 
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Ile chaſe wifſedome to the right govirnyng 
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[ous Gows?, unto the 


Noble worthic Kyng Henrie the ferth, 
27 'O 4. In whom the gladde fortune 15 befall 
Þ*|_ © 4: The peple to governe here upon yerth, 
E God hath The choſen in comtort of us all, 
The worſhip of this land, which was doun fal, 
Now ſtant upright through grace of thy godeneſſe, 
Which every man is hold tor to blelle. 


The moſt high God of his juſtice alone 
The right whiche longith to thy regalie 
Declarid hath to ſtande in thy perſone, 
And more then God maic no man juſtifie, 
Thy title” is knowe upon thyne aunceſtric, 
The land'is folk hath cke thy right affirmed, 
So {tant thy reigne, of God and man confirmed. 


There is no man mai ſaic in othirwile, 


That God hy mſelf ne hath the right declared, 
Whercot the lande is bounde to thy ſervice, 
Whiche for dctaute of helpe hath long ycared, 
But now there is no mann'is herte ſpared, 
To love and ſerve, and worchin thy pleſaunce, 20 
And all this is through God'is purvceiaunce. 


In alle thing whiche is of God begonne 
There toloweth grace, it it be well governed, 
Thus tellin thei whiche olde bokis conne, 
Wherof my lorde I wote well thou art lerned, 
Aske of thy God, ſo ſhalt thou not be werned 
Ot no requeſt the whiche is reſonable, 
For God unto the gode 15 favourable. 


King Salomon, whiche had at his askyng 


Ot God, what thing hym was leviſt to crave, 30 


Of Godis folk, the whiche he wouldin fave, 

And as he chaſe it ful hym tor to have, | 
Tor through his wit while that his reign did laſt 
Ho gate hym pecc and reſt into his laſt. 


But Alexandre”, as with his ſtorie, 

Unto the God beiought in othir waie, 
Qt all the woride to win the victoric, 

So that undir his werde it might obaie, 


noble King HENRY IV. 


Affirmin love and pece bitwene the kinges, 
Pece is the beſt above al erthely thinges. 


Gode is to eſchewe warre, and natheles, 
A king may makin werre upon his right, 
For of bataile the final ende is peſe, 
Thus ſtant the lawe that a worthy knight 
Upon his trouth may goin to the fight, 
Bur if ſo were that he mightin chele, 


To ſtere pece ought everyche one on lyve 
Firſt for to ſettin his liege lorde in reſt, 

And cke theſe othir men that they ne ſtrive, 
For ſo this lande may ſtandin at beſt, 
What king that wolde be the worthyeſt, 

The more he might our dedly werris ceſe, 
The more he ſhould his worthinelle cncreſe. 


Pece is the chcte of al the wor'd'is welth, 
And to the heven it ledith cke the way, 
Pece is of ſoule and life the mann'is helth, 80 
Ot peſtilence and doth the werre away, 
My liege lorde take hede of that I lay, 
If that werre may be lefte, take pece on hande, 
Whiche may not ve withoutin Godd'is ſande. 


With pece ſtant every creture in reſt, 
Withoutin pece there may no lyte be gladde, 
Above al othir gode pece is the belt, 8 
Pece hath himſelf, wh an werre is all beſtadde, 
The pece is ſafe, the werre is evir dradde, 
Pece is of alle charite the kay, 90 
Whiche hath the life and ſoule for to way. 


My liege lorde if that The lyſte to ſeche 
The ſoth enſamplis what the werre hath wrought, 
Thou ſhalt wel hcrin of wiſe mennis ſpeche, 
That dcdly werre tournith into nought, 
For it cheſe old bokis be wel y ſought, | 
There might thou ſe what thing thatwerre hath do 
Both of conquclt and conquerour allo, 


In werre he had all that he would in praic, - 40 
The mightie God bchight hym that beheſte, 
The worlde he warme, and had it of conqueſte. 


But though it {ill at thilke tyme fo, 
That Alexandre? his askyng hath atchived, 
This ſinfull worlde was all Painim tho, 

Was none whiche hath the High God beleved, 


Though a tyrant his purpoſe might ywin, 
All was vengeaunce and infortune ot ſin. 


But now the faith of Chriſt is come aplace 50 
Emongis the princis in this yerth here, 
It ſitte hem well to doe pite and grace, 
But yet it mult be temprid in manere, 
For that thei findin cauſe in the mattere, 
D pon the poinct, what aftirward betide, 
The lawe of right ſhall not be laied aſide. 


So maie à king of werrè the voyage 
Ordain and take, as he thereto is holde, 
To claime and aske his rightfull heritage, 
In al placis whereas it is with plde, 60 


For vaine konour, or for the world'is gode 
They that whilom the ſtronge werris made, 100 


her be they now, bethinke wel in thy mode, 


The day is gone, the night is derke and fade, 

Ther cruilte, whiche that made *hem than glade, 
They ſorowen now, and yet have naught the more, 
The blode is ſhad, which no man may reſtore. 


The werre is mothir of the wrongis al, 
No wondir was though thilk world was greved 


t lleeth the prieſt in holy churche at maſle, 
Forlith the maide, and doth her flour to fal, 
The werre makith the grete cite laile, 
Ana dothe the lawe his rulis ovirpaſſe, 110 
Ther is nothing, wherot miſchete may growe, 
Whiche is not cauſid of the werre, I trowc. 


The werre bringith in porirtie' at his hcles, 
Whcrot the comin peple is ſore greved, 

The werre hath ſet his cart on thilke wheles, 
Where that fortune he may nat be beleved, 
For whan men wenin beſt to have acheved, 

Ful ottin it is al newe to begin, 
The werre hath nothing ſikir, tho he win. 


Forthy, my worthy prince, in Chriſt'is halve, 


Pat othirwiſe it God himſelfe would 


As tor a parte whole faith thou haſt be gide, 


Bettir is pece, of which may no man leſe. 9 
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Where ncdith moſt, bchovich molt to loke, 


Al wel D him that ne ſhedde nevir blode, 
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Ley to this ode . à newe falve, 
And do the werre aw ay, what ſo betide, 
Purchacin pece, and ſet it by thy ſyde, 
And ſutfre nat thy peple by devoured, 
So ſhal thy name cr attir Rand honoured. 


If any man be nowe or evir was 
Ayen the pece thy privy counſailour, 
Let God be of thy countaile in this caas ; 
And put away the cruil watriour, 130 
For God, whiche is of man the cre itour, 
He wolde not men ſlough his creature, 
Withoutin cauſe ot dedly tortaiture. 


My lorde, howe lo thy werris be without, 
Of time ypaſſd who that hede yroke, 
Gode were at home to ſe right wel about, 
For ecvirmore the worſte is for to dout, 
But if thou mightiſt parfite pece attaine, 
There ſhould ybc no causè tor to plaine. 145 


Abour a king gode counſaile is to preiſe, 
Above al othir thinges molt vailable, 
But yet a king within himſclfe ſha! , 
And ſcen the thingis that ben re{onable, 
And therupon he ſhal his wittis ſtable, 
Among the men to ſettin pece in evin, 
For love of him whiche is the King of hevyn, 


But if it were in cauſe ot rightwyſenes, 


For yf a kynge the peri! undirſtode, 150 


What is to fle the peple, than I geſſe, 

The dedly werris and the hevines, 
Wherot the pece diſtourbid 15 tul ofte, 
Shuld at ſome time celle and wexin bole. 


O kinge fulfillid of grace and knichthode, 
Remembre upon this pointe tor Chrilte's ſake, 
If pece be profercd unto thy manhode, 
Thine honour ſave, let it not be forſake, 
Though thou the werris darſt wel undirtake, 
Aftir reſon yet tempre thy courage, 160 
For ye to pece there is none avauntage. 


My worthy lorde, thinks wel, howe fo befall, 
Of thilke lore, as holy bokis ſalne, 
Chriſt is the hed, and we be membris al, 
As wel the ſubjecte as the ſoveraine, 
So ſitte it wel that charite be plaine, 
Whiche unto. God himſelfe molt accordeth, 
So as the lore of Chriſt'is werde recordcth, 


In the ode lawe, or Chriſt himfclfe was bore. 


Amonge the x. commaundementes rede, 178 
Howe that manſlughtir ſhoulde be {orbore, 


Soclie was the wil that tyme of the Godhede, 
But attirward, Whan Chriſt toke his manhede, 
Pece ywas the firſt thing he let do crie, 

Ayenlt the world's rancour and envi. 


And or Chriſt went out of this erthe here, 
And ſtighed to heren, he made his teſtament, 
Where he bequath to his: diſciplis there, 
And yave his pece, .whiche 15 the fonndement 
Oi charhe, withoi: tin whole aſlent 139 
The words pece may nevir wel be tried, 
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For Chrif is more 8 y was Moy ſes. | 
And Chriſt hath {crc the partite ol the: [IAwe, 
The whiche ne ſhould 1n no wile be Whdtra se 


To yeve us pece was cauſe why Chriſt ydide, 1+, 
Withoutin pece may not hing | ſtonde availed. 
But no O\WC 4 MAN mas le on every lide. 
Howe Chriſt'is taith 15 every day aflailed, 
With painims diſtroyid and to batailed, 
That tor detautè ot helpe and of defehce, 
Unnetlus bath Ch riſt his dee reverence. 


The right taith to depin ot l oy churche 
Thie firtt point 1S „iamic ot kmhthode, 


And every man is holde for to u arch 0 


Upon the point that ſtante to his manhode, 293 
gut now alas! the tame is ſpred 10 brode, 
That every man this thing complamith, 
And yet 1s there no man that he!pe ordauit 


The world's cauſe is waitid ovir al, 
There be the werris redy to the tal, 
But Chris ohe caule in tpecial, 
There ben the fwerdis aid the (per! $1] 
And with the ſentence of the Pop'is bu, 
As tor to done the tolkc paine oben, 
The churche is tournid al.anothir io; 


I” 15 wondir above any mann'ts wit 
VWithouttn werre how Chrift'is faith was won, 
And we, that be upon this orthe yet 
Ne kcpc it not as it was tilt beoon,. 
To every creture undir the lon | 
Chritt bad himſelfe that we hond proc 
And to the folke his Ex ange! ly teche. 


More light it is to kepe than to make, 

But that whiche we foundin made dolore hond® 
Me rep not, but let it hohtly Hake, 220 
Iepece ot Chriſt hath al to broße his bonde, 

We rt our ſelte, and ſuftrin every lond 
To tle eche othir, as thins« Et 
So Kant the werre, and Pece 15 not © Amended, 


zut though tlic hed of holy churc ne above 
Ne d ith not al his whole bin 
Amonige the peple to fot Pecc In; love, 
Theſe king gis ouglitin of ther right rey lt Cle 
Ther o cauſe among hemfeite redreotic, 
Tho Petct's ſhip as now hath loit Ins tere. 285 
It lythe in hem the bare tor to few 


;f that holy churche aftir the dewte 
Ot Chriſtis worde ne be nat al aviſed, 
To makin pece, accorde, and mite, 
Amonvge the kingis that be now devitee 
Yet natlules the law C ſtand afſil 8 
Ot mann's wittc to be ſo reſohabhle. 
 Withourin that to: tande hin mcltc [able 
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Ot holy churche we ben the childrin at, 
And cvery childe is holde for to bore 240 
| Unto the motlur, how tliat Cr it Fal; 
Or chi hc muſt reton dilatowe, 
And tor that cauſc a «mpghtfhal thitavon 
T hc r:yht-of holy chürche tor to deleiide, 
That no man-ſhal the preise vitchade 


© love be kepr, ne lawe be juſtified. 


he Jewis wit, the Pa inims! haddin werre, 
But the; among aemſelte ſtode er in pece, 

W. mouldin than on Rees. ſt ande out ot erte, 
Which Chriſt iat! 74. ic urto his gwne encreſe 


Thus were it gode to ſette af in dun 
1 110 \OFIU'15 I T9 1 8 C15 and tine M (late Dot? 8 
For love of him whictie 15 the. Ring of hevyn 
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Let men be armid ayenſt *hem to fight, 
So maye the knight his dede of armis right. 


Upon 11 pointis ſtant Chriſt's pece oppreſicd, | 
Fir{t holy churche in her: ſelte dividid, | 
V hichc ought of reſon firſt to be redreſſed, 
But yet ſo high- a caulc is not deſidid, | 
And tlius whan humble pacience is pridid, 
The remenaunt, whiche that they ſhuldin rule, 
No wondir is thougli it ſtande out of rule. 


C3; that the hed 15 ſicke the lymmis aken, 260 
File reignis, that to Chriſt'is pece belongen, 
For vold'is gode theſe dedly werris maken, 
iche helpelcfle, as in balaunce yhongen, 
Tic hed above hem hath nat undirtongen 
To ſet hece, but every man fleith other, 
And in this wile hath charite no brother. 


The two detautis bringin in the thirde, 
Oft mylercantes, that ſeen how we debate, 
Berwene the two they fallm in amydde, 
Where now al day they finde an opin gate; 270 
Lo! thus the dedly werre ſtant algate, 
zut cvir I hope of king Henric's grace, 


— — - 
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But who that is of charite parfite, 
He voidith alle ſleiglitis ferre awave, 
And ſette his worde upon the ſame plyte 
Where that his hert hath found a fikir waye, 
And thus when conſcience is trewly waye,”-* 329 
And that theſe ben yhandlid with the wiſe, © 
It ſhal abyde, and ſtande in alle wife. 


The“ Apoſtil ſaith, ther may no life be gode 


Whiche is not groundid upon charite, 
For charite nc ſhedde ncvir blode, 
So hath the werre as there no properte, 
For thilke vertue whiche is ſayd pite, 
With charite fo tcrtorth is acquainted, 
That in her may no falſe ſemblant be paynted. 


Caſſodore, whoſe writinge is authoriſed, 330 
Saithe: where that pite reignith there is grace, 
Thrugh which the pece hath al his welth ally ſed, 
So that of werre he dredith no manacc, 
Where pyte dwellith in the ſame place 
There may no dedly cruilte ſojourne, 
\Vhcrot that mercy ſhoulde his waye tourne. 


To ſc what pyte forth with mercy doth, 


That he it is which ſhal the pece embrace 


My worthy noble prince, and king anoynt, 
Whom Cod hath ot his grace ſo prefcrved, 
Bcholde and fe the world upon this point, 
As for thy part, that Chrilt'ts pece be ſerved, 
And ſo ſhal thy high mede be deſerved, 
To him, whiche al ſhal quite The at the laſte, 
For this lite here ne may no while laſte. 280 


Se Alexandir, Hector, and Julius, 
Se Machabeus, David, and ſoſue, 
Se Charlemame and Godetray, and Arthus, 
Fultlcd of etre, and of mortalyte, 
Ther famic by ttc, but al is but vamite, 
For deth, winch hath the werris undir tote, 
Hath made an ende, of which ther is no bote. 


SJ many a man the ſotl wete and know, 
I hat pece is gode tor every kinge to have, 

The fortune of the werre is er unknowe, 290 
But wher pece is, ther 15 the marchis ſave, 

That now 1s up, to morow? is undir grave, 
Ihe myghtye God yhath al grace in hande, 
Without in lum men may not longe ſtande. 


Ot the tennis to winne or loſe a chace 
May no !ite wete or that the bal be ronne, 
Al {tant in God what thing men ſhal purchace, 
Th” ende is in hym or that it be begonne, 
Men ſaine the wolle, when it is well yſponne, 
Doth that the cloth is ſtronge and profitable, 300 
And ellis it maye ncvir be durable. 


The world'ts chauncis upon avinture 
- Ben evir ſette, but thilke chaunce of peſe 
Is fo behovely to the creature, | | | 
hat it is above al othir pereles, 4 
But it may not begetin natheles 
Amonge the men to laſtin any while, 
But where the herte is plaine withoutin gile. 


The pece is as it were a facrament, | 
Tolore the God, and ſhal with wordis plaine, 3 10 
Without any double cntendement, 
Be tretid, tor the trouth ne can not taine, 
Bur yt the men within 'hemſelfe ben vaine, 
The ſubſtaunce ot the pece may not be trewe, 


_ Thecronique is at Rome in thilke empire 


[Ot Conltantine, whiche is a tale ſothe, 


When him was levir his owne deth deſire 340 
Then do the yonge childrin to martirc, 

Ot cruiltie he leftin the quarele, 

Pyte he wrought, and pyte was his hele. 


For thilke mann'is pyte whiche he dede 

God was pytous, and made him whole at al 
Silveſter came, and in the ſame ſtede 
| He yave him baptiſme firlt in ſpecial, 
Whiche did awaye the ſinne original, 

And al his lepre' it hath fo purificd, 

That his pyte for er is magnificd. 359 


» 


Pyte was the cauſe why this Emperour 
Was whole in body and in ſoule bothe, 
And Rome alſo was ſette in thilke honour 
Ot Chriſt'is faith, ſo that they leve or loth, 
Whiche haddin be with Chriſt tofore wroth, 
 Recevid werin unto Chriſt'is lore, 
Thus ſhal pyte be praiſid evirmore. 


My worthy liege lorde Henry by name, 
Wluche Englande haſte to governin and. right, 
Men oughtin wel thy pyte to proclame, 360 
Whiche opinliche in al the world'ts tight 


It ſhewith, with the helpe of God almight, 


To yeve us pece, which long hath be debated 
Wherot thy priſe ſhal nevir be abated. 


My lorde, in whom hath evir yet be founde 
Pyte, withoutin ſpotte of violence, 


| Kepe thilke pece alwayis within bounde, 


Whiche God hath plantid in thy counſcience, 

So ſhal the cronique of thy pacience 
Amonge the ſaintes be taken into memorie, 37 
To the legende ot perdurable gloric. 


And to thin erthely priſe, ſo as I can, 


Whiche every man is holdin to commend. 
1 Gower, whiche am al thy liege man, 
This lettir to thine excellence I ſende, 
As I whiche exit unto my live's ende 
Wol pray for the eſtate of thy perſone, 
In worſhippe ot thy ſceptre and thy throne 


Not oncly to my kinge of pece I write, 


Nit every davir chaungich upon newe. 


But to theſe” othir princis Chiiſtin al, 383 
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That eche of . WH 
Ihat eche of *hem his owne herte endite, 
And ceſe the werre or more miſcheſe yfal, 


Sette cke the rightful puppe upon his all, 
Repe charite, and drawe pite to hande, 


The Cuckowe and, the Nihtingalc. 


— — res om ewes _ 
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— — * —— ? 
A ſaiyng ot dan John 


her er toure thinges that mabith man a fol. 
lonour firſt puttith him into outrave, 


And maintaine lawe, and ſo the pece ſhall ſtaude. | And aldir next ſolitarie and ſole 
g b | 5 


Lhe ſecond is unweldy crokid age, 
„Omen alli ine n Iota 
men allo bring men into dotage, 


iter on 4 » acts commend ation? quod ad RP es. e : 
, TY carmen, _ ae Ninpo e : ps might) w ne in manv divers wiie 
15 7 menoria Pm; | C75 1 ö : 
andom & L 8 itemprin tolke whiche ben vholdm wilc 


Henrici quarti, furs humilis orator Joh inne, Gowor c- 


poſui: 


Electus Chriſti pie rex Heni1ce fuiſtt, 


Qui bene deniſti, cum propria de periftr, 


Tu mala viciſtique bonis bon reſtiruiftr, 

iſti nova gaudia contribuiſ?;. 

Et mihi ſpes lata, quod adhuc per te renoVaia 

Succedent fata priſca probitate beata, 

Eſt tibi nam grata gratia ſponte data. 

Henrici quarti primus reg. fun annus, 
Quo mihi deſecit wiſus ad act mea. f 

Omnia tempus habent, finem natura mniniſtrat, 


Quem virtute ſua jrangere nemo poteſt. 
uamwvis mihi velle remanſit, 


Ultra poſſe nihil, q | 


Amplius ut cribam non mibe | poſſe manet. 
ſed UNC qua CUTU.1L. ſonefyns 


Dum potui jc ripſi, 


© Turbavit ſenſus, ſeripta relmguo ſcholis. 


Scribat, qui veniet poſt me, diſcretio, alter, 
Ammodo namque manus O mea penna ſilent. 

Hoc tamen in finem verborum i meorum 
Proſpera quod ftatuat regna futura Deus. 
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Of | the Cuckowe 


HE God of love, ah benedicite! 


7 For he can makin of lowe hertis hie, 
And of hye lowe, and lykè for to die, 
And harde hertis he can makin fre: 


He can makin within a litil ſtounde 
Of ſicke folke whole, and freſhe, and ſounde, 
And of the whole he can ymake ſeke, 
| He can ybindin and unbindin eke, 
That he wol have yboundin or unbounde, 


To tel his might my wit may not ſuſſiſe. 


For he can makin of wiſe folke ful nice, 

For he may do al that he wol device. 
And lithy tolke to diſtroyin vice, 

And proude hertis he can make agriſe 


Shortly al that evirhe wol he may 
Againſt him there dare no wight fay naye, 
For he can glad and greve whom him lykith, 
And who that he wol he loweth or ſikith, 


For every true gentle hertc fre, 


That with him is or thinkith for to be, 


ST, . WW A, 
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Let of the ſame 


** bea toure thingis cauling grete tolve, 
| Honour firſt, and fecond' unwildy age 
\ omen and wine I dare cke pecity N 
Ymake wile men fallin into dotage, 
{ Whertore by counſcil of Philotophers ſave, 
| In gret honour lcrnith this rule of me, 
With thine eſtate bavith humilite. 


* 7 | , 
Dalud de bon confail. 


F it bctall that God The lift vilite 
| With any tourment or adverſite, 
1 hanke trite the Lorde, and tho thy ſelfe to quite 
Upon ſuſte raunce and humilite - ; 
Founde thou thy quaril, what cr that it be, | 
| Make thy defence, and thou ſhalt have no lotte. 
+ ie remembrance ot Chrilt and of 11s crotle 
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and the Nightingale. 


Cnauctr dreameth that he heareth the Cuckow and the Nightingale con- 
. tend for Excellency in ſinging. „ 


Againifl May nowe ſhal have ſome Hering 


855 8 Howe mighty and howe gret a Lorde is he! Or to jove, or ellis to ſome MOouUrnimg, . 


In no ſeſon ſo moche, as thinkith ine 


For whan that they may here tlie birdis ſingc. 

And i the flonris and the levis ſpringc, | 

| That vringith into ther rememberaunce, 

A man «le ymedlid with grcevaunce, 

And luſty thoughts ful of grete longing ; 75 


0 And ot that longing comith hevineſſe, 
And therof growith oft grete ſikc hefe, 

And for the lacke of that that they deſire 
And thus in May ben hertis {et on. fire, 
So that they brennin forth in gret diltretic, 


— 


| ſpexc this of feling trewily, 
What? tho that I be olde and untuſty, | 

Yet I have felt of the ficknetle throngh Mar, 
HBothe bote and cold, and axis every day. . 
How fore iwis there wote no wi” But!“ 43 


— —— ag * 


20 [Jam ſo ſhakin with the fevirs White, 


And moſt his might he ſnedith er in May 2 


Ot al this May neflepe I but a lite, 
And allo it is not lyke- unto me 


| 


That any hertc fhontdim le, by 
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In whom that love his firy darte wol {mite. 


But as I }ay this othir night waking 

| thought 1,040 lovirs had a tokining, 
Aud amonoe *bem it was a commune tale, 
That it were god to here the Nightingale, 


Moche ratlhir than the leude Cuckowe finge. 55 


And than I thought anon as it was day 
[ woide taine go fomwhere to allay 

t that might a Nightingale yhere, 

For yct had J none herde ot al that yere, 
And it was tho the thirde night of May. 


And right anon as I the day aſpide, 

No lengir would I in my bedde abide, 
But unto a wodde that was me faſt by 
T went forthe my cit alone boldily, 


And helde the way downe by a broke fide, 62 | And every wight may underſtandin me, 


Tyl came to a lainde of white and grene, 

So taire an one had 1 nevir in bene, oe 
The grounde was grene, ypoudrid with daiſye, 
The flours and the grevis alike hie, 

Al grene and white was nothing ellis ſcne. 


There fate J downe among the faire flours, 
And ſawe the birdes trippe out of ther bowiris, 


There as they reſtid'hem had al the night, That menin ought againiſt love amis. 130 
They were fo joytul ot the day'is Iyght, F | 
hey began of Maye tor to done honours. 99 | And alſo' I would that al tho had the dede, 


They coudin wel that ſervice al by rote, 
And there was many a tull lovely note, 
Some ſongin loude as they had yplained, 
And ſome in othir manir voice yiained, 
And ſome ſongin al out with the ful throte. 


They proynid hem, and madin *hem right gay, 
And dauntidin, ard leptm on the ſpray, 


And CV.rmOre were two and two ln ere, Uh ner while | vc On love's YOkC to Uraw. 140 
Right lo as they had chotin hem to yere, | | e 5 | 
In Fevererc on faut Valentine's day. 80 For lovirs ben the folke that ben on lyve 


And the rivir whiche that I ſat upon, 
It madin foche a notte, as it ron, 
Accordaunt with the birdis armony, 
Me thought that it was the beſt melody 
That mightin ben yhcrde of any mon. 


And for delyte, 1 ne wotte nevir howe, 
| tel in ſoche a {lombre and a ſwowe, 


Nat al atlepc, ne fully awaking, To every wight that gentle is of kinde. e 
And in that {wowe me thought I herde ſinge, YEE | | 
The fory birde, 1 mene the leude Cuckowe. 90 | For therot truly comith al godeneſſe, 


And that was upon a tre right faſt by, 

But who was than cvil apaide but !? 
Now God (q\ 1) that dyid on the crois, 
Neve ſorowe on The, and on thy leude vois, 


Ful litil joye have J gow of thy cric. 
And as I with the Cuckow thus gan chide, 
herdin in the nexte buſh beſide 

A Nyghtingale to luſtily yſunge, 

That with her clere voice ſhe madin ringe, 
t:cchoing thorough al the grene wode wid 
Ah! gode ſwete Nightingale (qS 1) then, 
A litil haſt thou ben to longe hen, 

For here hath ben the leude ſory Cuckow, 

And ſongin {ong1s 1atlur than haſt thou, 
| prav two Gol that evil fire her bren. 


The Cuckowe and the Nightingale. 


— — — — 
— —— 
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But now 1 wol you tel a wondre thing, 
As longe as | ylay in that ſwounin 
Me though 1 witt what that the birdis ment, 
And what they ſayd, and what was ther entent, 
And of ther ſpeche J had full gode knowing. 119 


> | There herdin I the Nightingale yſay, 
Noe gode Cuckow goith ſome where awaye, 
And let us that can ſingin dwellin here, 
For every wight eſchevith The to here, 
Thy ſongis ben fo elenge in gode tay. 


What (q* ſhe) what may The aylin as nowe ? 
It thinkith me, I ſinge as wel as thou, 
For my ſonge is both true and eke plaine, 
And though I can not crakil ſo in vaine 


But, Nightingale, ſo may they not done The, 
For thou haſt many a nice queinte crie, 

I have The herde ſaine, ocy, ocy, 

Howe might I knowin what that ſhould y be? 


Ah tolc (qð ſhe ) wolt tliou not what it 15? 
Whan that I ſay, ocy ocy ywys 
Than menin 1 that I would wondre faine, 
That al they werin ſhamfully yſlaine, 


That thinkin not in love ther lite to lede. | 

For who ſo wol not the God of love ſerve, 
I dare wel ſay he is worthy to ſteryve, 
And tor that skil, ocy ocy I grede. 


Eye (q the Cuckow) this is a queint lawe, 

That every wight ſhal love or be to draw, 
But I forſakin al ſoche company, 
For myne entent ne 1s not tor to dic, 


That moſt diſeſe yhave, and moſt unthrive, 
And molt endurin ſorow, wo and care, 
And that the leſt yfelin of welfare, 

What nedith it ayeniſt trouth to ſtrive? 


| Whar (q%S ſhe) thou art alle out of thy minde, 
How might thou in thy churlineſſe yfynde 

To ſpeke of lov'is ſervauntes in this wiſe? 

For in this world is none fo gode ſervice, 


Therof al honour and al gentilneſſe, 
Thereof worſhip, eſe, and al hert'is luſt, 
And partite joye, and ful aſſurid truſt, 

And jolytic, and pleſaunce and freſheneſſe 


And lowlyhed, largeſſe, and curtiſye, 

And ſemelyhed, and trew company, 
And drede of ſhame for to done amys, 
For he that truly lov'is ſervaunt is 


e. 130 | And that thys is the ſothe whiche that I fey, 


| In that beleve I wil bothe live and dey, 
And, Cuckow, fo I rede thou do ywys. 
Than (q% he) let me nevir havin blyle, 

V evir I to that counſaile obey. | 


Nyghtingale, thou yſpekiſt wondre taire, 
Bur tor al that is the ſoth contrayre, 


For 


As thou doſt in thy throte, I wort ner how. 120. 


Were lothir to be ſhamid than to die. 60 
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For love ne is in yonge folke bait rage, 
And is in olde tolke a grete dotage, 
Who molt it ulith he mol? ſhal enpatre. 170 


For therot commeth diſeſe anc hey 0 | 

So ſorow' and care and many” a grete ſiscnelle, 
Deſpite, debate, and angre, and envy, 
Depraving, ſhame, untrult and jcloutic, 

Pride, miſchefe, povertic and w ogdencile. 


Loving is aye an office of diſpaire, 

And one thing is therin that is not taire, 

For who that getteth ot love a lit 11 blifle, 

But if he be alwaic therewith iwis 

He maie full lone of age yhave his haire. 180 


And Nightingale therefore hold The nie, 


| Now tarcwell (Jg the) tor 1 mote wengde 
| g | ' . W » * 11 ; ' IS 
And God-ot love, that can right well and. mays 


For love < od it hath do me mochil wo. 


Ve hath it? uſe (qð ſhc) this medicine, 
Every daic this Maie or that thou d inc 

Go lokin upon the ireſhe Daiiic, 

And though thou be tor woc in pot to die, 
Tnat ſhall full ur letlen The ot thy pine! 


And loke alwa ie that thou be code and true, 
Ana wall ting one ot thc (ONUS NEW C, 
For love of The, as loud as 1 maic cric, 
And then ſhe began this fonge tall hie, 
I ſhrewe all hem that ben ot love untruc 


1 * , * © 8 
And when fac had vtong it tothe ende, 


* 


For leve me well, for all thy qucinte erie, 
If thou be ferre or longe tro thy make, 
Thou ſhalt be as othir that ben for take, 

And then thou ſhalt yhotin as do 1. 


Fie qð ſhe). on thy name and on The, 


The God ot Love ne let The nevir tlie, 
For thou art v oric a thouſandtolde tian wode, 
For many? onc is full worthic and full gode, 

That had be naught ne haddin love bee. 19 


For evirmorc love his {ervauncs amncnde.ih, 
And from all evill tachis hem detendeth, 
Fund makith'hem to brenne rigtit uma fire, 
In trouthe and in worſhiptull delire, 
And when him likith, joy inogh hem ſendeth. 


Thou Nightingale he ſay id, be in, 


For love have no reſon, but it is will, 


For oft tymis untrue tolke he elith 
And true folke ſo bittirly diſpleſith, 
That for defaute of courage he let' hem ſpill. 200 


Then toke I of the Nightingale kepe, 


Fow that ſhe caſt a ſigh out of her dope, 

And ſaicd, alas that cvir I was bote! | 

I can tor tene not ſaie one worde more, | 
And right with that worde ſhe braſt out to wepe. 


11 (qð ſhe) my herte woll to breke, 

To herin thus this leude birde {peke 
Ot love, and of his worſhiptull ſervice, | 
Now God ot love, thou helpe me in ſome wile, 


That I maic on this Cucxowe bun awrcke. 2 


Me thoughtin then that he ſterte up anon, 
And glad was I tho that he was agon, 
And cvirmore the Cuckowe as he flaic 
Yiayid farcwell, tarcwell Popingaic, 
As though he had yicornid me alone. 


And then ycame the Niglitingale to me, 

And ſayid, frende, forſoth I thanke The, 

© Thar thon haſt likid me for to reſcowe 
And one avowe to love ymake I now, 


| That all this Maie I woll thy ſingir be. 220 | 


I chankid her, and was right well apaicd, 

ie (q ſhe) and ne be thou not diſmaicd, 
Tho thou have herd the Cuckow ert than me, 
For it | live it ſhall amendid be, 

The nexte Maie, if I be not affraied 


And one thing I woll redin The allo, 

Ne lere thou not the Cucxow ne” his loves fo, 
or all that he hath faicd is ſtrong leſyng; 
Nate (qS1) thercto ſhall nothing me bryng, 


x 1 X * * , 2 2 1 * 15 .Þ 0 
| As mochil Oe {enuc The this 14e, 
As any yet lopir he c fende. 


Thus taketh the Niglitingale her leve of me, 
I praie to. God alwaic with her ton be, 
And jorsot he be: fende her evirmore, 
And fide ute We Cirerowe and his lo: 


11 
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For there is hot to tulle a birdde as hd 


E aal ſhe-1flewe oy ont] Nightingale 
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And gate hem 11 Hito a place in eic, 
Ucr diſeſe, aud thus fie began her tale. 
The Cuchowe, Well it is not for to hide; 
How the Cuckowe.andu I falk havin chide 

Evi litlun that it ywas daicliglit, 

1 praic you all that ye dom me rght 
Ot that toulc and falſe andsunkinde bride 


Len ſpeke o birde for alt by ond afleut, 

This mattir askith gods hisement, 
For weben alle birdisheré in tere, 
And tothe it 4 

And thicrctore we woll have a-partiment. 


he. Cockowe is rot hc 


[nd 
0 


And thercat ſhalh the E, le be our Leide, 
And Othir Perils that Lon ot record. 7 
And the Cuchowe ſbail be aitir Y ſent, 
\ nd there ſhall be-yevin the judgement 
Or cls we ſhall finally. make acc: orde 


And this ſhall be ydone withoutin nate 

The morow- aftur faucet Valentinc's daic, 
Urndir a Maple that 1% tare and gion, 
_ Before the chambir windowe of thy qucne, 


At W odcftocke upon thx prenc lai. 


| She thanaid hem, and then her leve tobe, 

Ind fiew imo an Hauthune by that broie, 
And there ſhe fate and Jong upon chat tre, 
For terme of lite love RT og Willnolde me 


So Joude, that | with that fong awoke. 


* It It. 


yy ho-hath- Ihe. cauſed or „evo 4 uC hardmefle 
or to appere in my Ladic's preſence, 
Im tal Hair thou knowl Ther bentrolence, 
1 ny 1.48 cable to all ticr ably: na. 
For of all $908 ſuc is the belt livyng. 
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ud Nighting gale. 545 


ind be LO”: litun hem that they * Jul gi } Hete. 


| Leude boke with. thy: toute rudeneſſe, 
| J1thic-ti 1OU Haft neitjur 60 aut ic C! oque ncc, 
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To foci) to ner {ome debut: ſentence 
Sith that {hath trorough her genthleſte 29 
Accepud The ſervaunt to“ her dig ne reverence! 
O! me repentith that I ne? had ſcience 
And leiſir als, to make The more ſioriſhyng, 
For ot all gode ſhe 15 the beſt hvyng 
Pifeche her merely w ith all lowlincfle, 
Though that 1 be ferre from her in abſence, 
To thin,c on my trouth to? her and [tedtaſtneile, 
And to” abride« of my forowes the violence, 
Winch cauſed 15, wherot knowith your ſapience, 


— — — — 


— — — ——— 


— — — - 


She like emong to notiſie me her Uking, 385 
For ot a!! gode ſhe is the beſt Hing. 


| ] *envoye 


A of gladneſſe, daie of juſtinefle, 
Lucerne anight with hevenlie influence 

ummed, rote ot beautic and godenztle, 

Siu ſpiris, whiche I cffunde in ſilence 

Ot grace | beſeche aledge let your writyng, 

Now ot ail gode ſith ve be belt livyng. N 
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ScoGuaN, unto the Lordes 


and Gentilmen of the inge 8 


Houlc 


per anon the Merchants In the 
few. foi, | | 


r noble ſonnes aud cke my lordis dere, 
75 NI kj | your tathir callid unworthike, 
Sende unto you this litil tretiſe here, 


ap Kt) 5 Writtin with minc owne hand ful! rudilic, ' | 


Although it be that | not reverentl:c 

Have written to your eſtatts, I you praiz 
Mync unconny no takith bunt Ee 

For Godd'is {ake, and he rkin what | ſaic 


I complain ſore when 1 remembre me | 
[lic foam age that is upon me Hall, 10 
Put woe compfain my mipent juvevtute 
Ie Winch 15:11 mpolfoblc Ayn to call, 
But certuynly the molte complaint ot all 
Is to thinkin thi lhave be fo nice 
That | ve wontd in vocrtucs to me call, 
Th all mv youth, but vices ale cherice. 


Of whiche Lacke mercic of The, Lorde, 
That art Almightic God in majeſtie, 
Belckyng to make ſo com accorde 
zetwixt The and my {oule, that vanitic, 
Ne worldlic luſt, ne blinde profperitic 
Have no lo:ſhip ovir my fleſhe to trele, 
Thou Lore ot teſte and perfite unite 
Put fro me vice, and kepe my foule in bee 


2 


And ycve me mi 2 [ have lite and ſpace, 
M to confirine fully to thy pleſaunce, 
Snewe to me the abundaunce of thy grace, 
And in gode werkes graumt me perſeveraunce, 
Ot all my \outh forget the ignoraunce, 
Yeve me gode will io ſerve The aic to queme, 30 
Net all my lite atter thyne ordinaunce, 
And able me to mercie or thou deme. 


My lordis dere, why I this complaint write 
To you whom that 1 love moſt entirely, 
|; tor to warne you as 1 can endite 
That tyme lolie in youthied folily 
Grevith a w Talls bodily and ghollly, 


ro follgwerh: a Moral Ballad to the. Prince, to the D. of Clarence, - the D. of 
Helft, the D. of Glocefier, the King's Son, by [Temry Scona, at-4 Sup- 
Vintry at Jiqudou, in the. Houſe of 


Your youth in Vertuc ſhapith to diſpende. 4» 


Plantith the rote of youth in ſoche a wiſe, 


That in vertue your growyng be alwaic, 

Loke alwaie godenctic be your excerciſe, | 
That Call” you mightie make at eche allaic, 
The fende to withſtandin at cche attraic, 

Paſſith wiſely this perilous p lgrimage, 
Thinke on this worde, and werke it every dale, 


That ſhall von yeve a partite flourid age. 


Taketh alſo hede how that theſe noble cl: ries 
Writin in ther bokes ot grete [UPLENCE, © 
Saiyng that faith is ded withoutin werkes, 


And right fo is eſtatèe with negligence © 
Ot vertue, and therctore with diligence 
| Shapith ot vertuc ſo to plante the rote 
That ye thercot have full experience, 
To worſhi ip of your lite and loul'1s bote. 


Taketh alſo hede that lordſhip ne eſtate 
Withoutin vertue mate not long endure, 
Thinketh che hob vice and vertue at debate 
Have ben and al while that the worlde maie dure, 
And cuir the vicious by avinture 
Is ovirthrowe, and thinkith evirmore 
That God is Lorde ot all vertuc', and figure 
Ot all poacnelle, thertore folowe his lore 


My mailtir Chaucer, God his ſoule ſave, 
That in his langage was fo curious, 


| He laid the fathir whiche is ded and grave 


Biqueth nothing his vertue with his hous 
To his childrin, and therefore labourous 

Ought ye to be, beſckyng God of grace 0 
To veve you might tor to be vertuous, 

Ihro whiche ve mightin have parte of his place. 


4 
3 


Here maie ve ſe that vertuous nobleſſe 
Cometh not to you by waie of dunceltt. 
Bur it comith by letull buſineſſe 

Ot honeſt lite, and not by flogardrie, 


mene hym that to ute aud vice: Ferne 
\\ Þerctorc. ken [ vi die vou ſpeciallx, 40 


Wheretore in youth I rede vou cdifie 


us 
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of the King 0 Houſe no 5 
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The houſc of vertue in fochc a manere, 
That in your age it maie you kepe and gie 


Fro the tempett ot worlds Wai here. $0, Cometh croxid, and unweldic palid age, 
Aud ay je atter thc Nalendes ot dotage. 
Thinkith how betwixe vertue and eſtate | hy G it her youth haze no vertue provided, 
There is a parfite bleſſid Mariage, | Al men woll ſaie He on ther Vatlalage, 
Ve<rtue is caule ot pece, vice ot debate, | Ti s bath ther totly ti, worth hem divid 


In mannc's ſoule, the which be full ot corage, 
Cheriſhith then vertue, vice to outrage, 
Driveth it away, let it have no Wonming 
in your ſoules lefith not the heritage, 
Vhiche God hath yeve to vertuous livyng. 


Tale hede alſo how men ot pore degre 
Through vertue have be ſet in gret honour, 8 
And evir lived in grete proſperitic, | 
Through cheriſhyng ot vertuous labour, 
Thinkith alſo how man) a govirnour, 
Callid to eſtate hath be ſet tall lowe, 
Throvgh miſuſyng of right, and of crrour, 
Thertore! coanſalle you vertue to know. 


By your aunceſti rs ye maic nothing claime, 
As that my maiſtir Chaucer faith expreſſe, 

But temporal thing, that men may hurt or maime; 
Then is God ftocke of vertuons nobleſſe, 17 
And ſithe that he is lorde of bliffidnöefle, 

And made us all, and tor us all ydeide, 
Folowec' hym in vertue with ful! bulinetle, 
And of this thing herke how my maiſtir leide: 


The firſt Hocke the ſathir of gentilneſſe, 
What man that claimieh gentill tor to be, 
Muſt tolowe” his trace, and all his wittis dreſle 
Vertue to love, and vicis for to {lte, 
For unto vertue longith dignitie, | 
And not the revers ſafely dare | deme, I 1 
All were he mitre, croune, or diademe. | 


The firſtè toc ke was full of rightwiſcneſle, 
True of his worde, ſobre, pitous, and fre, 
Clene of his ghoſt, and lovid bufinefle, 
Ayenſt the vice of {oth in koncite, - 
And but his heite love vertuc as 175 he, 
He is not gentill though he riche ſeme, 
All were he mitre, crounc, or diademe 


t 


Vice maic be an heire to olde richeflo, I 
But there maie no man, as all men mais ſe, 
Biqueth his heire his vertuous nobleſſe, 

That is appropricd unto no deyre, 

But to the firſt fathir ot Majcltic, 


That makcth his heiris hem that can him queme.; 


All were he mitre, croune, 07 diademe. _ 


o here this noble Pocte of Bretainc, 
How lightlie he in vertuous ſentence 
The loſſe on youth of vertue can complain! 
Therefore | praie you with your diligence, 1 
_ For your profite and Godd'1s reverence, 
Tempirith fully vertue in your mynde, 
That when ve come to your judg'is preſence, 
Tc be not founde vertulefic then behind. 


44 


Many lordes have a manir now adaies, 
Tlongh one ſhewe bym 2 vertuons matters, 

Ticr tervent: youth is of fo falſe alaies, 
Tat ot that arte the; have no joye to here, 

Hut as a ſhip that is Without a ſtere, 


Drivith up a and doun without govirnaunce, 14 


V\ cenvng that calme would laſtin yere by yerc, 
Riglit ſo tarc the! for Very ignoraunce. 


For veric name now the! not by reſon, 


0 


—— — — 0 
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That attir an * comer a flode tal rage? 
In the ſame wile when yourh panith his felon, 


— 


Bocclus, as. men may rede and 1. 
Saicth in his bose ot Comtoladion, 
WI. at man deſiriti oft Vine or ot tie, 
i, s true in the replying ſeſch, 
vi ult er efciie to doe oppreti.on 


Uto tie ro while 11-15 wong a, dx ene, 
0 LI tS mate yedc well by tlat meluliéôh, 

. 

1 141 Youth vert clic Li 0:1] ie Chi ene. 


Secth there ayenſt how vertuous noblenciic 
Rotid 11 Youth with gode patieveranice 
Drivith aware all vice and wretchidnetle, 
A$lovardric, and riote, and uiltiunce, 
Scethehe how virtue calyith {itt aunco, 
Neth cke how vertue voidith Alle Fiete 
And who fo hath vertue hath a' habanwnic: 
Ot wile, as ferre as reton c denne 


— 


Taheth hede of Tullius Hoſtilins, 
That 1 18 I OLerte e ame to hie h dee 
Thioug vertu, tedith cke of ſohus 
The conquer, how Ford ami wat 
Yet through Is vert.” and lus humic 
Many chunt) bad hein ga fnnaunce,, 
This virtue. bringeth. a. man ret degré, 
Lehe wight that lult to d © yn i emendauncs 


bl 


[Rede here ayenſt of Neto vertules, 
2 TLakith hede alto of p10! ude Belthaſare, 
het hatid vertu, cquitic and peſe, 
And loke how *Anuoclins il} tro his chare, 
That he hits-$kin and bonis all to rarc, 

Lohe what miſchaunce thet hadfor ther viets; 
Who fo Woll not by thele 116915 beware, 

dare well fac infortunate and nice 1: 


can no more now {aic; hercby ve ic 
_ How vcertue. cauſith petite fiumoile, 
Ard victs cyilen all profperite,. 
Ihe beſt is cche man to choſe as & 5155 
Noth as you liſt, I me cxcul, cxprét 
| would be of lit [orie it Vo e 
God contirme YOu m Vertuouns noblcile, 


| Expht 


. mom the worlde 0 Hedfaſt was and ſtable, 
That mannc's worde was an obligacioun, 
And now it is ſo falle and diſcerable, 
TI har worde and dede as in condluſioun 
15 meinde le tor tourned is up ſo don 
the worlde, thorough mede and tixilncfly; 
That all 1s loſte for lacke of ſtedtatthetle 


hat maket!: the wor'de to be ſo varlable 
ut Inſt that men have i: difcchfion? 
For emong us a man 1% holde unable, 
| But if he can by ſome colluſion 
| Doc 15 sncig hbour wrong and oppreſſion : 
What cauſih this but wiltall wrertchiidiioegd! 
1 hat al 1< loite tor lacke on Aedtaſtneſle 


Trouthe is put donne, reſon is Holde fable, 
' ; 
. Werthe hah now no domimacton, 


3, 7 1 * — i hs 1.4 
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80 hat through negligence ye not it bole. 145 
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Through corctiſe 15 blenes di D 

The worldc hath made 4 PErinutacion 
Fro right to wrong, tro trouthe to fikilneſſe, 210 
That all is loſte for lacke of ſtedfaſtneſle. 


1 envone. 


Prince aye dclirc to be honourable, 
Chcriſhe thy folke, and hate extorcion, 
Suitre nothyng that maic be reprovable 
To thine cltate down in thy region, 
Shewe forthe the yerde of caſtigacion, 
Drede God, do law, love treuth and worthines, 
And. wedde thy folke aycn to ſtedtaſtnefle. 


FE | 
Explict. e 
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rere... 


God: counluile of Ch. aucer. 
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Balades. apes 
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For horde hath hate, and dimby ng tikilneſſe, 
Prece hath envie, and wele it brent oer all, 
Savour no more then The bchovin ſhall, 

Rede well thy ſelt, that othir folke canſt rede, 
And trouthe The ſhall dclivir it 'ts no drede. 


Ping The not eche crokid to redreſte, 

In truſt of her that tournith as a balle, 

Grete reſt ſtandith in litil bulinetle, 

Beware alſo. to ſpurne again a nalle, 

Strive not as doith a crocke with a walle, 
Demith thy ſelf that demiſt othir's dede, 
And troutlic The ſha!l deliver it 'is no drede. 


That The is ſent receve in buxomeneſſe; 
The wraſtlyng of this worlde askith a fall; 
; Here is no home, here is but wildirneile, 
Forthe pilgrim, forthe o beſt out of thy ſtall, 
Loke up on high, and thanke thy God ot all, 
Weivith thy luſte and let thy ghoſt The lede, 
1 trouthe Thc ſhall delivir, it is no drede. 


Lic fro the preſe and dwell wit ith ſothlaſtneſſe, 


| Eu plicit 
Suſfiſe unto thy? pode | though 1t be {ma!l, 220 . 
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Balade of the village without painteng. 


Plaintitc to Fortune. 


lis wretchid world's tranſmuracion 
T © As wele and wo, nowe pore, and now 
CITY 15 | honour, . 
Without ordir or duc diſcrecion 
_ Govnnid 1s by fortan'is errour, 
But nathclefle the lacke ot her favour | 
Ne maic not doe me ſyng though that I die, 
Jay tout perdir, mint temps & mm 1 Iabeti 
For finally toitune I doe dche. 


ver is me leſt the ſight of my e 


So moche hath yet thy tournyng up and doun, 
Itaughtin me to knowin in an hor 3 
But truily no force of thy reddour | 
- Fo hy m that ovir hymſelt hath mailtric, 
My ſuffiſaunce yſhal be my ſuccour, 
For finally tortuns | do defic. 


Q Socrates, thou tedfaft champion, 
She ne might nevir be thy turmentour, 


Thou nevir dreddiſt her oppreſſion, 


Ne in her chere found in thou no tavour, 20 
Thou knewe wele the diſceipt of her colour, 

And that her moſte worſhip is for to lie, 
knowe her cke a talſe diſſimulour, 

For finally fortune I do defie: 


The anſwere of Fortune. 


No man is wretchid but hy mſelf it wene, 
He that yhath hymlclt hath ſuffiſaunce, 

Why ſaieſt thou then J am to The ſo kene, 
That halt thy ſelf out of my govirnaunce ? 
Saic thus graunt merci of thin habundaunce, 


| [ hang The taught divition betwene 
Frende of eftecte, and trende of countinaunce. 
The nedith not the galle of an Hine, 
That curith cyin der ie tor ther penaunce, 
Now ſceſt thou cre that wer in ignoraunce, 
Yet holt thine anker, and thou maictt ar:ve 
There bountic bereth the key ot my ſubſtaunce, 
And cke thou baſte thy belte frende alive. 45 


How many have I refuſed to Hillen 
Sith | have The foſtrid in thy pleſaunce? 
| Wolt thou then make a ſtatute on thy qucne, 


That ] ſhall be ate at thine ordinaunce? 
To knowin trende tro toc in thy mirrour, 10| 


Thou born art in my reivn of variaunce, 
About the whele with othir muſt thou drive 
My lore is bet, then wicke is thy grevaunce, 
And cke thou haſt thy beſte ticnde alive. 


The anſwere tg Fortune. 


Thy lore ! a it is adverſitie, 

| My trend maiſt thou not revin blind goddeſſe, 
That 1 thy frendis knowe I thanke it The, 
Take hem again, let hem go lie a preſſe, 

The nigardis in kepyng ther richeſſe 

Pronoltike is thou wolt ther toure aſſaile, 

Vl icke appetite cometh aie before lickencite, 

| In generail this rule ne maie not faile. 


F ortune. 


— 2 — 


Thou pinchiſt at my mutabilitie, 
For I The lent a droppe of my ticheſſe, 
And now me likith to withdrawin me, 


The Se maie ebbe and flowin more and lefle, 
The welkin hath might to ſhine, rain, and hall. 


That thou hait lent or this, thou ſhalt not ſtrive, Right fo muſt 1 kithin my brotilneſle, 
What woſt thou yet how I The woll avaunce ? 


And eke thou halt thy belte frende alive 


In generall this rule ne maic not ile, 


Why ſhouldiſt thou my roialtie oppreſle ? 60. 
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5 | Certaine Balinlis. 


The Plaintiffe. 


Lo, the* cxccucion of the majeſtie, 
That al! purveightth of his rightwifeneſſe, 
That ſamc thyng fortune yclepin ye, 
ve blinde beſtis tull of leudèeneſs! 
The heven hath propirtie of ſikirneſs, 
This worlde hath evir reſtleſſe travaile, 
The laſt daie is the ende of myne entreſſe, 
In generall this rule ne maie not taile. 


Th' cnvoye ot Fortune 


Princes I praic you of your gentilneſſe, 
Let not this man and me thus cr:e and plain, 
And I ſhall quitin you this bulineſle, 
And it ye liſte releve hym ot his pain, 
Praie ye his beſt frende of his nobleneſſe 
That to ſome bettir ſtate he maic attain. 


Lenvoye. 


O brokin ben the ſtatutes hie in heven, 
That create were cternally t' endure, 
Sith that I ſe the brighte Goddis ſeven 
Mowe wepe and waile and patſion endure, 
As maie in yerth a mortall creature, 
Alas fro whenis maie this thyng procede 
Ot whiche errour I die almoſte tor drede! 
By words cterne whilom was it yſhape, 
That fro the fifth circle in no manere 
Ne might of teris nothing doune eſcape, 
But now ſo wepith Venus in her ſphere, 
That with her teris ſhe woll drench us here, 


Then we ſhall of our labour have our mede, 
But well ] wot thou wolt anſwere and ſaie, 
Lo olde Griſili liſt to renne and plaic. 


Naic Scogan ſaie not fo, for I mc” cxcule, 
God helpe mc ſo in no rime doutiles 
Ne thinke I nevir of ſlepe wake my mule, 
That ruſtith in my ſheth ſtill and in peſe, 
While I was yong I put her forthe in preſe, 
But al ſhall paſſin that men proſe or rime, 


That every man his tourne as for his tyme. 125 


Scogan, thou kneliſt at the ſtrem'is hedde 


f grace, of honour, and of worthineſſe, 
In the ende of whiche I am dull as dedde, 
9 in ſolitarie wildirneſſe, 


— 


Yet eben e on Tu. lius kindencile, 
Mynd thy trende there it maie fructific, 
Farwell, and loke thou ner ct: love dctie. 

Explicit. 


O forthe kyng, and rule The by Sapience, 


1 Biſhoppe, be able tO mimi Ott le, 
72 | Lorde to true counſale yeve thou à0dien 


GiUClICC, 
Womanhodc, to chaftitic er encune, 
Knight et thy dedis workin 1p Terri ne, 


* 


Rich, do almo! Ee; leit hon ele lie with 1h 


Peple obei your kyng and cke the lav 
Age, be rulid by gode religion, 
True {crvaunt, be dredful ! kepe the 
And thou povir, tie on p: 'elampci 
Inobedrnce to youth 15 uttir de FN 


, } - ” 
Air 204 G5 


eon, 
s Rememb X \ O00 how (30! \ TRE [4 4 [ \ O43 ' 7 


And doc Your, parte as ye _be-orud, 


\ ed LO, 


L A, + >, A * >, 1 A; * : N. . "2 * | : £ ; | « : 
e „eee, eder. eden, 0 "ay | o * , 


gl \ | 
Chancer:to his x 


O you my purſe and to now ofhir wins 
Comprain:; for ye bY mz 
am ſorie now that ye be to lig hit, 
For certis ye now make mc her ie chere, 
Me were as lefe be laide upon 4 bere, 
For whiche uno zour merey thus i-cric; 
Be hevy againe, or cls n. 


1 j 
it '? | \ Y 
elle Kiel » 


} 
? 1 d 
4 4 die. 


Nou'e vouchſatin this d ay or it be nig lit 


99 That ! 
ot you the blistul fowne + ay hers 
Alas Scogan! this is for thine offence, Orte , de may here, 
e your colour lyke the ſonnd bright, 
Thou cauſiſt this deluge of peſtilence. The a 
Jt of yelownetle ne had new pere, 
Ye be my lite, ye be my hert'ls fler 
Haſt thou not ſaied i in blaſpheme of the goddis, e! ; tere, 
Quene ot comtoit, and of © gods COM, PANYES 
Through pride, or thorough thy gret ckilnes, Ic bevy apaitic-or el mee l die 
48 * S Me. 
Soche thinges as in the law of love forbode i is, 5 de 1:6 
r thy ladie ſawe not thy diſtreſſe | | NE 
That to * \ | Nowe purſc, that art to me my; liv light, 
Therefore thou yare her up at Mighelmeſle ? e e ee e 
4 4 p oy RE. (10 Ie 111 Le ** )! (] H. . 
Alas Scogan! of olde folke ne yong V . 
| It Of tliis COW!TC he DC me by vobr-imiglit 
Was nevir erlt Scogan blamed for hie tong. 5 1 „„ 
oil In that VOU Wohnt Þc eon, 
, . | For I am ſhave as mole wn any nete 
Thou . in ſcorne Side cke to recorde 100 e eee 5 
. 3 , 8 » 1 R Ur Pray (111; £0) eur 1 (rr EY. 
Of thilke rebell worde that thou halt ſpoken, o ; 
a | ; GEN A. „ „nc, OCH, more (11% 
For whiche he wol no lengir be thy Lorde, * 0 
And Scogan, though his bowe be not ybroken, 8 
He woll not with his arowes be iwroken, e 
On thee ne me, ne none of our figure, . 
Chancer Unto tie king 
We ſhall of hym have neithir hurte ne cure. | | 
Eo ; 3 HE O conoucrour of Brut'is Aft>ic! 
Nou certis frende, I drede ot thine unhappe, U. Was Rat 5 wm . . 
a il ne anutte VICCOIO!N 
Leſt for thy gilte the wreche of love procede Ty HIRn Suh 
; Ben very hinge tas unto you -T-icnde; 
On all hem that ben hore and round of ſhap, 5 5 
x \ - AC may arms ind! 9 Sa 
That be ſo likely folke for to ſpede, 110 ) © 1 nis amen 


Have minde upon my tupplication, 
: Expat: 


3 N a 
tin Verics into Fuglithe, DY dan lion Ek: 


clepe dthe monks Ou: IT; 

Onſydir well every circum{tonmcy; 

Of what eſtate ſocver tow your 

Or riche, or ſtronge, or mil 0 puilf, 

prudent Or y le or diterct, or bet, 
The dome ot folxcs in ſoth then n 
What erir thou doiſt truſt one 

A witkid tonpe wil alway dt ne 


s 6a! 
* 


3 


Be rightous, Judge, in favyno ot thy name, 


A Balade of ae countcile trantated on nt 


. 
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550 Eertaine Balades. | 8 


[t thou be cladde and honeſtly be laine, 


— 


| And who gocth ſtil men marke him on the ſyde, 
Seine that he 1s a ſpie or agilir, 


Anone the peple of malice wol not taile 19 Who waſtith not men ſain he hath treſoure, 


Without advice ur relon tor to ſaine, 

That tian array is made or wrought in vain, 
duttre hem ipcke, and truſtich right wel this, 
4 wickid td Ae wol alway dem? ans. 


HOW-47241-20 x1NgiS be cquipolent 
Wit orcte lordis evin and peregal ; 

nd it Thidgu bco.to:tormne:and-al to rent, 

1han wo! they lay, and jangle ovir al, 

Thou atr-4atiogarde that nevir thrive ſhat, 

Suttre dem ſpoke, and truitith right wel this, 
Axwichid ttnie wot alway deme ans. 


* 


wa” 


h it bctallintiar thou take a Wife, 
They wolkn tallly ſay in ther entent, 
Thou art hacly evir to ly ve in ſtrite, 
Voide of al rett, withoin aledgement, 
Vivis ben matttris, this is ther judgement, 
Suttiin.Þ ther ſpeche, and truſt right wel this, 
A wikid 1 onge wil alway dene ami. 


It thou be faire and cxccillent ot beaute, 


Wherot conclude and truſtith right wel this, 
A uic bid tonge wil alway deme amis. 


Who ſpckith moche men clepith him prudent, 
Who that debateth, men ſain that he? is hardic, 
And who ſaith litil with grete ſentement, 8 
Some folke yet wollin wite him of folie, 
Trouth is put downe, and up goth flattiry, 
And who liſt plainly knowe the caufe of this, 
A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. | 


For though a man ywere as pacient, 
As was David throw his humilite, 
Or with Salo'mon in wiſdome as prudent, 
Or in knighthode egale with Joſue, 
Or manly proved, as Judas Machabe, | 
Yet for al that ytruſtith right wel this 90 
A uiclid tonge wol alway deme amis. 


And though a man yhad the grete proweſſe 
Ot worthy Hector, Troy'is champioun, 
The love ot Troylus, or the kindneſſe, 


wet wol they lay that thou art amourous, 39 Or of Cxfar the famous high renoun, 


It thou be toule and uglic on to ſe, 
They wol afticme that thou art vicious, 
Ihe peplcfot Jangage is fo diſpitous, 


Sultr& ul ther ſpeche, and truſtith right wel this, 


Lund. nee wol alway deme anus. 


It {o-bc that of liolic parfiteneſle 
1401 halt vowid to live in chaſtite, 

Ian om tolke ot thy perſone expreſſe, 
Thou 'art impotent U engendre' in thy degre, 


With al Alexaundir's dominacioun, 
Yer for al that ytruſtith right wel tlus, 
A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 


Or thoughe a man of highe or lowe degre 

Ot Tullius had the ſugrid cloquence, 100 
Or of Seneca the moralite, _ 
Or ot Caton the forſight and providence, 
Conqueſt of Charles, Artures magnificence, 

Yer for al that ytruſtith right wel this, 


And thus whicr thou be chaſte or dcflavie, 49] A wickidtonge wol alway denie amis. 


Sutire hem ſpeke, and truſtith right wel this, 
A wickid tenge wol alway deme amis. 


Tt thou be fatté, othir corpulent, 


Than woll thei {ay thou art a grete gloton, 
A devour, or ellis vinolent, „ 
yt thou be lene or megre of faſhion, 
Cal The a nygarde in ther opinion, 
Suttre them ſpoke, and truftith right wel this, 
A wick; tengo aol ala). deme amis. 


I thou be rick, ſome wolyeve The laude FE 


And lay 1t cometh Ot prudent govinaunce, 
And tome wo! {in that it comith of fraude, 

Othir byegit, or false clieviſaunce, 

1 ſam the worſt tolke have ſo gret pleſaunce, 


Wuat? tate hem lay, and truſt right wel this, 


Junk. e Wn ö anc) da: We amis, 
u thou be ſadde or ſobre' of countinaunce, 
Men wolln {ayn thou thinkiſt ſome treſon, 
And if that thou be gladde of daliaunce, 


Men wollin deme it deſolucion, 5 60 


And cailin taire ſpeche adulacion, 
Yet let him ſpeke, and truſtith right wel this, 
A wickid ronge wol aua deme amis. 


Who that is holy by perfeccion, | 
Men ot mal.ce wol clip him ypocrite, 


And who is mery' ot clene entencion 


Men {ain in riot he doth hym delite, 
Some mournc in black, ſome lovin clothis white, 
Suftre men ſpeke, and truſtith right wel this, 


A wickid tonge rc alway deme amis. 70 


| ?oneſt araie men deme it pompe and pride, 
And who gocth pore, men cal him a Waſtir, 


Touchyng women the parfit innocence _ 

] Thoughe that they hade, of Heſter the nobleſſe, 
Or of Griſilde the humble pacience, _ 

Or of Judith the previd ſtabilneſſe, 


Yet dare I ſeine, and truſtith right wel this, 
Some wickid tonge wol deme of them amis. _ 


| The wiſely trouthe of Penelope, 
Though they it had in ther poſſeſſion, _ 
Hclenc's beautie, the kindnefſe of Medce, 
The love unfained of Martia Caton, 
Or Alccſite's moſt trewe affeccion, 
Yet dare I ſain and truſtith right wel this, 
A wickid tonge ul alway deme amis. 


Than ſevith it that no man maye eſchewe 129 
The ſwerde of tonges, but it wil kerve and bite, 
Ful harde it is a man tor to remewe, | 
Out of ther daungir him for to acquite, 
Wo to the tongis that hem ſelfe delite 
To hinder or {claunder, and fer their ſtudy i. 
FE: | 3 | | 
And ther pleſaunce to deme alwaye amis. 


l 


| Moſte noble princis, cheriſhers of vertue, 
| Rcemembrith you of high! diſcrecion, 


| The firſt vertue moſte pleſing to Jeſu, 


( By the writing and ſentence of Caton) 130 
Is a gode tonge in his opinion, 
Chaſtice the reverſe of wiſdome do this 
Voideth your heringe from al that deme amis. 


Aba- 


Or Poly xene's virginal clenneſſe, Ito. 


Mr Geffray Chaucer that now lithe in grave, 


tale my leve of your unſtedfaſtneſle, 


:.:... ĩ picmong —— 5 GAY 
Certaine Balades. 
A Balade in the praiſe and commendation of Worthy was the laurir of Poetry to' have, 
Maiſter Ge (Hiucer, for his golden clo- For this Ius abour, and the palme to' atteine, 
quence. ; | | Whiche firſt ymade for to diſtil, and reine, 
| The gold dewe dropes, of ſpeche and eloquence 
Into Engliſh tong, through his excellence. 
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The noble Rhetoricien, and Poct ot Grete 


Bretaine, Explicit. 
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ere foloweth certaine Workes of Grrrnay Cuarcrts, whiche hath not here- 
tofore been printed, and are gathered and added to this Book by Jv 
STOWF, uno 1561. | 


A Balade made by Chances, teching what is} Ye can not love full halte yerc in a place, 


gentilues, or who is worthy to be caled To new thingis, your luſte is evere kene, 
gentil. N In ſtede ot blew, thus may ve were al grene. 
H E firſte ſtocke fathir of gentilnes, | Ryght as a mirour that nothing may' enpreſſe, 
125 T [a What man deſirith gentill for to be, : Dut Iightl ait cometh, {0 mote it patle, : 
Nr oY Mult folowe his trace, and allhis voittis Eres | So tarcth your love, your wOrkis bercth witnes, 180 
B Voertue to love, and vicis for to fle, Ther is no faithe may youre herte enbrace, 
For unto vertue longith dignite, | | But as a weÞ.rcock, that turneth his face 
And not the revers ſafly dare I deme, | With every winkie, ye fare, and that is ſene, 
Al were he mitir, crowne or diademe. | In ited of blew thus may ye were al grene. 
This firſte ſtocke was full of rightwiſhes, Ye might be ſhrinid for your brotilneſſe 
Trewe of his worde, ſobir, pitous, and tre, 150 zettir than Dalila, Crefleide, or Candace, 
Clene of his goſte, and lovid beſineſſe, For ever in chaunging ſtondeth your fikirnetle, 
Againſt the vice of flouth, in honeſte, hat tatche may no wight from your hert arace, 
And but his eyre love vertue as did he, It ye loſe one, ye can wel tweine purchace, 
He is not gentyl though he richè ſeme, Allight tor ſomar, ye wot wel what I mene, 190 
All were he mitir, crowne or diademe | In ſtede of blewe thus may ye were al grene. 
| Vice may wel be eyre to olde richeſſe, | | Explicit. 
But ther may no man, as men may well ſe, | | 
Byquethe his circ his vertuous nobletlc, / ( / Kd 13 / -403-63:002-43-49-4 
That is 2pproptied unto no depre;. | Coco 
Pur to the firſt fathir in majeſte, „F535 


That makith his eyre him that can him que me Kere ſoloweth 4 Baladc whiche Challcer mA: 
0 ö b 3 : 3 „ = WY SY 
Al were he mitir, crowne or diademe. in the praile, or rathel chip relle, ot M'omen 


. for ther doublenes, 
Explicit. | | 


4 
C.. 


| That faithe and truſte, and all conftaunce 


| | EEE | f MIis world is fall of variaunce 
ROGER AE Ie CE NOSE MOLE IL MOOT USL IO NOIR IT. In everye thinge who takith hede. 
CORK Ks. L. 2. L, ES L.. L. Z. S. L. Le-. ERIE ION Y : 


Lxilid ben, this is no drede, 
And fave only in womanhed, 


A Proverbe avaynſt Covctiſe and Negligence. 
of | 5 I can yſe no ſikirnes, 


| Hat fhal thes clothes thus manitolde Burt tor al that yet, as I rede, 
Lo this hote ſomirs dave ! Beware alwayc of doublenes. 
Atrir grete hete comith colde, 1 | 5 
No man caſte his pilche awaye; Al fo that the freſhe ſomir floures, 


{): al this world the large compait« 

____ V/iI not in myne armes tweinc. Ben ſodenly with wintir hours 

i\ 10 ſo mokil wol enbrace. Made feinte and fade, withoutin wene, 
Lite therot ſhall diſtreine 170 That truſt 15 none, as ye may ſene, 


The white and rede, the blewe and prenc, 


—  — 


| In no thing, nor no ftedtattenes, - 
Explict. Except in women, thus I mene, 


Yet aye beware of doub!enes 


A IE AI I I CEO AS ne ne ann, | 
TT... OLI EN [69S The crokid Mone, this is no tale, 
dome while 1ſhene, and bright of hewe, 
id aftir that, ful derke and pale, 
And every monith, chaungith newe, 
| 1 That who the veray ſothe knew 270 
Adame, ve have for your new fangleneſſe | Al thinge is bilt on brotlencs, 
Many a ſerraunt put out of your gracc | Save that women alwaz be tree, 
; ! 
| 


A Balade whiche Chancer made againſt women 3. 
| uncouſtaunt. | 


' 


« | Yer aye beware of doublone: 
For we'll I wore, while ye to live have ſpace. | 
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352 

The huſty freſue ſommirs daye, 
And Phæbus, with his bemis clere, 

Towardis night they drawe awaye, 
And non lengir lift to appere, 
That in this preſente lite now here 

Nothinge abieth in his fairencs, 

Save women aye be found intere, 
Aud devoide of alle doubicnes 


The Se cke with his ſterne wawes, 


che dave \flowith new againc, 
And by the concours of his lawes 
Tic ebbe yflowith in certeine, 


— —äͤ— - — —— —Uw—— —— 


ertaine Balades. 
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A ttir grete drought there cometh à raine, 


That farcwel here al ſtabilnes, 


Save that women be whole and P:eine, 


Vet aye beware ot doublenes. 


Fortunc's whele goith round aboute 
thouſand timis daye and nighte, 
\\ hoſe cours ſtandith evir in doute 
For to tranſmew, ſhe is {o lighte, 
F'or whiche advertith in your ſight 
Thc untruft of worldely fibilnes 


Save women, whiche of kindely right 


Ne hath no tcche ot doublencs. . 


What man ymav the wind reſtreine, 


Or holdin a fhake by the taile, 
Who may a flippir elle conſtreine 
That it will voide, withoutin tale, 
Or who can drivin ſo a naile 
Jo make fucre new'fongilnes, 
Save women that can gie ther laile 


To row ther bote with doublenes. 


At every haven they can arivre 
\Wher as they wote, is gode paflage, 
Ot innocence they can not {trive | 


With wawis, nor NO rockis rage, 
So happy 1s ther lodemanage, 


With nedle? and tone ther cours to dreile, 


That Salomon was not ſo ſage 
Jo finde in them no doublenes. 


Theriore who fo doth them accute - 
O! any double entencton, 

To {pcke rowne, othir to muſe, 
To pinch at ther condicion, 
All 1s but talte colluſion, 


| dare right wel the ſothe expreſſe, 


They have 1.0 bettir protection 
But ſhroud them undir doublenes. 


So wel tortunid js ther chaunce, 
The dice to turnin uppe ſo dounc, 
With file and fincke they can avaunce, 
And than, by revolucioun, | 
They {ct a tcl concluſioun | 
Ot lombis, as in ſothetaſtnes, 
Though clerkis makin mencioun 
Ther kinde is tret with doublenes. 


Sampſon yhad experience 
That women were tul trew itound, 
Whan Dalila, ot innocence 
With ſheris gan his here to round, 
To fpcke allo ot Roſamounde, 
And Clcopatri's teithfulnes, 
The ſtories plainly wil contounde 
Men that apeche ther doublenes. 


Single thinge ne is not ypraiſed, 
Nor ot olde is of no renoun, 


249 


5 
3 
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In balaunce whan they be ypeiſed, 
lor lacke of waighte they be bore doune, 
And for this cauſe of juſte reſoun 

Theſe women al of rightwiſenes 
Ot chois and fre electioun 

Molt love eſchaunge and doublencs 


L*envoye. 


Ye women whiche ben enclined 

By influence of your nature 

To ben as pure as golde yfined, 

And in your trouth for to endure, 

Armith your ſelfe in ſtrong armurc, 
Leſt men aſſaile your ſixirnes, 

Set on your breſt, your {elf to' aſſure, 
A mightic ſhclde of doublenes. 


Explicit. 
2 de W | 2 WV <3 -$& * * Þ& * 
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This Worke folowinge was compiled by 
Chaucer, and is calcd the Craft of Lovers.” 


1 ewe 
The craft of lovirs curious arguments, 

For ſom bin falſe and ſom ben foundin trewe, 
And ſom bin double ot entendements, 
Thus lovirs with ther mocal documents, 

And elo'quent langage can examplifye 
The craft of love what it doth fignitie. 


5 


4 


Who liſt unto this Balades have inſpeccion, 
Thinke that lox'is lordſhipis excellente 


Is remedy for diſeſe and correccion 


To woful herte and body impotente, 
Suppoſe the maker that he be negligente 
In his compilinge, holde him cxcuſable, 
Becauſe his ſpi'rites be fory? and lamentable. 


Sovcrain lady, ſurmounting your nobles, 


O madi'cine ſanatife to ſores lango'rous, 
Comfortable creture of lovirs amo'rous, 
O' excellente herbir of loveli countinaunce, 
Regiſtir my love in your remembraunce. 


| Certis, fir, your ypeintid eloquence, 


So gay, ſo freſhe, and cke ſo talcatife, 


It doth tranſcende the wit of dame Prudence, 


For to declare your thought, or to difcrive 


I wilbe ware tor drede or I be ſhent. 


JO rubi'cunde Roſe, and white as the lyly, 


Clari'ficd Chriſtal of worldly portraiture, 

O Courtin figure, reſplendent with glory, 
Geme of beaute*, o Carbouncle ſhining pure, 
Your fairnes excedeth the cratt ot nature, 

Moſt womanli your lovely countinaunce, 
Regiſtir my love in your r:mcmbraunce. 


What availeth, ſir, your proclamacion 


Ot curious talking, not touching ſadnes, 
It is but winde, flatering and adulacion, 
Imeſurable thought of worldly wildncs, 
| Whiche is chief cauſe of golily feblenes, 
Tour 


12 
© 
2 


Oral is a ſymylytude, who liſt ther balades 


O' intenuate Jenipre? and daiſi delicious, 310 
My truſt, mine helth, my cordial foundreſſe, 


So glorioully glad langage ye contrive, _ 320 
Oft your conſeite, your thought and your entent? 


h 
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Certaine Balades. 553 


Your w , your thought, your double entendement 
I wil beware of drede, or 1 be ſhent. 


My witte, my thought, and myne entencion, 
Is for to pleſe you my lady ſoveraine, 
And tor vour love throw many a region 


| would be* exiled, fo ye wold not diſdein 240 


To have pity on me, when | compleine, 
In wele and wo to ſuftre perturbaunce, 
So that ye wol have me in remembraunce. 


What is your wil plainly ye doe expreſſe, 
That maketh this curious lupplicacion, 
Sey on {ir on hertely tendirneſſe, 
Beth wel adviſed of veinc delectacion, 
At beginning think on tlie terminacion, 
Paſſe not your boundes, be not to negligente, 
And er beware for dred or ye be ſhente. 350 


Your behaving, beaute, and countinaunce, 
Maketh me encline to do you reverence, 

Your lovely loking, glorious govirnaunce, 
Ocrcometh my ſpirites, my wit, and prudence, 
Some drop ot grace, ot your magniticence 

Unto your ſervaunt ye ſhewe attendaunce 
And regilter my love in your remembraunce. 


O comberous thought of mannc's fragilite, 


O fervente wil of luſtis furious, 

O crue] corage cauſinge adverſite, 360 
Of women corrupcion, and contrariouſe, 
Remembir man that chaunge is perilous, 

To breke the' virginite of virgines innocente, 
Whetfore beware mankinde or thou be ſhent. 


My peine is prevy' impoſſible to' deſerne, 
My lamentabel thoughtes by caſting mourninye, 
O general Juge Jeſu ſitting ſuperne, 
_ Gracioully converte the love of my ſwete thing, 
O' amiable lady gracious and benigne, 
I put me wholy in your govirnaunce, 3 
Exile me not out of your remembraunce. 


Mc ſemeth by langage ye be ſome poteltate, 
Or els ſom curious gloſir diſcevable, 


What is your name mckely I make regtate, 


Or of what ſcience or craft commendable, 

I am a lady' excellente, and honorable, 
He muſt be gay that ſhou'd be to' min entente, 
Whertore 1 wil be ware or | be ſhcnr. 


Lorde God, this is a ſharpe examinacion 
Of her that is molt in my memorie, - 380 
Unto you lady” I make certification, 
My namc' is trew love of carnal deſidery, 
Of manne's copulacion the verye exemplary, 
Which am one ot your ſcrvauntes of pleſaunce, 
I mult be chefe callid to Feinembraunece. 


I have cousin true love of yeres gret proces, 
et fond I nevir love but for a ſcſon, 
Some men be diverſe, know no gentilnes, 
And {ome lackin both wiſdome and reſon, 4390 
In ſom men 1s truſt in ſom men is treſon, | 
Wherfore I wil conclude by avy ſemente, 
And er beware for drede that | be ſhente. 


The retour Tullius gay of cloquence, 
And Ovide that ſheweth craft of love expres, 
With habundaunce ot Salomon's prudence, 
And pulcritude of Abſalon's taircncilc, 
And I wer poſleſs'd with Job's grete richeſlc, 
Manly' as Sampſone my perionc to avaunce, 
Let ſhuld I ſubmit me' in your remembraunce. 


. 


Now fir yt that it pleſe your nobilueſſe 9 


To gyve advertence to my queſtion, 
What thinge is the plelure of {wen lle, 
And molt bittir in final ſucceſtion? 
Or what thing gevith man occaſion, 
n tendir age to be concupilcent ? 
Relolve this queſtion or dredce {ir ye" be ſhent 


My ſorcraigne lady', Ovide in his writinge 
Saith detire of worldly Anton at enon | 
As tor a time is ſwete in his worchinge, 
And in his ende. he cauſith grete ottence, 418 
Notwithſtandinge my lady dame Prudence, 
Gren flowring age and manly countinaunce 
Caulith ladies to have” it in remembraunce. 


Your godely anſwir; ſo notable” in ſubſtaunce, 
\V old cauſe the hert oft womanhcde convertc, 
Unto ddlyt te of natural pleſaunce, 
But of one thing | wold taine be experte, 
Why mconne's langage Wol pi OCure and tranſverte 
The wil of women and \ irgmes INNOCENE, 4 
Whertore 1 am ateid or I be ſhente. 


Let nevir the love of true love be loſed, 
My {overaine lady, in no manir wile, 
In your confidence my wordes | have doſed, 
My' amyable love to you I doc promute, 
So that ye knit the knot of exec, 
Both locke and key ye have in govirnaunce, 
Emprint my. love in your temembctaunce, 


Ot very truſt and I were certified, 


The plain entencion of your herte's cordial, - 43: 
Me ſemeth in blifle than were 1 glortticd, 
Uto your pleſure | would bet at your call, 
But cr 1 tere of chauncis caſual, 
Of traude, diſce 1pte, and langage talent 
Then were 1 {ure maidinhed ſhould be ſhunt 


Ther was ner treſour* of terrettiall -ichcſle; 
Nor precious ſtones rckened annumerabe!l, 
To bc of compariſon to your high godencs, 
Above al creturèes to! me moſt amiable, 
Truſt not the contrat) LwWas ner difccvabell, 442 
Kepe wel true love, forge no diiſembe [aunce, 


And graciouſhy take mie to Y OUL remembraunce. 


| Me fcmcth by feiture of manly y properte | 


Ye ſhuld be truſty” and ewe O comprimis, 
finde in you no fall. N 1 
\\ herfore, true love, ye have my hert Is 
And ermore fhal endüre, lo have | blis, 
The fede'raſy made with gode ayilement, 
God graunt grace that nothir of us be ſhent. 


* 


han Phobns freſhe was in his chare {plendente 45 


'n the moncth of Mayc erly 111 4 Orne, 
| herd two lovirs protir ths argu monte, 
In the*yere. of our Lorde a NI by ren cuing 
SS E. and VII Yere tolowing. 
O potent prince, conſerve truc lovers al, 
Graunt them thy region and blitle ccleltial. 
F-.xplct the craft of lovers 
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A Balade, 
F thicr nature they oretly them delite, 


With holy face yfemid fort Ho, 
in jaintwaric ther trenaty to vilite, 
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But 1 rruſte your grace will in this ſeſon, 


Of Love's commanndementes x. is the nomber, 


That eche bcleve othir true as the Goſpel, 
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(Certaime 


Balades. 


— — — 


554 
More for rcl:quis than for ſaintis bones, 469 
Thonwh they be clofid undir precious ſtones 
To vete them pardon, lyke ther o!de uſages, 
To hte no ſhrines, but luſty quike images 


V. lan maidens ar wedded and houſhold have take, 
Al ther humility is exiled awaye, 
And the” cru} hertes beginnith to awake, 
They do. al the beſy cure they can or maye 
Jo vor ther houſholdes-maiſtirs forth to laye, 
Vhrtore ve yonp men I rede you forthy 
Eeware alwayc, the blinde eteth many flye. 470 


Ot this matir I dare make no relation, 
In dctaure of flepe my ſpirites wex fainte, 
In my ftudic I have had long habitacion, 
My body” and roſt are grevoully attaint, 
And thertore I make no lengir complaint, 
But whethir that the blind etc fleſh or fifh, 
| pray God kepe the fly out of my diſhe. 


Now? I make mende, and laic me doune to reſt, 
For I knowe by experience veramente, 

If maidits and wives knewe and wilt | 480 
Who made the mattir, he ſhould ſone be ſhent, 
Wherctore | praie that God omnipotente 

Hym fave and kepin bothe night and daie; 
Wrictin in the luſtie ſeſon of Maic. 


Lxplicit. 


r YES IN r 2 ene HERNE 
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The X. Commaundementes of Love. 


Artis ferre extendith yet my reſon 
This matir as it ſhould be to diſerive, 


Conſidir howe with conyng that I ſtrive, 
For in his favour coud | ner arrive, | 
Elo'quence this Balade hath in grete diſpite, 490 
The makir lackith manir to endite. 


As aturward ſhall rudely be reherſed, 
And lovirs in no wiſe departe aſunder, 
Where as thei be obſervid and redreſſed, 
Daungir and unkindnes yben opprefled, 
And he that is commaundid this to make 
Is your owne all othir for to torſake. 


Faithe. 


Faithe is the firſt and principally to tell, 
And veric love requirith loche credence, 500 


Without adulacion or flatteryng audience, 

In true menyng and truſtie confidence. 

Paint not your connyng with colour ne fable, 
For then your love mult nedis be unſtable. 


Entencion. 


In the ſeconde to trete of Entencion, 
Your lovir to pleſe doe your buſie cure, 
For as myn aucthor Romance maketh mencion, 
Without entent your love maie not endure, 
As women will thereof J am right ſure 510 
Endevour with ther herte, will, and thought 
To pleſe hym onely that ther love hath ſought, 


— — 


Diſcrecion. 


In your delyng evir ybe diſcrete, 
det not your love there as it ſhall be loſed, 
Advertiſe in your minde whether he be mete, 
That unto hym your herte maic be diſcloſed. 
And attir as you finde hym then diſpoſed 
Point by diſcretion your hour, time, and place, 


Conveniently metyng with armes to? embrace. 


Pacience. 


His wrathe maie fone be ſwagid and releved; 
And thus his love obteinid and acheved 
Will in you rote, with gretir diligence, 
Bicauſe of your meke woman!y pacience. 


Secretneſſe. 


Sccretlie bchave you in your werkis, 

In ſhewing countenance or mevyng your eye, 
Though ſoche behavior to ſome folk be derke, 
He that hath lov:d will it fone aſpie, 1 8 
Thus you your ſelft your counſaill maie deſcrie, 

Make privy to your delyng tew? as ye maie, 

For wv. may kepe a counſel if twain be awaie. 


a3 
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Prudence. 


Let prudence governe aye your bridil reine, 
Set not your love in ſo fervent a wiſe 
But that in godely haſt ye may retreine, 
If that your lovirs liſt you to diſpiſe, 
Romaunce min auctour wold you this adviſe, 
Ty flacke your love, tor if ye doe not fo, 
That wanton liſt will tourne you into wo. 540 


Perſeveraunce. 


Stabliſhe your love in ſo ſtedtaſt a wiſe, 
If that ye thinke your lovir will be true, 
As entirely, as ere you can deviſe, 
Love hym onely, and refuſe alle newe, 


| Then ſhall not your worſhip ychaunge his hew, 


For certis, maiſtris, then is he to blame, 
ut it that he will quite you with the ſame. 


Pitic. 


Be piteous to' hym, as womauhod requireth, 
That for your love endurith painis ſmerte, 
Whom ſo ſorely your pleſaunt loke enfireth, 550 
That printid is your beautie in his herte, 
And woundid lyith without knife or darte. 
There let your pitie ſpred without reſtreinte, 
For lacke of it let not your ſervaunt feint. 


 Melure. 


Take meſure in your talkyng be n'ot outrage, 

For this reherſith Romance de la Roſe, 

A man endued with plentcous langage 

Ott tymis is denyid his purpoſe, 

Take meſure in langage, wiſedome ingroſe, 
For meſure, as r:ghtwel proved is by reſon, 56 
Thyngis unſeſo'nabſe ſettith in ſeſon. 85 


Mercie. 


| Soche daungir exile hym all uttirly. 


Ovir all mercie to' occupie his place, 
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'Certaine Balade 9. 3 
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To piteous complaintis your eres applie, 
And receve your true ſerraunte into grace, 
To him that boundin is in lov'is lace 


Shevre favour, ladic', and be not merciles, 
Leſt ye be called a common murdires: 


L'endche. 


When ye unto this balade have inſpeccion, 


In my makyng holde me excuſable, 570 


It is ſubmittid unto your correccion, 
Conſidir that my connyng is diſable, 
To write to you the figure uniable, 
All devoide of connyng and experience, 
Mancr of indityng, reſon, and cloquence. 


Truſt it well the makir is alle your owne, 
You to obcie while his lite maie endure, 
To doe you ſervice as a man unknowne, 
No guerdone deſiryng of yerthly treſure, 
But if it might accorde with your pleſure 589 
For his true ſervice hym for to avaunce, 
And call hym into your rememberaunce. 


EXE the X. ag of Love. 


The is: Ladies worthic. 


Quene Sinope. 


Rofulgent in preciouſnes O Sinope the quene, 
Ot all feminine berynge the ſceptir and regalic, 
Subduyng the large countrie ot Armenic' as it was dene, 


For maugre ther mightis thou ybrought them for 


to applie, 
Thin honor to encreſin, and thy power to magniſie, 


O moſt renoumid Hercules with al thy pompous | 


boſte, 


This princes s toke the priſonir and put to fighte 
thing hoſt. | 


Ladie er 
vet Hercules l red for ſhame, when 1 ſpake of 


Hippolyt | | 590 
Chief patrones and captain of the peple of Sinope, 


Which with her amorous chere and with coragious 


might | 
She ſmote The unto the ground for all thy cruiltic, 
Wherfore the dukeſhip of Diamedes and dignitic 
Unto her gretc laude and gloric perpetual! 
Attributid by all is with triumplic Laurcall. 


Ladie Dei phile. 


The moſt noble triumphe of this Ladie Pciphite 
In releve and ſuccor of the gret duke of Athenis, 
She chaſtiſid and brought into perpetual exile 
The aureat citizeinis of the migiitie Thebis, 600 
The ſtronge braſin pilliris there haddin no relcs, 
Bur ſhe with her ſiſtir Argife them did dounc caſt, 
And with furious fire the cite ybrent at laſt. 


Ladie Teuca. 


O pulchrior ſole in beautie and full ylucident 
Of all feminine creturis the moſte tormous flour, 
In Italy reigning with gret chevalry right fervent, 
Chaiſtiſed the Romainis as maiſtris and conquerour, 
O lady Teuca mochil was thy glorie and honour, 
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benignite, 
In thy perſite living and virginall chaſtitte. 


Quene Pentheltlca. 


Sorrow ec her mortalitic with dolorous co! npaſſion, 
Her love was towardis you fo pregnante and tertile, 


tention, | 
With her victorious hand was al her affeccion 


hert'ts joie 
To revengin the coward deth of noble” Hectot 
ot Troie. 


Quene Thamyris. 


O thou moſt rigorous quene Thamyris invincible, 
Upon the ftrongand hideous peple of cittes teining 
Whiche by thy grete powir and by wits fentible 
Yrokilt in battaile c. aptive Cyrus the grete king, 629 
Ot Perla and of Media, his hed in blode lying, 
Thou baddiſt him to diinkin ot the blode he 
had thurftid, 
And XXII. M. ot h; 8 hoſte there were dittreſlid. 


Ladie Lampedo 


5 The famous loude trumpe ymade of gold ytorg o1d 0 


bright, 
Hath blowin ſo up the fame and glory environ 
| Ot this lady Lampedo with her filtu Mafilit, 
That al the land ot Feminie, Europe and Epheſon, 
Be yeldin and applied lowly to her ſubjeccion, 
| Many an high toure ſhe raiſid, and ybilt touris 
long, 
Perpetuelly to laſtin wich huge wallis trong 630 


Qucne Sc miramis. 


Lo here Semiramis the quene of grete Babilon, 
The moſte generous gem and the floure of lovily 
favor, 


| Whoſe excellent powir from Mede unto Septentrion 


Floriſhed in her regally as a mightie conqueror, 
Subducd al Barbary and Zoraſt the king ot honor, 
She ſlue Ethiop and conquirid Armonie and Inde, 
In which non entrid but Alexander and fhe as | 
tinde. 


Ladic Menalippe. 
Alſo the ladie Mcnalippe thy ſiſtir ſo dere, 


- withſtand, 
For thorough the wide worlde there was not yfound 
her pere, 647 
The famous Duke of Athenis Theſcus fic had 1 
handc, 
And ſhe ſorely chaſtiſid him, and conquirid lus 
| lande, 
The proude Orckis mightilie alſo ſhe did aſſailc, 
And ovircame and vauquiſhid them bravely in 
Datails. 


Haplicit the Balade of the ix. Worthies of Ladies. 


Lone walkyng 


! 
In thought plainyng All deſolate. 
And fore ſighyng | 


555 


| | „ et mochil more, was to commende thy grete 
O ye Trojanis for this noble quene Pentheſile, 610 


Which that againiſt the proude Grekis made de- 


To laſhe the Grekis to ground, and with ther 


Whole martial powir there was no man that coud 
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Me cemmembry ng | | | | 
Ot my livyng ( Borne erly and late. 650 
My death wiſhyng ? 

- Tifortunate q 
% ſo my fate (Out of meæſure. 


That wote ye what? 


My lite I hate 
Thus deſperate Doe I endure. 
In ſoche pore cſtate ? 


Ot othir cure , 
Am I not lure (Is hard certain. 


Thus to endure 4 


Suche is my ure 


J you enſure ( Maic have more pain 7 
What creature | 

My truthe ſo plain | 

Is take in vain ln remembraunce. 
And grete diſdain | 

Yer I full fainc 7 


Would me complaine From this penaunce 


| Me to abltaine ) 


But in bab ande . 
None all-geaunce Can I not finde. 670 
Ot my grevaunce 5 | 


Right ſo my chaunce ) | 
With diſpleſaunce ( And thus an ende 
Docth me avaunce | 


Explicit. 


(DISHES SSSSSESSSESSSECSSSSSSESSSS | 


A Ballade. 


N Fevercere when that it was full colde, 


Froſte, Snowe, Haile, Raine, hath dominacion, 
With channgable* elementes, and windes manitolde, 


Whiche hath ot ground, tloure, herbe juriſdiccion, 
For to diſpoſe attir their correccion, 


And yet Aprilis with his plclaunt ſhoures 680] 


Diſſolveth the ſnow, and bringith torche his floures. 


Ot whole | invencion lovirs maie be glade, 


For thei bring in the Kalendis ot Maie, 
And thei with countenaunce demure, mcke and lad, 
Owe to worſhip the luſtie floures alwaic, 
And in ſpeciall one called Se ot the daie, 
The Dſſie a flowir vrhite and rede, 
And in Frenche callid La bel Margarecte. 


O commcndable floure and moſte in minde, 


O tloure and gracious ot excellence, 690 
O amiable Marga'rite, of natife kind, 5 
To whom I muſt reſort with diligence, 
With hert, wil, thought, moſt lowly obedience 
I to be your ſcry aunt, ye my regent, 
For lite ne goth; nevir tor to repent. 


Ot this proceſſe now torth will I procede, 
Whiche happith unto me with grete diſdain, 
As tor the time thereof I take leſt hede, 
For unto me was brought the ſore paine, 
Therfore my cauſe was the more to complaine, 700 
Let unto me my. grevaunce was the letie, 
That I was ſo nigh my ladic' and maiſtreſſe 


As for the wo whiche that I did thus 


There where he was preſent in this ſame place, 


having in hertc grete adverſite, 


Except oncly the fortune and code grace 


Ot her, whoſe I am the whiche releved me, 

And my grete dures unlaſid hath ſhe, 

And brought me out of the tertull grevaunce, 
It 'it were her cle it were to me pleſaunce. 


710 
It was to me a verie pleſaunt pain, | 
Seyng it was for that faire creature, 
Whiche is my Ladie and my ſoverain, 
In whoſe preſence I would be paſſyng tain, 
So that I wiſt it werin her pleſure, 
For ſhe” is from all diſtaunce my protectout. 


Though unto me dredfull ywere the chaunce, 
No maner of gentilnes oweth me to blame, 


For I had lcvir ſuffre? of deth the penaunce, 


Than ſhe ſhould tor me? have diſhonor or ſhame, 728 
Or in any wile loſin her gode name. | 
So wiſely God for his endlefle mercie 
Graunt "OP lovir joy of his lady. | 


Explicit. 
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Mercifull, and o merciable, 
Kyng of Ky ngis, and fathir of pite, 


| Whoſe might and mercie is incomperable, 


O Prince cterne, O mightie Lorde, ſaie we 

To whom mercie is given of propirtic, 
On thy ſervaunt, that lieth in priſon bounde, 
Hare thou mercie, or that his herte wounde. 730 


And that tliou wilt graunt to him thy priſoner, 
Fre libertie, and loſe hym out of pain, 


| All his deſires, and all his hevie chere 


To all gladneſle thei were reſtored again, 
Thy high vengcance why ſhould thou not rctrain, 
And ſhewe mercie, ſith he is penitent? 


Now helpe hym, Lorde, and let him not be ſhent 


Bur ſith it? is fo, there is a treſpas done, 
Unto mercic let yelde the creſpaſſour, 

It is her office to redreſſe it fone, 640 
For treſpaile to mercie is a mirrour, | 
And like as the ſwete hath the price by ſoure, 

So by treſpaſſe mercic hath all her might, 
Without reipalle: mcrcie hath lacke of light. 


9 w bak ſhould phiſike hos but if fikenes were? 


What nedith ſalve, but if there were a tore? 


What nedith drink, wher thirtt hath no power, 


What ſhould mercie doe, but treſpas go” atore ? 
But treſpas mercie woll be litil ſtore, 
Without treſpas ner exccuſion 750 
Maie mercie have, ne chict perfeccion. 


The cauſe at this time of my writyns ng 
And touchyng mercie, to whom L make mone, 
Is for fere leſt my {overcigne and fwotyng 
menin her, that lovelyir is none, 
With me' is-d; ſpleſed tor cauſis more than one, 
What caulis thei be that knoweth God and the, 
But fo do n'ot I alas it fortuinketi me! 


What ſe ſhe' in me, what defaute or offence? 
What have | dos that ſhe on me dildaine ? 74 
How might I doe come into her preſence, 
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Gr taine 


To tell my com, dlaint whereof | were faine? 
1 drede to loke, to lpeke or to complaine, 
To her that hath my herte every dele, 
So help me God I would al thing wer wele. 


— 


For in this caſe came I nevir or now, 
In lov'is daunce ſo tcrre in the trace, 
For with myne eſe efcapin | ne mow 
Out of this daungir, except her gode grace. 
For though my countenaunce be mery' in her tace, 
As ſemith to her by worde or by chere, 
Yet her gode grace ſettith myne herte nere. 


And if my ſoveraine have any marvaile 


Why to her now and atore „wrote, 
She mate well thinke it is no gretc travaile 
To him that is in love brought ſo hote, 
I. *is a ſimple 415 that fulleth with one ſtrołe, 
That mene |, though that my ſoveraine toforn 
Mc hath denied, yet grace may come to morn. 


Maiſtris, ſor the pode will J have you ought, 
And evir ſhall as long as lite duritl, 

Pitie your ſervant, kepe him in your thought, 
Give him ſom comfort or medi'cin, and curith 
His ague, that encreſith, that renuith : 

$07 grevous ben his pames and fights ſore, 
That without mercy his dais be. torlore. 


Go litil bill, go forth and hie Thc Caſt, 


_ Recommende mc', and excuſe me as vou can, 


For very feble am ] at the laſt, 17 


My pen is woren, my hew 1s pale and wan, 

My eyen ben ſonke, disſigured like no man, 
Til deth his dart, that cauſith for to ſmert, 
My corps have conſumed them farwe! {wet hett. 


| DoughtrC of Phabus in vertuous apparence, 


My love elc& in my rememberaunce, 


; My careful! herte diſtreined cauſc of abſence. 


Till ye my Empreſſe me rclele my grevaunce, 
Upon you is ſet my lite, myne attendaunce, 


Is ſette without recure I wis untill 855 


Le grauntin my true herte to have his wall. 


Thus my dere Weippe in a traunce Llye, 
And ſhal, til drops of pitie from you ſpring, 
mene your mercie, that licth my herte nye, 
That me maie rejoyce, and cauſe for to ſyng, 
Theſe termes of love, lo I have won the ring, 
My godely maiſtris: thus of his gode grace 
_ God graunt her bliſſe in heven to have à place. 


Explici £ 


Ke ee, S cr r war wer ce, 


Here foloweth how Nercuric with Pallas, Ve 


nus, and Minerva, appercd to Paris of Troic, 


he flepyng by a fountain. 
Pallas loquitur ad Pain. | 


hs of Priam gentill Paris of Troie, 
Wake of thy ſlepe, beholde us Goddefles 1 


We havin brought to The encreſe of joye, - 817 


To thy diſcreſion reportyng our beautic, 
Take here this Appill, and well adviſc The; 
Whiche of us is the fairiſt in thy ſight, 
And give thou it, we praic The, gent night? 


| Pallas Ioquitur p. imd 


1f fo be thou give it to me, Pariſc, 


And as a bo't her brows benübent, EQ 


————— 


Balules. os 5 = 557 


This ſhal I give unto > "thy W 8 2 8, 
Honour, and conqueſt, noblcy, loſe and priſe, 
V1ctoric, courage, force and hardincs, 
Gode avinture, and tamous manlines, 
For that appil all this give | to The, $20 
Conſidir this, Pariſe, and g give 1t me, | 


+ x 
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Naie give it me, and this 1 ſhall you give, 
A glad aſpecte with favour and fairncs, 


And love ot ladies allo while ye live, 


Famous ſtature and princely lemclince, 

Accordyng to your natite gentilnes, 
Undirſtand this gift w cll, 1 YOu 24viſc; 
And give it unto mc hardly, Parilc. 


Minerva lequ tus ad Prin. 


Le ye Pariſe takith hede unto me, 


Thou art a prince yborne by thy diſcente, 220 
And tor to rule thy royall dignite 


I ſhall The givin fit intenaemente, 
Ditcrecion, prudence in right judgemente, 
 Whiche in à prince is thing molt covcnable, 
Give it to ne, & am to have eit able. 


Exp liel 
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A balade plelaunte. 


| I Have a Ladie where fo that ſhe be, 


That ſeldome is ſhe loveraine of iy thought, 


On whoſe beautic when ] beholde and te, 


Nemembry ng me how well ſhe 1s ywrought, 

| rhanke fortune that to her grace me brought, 
So taire is ſhe, but nothyng angelike, 
Her beautic is unto nonç othir like, 


For hard Iy and ſhe were made of bratlc | 
Her tace and all, ſc hath cnouph taracile, 
Her eyen ben holo s, and grene as any gr alle, 

And raren ſh vedlowe is her {ounitrctle, 

Thereto ſhe hath of every cine 
Soche quant:tie givin her Þ Y nature, 
That with the iclt ſhe is off her ſtatute. 


And betill browcd ſhe 15. allo with ail, 
And of her witte as ſimpe and innocent 
| As is a childe that can 0 £ auc-at TY I, | 
She is not tinche, er ſtatues but mall, 
Her fingirs ben litil, and nothyng long, 
Her skin is {mothe as any Ox'ts tong. 


Thereto ſhe is ſo wiſe in daliaunce, 


And beſęt her wordis fo womanly, 
That her to here it docth me diſpleſaunce 
For that ſhe ſaicth, is ſaicd o connyngly 
That when there be ho mo then ſhe and | 
| had Jevir ſhe were of talgyng ſtill, 
Then that ſhe ſhowed fo pouche tpcche ſpill. 


, 204, 


» 


And flothe none ſhall ye have in her entreſſe, 
So diligent is ſhe, and vertulcile, 
And ſo buſic ajc all godc to undretle, 
I hat as a ſhe Ape ſhe 15s harmeleile, 
And as an Harnet mckc aud pitcletie, 
With that ſhe is ſo wile and circumſpccte, 
That ptuden cc nomc her folie cah zufcate. 
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558 Ce taine 
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lait not joye that ſoche on: ot her age 
Within the boundes of fo grete tendirnefle 
Should in her werke be ſo ſadde and ſo ſage, 
That of the weddyng ſawe all the nobleſle 
Ot quene Jane, and ywas tho as I getle 
Bur of the age ot yeris ten and hve! 
| trowec there ate not many ſoche alive. 


Fr as ſeſu my finfull ſoule fave 
There n'is creture in all this worlde livyng, 

Pike unto her that | would gladly have, 840 
So pleſith mine hert that godely ſwetc thyng, 
Wiole loule in haſte unto his blis ybryng 

That felt her ſormid to be a creture, 
For were ſhc well, ot me I did no curc. 


Explicit the diſcrivyng of a faire Ladic 


rr . 2 re. —— — 922 
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An other Baladle. 


FN Moſſic Quince yhangyng by your ſtalke, 
The wh che no man dare plucke awaic nor 
. 5 
Ot all the folke that paſſe forthe by or walke, 
Jour flouris treſhe be fallen awaic and ſhake, 
| am right lorie, mailtreſle, tor your ſake, 


Ye ſeme a thyng that all men have forgoten, 890. 


* 


Je be lo ripe ye waxin almoſte roten. 


Your uglic chere deinous and froward, 

Your grene eyin frownyng and nothing glad, 
Your clickes enbolncd like a melowe Coſtard, 
Colour of Orenge your breſtes Satournad, 
Gilt on wara'ntite the colour wil not fade, 
Baw (in buttockid, belicd like a tonne, 

Men cric S. Barba'ry at the” loſing of your gonne. 


Lovely leude mailtris, take conſideracion, 
'am ſo ſorowtull there as ye be' abſent, 900 
lourc of the barkfate touleſt of al the nacion, 
To love you but a little” is myne entent, 7 
The (wert hath fwent you the ſmoke hath you ſhent, 
I trow ve have ben laid on ſome kill to drie, 
You do {och worfhip there as ye be preſent, 
Ot al women M love you beſt a M. timis fic. 
Explicit. 
. , W. XD ND XDEXDE ID XD XDEXDG XD XD 
A balade warnyng men to beware of deceitfull 
| Women. | 


Obe well aboute ye that loviris be, 
L Let not your luſtis ede you to dotage, 
Bc not enamoured on all thynges ye ſe, 


Sampſon the torte, and Salomon the ſage 910 


Decevid were tor all ther grete courage, 
Men demin it right that thei ſe with cyc. 
Beware therefore, the blind eteth many a flie 


mene of women, for all ther cheres queint 
T ruſt them not to moch ther truthe is but treſon, 
The tairiſt outward wel can thei ypaint, 
Ther ſtedtaſtneſſe endurith but a ſeſon, 
For thci taine frendlines and worchin treſon, 
And tor thei are chaungable naturally, _ 
Beware therefore, the blind eteth mana flie. 920 


What wight on lyve ytruſtith on ther cheres 


— — — 


| Shall have at laſt his guerdon and his mede 7 
T hei can ſhave nerir than raſours or ſheres, * = 
Al isnot geld thit ſbinith, men take hede -* 
Their galle is hid undir a ſugrid wede, 
It is but que int ther fantaſie to” aſpic, 
Beware therctore, the blind :teth many” a flie. 


| Though all the worlde doe his buſie cure 
To make women ſtandin in {tablcneile, 
[t would not be, it is againſt nature, 
The worlde is doe, when thei lacke doublenes 
For thei laugh and love not, this is expreſſe, 
To truſt on them it is but fantaſie, 
Beware therfore, the blind eteth man) a flie 
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Women of kinde hath condicions thre, - 
The firſt is that thei be full of ditlcite, 
To ſpinnin alſo is ther propertie, | 
And women have a wondirfull conſeite, 
For thei can wepe oft, and all is a ſleite, 
And when thei liſt the tere is in the eye, 940 
Beware therfore, the blind eteth many” a fie. 


2 . k 
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In ſoth to ſaie, though all the yerth ſo wanne _ 

Wer parchement ſmoth, white and ſcribabell. 8 

And the gret Se, that called is the” Occan, 9 

Were tournid into ynke blackir then Sabell, 

Eche ſticke a pen, eche man a ſcrivener abel, 
Not coud thei writin woman's trechiric, 


. Beware therfore, the blind eteth man) a ffie. - 
| | Explicit. 
S. S nad. „dd SSS Snack, | "IN 


Theſe Verles next folowing were compiled by 
| Getfray Chaucer, and in the writen copies 
tolowe at the ende of the complainte of 


pite. 


FH E longe nyghtis when every creture 


I Shuld have ther reſt in ſomwhat as by kind. 


Or ellis ne may ther life not longe endure, 1 
t tallith moſte into my wotul minde, | 
How I ſo tarre have brought my ſelf behind, 

That fate the deth ther may nothing mc liſſe 
So diſpairid Jam from alle Hiſſe. 


This ſame thought me laſtith til the moro, 
And from the morowe forth til it be eve, 
There nedith me no care for to borow, 
For both I have gode laiſir and gode leve, 
There is no wight that will my wo byreve, 89 
To wepe enough and wallin all my fyll, 
| The ſore ſparke of peine now doth me ſpil 
| | | | 


This love that hath me ſct in ſoche a place 
That my deſire he wil nevir tultyl, 

For neithir Pite, Mercy, neithir Grace 

Can not find, and yet my wotull herte 

For to be dede I can it not aracc, | 

| The more I love the more ſhe doth me ſmerte, 
Thorowe whiche I fe withoute remedie 
That from the deth I may no wile aſterte. 


Now ſothly what ſhe hight I wol reherſe, 970 
Her name is Bountie, fot in womanhed, — 
Sadnes in youth, and Beautie prideleſſe, 
And Pleſaunce undir Govirnaunce and drede. 
And her ſurname is eke faire Rutheleſſe, 
The wise knit unto gode avinture, 


1 That tor | love her, ſhe ſſeth me giltleſſe, 


Her love I beſt, and ſhall while J may dure: 
Bett 
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Now hath not love me beſtowid wel, 


Though that I be unkonninge and unmete 


Let is ther none fainir, that would J hete, 


— — 


Than al this world'is richis or cretute, 980 


To lovin there I nevir ſhal have parte? 
Alas right thus is turnid me the whelc ! 
Thus am | ſlaine with lov'is furious darte : 
can but love her beſt my ſwetè fo, 
Love hath me taught no more of his arte, 
Bur fervin alwaye, and ſtint for no wo. 


Within my trewe caretull herte ther is 
So mochil wo, and eke ſo litil bliſſe, 
That wo is me that evir | was bore... 950 
For al that thinge which I deſire | mille, 
And al that evir I wolde not iwis 
That tinde I redy ro me evirmore, | 
And of all this I n'ot to whom me plaine, 
For ſhe that might me out of this ybring 
Ne rechith nought whethir I wepe or ting, 
So litil routh hath ſhe upon my paine ! 


Alas! whan ſlepinge tyme is then I wake! 
Whan I ſhuld daunce, tor tere lo than 1 quae! 
This hevy life I lede lo! tor your fake! 1080 
Though ye therof in no wise hede take, | 
Myn hert'is lady, and whole my live's quene, 
For truly durſt I ſay as that | tele, | | 
My ſemuh that your ſwete herte ot ſtele 


Gra Balades ==; 


Bett than my ſelfe a hundrid thouſand dele, | But the more that I love you godely fre, 


- — — — — 


— — — 


The laise finde I that ye lovin me, 

as whan ſhal that harde wit amende! 

\Whcr iS now al your womanly pite, 

Your gentilnes and your debonairte! 0 
Wil ye nothinge therof upon me ſpend, 

And ſo whole fete as am yourts all. 
And ſo grete wil as | have you terver 
Now certis, and yc let me tiius yiterve 

Let have ye wonnin therupon but ſmall. 


2 
1 


For at my knowing I do nothing why, 
And thus I wil beſeche you hertily, 
Thar it evir ye finde whitlis ye live 
A truir ſerraume to you than am 1, 
Levith than, and lleith me hardy, 1069 
And i my deth to you wil al forgive, 
And yt ye finde no trewir verily, 
Wollin ye ſuffic than that I thus ſpil, 
And tor no manir gilt but my gode will ? 
As gode were than uuttue as true to by. 
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A balade declaring that womens chaſtite doeth 


Is whettid now againiſt me to kene. 


My dere herte, and beſt belovid fo, . 
Why lykith you to do me al this wo? 
What have I don that grevith you, or Taide? 

But for I ſerve and love you and no mo, 


And whileſt I live I wil evir do ſo: | 1010] 


And therfore ſwete, ne bethe not il apaide, 
For ſo gode and fo faire as that ye be, 
It wer a right gret wondir but ye had 
Of al ſervauntis both of gode and badde, 
And beſt worthy of al them I am he. 


But nevir the leſſe, my righte lady ſwete, 
To ſerve as I coud beſt aye your highnes, 


Than I to do you eſe or ellis bete, | 1020 
What ſo | wiſt that were to your highnes, | 
And had I might as gode as 1 have wil, 
Than ſhuld ye tele wher it were ſo or none, 
For in this world livinge than is ther none, 
That fainir wolde your hert'ts wil fulfil. 


For both I love and eke drede you ſo ſore, 
And aldgates more and have don you ful yore, 
That bettir loved is non ne nevir ſnal, 

And yet | would beſeche you of no mote, 
But lovith wel, and be not wroth the rfore, 1030 
And let me ſerve you forth, lo this is al! 
For I am nought ſo hardy, ne ſo wode, 
For to deſire that ye ſhould lovin me, 
For wel I wotrte alas that may not be! 
I am ſo litil worthy” and ye ſo gode, 
For ye be one the worthyiſt on live, 
And 1 the moſt unlikely tor to thrive. 


Let for al this wetith ye full righte wel, 
That ye ne ſhould me from your ſervycc drive, 
That | ne wil aye with my witis five 1040 
Serve you truly what wo ſo that 1 fele, | 
For I am ſet ſo hy upon your whele, 
Thar though ye nevir wil upon me rewe, 
I muſt you love and bene evir as trewe 


moche cxcel all trefure worldly. 


Moſt thing commendid is chafte 104! 
Thing moſt ſlaund'erous ther nobles io ite, 
As when women ot haſty tracke | 
Fxceden the bondes of witely chaſtite, 1070 
For what availeth lynage or rial blode 
When of ther lyving the report 'is not gode? 


I womanhede, as auctours al ywrite, 


The holy bed defoilid of mariage 


For ones defuiled may not recyoered be, 


| The vice goth forth, and the troward langage 


By many” a re/me, and many” a grete cite, 
Slaundir hath a cuſtome, and that 's grete pite, 
That truc or tals, by a cuntrario''s ſounc, 

Onis arcif. d it goth not iygl.tiy downe. 


| For when a leclour by force or maſtry 1990 


Defoulid hath of vitgins the clennes, 

Widous oppreilcd, and lye in advoutry, 
Alailid wives that ſtode in ſtablenes, 

Who may then ther ſlaundcrous arme redretle, 
When ther gode name is hurt by ſoch report? 
For fame leſt ones can ner have buy reſort. 


A thefe may robbe a man of his richeſſe, 
And by ſo ne mine make reſtitucion, 
And ſome man maye dyſherit and oppteſſe 
| A povir man from his poſleſſion, 109 
| And aftir make him ſathfaccion, 
zut 370 nun MAy VEE iu n die, 


Am ide ell of H dige. | 


A man may allo bete a caſtil donne, 


And bilde it aftir more freſhe to the ſight, 


Exile a man out ot his regiounc, 


And him revoke, whether it be wrong or right, 
Burt no man hath the powir ne the miglu 

For treſt re the pale viiginal 

Of cLaſiue when b, okin t the wal. 1100 


Men may alſo put out of ther ſervice, 
And officirs 1cmeve out of ther place, 


As any man ycan or maye on live. 


And at a day, when fortune liſt die, 
T hey may again rcitorid be to grace, 
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550 Ihe Courte of Love. 1 


Put ther 115 u nathir ſet ne ſpace, 
No iu flory nenhir rad ne Jain, 
ut mardenbode loft recovered was again. 


or whiche men ſhouldin have a conſcience, 
Rowe in ther hertis, and repentin fore, 

Ad havin a remorce of gret offence, 1110 
To raviſhe thing, whith they may not reſtore, 
or it is faide, and hath be ſaid ful yore, 

The-oner and greue of parfue chaſlite 


Il n not recgUered. be. 


And hard it is ro raviſhe a treſour, 
\ hichke of mature 14 not recuparable, 
[ordihip may not ol Ringe nor Emperour 
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| Reforme a hinge; whiche 1s nat reformab! 
Ruſt of defamc is inſeparable, : 


And maidinhde loſt of neue or yor? 
No man on live may it again reſtore. 


3 


The Romanes olde thorough ther pacience 
Suffirid tyrauntes in ther tyranyes, 
On ther cites to do grete violence, 
The peple to oppreſſe, with ther roberics, 
But them to puniſhe, they ſet gret eſpies 
On falſe avouterers as it is wel couth, | 
Which widowesraviſh, and maid ens in tlier youth, 


N 
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Explicit. 


The Court of Love. 


his Book is an Imitation of the Romaunt of the Roſe, ſhewing that all are 
ſubject to Hove, what impediments ſoever to the contrary, containing alſo 
thoſe 26 Statutes that are to be obſerv'd in the Court of Love. 


lth timerous herte, ande trembling hand of 


i R 25 n | 
. 15 Of cunning nakid, bare of cloquence, 
\j2%» "| Unto the flour of port in womanhede 


| write, as he that none intelligence 

Ot metris hath, ne flouris of ſentence, 
Saute that me liſt my writing to convey, 
In that 1 can to pleſe her high nobley. 


The bloſomes fie ſhof Tulius gardein ſote 
Preſent thei not, my mattir for to borne 


'Pocmes of. Virgile tabin here no rote, e 


Ne cratte ot Galfride may not here ſojourne, 

Why mam I cunning o wel mate I morne 
For lacke of ſcience, that | can nat write, 
Unto the princes'of my lyte aright: 


No termes arc digne unto; her excellence, 
$0 is ſhe ſprovge of noble ſtripe and high, 
A world of honour and ot reverence 
[here 15 in her, this wil I teltifie, 
Caliope, thou fiſtir wife and fly, 
And thou Minerva guide me With thy grace, 20 
That langage rude my mattir not defacè! 


"Thy ſugir dropis fwete of Helicon | 
Diltih in me, thou gentle muſe, I prave, 
And The, Nldlpomene, 1 cal anone, 
()t 1cnoraunce the miſte to chace awaye, 
And geve me grace fo for to write and ſaie, 
That ſhe my lady of her worthineſle 
Accept in gre this litil ſhort treteſſe, 


That is cutitlid thus, the Courte of Love, 
\nd ye, that ben Metriciens, me excuſe, 30 
you beſeche, tor Venus ſake above, 
For what 1 mene in this ye nede not muſe, 
And it ſo be my lady it retuſe | 
For lake of ornate ſpeche, I wolde be wo, 
That I preſume to her to writin fo. 


But my entente and al my buſie cure 
Is tor to write this tretelle as 1 can, 
Unto my lady (table true and ſure, 


Faithful and kind ſith firſte that ſhe began 
To her be al the pleſure of this boke, 


That when her like ſhe may it rede and Joke 


Hen I was yong at xviii yere of age 
Luſty and light, deſirous of pleſaunce, 


| Approching on full ſadde and ripe corage, 


Love artid me to do my obſervaunce 

To his eſtate and done him obeiſaunce, 
Commaundinge me the Court of Lowe to ſe, 
A lite beſide the mounte of Cithere : | 


There Citherea goddeſſe was and quene, 52 
Honourid highly for her majeſte, 5 
And cke her ſonne, the mighty God I wene 


| Cupide the blind, that for his dignite 


A M. lovirs worſhipp on ther kne, 
There was I bid in paine of deth to pere, 
Buy Mercury the wingid meſſingere. 


So than J went by ſtrange and ferre countrees, 
Enquiringe aye what coaſte had to it drewe 


Ihe Court of Love, and thiSirward as bees 


At laſt I ſe the peple gan purſue, | 6c 

Anon me thought ſome wight was ther that yknew 
Where that the Court was holdin ferre or nic, 

And aftir.than ful faſte I ganne me hic 


Anon as I them ovittoke I ſaid 


Heile frendis, whithir purpoſe ye to wend? 


For ſoth (qð one) that anſwered lyche a maid, 


To Lovis Conrte, now go we, gentil frend; 
Where is that place (q$ 1) my fclowe hend - 
At Citheron, fir, ſaide he, withoute doute, 
The kinge of Love, and al his noble route, -- 


| Dwelling within a caſtil rially. 

So than apace I journid Gb amonge, 

And as he ſaide, ſo fond I there truly, 

| For I bebe)de the touris high and ſtronge, 

And high pinaclis large of hight and longe, 
i With plate of gold beſpred on every fide, 


0 


Me to accept in ſervice as her man, | 40 
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And precious ſtones, the ſtone werke tor to hide 'O beiala Regina, 1 made The | ſo taire ? 


No Saphire of Inde, no Rube riche of price, 
There lackid then, nor Emeraude fo grene, 


Balis Turkis, ne thing to my deviſe, do 


That may the caſtil makin for to ſhene, 

All was as bright as ſterres in Wintir bene, 
And Phabus ſhone to make his pece ageine 
For treſpas done to high eſtatis tweine : 


Venus and Mats, the God and Goddeſſe clere, 
When he them founde in armis cheinid faſte, 
Venus was than ful ſad of herte and chere, 
But Phœbus bemis ſtreight as is the maſte 
Upon the caſtil ginnith he to caſt, 


| To pleſe the lady, princes of that place, 90 


In ſigne he lokith aftir low is grace. 


For ther reis God in heven or het iwys 
But he hath ben right ſoget unto love, 
Jove, Pluto, or what ſo evir he is, 
Ne creiture in erth or yet above, 
Of this the revers may no wight approve; 
But furthirmore the caſtill to deſcrie, 
Yet ſawe I nevir none ſo large and hie, 


For unto heven it frerchith I fippoſs, 


Within and out depeintid wondirly, 100 | 
With many* a thouſand daily rede as roſe, 


And white alſo, this ſawe I verily, _ 

But what tho deiſis might do ſignifie | 
Can I not tel, ſaute that the quen'is floure 
Alceſte it was that kept ther her ſojoure, 


Which undir Venus lady was and quene, 
And Admete kyng and ſoverain of that Place, 
To whom obeied the ladies gode xix, | 
With many” a thouſand othir bright of face, 
And yong men tele came forth with luſti pace, 110 
And agid cke ther homage to diſpoſe, 
Bur what they were I coud not well diſcloſe. 


Yet nere and nere forth in I gan me dreſle, 
Into an halle ot noble apparaile, 
With arras ſpred and cloth ot gold, I gelle, 
And othir fitke of cſyir availe, | 
Undir the cloth ot ther eſtate, ſauns faile, 
The king and quene there lat, as | beheld, 
It paſſid j joye ot Heliſe the feld. 


W ho made thy colour vermelet and white ? 
Wher wonneth the God, how far above the evrc ? 
Grete was his cratte, and grete was his delite, 
Now marvil I nothing that ye do hight 
The quene of love, and occupic the Place 
Ot Cithare, now ſwete lady thy grace. 


In mewet ſpake I, fo cha nonght lens. 
By no condicion word that might be hard, 


And ott I ſaid my wit is 157 and hard, 

For with her beautic thus God wot I terde 
As docth the man yraviſhid with light, 
When beheld her criſtal eyen ſo bright, 


No reſpecte havyng what was-beſte to done, 
Till right anone beholding here and there 
I ſpicd a trend of myne, and that ful ſone, 
A gentil woman, was the chambirere 
Unto the quene, that hote as ye ſhall here, 
Philobone, that lovid al her lite, 160 
Whan ſhe me ſey ſhe led me forth as blite, 


And me demaundid how and in what wiſe 

| thithir come, and what my crand was? 

To ſene the Courte (Js) and al the guiſe, 

And cke to fue tor pardon and for grace, 

And mercy aske tor al my grete tretpatle, | 
That I none erſte come to the courte of love, 
Foryeve me this, ye goddis al above. 


That i 1s wel ſaid (qð Philobonc') in dete. 

But were ye not allomoncd to appere, 170 

By Mercurius, tor that is al my dtede? 

Yes gentill feite (gd 1) now am I here, 

Te, yet what tho? though that be true, my dere, 
Oft your tre wil ye Nntd have come unſente, 


| Por ye did not I deme ye will be ſhente. 


For ye that reigne in yourh and luſtines, 
Pampired with eſe and jalous in your age, 
Your dutie is as far as | can gctle 
To V courte to dreflin your viage | 
Af ne as nature makith you ſo Jage, [80 
That ye may know a woman fr Om a ſwan, 
O, whan yori fore 15 grown hatfe a ſpan. 


But tithe that ye by wiltul nepligence 


This xvut. yere hath kept your ſelte at large, 


There ſaintis hare ther cominge 3 reſorte, 120 | The gretir 15 your treſpas and offence, 


To ſeen the kinge lo rially belene, 
In purple clad, and cke the quene in forte, 
And on ther heddis ſawe I crounis tweine, 
With ſtonis fret, ſo that it was no paine 
Withoutin mete and drinke to ſtand and ſe 
The king 's honor, and che rialte. 


pon” for to trete of ſtatis with the king, 


That ben of counſel] chete, and with the quene, 
The «ing had Daungir nere to him ſtanding, 
The quene ot love Diſdain, and that was ſene, 130 
For by the faith I ſhal to God, | wene, 
Was nevir ſtraungir none in her degre 
Than was the quene in caſtinge ot her eye. 


And as I ſtode perceving her aparte, 

And cke the bemis ſhininge of her eyen, 

Me thought they werin ſhapin lyche a darte, 
Sharpe, and perſinge, ſmale, and ſtreight as a line, 
And al her here it ſhone as golde ſo fine, 

Disſhivil, criſpe, doune hanging at her backe, 
A yard in length, and ſouthely than] ſpate, 149 


"vl 


And in your neck you mote berc all the charge. 

For bettir were ye ben withoutin barge 
Amide the Se in tempeſt and in rayne, 
Then bidin here receving WO and pain, 


That ordei 1 1s tor ſoche as them abſente 192 
Fro {473 courte by yeris long and tele, 


Icy my lite ye ſhal ful ſone repente, 


For love Wil rcive youre coloure, luſt, and hele, 
Eke ye mult baite on many” an hevy mele. 

No force iw1is, I ſtired you longe agon 

To drawe to courte q litil Philobon. 


Ye ſhal wel ſe how rough and angry face 
The king ot Love wil ſhewe when ve him fe, 
By myn adviſe knele down and aske him grace, 
Efchewing peril and adverſite, 20 
For wel I wot it wolle none othir be, 
Comſorte is none ne council to your clc, 


Why veil ye then the king of Love diſpleſe: ? 


© mercie God ( qð iche) I me repent, 
Caitite and wretche 1 in hert, in wil and thought, 


- ÞD ; And 


But in my inward thought I gan adverte,, © 155 


EE 2 2 


Lo yonuur lolke: | 9 ſhe) that kncele in bic we | 
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And-a'tir- this hal be mine . entent 
To ſerve and pleſe, how dere that love be bought, 
Yet (th 1 have mine Owne penaunce ilought, 
With hamblc (bung ſhal 1 1t reccve, 
Thougt that the king of Love my lite bereve. 210 


\nd though that tervent lov'is qualite 
In me did nevir worche truly, yer 1, 
V ith al obcilaunce, and humilitc, 
And benigne herte ſhal ſerve him til I die, 
And lic, that Lord ot might is grete and hie, 
Right 25 him lift me chafttec and correcte, 
And puniſhe me with treſpace thus entfecte. 


Theſe wordis ſaid, ſhe caught me by the lap, 
And led me fürth 1n-t1] atcmplec round, 
Bothe large and wide, and as my b'elhdl hap 220 
And gode avinture was, right {ore I tounde 
A tabirnacle reiſid from the grounde, 
Where Venus ſat, and Cup de by her tide, 
Yet halt tor drede I can my vitage hide. 


And eft acaine I lokid and behelde, 
Scing tul lundry peple in the place, 

And mittir folke, and ſom that might not Welte 
here lim mis ele, me thought a woundir caſe, 
Tic temple ſhone with windowes al of glalle, 


| 


Bright as the Gay, with manic? a taire ymage, 239 


And there I ie the treſhe quiene of Carthage 


Nido, that brent her beaute tor the love 
Ot tals .F-neas, and the werment.ng 
her Anchda true as Turtil dove 
To 4 cite tals, and there was in peinting 
Ot many” a prince, and many' a doughty king, 
Whole martirdom was ſhewed about the wallcs, 
And how that telc for love had ſuftrid talles. 


But ſore 1 was abaſhid and aſtonied 
Ot al tho tolke that there were 11 that tide, 
And than I ask1d where they haddin woned ? 
In divers courtis (q ſhe) here betide, 
In fondric clothing mantil wile fall wide, 
They were arrated, and did ther {acritice 
Uno tho God and goddcile in ther guile. 
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1 110 * Were the COFOUuM * and C\ It mal, 
In frone they were and evir wil be true, 
With outin chaunge, and ſouthely vond ir all, 
That benin blak, with mourning crie and call 250 
_ Unto the goudes, tor ther lovis bene 
Some tere, {om dede, ſom al to ſherpe and bene. 


\ca than (gs) what done theſe preſlis here, 
Nomns, and Hermites, Freris, and all tho, 
That fir m white, in rutlet, and in grene ? 
Forlothe (qd ſhe) they wailin ot ther wo. 
CO merci Lord may they ſo come and 20 
rely to court, and have ſoche libertie? 
Vea, mon of eche condicion and degre, 


And women che, tor truly there is none 269 
Fxccpuon made, ne nevir. was, ne may, 
Ius coute is OPC and tre tor everichone, 
The king of love he wil not fay them nay, 
Ho tazitih al, m pore or riche array, 
That mcke'y {ewe unto his excellence, 
With al ther herte, and al ther reverence. 


And walking thus aboute wich Philobone 
| {ec w — come a metlcngere in hie 


Sire ght trom the king, Whiche let commaunde anone, | 


Throughout the courte to ma xe an ho and crie, 7 


562 1 he Co te of Love. 


All new come folke abide, and wote ye why > 
The king'is luſt is tor to ſeen you ſone; 
Come nere, let ſe, his wil mote nede be done. 


Than gan me preſent tolore the king, 
Tre mbling tor fere, with viſage pale of hewe, 
And many” a lovir with me was Aneling, 
Abafhed fore, til unto the time they Knewe 
The ſentence yeve of his entent full trew, 
And at the laſt the king hath me behold 
With iterne viſage, and ſeid what doth this olde 


Thus ferre yſtope in yeris com ſo late 


Unto the courte? tor ſothe my liege qð 1) 

An hundrid tyme I have ben at the gate 
A fore thus tyme, yet coude Inet eſpie - 
Ot myne acqucintaunce eny it mine eye, 2 

And ume fuſtenes away me ganne to chace, 
But now I me ſubmitte unto your grace. 


Wel, al 1s pardoned with condicion 
That thou be trew from henstorth to thy might, 
And ſervin love in thine entencion, © 290 
Swere this, and than as ferre as it is right 
Thou ſhalte have grace here in my quen'is fight, 
Yes by the faith I owe your crown I were 
Though dcth thertore me thirlith with 11 s ſpere 


And whan the kinge had 2 us chte, 
He let commaunde an ofhcir in hie 
To take our faith, and ſhew us one by one 
The ſtatutes of the courte tall beſily, 
Anon the boke was leide before ther eye, 
To fede and ſe what thing we muſt obſerve, 300 
In 1 * Courte, till that we * and ſterve. 


N for that ! was © ltd there I red, 
Thc ſtatutes whole of Lov'rs Conrte and hall ; 


Ihe füſte ſtatute that on the boke was ſpred, 


Was to be true in thought and dedis al, 
Unto the king of love the Lorde ryall, 
And to the quene as faithful and as kinde, 
As I coude thinke with herte and will and minde. 


The ſeconde ſtatute, ſecretly to kepe 


Council ot lore, not blowing every where 310 
Al that I knowe, and let it ſinke and flete, 
t may not ſowne in every wight's ere, 
Extling flaundir ay for dred and fere, 
And to my lady, whiche 1 love and ſerve, 
Be true and kinde, her grace for to deſerve. 


The thirde ſtatute was clerely writ alſo, 
Withoutin chaunge to live and die the ſame, 


None othir love to take for wele ne wo, 


For blinde dclite, tor erneſt, nor for game, 


Without repent, for laughing or for grame, 320 


To bidin ſtil in ful perſeveraunce, 
Al this was whole the king'is ordinaunce. 


| The fourth ſtatute to purchace er to here, 


And ſtirin tolke to love and betin fire 
On Venus auter here aboute and there, 
And preche to them ot love and hote deſire, 
And tel how love wil quitin wel ther hire, 
This muſt be kept, and loth me to diſpleſe, 
It love be roth, paſſe, for therby is eſe. 


The V. ſtatute not to be daungirous, 339 
It that a thought would reve me of my ſlepe, 

Nor ot a ſight to be ovir ſquemous, 

And lo verely this ſtatute was to kepe, 


To turne and wallowe in my bed, and wepe, 
When 


, 
bs 


y+ And ſhewe my chere the xx. ſith aday. 
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When that my ady of her ctuiltie 
Would from her here cxilin al pite. 


The VI. ſtatute it was for me to uſe 


Alone to wandir voiue ot company, 

And on my lad'ts beaut ie tor to mule, | 
And to thinkin no force to live-or die, 340 
And eft again to thinke the remedy, 

How to her grace I might anon attain, 
And tel my wo unto my ſoveraine. 


The VII. ſtatute was to be pacient, 
Whethir my lady lady joy tul were or wroth, 
For wordis glad or hevy diligent, 
VWhcSir that ſhe me heldin lefe or loth, 
And hereupon I put was to mine othe— 
Her ior to ſerve and low.ly to obey, 


The VIII. ſtatate to my rememberaunce 
Was for toipexe and pray my lady dere, 
With hourciy labour and gretcntendaunce, 
Mc tor to love with al her herte entere, 
And me deſire and make mc. joytul chere, 
Right as ſac is {urmounitg cvery faire, 
Ot beautic wel, and gentil, debonarc. 


"The IX. ſtatute with lettris writ of golde, 
This was the ſentence how that 1 and al 

Shulde evir dred to be to ovitbolde 36 
Her to difpicle, and truly ſo 1 ſhal, | 
But ben content tor all thing that may fale, 


And mckely take her e ee and yerde, ; 


And to ottende her cvir ben atcrdc. 


The X. ſtatute was egally to' diſcerne 
Petwene the lady”, and thine abilite, 


And thinke thy ſelfe arte nevir like to yerne | 
3y right her mercy, nor ot cquite, at 


But of her grace, and w omanly pite, . 
For thous: h thy feife be noble in thy ſtrene, 370 
A thouſande tolde more nobilis thy queone, 


Thy liveis lady, and thy fovcraine, 
That hath. tiun herte all Whole in govirnaunce, 
Thou maicit no wile it takin to diſdaine 
To put The humbiic at her ordinaunce, 
And give her fre the reine of her plcfaunce, 
For libertie is thing that women lufee, 
And truely cls the mattir is acroke. 


The XI. ſtatute thy ſignis for to knowe, 


With eye and fingir, and with ſmilis ſofte, 389 
And lowe ſ to couche. and alwaic for to ſhow: 
For drede of ſpyis, for to winkin ofte, 
But ſecretly to bryng a ſigh alotte, 
And cke beware ot ovir moche reſorte, 
For that para'venture ſpillith all thy port. 


The XII. ſtatute remembir to obſerre, 
For all the paine thou haſt for love and wo 

All is to lite her mercie to deſerve, 
Thou muſten then thinke Wher er thou ride or go, 


And mortall woundis ſuffre thou alſo, 399 


All for her ſake, and thinke it well beſette 
Upon thy love, for it maic not be bette. 


"The XIII. ſtatute, whilome is to thinke 


What thing maie beſt thy ladie lige and pleſe, 
And in thine hert'ts botome let it ſinke, 
Some thing deviſe, and take for it thine eſe, 
And ſende it her, that maie her herte appeſec, 
Some herte or ryng, or lettir, or deviſe, 
Or precious ſtone, but ſpare not for no price 
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The XIV. ſtatute cke thou 1 Mate 
Formel to kepe the moſte parte of thy lite, 
Wiſhe that thy ladie in thine armis late, 
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And nightly dreme.thou hatt thy n1 ohtc's herte's wits 


Sw etly in armis, ltramyng her as blite; 
And when thou ſcelt it is but tantalio, 
Se that thou ſing not ovir mcerily. 


For to Mech he 55 1755 ofte | 10 0 il] en. l 4 
© longith 5 4 this ſtatute tor to holde, 


To 0 eme thy ladic CVIrmore thy frende, 


And thinke thy (cit in no wile a coco'd-, 

In every thyng ſhe douth but as fhe ſhout), 
Conſtruc the beſt, beleve no talis mewe, 
1 Wy „i. ij a 15 73 tolde, that ſq 01 2 Fe 


But thinke that ſhe; ſo bounteous and tairc, 
Coud not be talle, imagine this algate, 


470 


And think that tonges Wieckid would her appaire, 


Slanderyng her name, and worſhiptull citarc, 
And lovirs true to fettin at debate, 
And thoigh thou fest a tame, right at thin 
[cute it blive, -and glote-1t pretilie. 


The XV. ature, uſe to iwere and ſtare, 
Ana countertente a leſyng hardly, 

To fave thy ladic's honour every wharc, 
And put thy. felt to tiglitin boldily, 
Sato ſhe is gode, vertuous, and gholtly, 


Clerc ot ment, and hnerte, and thong ; 111d Will, 


And argue not tor reſon, ne tor Shall 


Againe thy Jadic's pleſure, ne enten, 
For love will not be counterpleted in dede, 
Saic as the ſaicth, then ſhalt thou not be ſhent, 
The Crowe 15 whit; ye truly, ſo J rede; 
And ave what thing that. ſhe The will torbecie, 
FE ſchue all that, 250 vive her ſoveraimnte, 
Her appetite tolowe in all degre. 


The XVI. ſtatute, kepc it, it thou maie, 
Seven fich at night, thy ladic for to plete, 
And ſcven at midnight, (Cv at morov daic, 
And drink a caudill, ercly for thine cle, 
Doc this, and kepe thine hedde trom all diſeſe 
And winne the garlande here ot lovirs all, 
Fhat-cvir came in court, or cuir ſhall: 


i Full tewe think 1, this ſtatute hold and hepe, 


Put trucly this my reſon giveth me tele, 
That ſome lovirs ſhould rather fal! ailope, 

Then take on hande to pleſe ſo oft and wile, 

TIE 558 none othe to tis ſtatute adele, 


45 
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Now get this gar! lande, jultie tolke of aye. 


Now win who maie, ye luſtic tolke of youth, 
This garlande treſh, of flourts red and white, 


Purple and blewe, and colours tel! uncouth, 


And 1 ſhall crounc hym kyng of all delite, 
In all the courte, there was not to my fight, 
A lovir true, that he ne was adrede, 


82 
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When he cxprellc hath herd the {tatute rede. 


| The XVII. ſtatute, when age approcheth on, 


And luſt is lated, and all the fire is quent, 
As trifhly then thou ſhalt begin to tonne, 

And dotc in love, and all her image paint, 

In thy remembraunce, till thou gin to taint, 
As in the firſt ſeſon thyne herte began, 


40 


And her dctire, though thou ne maic ne can 


Pertorme thy livyng actucll, and luſt, 
Regillic this in thyne rememberaunce, 


— — — 


564 —— — - Courte of Love. 


— — — — 


Eke when thou maiſt not kepe thy thing from ruſt, 7 | 
Yet ſpeke and talke, of pleſaunt daliaunce, 


For that ſhall make thyne hert rejoyce and daunce, | 


And when thou maieſt no more the game aſſaie, 
The ſtatute bidde The ptaie tor them that maie. 


The XVIII. ſtatute, wholy to commende, 470 
To pleſe thy ladie, is that thou eſchewe 
With ſluttiſhneſſe thy ſelf for to offende, 
Be joilite, freſne, and fete with thingis newe, 
Courtlie with manir, this is all thy due, 
* Gentil] of porte, and lovyng clenlinefle, 
This is the thing, that likith thy mailtretle; 


And not to wandir, liche a dullid Afle, 
Raggid and torne, diſguiſid in araic, 
Ribaude in ſpeche, or out of meſure pale, 
Thy bounde excedyng, thinke on this alwale, 480 

For women ben of tendir hertis aye, _ 
And lightly ſet ther pleſure in a place, 
Ihen thei miſthinke, they lighi lj let it paſſ-. 


The XIX. ſtatute, mete and drinke forgete, 
Eche othir daie ſe that thou faſt for love, 
For in the courte thei live withoutin mete, 
Save ſoche as cometh from Venus al above, 
Thei take none hede, in pain of grete reprove, 
Of mete and drinke, for that is all in vaine, 
Onely thei live by tight of ther ſoveraine. 490 


The XX. ſtatute, laſt of of everichone, 
Enrolle it in thyne hert'ts privite, 1 
To wring and waile, to turne, and ſigh, and grone, 
When that thy ladie abſent is from The, | 
And eke renewe the wordis all that ſhe 


Betwene you twain hath ſaid, and all the chere, 


That The hath made thy liv'is lady dere. 


And ſe thyne herte in quiete, ne in reſt 
Sojourne to tyme thou ſeen thy Ladie efte, 
But where ſhe won, by South, or Eſt, or Weſt, 500 
With all thy force now ſe it be not lette, 
Be diligent, till tyme thy lite be refte, 
In that thou maieſt thy ladic for to ſe, 
This ſtatute was of old antiquite. 


An oſſicir of high aucthorite, | 
Yclepid Rigour, made us ſwere anone 
He was corrupt with parcialite, _ > 
Favour, prayir, ne gold that clerely ſhone, 
Ye ſhall (q he) now {werin here echone, 
Both yong and old, to kepe in that thei maie, 510 
The ſtatutes truely, all aftir this daic. 


O God! thought I, hard is to make this oths, 
But to my powir ſhall I them obſerve, 
In all this worlde n'as mattir halte ſo lothe 
Fo {were tor all, tor though my body ſterve, 
| have no might, them wholy to oblerve, 
But herkin now the cace how it befell, 
Attir my othe was made, the trothe to tell. 


1 tournid levis, lokyng on this boke, 


Where othir ſtatutes were of women ſhene, 520 


And right torth,vith rigour on me gan loke, 
Full angirly, and ſaied unto the quene, 

] traitour was, and chargid me let ben, | 

There maie no man (qð he) the ſtature knowe, 

That long to woman, hie degre nc lowe. 


In ſecrete wile, thei keptin ben full cloſe, 
Thet ſoune echone to libertie my trende, 
Pleſaunt thei be, and to ther own purpoſe, 


Ney ir to rede ne ſeen them with myne eye 


For men ſhall not ſo nere of counſaill ben 

With womanhode, ne knowin of ther guiſe, 

Ne what thei think, nc of ther wit th' engine, 
me report to Salomon the wiſe, 

And mightic Sampſon, which begilid thriſe 
With Dalila was, he wot that in a throwe, 


For it pera'venture maie right ſo befall 


That thei be bounde by nature to diſceve, 
And ſpinne and wepe, and ſugre ſtrew on gal, 
The herte of man to raviſhe and to reve, 


It maie betide, this is ther ordinaunce, 


And kepe the ſtatute, yevin them of kinde, 


Of ſoche as love hath yeve *hem in ther life, 
Men maie not wete, why turnith every wind, 
Nor waxin wiſe, nor ben inquiſitife 


For thei ther ſtatutes have to them reſerved 


S Rigour then, and ſeke the temple bright 
Of Citherca, Goddes here beſide, ; 
Beſeche her by the influence and might 

Ot all her vertue you to teche aright 


And ye that ben unpurveied, pray her cke, 
Comtorte you fone with grace and deſtinie, 
That ye may ſet your hert, there ye maie like, 
In ſoche a place, that it to love maie be, 
Honour, and worſhip, and felicitie 


Dcevoutly ſoft and clie pace, to ſe | 
Venus the Godd'1s Image all of golde, 
And there we tound a thouſand on ther kne, 


In ſondric mantils new, and ſome wer olde, 


| With doletull chere, full fele in ther complaint, 


Cricd, *Ladie Venus, rewe upon our ſore, 


| Receve our billes, with teris all bedreint, 
< We maie not wepe, there is no more in ſtore, 
« But wo and pain us frettith more and more, 


Thou blifledfull Planet, lovirs ſterre ſo ſhen 


« And puniſhe, Ladie, grevoully, we praie, 


« And falſſy now thei fotin lov'is daunce, 
Nou that ther luſt, and pleſure is alaid. 


« Yetefte againe a thouſande milion, | 
« Rejoylyng love, ledyng ther life in bliſle, 
Thei ſaid Venus, redrefle of all diviſion, 
« Goddes eternell, thy name heryed is, 


c 


* 


There wote no wight ot them, but God and fende, 


Hy lovirs bonde is knit all thing iwis, 


To knowe ſecrete of maide, widowe, or wife, 


Some freſhe and faire, ſome dedly to beholde, 


— — — — A 1 ay 


— —— 


Ne naught ſhall witte, unto the world'is ende, 5 3. 
The quene hath yeve me charge, in pain to dic, 


There maic no man ſtatute of women knowe. 


549 


And vhet ther tonge, as ſharpe as ſwerde or gleve, 


So mult thei lowlic doen ther obſervaunce, 


550 


"Hs 


And nevir man to knowe them hath deſerved. 


Now dreſſe you forth, the God of love you guide, 


How for to ſerve your ladies, and to pleſe, 
Je that ben ſped, and ſet your herte in ele. 560 


Jo you for aie, now goeth by one aſſent. 
Graunt mercie fir (q ð we) and forth we went, 


es 


579 


Some paintid were, with flamis red as fire, 
Outward to ſhewe ther inward hote deſire. 


e, 580 


Have routh on us, that ſigh and careful ben; 


 « Thefalſe untrue, with counterfeite pleſaunce 
That made ther othe, be true to live or deie, 
« With chere aflurid, and with countinaunce, 


« Barain of routh, untrue of that thei ſaied, 


590 
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And here I vowe me, faithfull, true, and kind, 


— GT INES 


Es 565 


© Bcit unto beſt, the yerth to watir wanne, 
 ©« Birde unto birde, and woman unto man. 


« This is the lite of joye, that we ben in, 
«© Reſemblyng lite of hevenly paradiſe, 
Love is exilir ate of vice and ſinne, 
« Love makith herr'is luſtie to devile, | 
* Honour and grace have thei in every wiſe, 600 
That ben io lov'is lawe obedient, | 
© Love makith folke benigne and diligent, 


- 


« Aic ſteryng them, to dredin vice and ſhame, 


ce In ther degre it maketh them honourable, - 
« And {wete it is of love to bere the name, 
« So that his love be faithtull, true, and ſtable, 
Love prunith hym, to ſemin amiable, 
« Love hath no faute, there it is excrciſed, _ 
e But ſole with them that have all love diſpiſed. 


« Honour to The, celeſtiall and clere 610 


« Goddes of Love, and to thy celſitude, 


* Thar yeveſt us light fo terre doune from thy ſpere, | 


« Perſyng our hertis with thy pulchritude, 

«© Compariſon none of ſimilitude 
« Maicto thy grace be made in no degre, 
«© That haſt us ſet with Love in unitic. 


e Grete cauſe have we to praiſe thy name and The, 


ce For thorough The we live in joye and bliile, 
c Bleſſid be thou, moſte ſoveraine to ſe, TONY 
Thy holy courte of gladneſſe maie not mille, 6:0 
« A thouſande {ith we maie rejoyce in this, 
That we ben thine, with herte and all yfere, 
* Enflamid with thy grace, and hevenly fere. 


Muſyng of tho, that ſpakin in this wiſe, 


me bethought, in my rememberaunce, 


Myne ori ſon right godely to deviſe, 


And pleſauntly, with hert'is obeiſaunce, 

Beſeche the Goddis voidin my grevaunce, 
For | loved eke, ſaute that I wiſt not where, 
Let doun I ſct, and ſaied as ye ſhall here. 630 


Fäairiſt of all, that evir were or be, 


Licour and light to penſife creuture, 
Myne whole affiaunce, and my ladic fre, 
My Goddes bright, my fortune and my ure, 
I yeve and yelde my herte to The full (ure, 
Humbly beſechyng, ladie, of thy grace, 
Ne to beſtowin in ſome bleſſid place. 


Without offence of mutabilitie, 
Humbly to ſerve, while I have wit and mind, 6.45 
Myne whole affiaunce, and my ladic tre, 
In thilke place, there ye me ligne to be, 

And ſith this thing of newe is yeve me aie 

To love and ſerve, nedely muſt I obcic. 


Be merciable with thy fire of grace, 
And fixe myne herte, there beautie is and routh, 
For hote | love, determine in no place, 
Saufe only this, by God and by my trouth, 
FTroublid I was, with ſlombir, ſlepe, and {louth, 
This othir night, and in a viſioun 650 
I fe a woman romin up and dounc, 


Of mene ature, and ſemely to beholde, 


Luſtie, and freſne, demure of countinaunce, 
Yong, and well ſhap, with here that ſhone as golde, 
With eyen as criſtall, fercid with pleſaunce, 
And ſhe gan ſtirre mine herte a lite to daunce, 
But ſodainlie ſhe vaniſhe gan right there, 


And yet I fele, that love diſtreinith me 660 
Might iche her knowe, that would | faine God wot, 
Scrve and obeye, with all benignitie, 
And it that othir be my deſtinie, 
So that no wile ! ſhall her nevir ſe, 
Then graunt me her, that beſt maie likin me, 


With glad rejoyce to live in perſite hele, 
Dexoide of wrathe, repent, or variaunce, 
And able me to doc that maie be wele 
Unto.my ladie, with herte's hie pleſaunce, 
And, mightie goddes, tough thy purviaunce, 670 
My wit, my thoaght, my luſt, and love ſo guide, 
That to thine honour | mate me provide, 


| To ſet mine hert in place tliere T maic like, 


And gladly ſerve, with all affecc:on, 

Grete is the pain, which at mine hert doth ſticke, 
Till I be ſped by thyne eleccion, | 
Helpe, Ladic Goddes, that poſſeſſion 

might ot her have, that in all my lite 
1 Nin ſnall my quene, and hert'is wile. 


And in the Courte of Love to dwell for aic 680 
My will is, and doin The ſacrifice 
Daily with Diane cke to fight and traie, 
And holdin werte, as might will me ſuſtice, 
That Goddes chaltc I kepin in no wiſe 
To ſerve, a Fioge for all her chaſtite, 
Her lawe is for Religioulite. 


And thus gan finiſke pravir, laude, and preice, 


Whiche that I yove to Venus on my kne, 
and in myne herte to pondir and to price, 
gane anone her Image freſhe beautie, Co: 
Heile to that figure ſwete, and hole to The, 
Cupide (qd 1) androfe, and yede my weie, 
And in the temple, as 1 yede, 1 ſcic 


A ſhrine ſurmountyng all in ſtonis riche, 


Ot whiche the force was pleſaunce to mine eye, 
With Diamonde or Saphire, nevir liche | 
I have none ſeen, ne wrought ſo wondirlic, 
So when I met with Philobone, in hie 
I gan demaunde, w!.ofc is this ſepulture? 


Is ſhrinid there, and Pitic is her name, 
She lawe an Egle wreke hym on a ſlie, 


And plucke his wing, and cke him, in his game, 


And tendir herte ot that hath made her dic, 
Exc ſhe would wepe and morne right pitoully, 
To ſeen a lovir luſtre grete defiretle, 
In all the courte was none, as 1 do gelle, 


[That cond a lovir half fo well availe, 


Ne ot his wo the torment or the rage 
Askin, tor he was {ure withourtin faile 450 
That ot his grict ſhe coud the hut aſwage, 
In ſtede of Pitic ſpedith hote corace 
The mattirs all ot courts, now ſhe is dedde, 
I mc reporte in this to womanhicdde. 


For weile, and wepe, and crie, and ſpeke, and praie, 
omen Would not have pitie on thy plaint, 
Ne by that menc to efc thine herte convare, 
zut The recevin, for ther one talent, 
And ſaie that Pitic cauſith them conſent 
Ot reuth to take thy ſervice and thy paine, 729 
In that thou maieſt, to pieſe thy ſoveraine. 


Bur this is counſaill, kepe it ſecret!y, 


Thus 1 maie ſaie, 1 love, and wore not where. | 


( ſhe) 1 rolde tor all the World about 
7 2 The 


Torſothe (ꝗð ſhe) a tendir creature 700 
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5868 


In courte no lengit ſhould | ovt of doubt 
Dwciln, but ſhame in all my lite endry, 
Now kepc it cloſe (q ſhe) this Eardily. 


Well, all is well, now ſhall ye ſeen, ſhe ſaicd, 
The tairiſt ladic-undir Sonne that 15, 730 
Come on with me, demenc you lich a maide, 
With ſhametaſt drede, for ye ſhall ſpeke ywis 
With her, that is the mirrour, joic, and bliſſe, 
But fomwhat ſtraunge, and fad of her demenc 
She i, beware your countinaunce be ſcne. 


Nor ovirlight, ne reche! lc, ne to bolde, 
Ne mulapert, ne rennyng with your tong, 
For ſhe wil! you obeifin and beholde, 
And you demaunde, why ye wer hens ſo long 
Our of this courte, without reſort emone, 740 
And Rotiall her name is hote aright, 
Wiole herte is yet yyevin to no wight. 
And ye alſo ben, as T undirſtonde, 
_ With love. but light avauncid by your worde, 
Might ye by hap your fredom makin bond, 
And tall in grace with her, and wele accorde, 
Well might ye thanke the God of Love and Lord, 
For ſh., that ye ſawe in your dreme appere, 
To love foche one, what are thei then the nere? 


Yet wole ye what? as my rememberaunce 750 
Mc yoruh nowe, ye fame where that ye ſaie, 
That ye with love had nevir acquaintaunce, 
Fare in your dreme, right late this othir daie, 
Why ves parde, my lite that durſt ! late, 
That ye were caught upon an heth, when l 
Sawe you complain, and ſigh full pitouſſy, 


Within an herbir, and a gardein faire, 
Where howirs growe, and herbis vertuous, 
Ot whiche the favour ſwete was and the eire, 
There were your {elf full hote and amorous, 760 
Ywis ye ben to nice and daungirous, | 
would ye now repent, and love ſome newe. 
Nale by my trothe 1 faicd, I nevir knewe 


The godelywight, whoſe I ſhal be for aye, 


Guide nic the Lorde, that love hath made and me, 


Put torthe we went, into a chambre gate, 
here was Roliall, womanly to le, 
Whole ſtremis, ſotill periyng of her eye, 
Mine hert gan thrill for beautic in the ſtounde 
Alas (qð I) who hath me yeve this wounde! 77 


And then 1 drede to ſpeke, till at the laſte 
| grete the ladie, reverently and wele, 
When that my ſigh was gone and ovirpaſte, 
And doune on knees full humbly gan I knele, 
 Beſechyng her, my fervent wo to kele, 
or there | toke full putpoſe in my mynde 
Unto her grace my paintull herte to bynde. 


Fort it 1 hall all tally her difcrive, | 
ler hed was rounde, by compatlle of nature, 

Het here as gold, ſhe paffid all on live, 780 
And Lille torchcd had this creature, „ 
With hweliſhe browts, flawe of colour pure, 

Betwene the which was mene ditleveraunce 
From every browe, to ſhewin a diſtaunce. 


— 


Her noſe ditectid ſtreight, and even as line, 
With torme and ſhape thereto convenient, 

In which the godis milkewhite path doth ſhine, 
And eke her ryen ben brigim and orient 


As is the Smaragde, unto my judgement, 
Or yet theſe ſterris hevenly ſmall and bright, 790 
Her viſage is ot lovely rede and white, 


Her mouthe is ſhort, and ſhitte in litil ſpace, 
Flamyng ſomdele, not ovir redde | mene, 
With pregnaunt lips, and thicke to kifle percace, 
For lippis thinne not fat, but evir lene, 
They ierve of naught, they be not worth a bene, 
For if the baſſe ben full, there is delite, 
Maximian trucly thus docth he write. 


But to my purpoſe, I ſaie white as ſnowe 
Bun all her terhe, and in ordir thei ſtonde 8800 
Of one ſtature, and cke her breth I trowe 
Surmountith all odours, that er I founde 
In ſweteneſſe, and her body, face, and honde 
Ben ſharply flendir, ſo that from the hedde 
Unto the tote, all is but womanhedde. 


holde my pece of othir thingis hidde, 
Here ſhal my ſoule, and not my tong bewraic 
But how ſhe was arrated, if ye me bidde, 
Thar ſhall I well diſcovir you and faie, 
A bende of gold and filke, full treſhe and gaie, $15 
With her intreſſe ybroudirid full wele, 


Right ſmothly kept, and ſhinyng every dele. 


by 


About her necke a flower of freſhe deviſe, 
With Rubies ſet, that luſtie were to ſene, 

And ſhe in goune was light and ſommir wile, 
Shapin full wele, the colour was of grene, 
With aurcat ſent aboute her ſidis clene, 

Wirth divers ſtonis, precious and riche, 


Thus was ſhe raied, vet ſawe 1 ner her liche. 


For if that Jove had this ladie y ſeine, 820 
Tho the faire Caliſto, ne Alcmena, 


[Thei nevir haddin in his armis leine, 


Ne he had lovid the faire Europa, 

Ye ne yet Danae ne Antiopa, , 
Lor all ther beautie ſtode in Roſiall, 
She ſemid lich a thyng celeſtiall, 


In bountie, favour, porte and ſimilineſſe, 
Plc ſaunt of figure, mirrour of delite, 
Gracious to ſeen, rote of all gentilneſſe, 


There was not lack, ſaufe daungir had alite 
This godely freſhe in rule and govirnaunce, 
And ſomdele ſtraunge ſhe was tor her pleſaunce. 


And truly ſone I toke my leve and went, 
When ſhe had me cnquirid, what I was, 


For more and more impreſſin gan the dent 


Ot lovis darte, while I behelde her face, 
And efte againe I come to ſekin grace, 
And up | put my bill, with fentence clere, 
That foloweth attir, rede, and ye ſhall here. 840 


O ye freſhe lovelie, of beautie the rote, 
That nature hath formid ſo wele and made, 
Princes and quene, and ye that maie do bote 
Ot all my langoure, with your wordis glad, 
Ye woundid me, ye made me wo beſtad, 
Of grace redretle my mortall grete, as yc 
Ot all my harme the very caucir be. 


Now am I caught, and unware ſodainly, 
With perſaunt ſtremis of your eyin clere, 
Subjecte to ben, and fervin you mekely, 850 
And all your man, ywis my ladie dere, 
Abidyng grace, of whiche J you requere, 


= Thar 


With angell viſage, luſtie, redde, and white, 830 
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But for your ſervice, take and kepe it ſtill, 


That ye ben of? let ſe come ot, and ſaic, 


——U— 


The Courte of I ge. 


That mercilelie ye cauſe me not to ſterve, 
But guerdon me, liche as 1 maie deſerve. 


For by my trothe, the day is of my breth 
I am and will be your, in will and herte, 
Pacient and meke for you to ſufſir deth, 
It it require, now rue upon my imerte, 
And this I (were, I nevir ſhall out ſterte 
From lov'is courte, tor none adverſitie, 860 
So ye would rue on my diſtreſle and me. 


My deſtinie, my fate, and houre I bliſſe, 
That have mc ſet to ben obedient 
Onely to you the floure ot all ywis, 
1 truſt to Venus nevir to repent, 
For cvir redy glad and diligent 
Ve ſhall me finde in ſervice to your grace; 
Till deth my life out of my bodie rate. 


Humble unto your excellence ſo digne, 

Enforcing aye my wittis and dulte _ ...$70 
To ſerve and pleſe with glad herte and benigne, 
And ben as Tro:lus, Troic's worthie knight, 

Or Antonie tor Cleopatra bright, 
And nevir you me thinkis to renay, 
Thus ſhall I kepe unto myne endyng day, 


Enprint my ſpeche in your memoriall 
Sadly, my princes, ſalve ot all my lore, 
And thinke that tor I would becomin thrall, 
And ben your owne, as I have ſaied betore, 
Ye mult of pitie cheriſhe more and more 830 
Your man, and tendir attic his deſerte, 
And give hym corage tor to ben experte. 


For where that one hath ſet his herte on fire, 
And findith neithir retute ne pleſaunce, 
Ne worde of comforte, deth will quite his hire, 
Alas that there ne is none allegaunce 
Ot all ther wo, alas the gretc grevaunce 
Io love, unloved! but ye, my ladie dere, 
In other wiſe maie governe this matere. 


Truly, gramercie, frende, of vour gode will, 890 
And of your profir in your humble wile, 


And wher ye ſaie I ought you well to' cheriſhe 
And of your grefe the remedie devile, 
I knowe not why, I n'am acquaintid wel] 
With you, ne wote not ſothly where ye dwell. 


In art of love I write and ſongis make, 
That maie be ſong in honour of the kyng, 
And quene of love, and then | undirtake 
He that is ſadde, ſhall then full mery ſyng, 
And daungirous not ben in every thyng, 
Beſeche I you, but ſeen my will and rede, 
And let your anſwere put me out ot drede. 


We) 
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What is your name? reherſe it here I praie, 
Of whens and where, of what condicion 


Faine would I knowe your diſpoſicion 
Ve have put on your old entencion, 
But whate ye mene, to ſerve me, I ne wote, 
Saufe that ye fate, ye love me woundir hore. 


My name alas, my herte why makes thou ſtraunge 
Philogenet I cald am terre and nere, 
Of Cambrige clerke, that nevir thinke to chaunge 
Fro you, that with your hevenly ſtremis clere 
Raviſhe myne herte and ghoſt, and all in fere, 
Since at the firſt I write my bill tor grace, 
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| And what | mene, by God that al hath wrought, 
My bille now makith finall mencion 
Thar ye ben ladic in myne inward thought 
Ot all myne herte, withoutin oftencion, 
Thar | beſte love, and have ſith I begon 
To drawe to courte, lo then what might I fate 
yelde me here unto your high nobleye: 
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And it that I oftende, or wiltully 
By pompe ot herte your preccpt dilvoa'e, 
Or Gocn againe your wille unskiktalie, 
Or grevin you tor erneſt or tor plate, 
Correcte ye me right ſharply then I praie, 
As it is {een unto your womanhede, 930 
And rewe on me, or els I wam bug dede. 


Naie God forbede to feffe you fo with grace, 
And tor a word of ſugrid cloquence 


[To have compalLon im 1o lity] ſpace, 


Then were it tyme that ſome ot us wer hens, 
Le ſhall not finde in me ſoche mlolence, 
Aye, what 1s this, maie ye not ſuttre fight? 
How maic ye loke upon the Candill light, 


That clere is and hottir then is myne eue? 


And yet ye ſaied the bemis perſe and irete, | 90.44 


| How ſhall ve then the candill light endric - 
For well wotte ve that hath the ſharpir here, 
And there ye bidde me, you correct and bete, 
ye ottende, naic that maic not be don, 
I here come but ic, that ſpedin here 10 tone. 


| Witherawe your eye, withdrawe from preſens cke, 


Hurte not 1our felt through toly with a loke, 
| would be {ory ſo to make you licke, D 
A. woman ſhould beware eke whom ſhe toke, 
Ye beth a clerke, go ſerchin wel my boke, 950 
It any women ben ſo light to winne, | 
Naic' abide. a while, tho ye were all my kinne. 


So fone ye maie not win myne hert in truth, 
The guiſc of court will ſcen your ſtedfaltneſte, 
And as you doen to have upon you reath, 
Your owne deſerte, and lowly gentilnetle, 
That will reward you joye tor hevinctle, 
And tho ye waxin pale, and greng, and dede, 
Ie muſte it uſe a while withoutin drede, 


And it accept, and grutchin in no wiſe, 949 


But whereas ye me haſtily defire 
To bene to love, me thinke ye be not wile, 
Ceſe of your language cee I you requere, 
For he that hath this xx vere bene here 
May nat optaine, than marvaile | that ye 
Be now ſo bold of love to trete with ma. 


A mcrcy, hert, my lady and my love, 
My rightwile princetſc and my lyv';s guide, 
Nowe may I plein to Venus al above, 


What have I done, why may it not b-tide, 
That for my trouthe I may recevid be- 
Alas than your daungir and crutluc! 


In woful houre I gote was welawey ! 

In wotul hour toſtirid and yfedde, 

In wotu! hour y orte, that | ne may. 

My ſuplicacion ſwetely have yſpedde, 

The froſty grave and cold muſte be ny bedde, 
Withoute ye lit your grace and mctcy ſhewe, 
Death with his axc fo taſte on me doik hue, 


CY 


8o grete diſeſe and in ſo lit ii while, 
! 
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Me thinke I fe ſome merci ih your face. 


do litil joy that felte I nevir yer. 
| | Ing 


567 


That routliles ye me gave this wounde lo wide, 71 
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F'\1Oth on, ſhe ſaid _ Philobone, and take 
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The Courte of Lore. 


And at my wo Fortune ginnith to ſmyle, | 
That nevir arſt I felte ſo harde a hire, 
Contoundid ben my ſpirites and my witte, 
Ti! that my lady take me to her cure, 
Whiche I love beſte of erthely creature. 


Put that J like that may I not come by, 
Ot that | plain that have habondaunce, 
Sorowe and thought they fit me wondir nye, 990 
Me is withhold that might be my pleſaunce, 
Yet turne again my worldly ſuffiſaunce, 
O lady bright, and ſaufe your faithful true, 
And or I dic yet ones upon me rewe. 


With that I fell in ſounde, and dede as ſtone, 
With colourc ſlaine and wanne as aſhe pale, 


And by the hande ſhe caught me up anon, 


Arile (q$ ſhe) what have ye dronkin dwale? 
Why flepin ye? it 15 no nitirtale. : 
Now mercy ſwete (qS$ 1) iwis affraicd: 1049 
What thing (qd ſhe) hath made y ou ſo diſmaied? 


Now wote I wel that ye a lovir be, 


OO OW —— — 


Belcve him not, Diſpaire he ginnith dote. 


Alas (qð I) here is both cold and hote! 


The tone me biddith love, the to dir nay, 
Thus wore I not what me is beſt to ſay. 1950 


But wel wote I my lady grauntid me 

| Truly to be my wound'!s remedy, 

Her gentilneſſe may not infectid be 

With doublenefle, thus truſt I til I die. 

So caſt I voide diſpairis company, 
And takin hope to council and to frende, 
Yea kepe that wel (qð Philobone) in minde. 


And there beſide, within a bay windows 


Stod one in grene ful large of bred and length, 
His berd as black as fethirs of the Crow, 1060 


And with Delite to argue there he thinkth, 
For this was alway his opinion 
That love was finne, and fo he hath begonne 


To reſon faſte, and ledge auctorite. 
Nay (q% Delite) love is a vertue clere, 


- Your hew is witnefle in this thing ſhe ſaid, | And trom the ſoule his progreſſe holdith he, 


Yf ye were ſecret, ye might knowe (q ð ſhe) 
Curteiſe and kinde all this ſhuld be alcide, 
And now myne herte al that I have miſſeid 

I ſhal amend, and ſet your herte in eſe, 
That worde it is (q 1) that doth me pleſe. 


But this I charge that ye the ſtentis kepe, 
And breke them not for ſloth nor ignoraunce, 1010 
With that ſhe gan to ſmile and laughin depe: 
Ywis qo I) I will do your pleſaunce, 
The xvi ſtatute doth we grete grevaunce, 
But ye mult that relefte or modihe: 
I graunte (q$ ſhe) and ſo 1 wil truly. 


And ſoſtely than her coloure gan appcire 


As role ſo red throughout her vilage al, 


Whertore me thinke that it 'is according here 

That ſhe of right be clepid Rolial. - 

Thus have I wonne with wordis gret and ſmal 
Some godely worde of her that I love beſt, 
And truſt ſhe ſhall yet ſette mine hette in reſt. 


T This man with you, and lede him al aboute 
Within the courte, and ſhewe him for my ſake 
What lovirs dwel within, and al the route 
Of officirs, tor he is oute of doute | 
A ſtraungir yet, come on (qð Philobone) 
Philogenet, with mc nowe mult ye gon. 


And ſtalking ſofte with eſy pace I ſawe 1039 
Aboute the king yſtondin environ 
Attendaunce, Diligence, and ther felow 
Forthirir Aſperaunce, and many one, 
'Dred to offende there ſtode, and not alone, 
For there was eke the cruil adverſarye 
The lovirs to that cleped is Dilpleſure, 


\Whiche unto me ſpake angrily and felle, 
And ſaid, my lady, me ditlevin ſhall, 

Troweſt thou (qð ſhe) that al that ſhe did tell 
Is true? nay nay but undir hony gall 1040 
Thy birth and hers thei be nothing egal 


Caſte ot thine herte, tor all her wordis white, 


F 8 gode faith ſhe lovith The but alite. 


And cke remcmbre thine habilite | 
May not compare with her, this wel thou wor, 
Ye than came Hope and faid my trende, let be, 


Plinde appetite of luſt doth oftin ſtere, 
And that is ſinne, for reſon lackith there, 


Winne, 8 | 
Yet thinke it wel that love may not be ſinne. 


| For God and ſeint they love right verily, 


Voide of al ſynne and viſe, this know Lwell, 
Affeccion of fleſhe is ſinne truly, | 
But verray love is vertue as 1 tele, 
For verray love may freile deſire ackele, 
For love is love withoutin any ſinne, 
| Nowe ſtint (qð Luſte) thou ſpekeſt not worth 
a pinne. | 


And there I left them in ther arguing, 
Roming ferthir into the caſtil wide, 1080 
And in a cornir Lier ſtode talking 
Oft leſings faſt with Flatery there beſide, 
He ſaid that women were attire of pride, 
And men were tounde of nature variaunte, 
And coulde be falſe, and ſhewin beau ſemblaunt. 


Than flatiry beſpake and ſaid iwis, 


Se lo ſhe goth on patins faire and fete, 
It doth right well, what pretty man is this, 
That romith here? now truly drink ne mete 
Nede I not have, mine herte for joye doth bete 
Him to beholde, fo is he godely treſhe, 
| It ſemeth tor love his herte is tendre' and nesſne. 


This is the courte of luſty folke and glad, 
And wel becometh ther abite and arraye, 

O why be ſom ſo ſory and fo ſadde, 
Complaining thus in blak and white and gray ? 
Freris they ben and Monkis in gode tay, 

Alas! for routh gret dole it is to ſene, 
To ſe them thus bewaile and ſory bene! 


Se how they crie and wring ther handis whit, 1 100 
For they ſo fone went to religion, 
And eke the Nonnes with vail and wimple plight 
Ther thought that they ben in contuſion, 
Alas! they ſain we tain perfeccion 
In clothis wide, and lacke our libertic! 
But al the ſinne mote on our frendis be. 


For Venus wote we wold as faine as ye, 
That bene attirid here and wel be ſene, 
Deſyrin man and love in our degte. 


Ferm 


His name was luſt, of woundir might and ſtrength, 


For thou doeſt think thy neighbour's wife to 
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For lacke of richeſſe worldly and of gode, 


That poverte' hath us hent that whilom ſtode 
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Ferme and faithful, right as ywold the quene, 1110 

Our trendis wicke in tendir youth and grene 
Ay enſt our will made us religious, | 
That is the cauſe we mourne and wailin thus 


Than ſaide the Monke and Freris in the tide 
Wel may we curſc our Abbis and our place, 


Our ſtatutes ſharpe to ling in copis wide, 


Chaſtcly to kepe us oute ot lov'ts grace, 
And nevir to fele comforte ne ſolace, 
Yet ſuffre we the hete of lovis fire, 
And aftir othir happly we deſire. 1128 


O Fortune courſid, why nowe and whertore 
Haſt thou, they ſaid, bcratte us libertie, 
Sithe nature yave us inftrument in ſtore, 
And appetite to love and lovirs be ? 
Why mort we ſuffer ſoche adverſite, 
Diane to ſerve and Venus to refuſe? 
Ful oftin ſythe this maticr doth us mule. 


We ſerve and honour ſore ayenſte our will 
Of chaſtite the goddes and the quene, 
Us lefir were with Venus bidin ſtil, 1130 
And have reward for love and lq get bene 
Unto theſe women courtely freſhe and ſhine, 
Fortune, we curſe thy whele of variaunce, 
Ther we were wel thou reviſt our pleſaunce. 


Thus lcve I them with voice of plaint and care 
In raging wo criyng ful pitoully, 
And as | yede ful nakid and ful bare 
Some I beholde loking diſpiteouſſy, 
On povirte that dedly caſt ther eye, : 
And welaway they cricd, and were not faine, 
For they ne might ther glad deſire attaine, 


They banne and curſe and wepe and ſain alas! 


At hert'is eſe and fre and in gode caſe, 
But now we dare not ſhew our ſelfe in place, 
Ne us embolde to dwel in company, 

There as our hert wold love right faithfully. 


And yet againewarde ſhrikid every nonne, 
The pange of love ſo ſtrainith them to cric, 1150 


Nou wo the time (q they) that we be boun, 


This hateful ordre niſe wil doen us die, 
We ſigh and ſobbe and bleding inwardly, 
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Oute gan they. crie, as they lad ben affraicd 
. . x : 
WW cure (gx they) that cvir hath nature 
Yrormid us this Wotull lite to endure. 


And there he was, contrite, and gan repent, 
Contofling whole the wounte that Cithete 
Hath with the datte of hote delite him ſent, 
And howe that he to love muſtc fubject be, 1180 
Than held he al his Kornis vanfte, | 
And ſaid that lovirs lede a bliſtd tit, 
Long men and olde, and widowe maid and te. 


Bereve me goddeſſe (qð he) of thy miglit 
N My ornis al and Skofhis that I have, 
No how for to mockin any wight, 
That in thy ſervice dwel, tor I did rave, 
This knowe I wel right now, fo God mc {avc. 
And I ſhal be the chict polt ot thy faith, 
And love uphold, the revers who to faith. 1192 


Diſſemote ſtode not ferre from him in trouth, 
With party mantil, party hode, and hotc, 
And laid Le had upon his lady routh, 
And thus he wound him in and gan to gloſe, 
Ot his ententful double I ſuppoſe, 1 
And al the worlde he ſaid he loved it wele, 
But ay me thought he loved her nere adele. 


| 


Eke ſpume ſiiſteualſe was there, as I toke hede, 
Thar bluſhid rede, and darſt nat ben aknowe 
dhe lovir was, tor thctot had ſhe drede, E200 
She ſtode and hing hier viſage downe alowc, 
But loche a ſight It. WAS To lene 1] -trowe, 
As ot theſe roſis rody on ther falke, 
Ther coud no wight her ſpy to lpcke or talke. 


In loy'is arte ſo gan ſhe to abaſhe, 
Ne durſt not uttir al her privite, 


Many a ſtripe and many? a orcvoule laſhe 


| Where yt they now aprochin ſor to ſpeke, 


Freting our ſelfe with thought and hard com- 


plaint, 8 95 
That nyc for love we waxin wode and faint. 


And as I ſtode bcholding here and there, 
I was ware of a ſorte ful languiſhing, 


Savage, and wilde, of loking, and of chere, 


Ther manteilles and ther clothis ey tering, 


And ofte they were of nature complaining, 1166 


For they ther membirs lackid fote and hand, 
With viſage wry and blinde I undirſtand. 


They lackid ſhap and beautie to preferre . 
Them ſelf in love, and ſaid that God and kind 


Hath forgid them to worſhippin the ſterre 
Venus the bright, and leftin al behinde 
His othir werkis clene and oute of minde, 
For othir have ther full ſhappe and beautie, 
And we (q they) ben in deformite. 


And nye to them there was a company, 1170. 


That have the ſuſtirs waricd and miſſaide, 
mene the thre of fatall deſtine, 
That be our werdis ſodenly abraide 


She pave to them that woldin lovirs be, 

And hindered fore the ſimple comVnaitic, 5219 
That in no wile durſt grace and mercic crab, 
For were not ſhe, they nede but asche and hay 85 


Than mefaſtnsf]. returnith them again, 
They thinke it we our ſecret counſel breke, 
Our ladics wil have ſcorne on us ccrtcin, 

And peravinture thinkin grete difdam, 
Thus famefaſiz]e may bringin in diſpcire, 
When ſhe 15 dede the toFir will be here, 


Come forth, Avauntir, now I ring thy Bc, 1229 
I {pied him ſone to God I make a vowe, 
He lokid black as tendis doth in hell, 
The firſte (q% he) that cuir did | wowe. 
Within a worde ſhe come I wotte not how, 
So that in armis was my lady tre, 
And ſo hath ben a thoulande mo than ſhe. 


In England, Britain, Spain, and Picardie, 


Artois, and Fraunce, and up in luc Holande, 


| In Burgoine, Naples, and in Italye, 


Navarre, and Orecc, and up in Hethin lond, 1230 
Was nevir woman yt that wolde withliond 
To ben at commaundement whan 1 wolde, 
Tlackid neithir ſilvir coigne ne gold. 


| And there I met with this tare and that, 


And here | brochid her, and here, I tro, 
Lo! there gocth one of my, and wottc ye wliat? 

Yon treſhe attirid have I leide ful low c, 

And ſoche one yondir cke right we! F-rknowe, 


L | kepte- the ſtatute whan we lay 1t cre, 
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And yet yon lame hath made me right gode 
chere. | 1240 


Thus hath Avauntir blowin every where 
Al that he knoweth, and more a thouſande fold, 
His aunciſtric of kinne was to lier, 
For tlirtic he makith promiſe tor to hold, 
His ladis council, and it not unfolde, 
W hertorc the ſecrete when he doth unſhitte, 
Than lyith he that all the worlde maye witte. 


For falling fo his promiſe and beheſte 
[ wondir forc he hath ſoche fantaſie, 

Fle lackith witte | trowe or 15s a beſte, 1250 
That can no bette himſclte with reſon guy, 
By mine advice love ſhall be contraric 

To his availe, and him cke diſhonourc, 
do that in courte he ſha'l no more ſojoure. 


Tale hede (q* ſhe) this litil Philobone, 
Where envie reckith in the cornir yonde, 
And littith derke, and ye ſhal ſe anone 
His Icne bodie, his tading face and honde, 
Him ſelf he trettith, as 1 undirſtonde, | 
Witnelle of Ovide Metamorphoſoſe, 1260 
__ Thclovir's fo he is, 1 wil not gloſe. 


For where a lovir thinkich him promote, 
Euvic wil grutche repining at his welc, 


It wellith ſore about his hertis rote, 


That in no wiſe he canne not live in hele, 

And if the faithful to his lady ftcle, 
Envie will noife and ringe it rounde aboute, 
And ſey moch worſe than done is out of doute. 


And privic thought, rcjoyſing of him ſelte, 
Stode not terre thens in abite mervilous, 1279 
Yon 1s, thought I, ſome ſpirite, or ſome clte, 
His ſotil Image is fo curious, | 
How eis (qð |) that he is ſhadid thus 
_ With yondir cloth | wot of what coloure, 
And nere I went, and gan to lere and pore. 


And framid him a queſtion ful harde, 
Whate is (q$ 1) the thing thou loviſt beſte ? 
Or what is bote unto thy pamis harde? | 
Ne thinze thou liviſt here in gret unreſt, 
Thou wandriſt aye from ſouth to eſt and weſt, 
And cit to northe as ferreas | canne ſe, 
There is no place in Court may ho!din The. 


Whom foloweſt thou, wher is thy hert iſet? 
But my demaunde aſoile I The require. 


Me thought (qð he) no creiiture may let 


Me to ben here and where as ! delire, 

For whare as abſence hath. done out the fire, 

- My mery thought it kindeleth yet againe, 
That bodily me thinke with my ſoveraine, 


1 ſtand, and ſpcke, and laugh, and kiſſe, and halſe, 


So that my thought comtortith me ful oft, 
think, God wote, though al the world be falſe 

| wil be true, I thinke alſo howe ſofte 

My lady is in ſpeche, and this on loft 


Bringith mine herte with joie and gret gladneſſe 


This privey thought alaicth mine hevineſſe. 


And whatel thinke or where to be no man 


In al this erthe can tel ywis but I, 


And cke there n'is no ſwalow (ſwift ne ſwan. 


So wight of wing, ne halte ſo yerne can flic, 1300 
For | canne ben and that right ſodenly 
In hexen, in hell, in paradiſe, and here, 
And with my lady whan I wil deſire. 


The Courte of 


| Tam of counſel ferre, and wide I wote, 
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With lorde and lady, and ther privite, 

I wotte it al, and be it hote or colde, 

They ſhall not ſpeke without licence of me, 

i myne in ſoche as ſeſonable be, | 
For fhirſtc the thing is thought within the hert. 
Er any worde oute from the mouth aſterte. z 310 


And what that word thought bad fare wel and yede, with 


Yes draw your hert, with all your force and might 
To luſtineſſe, and ben as ye have ſeid, 2" 
And thinke that I no drope ot favour hight, 1320 
Ne ner had unto your deſire obeide, 
Til ſodenly me thought me was aftraicd 
To ſene you waxe ſo dede of countinaunce, 
And pite bade me done you ſome pleſaunce. 


| Oute of her ſhrine {hc roſe from deth to live, 


And in mine ere ful privily ſhe ſpake, 

Doth not your ſcrvaunt hens away to drive, 

Roſial (q% ſhe) and than mine herte brake, 

For tendiriche, and where 1 tounde moch lacke 
In your perſone, then I my felt bethought, 1330 
And faide this is the man myne herte hath 

ſought. | 7.5 | 


Gramercy Pite might I not ſuffice 
To yeve due laude unto thy ſhrine of golde, 
God wotte I wold, for ſith that ye did riſe 
From deth to live tor me I am behold 
To thankin you a thouſand tymis tolde, 
And cke my lady Roſial the ſhene, 
Whiche hath in comforte ſet mine herte Jene. 


And here I make myne proteſtacion, | 
And depely ſwere as mine powir to bene 1340 


Faithful devoide of variacion, 


And her forbere in angir or in tene, 
And ferviccable to my world'is quene, 
With al my reſon and intelligence, 
To done her honour high and reverence. 
| had not ſpoke ſo ſone the worde, but ſhe, 
My ſoverain did thanke me hertily. | 
And {aid abide, ye ſhal dwelle ſtill with me, 
Till ſeſon come of May, for than truly, 
The king of love and al his company 1350 
Shall holde his teſte ful rially and welle, | 
And there | bode til that the ſeſon felle. 


N May-day wian the larke began to ryſe, 
To Matins went the luſty Nightingal, 
Within a temple ſhapin hauthorn wife, 
He miglit not ſlepe in all the nyghtirtale, 


| But Domine /abia gan he crie and gale, 


My lipp:s Pils, lord of love, [ crie, 
Aud let my month thy priſing now bewrye. 


The Egle ſang Vexite bodies al, 1360 
And let us joye to love that is oure helth 
And to the deske anon they gan to fall, 
And who came late he precid in by ſtelth, 
Then ſaied the Faucon our owen hertis welth 
Domine Dominus nofter, J Wote, 
te be the God hat donne us brenne thus hote. 


Cas. 
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Cæli enarrant ſaid the Popingay, 
Your might is told in heven and firmament, 


And then came in the goldfinche treſhe and gay 


And ſaied this Pſalme with hertely glad intent, 
Domini ell terra, This latin intent, 

The God of love hath yerth in govurrnaunce, 

And than the Wren gan ſcippin and to daunce, 


Jube Domine, O Lorde of love I pray 
commaunde me wel this leſſon for to rede, 
This legende is of al that woldin dye 
MNartirs for love, God yet the ſoulis ſpede, 
And to The Venus ſinge we oute of drede, 
By influence of al thy vertue grete, 


Beſeching The to kepe us in our hete. 1380 


The ſeconde leſſon Robin Redebreſte ſang, 
Hail to the God and Goddcs ot our lay, 
And to the le&orn amorily he ſprang, = 
Hail (q ð he) O thou freſhe ſeſon of May, 
Our monith glad, that ſingin on the ſpray, 
Hail to the flouris rede and white and blewe, 
Whiche by ther vertue makith our Juſt new. 


The thirde leſſon the Turtil dove toke up, 


And therat lough the Mavis in a ſcorne, 


He ſaid O God as mote | dine or ſuppe, 1390 
This foliſhe Dove wil gife us al an horne, | 
There bin right here a M. bettir borne 
To rede this leflon, whiche as welas he, 
And eke as hote, can love in al degre. 


The Turtil dove ſaid, welcom, welcom May, 
Gladſom and light to lovirs that ben trewe, 
I thanke the lord of love that doth purvey 
For me to rede this leſſon al of dewe, 
For in gode ſoth of corage I purſue 


To ſerve my make, tyll deth us muſt departe, _ 


And than Tu autem ſang he al aparte. 


Te Denn A ſang the Thruſtil cocke, 
Tuball him ſelf the firſte Muſician 


With key of armony coude not on locke 
So ſwete a tewne as that the Thruſtil can, 


The lorde of love we praiſin (q he) than, 
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And io done al the toual:s gret and lite 
Honour we May in tals lovirs diſpite- 


| Domini ; egnauvit ſaid the Pecocke there, 
5 J . a 18. 14 * * a 4 | , 

| The tird 0} love tha mighty Prince IT), 17412 
vhere; 
Nowe Jubilate ſang, what menith this? 
Said than the Lynet, ue of lie, 

Oute ſterte the Owle with 5. nedicite; 

What menith al this mery tare (qd he.) 


{1c 1s recoud here and every + 


| 
f 7 2 PR. 2 . 5 . * * — 
Laudate ling the Larke with voice ful fliril, 


| And che the Kight O miral ile, 
This quire wil throw min cris pers and thr, 
But what? welcom this May (eton (qd he) 
And honoure to the lord of love mote be, © 1425 
That hath this feſte fo tolempre and io hie, 
Amen ſaid al, and ſo {aid cke the Die. 


And forth the Cockowe gan procede anon, 


With Bercdicius thanking God in hatt, 


| That in this May wolde vitite them echon, 


And gladdin them al white che te fal all, 
And therwithal a laughtir oute he bt atic, 
J ange it God tliat I fuld ende the Ong, 
And al the Service whiche häath bendo lons. 
| : «4 


Thus ſang they al the ſervice of the telle, 14; 
And that was done right erly to my dome. 
And turth goth al the coutte both molt and left, 
To fetche the fiouris reſu, and braunch, and blome, 
And namely hauthorn brought boch page and 
erome, 
With treſh garlantis party blew and white 
And than rcjoytin in ther gtete delite. 


Eke eche at othir tlirewe the flouris bright, 
The Prymcroſe, the Violete and the void, 
So than as I beheld the roial figit, 
My lady gan me lodenly behold, 
And with a trewe love, plitid many” a fd, 
She ſmot me through the ve ry herte as blive 
And Venus yet I thanke 1 am alive. | 
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Cnivcrkrs Dreame, never before the Year 1597. Printed. 
That which heretofore hath gone under the name of 
his Dreame, is the Book of the Ducheſſe: or the Death 
ot Blanch, Ducheſſe of Lancaſter. 


1 lus Dreame deviſed by HAU HR, ſemeth to be a covert report of the Ma- 
riage of John of Gaunt the King's ſonne, with Blanch the daughter of Hey 
Duke of L,aucaſter, who after long love, (during the time wherof the Poct 
faincth them to be dead) were in the end by conſent of friends happily ma- 
ried; hgured by a bird bringing in her bill an hearbe, which reſtored them 


to lytc againe, 


lere allo is ſhewed CHauctr's match with a certain Gen— 


tiewoman, who although ſhe was a ſtranger, was notwithſtanding ſo well li— 


ked and loved of the Lady Blauch, and her Lord, as Cuaucts himſelfe 


alſo was, that gladly they concluded a marriage betweene them. 


233,95 Hen Flora the quene of pleſannce, 

4 W's Had whole achievid th” obeyſaunce, 

þ Ps BY Ot the trefl. wa the new felon, 

e Thorow out every region, 

And .with her mantle whole covert 

That wintir made had diſcovert, 

Ot avinturc without light, 

In May 1 lay upon a night, 

Alone, and on my lady thoupht, 

And how the Lord that her ywrought, 

Couth well entayle in Inagery, 

And ſhewid had grete maiſtiry, 

When he in lo litil a (pace 

Made {ſuch a body and a face, 

So grete beautie with (wich tetures, 
More than in othir creatures. 

And in my thoughts as | lay, 

Within a lodge out of the way, 

Bulige a well in a foteſt, 

Where aftir hunting | toke reſt, 
Nature and kind to in me wrought, 
That halte on flepe they me ybronghr, 
And gan to dreme to my thinking 
With mind of knowliche hke making : 
For what | dremid, as me thought, 

I ſaw it, and | fleptin nought, 
Wherctore is yet my tull beleve, 

That ſome gode ſpirit that ike eve 

By mene ot {ome curious port, 

Barc me, where 1 faw payne and ſport : 
Bur whether it vrcre | woke or ſlept, 
Well wot loft I lough and wept, 
Where tore 1 woll in remembraunce, 
Put whole the payne, and the pleſaunce, 
Which was to me axim and hele, 

Woud Gud ve wilt it everydele ; 

Or at tne leſt, ye might o night 

OO: {i chanothir have a ſight, | 
Auhengh it were to you à payne, 

vet 01 the mo'row, ye would be fayne, 

And wifh that fit might long endure, 
Then might ye ſay ye had gode cure, 
For he that dremes, and wenes he fe, 
Mocliil the bettir vet maic he | 

\ wit what, and of whom, and where, 
And eke the laſte it woll hindere, 

To thinke I fe this with mine eene, 
lwis this may not dreme kene, 


U 
6 
v# 
þ 
n 


a! 


10 


20 


But ſigne or a ſignifiaunce, | 

Ot haſty thing ſouning pleſaunce; 50 
For on this wife upon a night, 

As ye have herd withoutin light, 

Not all wakyng, ne full on ſlepe, 

Abour ſuch hour as lovirs wepe, 

And crie aftir ther ladies grace, 

Betell me tho this wondir cace, 

Which ye ſhall here and all the wiſe, 

So wholly as I can deviſe: 


In playne Engliſh evill writtin, 


For flepe writir well ye wittin 60 
Excuſid is, though he do mis, 

More than one whiche that waking is, 

Wherefore here of your gentilneſſe, 

I you requyre my boiſtouſneſſe 

Ye lettin paſſe, as thinge rude, 

And herith what I woll conclude, 

And of the' cndityng taketh no hede, 

Ne of the termes, ſo God you ſpede, 


Hut let all paſſe as nothing were, 


30 
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For thus befell, as you ſhall here. 70 


Within an yle methought I was, 
' Where wall, and yate was all of glaſſe, 
And fo was clolid round about, 

That leveleſſe none come in ne out; 
Uncouth and ſtraunge to bchold, 

For every yate of fine gold, 
A thouſand fanis, aie turning, 
Entunid had, and briddes ſinging, 
Divers, and on cche fane a pairc, 
With opin mouth again the aire; 80 
And of a ſute were all the toures, 
Subtily corvin aftir floures, 


On uncouth colours, during aye, 


That nevir ben none ſene in May, 
With many a imall turret hie; 

But man on live could I non lic, 
Ne creturis, fave ladies play, 
Which werin ſuch of ther array, 
That as me thought of godelihed, | 
They paſſeden all, and womanhed, 99 
For to behold them daunce and ting, 
It ſemid like none erthly thing, 

Such was ther uncouth countinaunce, 
In every play of right uſaunce, 
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And of one age cverichone 

They ſemid att Ave onely One, 
Wich had 0! veris ſaffiſan; ICC, 

For ſhe might neythir ling ns dat mee, 
But yet Wh COuntenaunce was ſo glad, 
As ſhe ſo fewe veris had had, 

As any ladic that was there, 

And as litih it did her dere, 

Ot luſtincs to! augh and tale, 

As ſhe had full Ituſfid a mille. 

Ot diſportis and new playis : 

Faire had ſhe ben in her dayis, 

And maiſtreſſe {umid well to be 

Ot all that luſty companie, 

And ſo ſhe might, I you enſure, 

For one the connin: gilt creture 

She was, and ſo ſaid cverichone, 
That er her knew, there failid none, 
For ſhe was lober, and well av ſed, 
And from every fault diſguiſcd, 

And nothing uſed but faith and truth, 
That ſhe was young it was grete ruth, 
For every where, and in ech place, 
She govirnid her, that in grace 

She ſtode alway with porc and riche, 
That at a word was none her liche, 
Ne halte ſo' able maiſtres to be, 

To ſuch a luſty companie. 


Befell me fo, when I aviſed 
had the yle that me ſuffiſed, 
And whole th' cltate every where, 
That in the luſty yle was there, 


Which was mote wondir to deviſe, 


Than is the joyous paradiſe, 
dare well ſay ; for floure ne tre, 
Ne thing wherein pleſaunce might be, 
There faylid none, for every wight, 
Had they deſirid, day and night, 
Richis and hele, beauty and eſe, 
With every thing that them might pleſe, 
But thinke and have, it colt no more, 
in ſuch a country there before 
Had 1 not ben ne herdin tell, 
That livis creature might dwell. 
And when I had thus all about 
The yle avitid thoroughout, 
The ſtate, and how they were arayed, 
in my hert 1 wexe well appaycd, 

And in my ſelfe I me aflured, 
T nat in my body” I was well ured, 
Sithin I might have ſuch a grace, 
o ie the ladies and the place, 
Which were ſo faire, I you enſure, 
That to my dome though that nature 
% ould cvir ſtrive and do her paine, 
Sie ihould not con ne mow attaine 
The leſt terurc for to amend, 


Iough ſhe would all her conning ſpende, 


That unto beautic might availe, 

t were but paine and loſt travaile, 

Such part in ther nativitie | 

Was then alargid of beautie, 

And cke they had a thing notable, 
Unto ther deth ay durable, 

And was, that ther beauty ſhould dure, 
Which was nevir {cnc in creture, | 


Save onily there (as I trow) 


It ne hath not be wiſt ne know, 
Wherefore I praiſe with ther conning 
That during beautie, riche thing, | 
Fad they ben of ther lives certaine, 


They had ben quite of every paine, 
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And when 1 We 4 has al have ſens: 
The ſtate, the riches, that might bene, 
That me thought impoihble were 
To le one thing morc than was there 
That to beautie or glad conning 
Scrve 07 availe might any thing, 

All ſodainly, as | there 8 
This lady, that couth ſo much gode. 
Unto me came with ting chete, 
And {aid benedt ite this Fore 
Saw I nevir man here but you, 

Tell me how ye come hi dir noc? 


And whom ye ſcke eke mote ye tell, 
And how ye come be to this place, 


And ellis ye mote. priſoner be 

Unto the ladies here, and me, 

That have the een wnce of this yle 

| And with that word ſhe gan to ſnuſe, 
And ſo vid all the juſty rout 

Ot ladies that itode her about. 
Madame (sI) this nicht ypatt, 
Lodgid Las and i e kalt, 

Ina foreſt betide à Well, 

And now am here, how ſhould I tell, 
Yot Il not by whole ordinance, 

But onely tortunc's purvelance, . 

Which Put tith many, as I getle, 

To travaile, pd nc, and butinetle, 

And lettith nothing tor ther truth, 

But ſome ſlecth cke, and that 15 ruth, 

Wheretore I doubt her brittilyes, 

Her variance and unitcdtalines, 

So that I am as yet atraid, 

And ot my beyng here amaid, 

For wondir thing it ſemich me, 

Thus many treſh ladies to le, 

So faire, 10 cunning, and fo yong, 

And os man dwelling them among: 

N'ot I not how I hi bir come, 

Madame (JSI) this all and ſome, 


— 


| What ſhould ! tame 2 long ; procetle, 


To you that {ume tuch ban nectlc 2 
Wit pletuh you CON und ON lay, 


Here | un redy tO 0b 


To my powir, and all I 


And priſonir bide at your will, 
Tillyou duly entormid be 
Ot every thing VC 1e TIT 


This lady there rial wil apaid, 
Me by the handle 3 und ald, 


| Welcome pril Traävsehultits, 


Right glad am F ye bave lid thus, 
Aud tor ye doubt moto «Ip; 0 2 

l Will all. 1V to G0 YOu! cite: 

And with thac word, ye right anon, 
She, and the ladies cverichon, 
Ailemblid, and to counfatic went, 
And attir that fonc tor me f{unt, 

And to me ſaid 0! this manure, 

All word for word, as ye fhall here. 


To ſe you here us thinke marvaile, 
And how withoutin bote or {aile, 
By any ſubtike or wyle, 

Ye gut have entre in this yies 
zut not for that, yet ſhall ye ſe, 
That we gentiil women ybe, 
Loth to diſpleſin any veiglit, 
Notwithſtanding our greteſrighit 


And tor ye ſhall Well undtfton d 


The ode cuſtome of tis lond, 
+ 


And your name, and where that ye dwelle 


The ſoth well told may caute \ou race, 
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A bath continued many vere, 

1 wee that with us here 
eit bidde, tor cauſis ewaine, 
e purpofed you to ſaine. 

nete this, our ordinance, 
\\-/-oh 14 of long continuance, 
dot, fothly we you tell, 
hat no man here among us dwell, 
N. Hetetore Ve mote nedis retourne, 
vile 414 > (S139! Here ſojourne. 
Je otlur 15 ce, that our Zuenc, 
( the Relme, as ye mai fence, 
Is, ati. may bc to us a charge, 
It we ct goc you here at large, | 
For whiclic cauſe the more we doub 
To do a tault while ſhe 15 out, 
Or ſaflir that may be noylance, 
A vaime our old accaſtomance. 


And when I had theſe cauſis twame 


herd, O God, what mochil paine 
II fodainly about mine hert 

Tire came at onis, and how ſmert ! 
n creping fott as who ſhonld Itcle, 
Or doc mc robbe of all mine hele, 


and made me in my thought fo trad, 


That in courage I ſttode difmaid. 

And ſtanding thus, as was my grace, 
\ Lady came mote than apace, 

\\ ith a huge preise her about, 


4nd told how that the Quene without 


Was arivid, and would come in, 
ell were they that hi Sir might twin, 
hey li. d fo they would not abide 
1 he u brickiling ther horſe to ride, 

By tive, by lixe, by two, by thre, 
here was not one abode with me, 
he quene to mete everichone 
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They went, and bode with me not one, 


And 1 went aftir a ſoft paſe, 
Imagining how to purchaſe 
Grace ot the Quene, there to abide, 
Till god fortune ſome happy guide 


Me {cndm might, that would me bring 


\ here I was borne to my wonn ng, 

For way ne tote ne knew I none, 
Ne wluthirward | n'1{t to gone, 

For all was Se about the yle, | 

No wondir though me liſt not ſmile, 


Seing the caſe uncouth and ftraunge, 


And ſo in like a perilous chaunge, 
Imaging thus walking alone, 

1 ſaw the Ladics. cverichone, 

So that I might ſomwhat offer, 
Sone attir that I drew me nere, 
And tho 1 was ware of the Quene, 
And how rhe Ladies on ther knene, 
With joy ous words, gladly adviſed, 
Her welcomed ſo that it ſuſſited, 


Though fue the princes whole had be 


Ot all cnvironed is with Se: 
And thus avifing, with chere fad, 
All fodainly 1 was right glad, 
"That gretir joy, as mote 1 thrive, 
tro had nevir man on live, 
Than ll tho, ne an hert more light, 
V hen ot my lady 1 had fight, 


Which with the Quene ycome was there, 


And in one clothing both they were, 
A knight allo there well beſene, 


| ſaw that come was with the Quene, 


Ot whom the Ladies of that yle 
Had huge wondir along while, 
Till at the laſt right ſobirly 

The Quene her ſelf full cunning] y, 
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With ſofte wordis in gode wiſe, 


Fe Said to the Ladies yong and nile, 


My filtirs, how it hath befall, 

I trow ye know it one and all, 

That ot long time here have I bene, 
Within this yle biding as Quene, 
Living at eſe, that nevir wight 

More parfit joy havin ne might, 
And to you ben of govirnance, 
Such as you found in whole pleſance, 


Un every thing as ye know, 


Attir our cuſtome and our low, 


| Which how they firſt yfoundin were, 


1 trow ye wote all the manere, 


And who the Quene is of this yle, 
As have ben this longe while, 
Ech ſevin yeres mote of uſage, 
Viſit the hevenly armitage, 

Which on a rock fo high yſtonds, 
In ftrange Se out from all londs, 
That to makin the pilgrimage, 

Js called a long peri'lous viage ; 


For it the wind be not gode frend, 


The journcy duris to the end 

Ot him whiche that it undirtakes, 
Ot twenty thouſand one not ſcapes, 
Upon which rock growith a tre, 
hat certaine yeres beres applis thre, 


| Which thre applis who ſo may have, 


Ben from all diſpleſaunce yſave, 
That in the ſevin ycre may fall, 


For the firſt apple and the hext, 
Which ygrowith unto you next, 
Yhath thre vertues notable, 
And kepith youth aie durable, 
Beauty and loke cvir in one, 
And is the belt in everichone. 

The ſecond apple red and grene, 


| Onely with lokis of your yene 


You nouriſnis in grete pleſaunce, 
Bettir than Partridge or Feſaunce, 
And fedis every liv'is wight, 


Pleſantly onely with the fight. 


And the third apple of the thre, 


| Which growith lowiſt on the tre, 


Who it beris ne may not faile, 
That to his pleſaunce may availe, 
So your pleſure and beauty rich, 
Your during youth evir yliche, 


Without ſicknes, or diſpleſaunce, 


Or thing that to you was noyſaunce, 
So that you have as goddeſles, 


Livid above all princeſſes: 

Now is befall, as ye may ſe, 

To gathir theſe ſaid applis thre 
I have not failed againe the day, 
Thithirward is to take the way, 


| Wening to ſpede as I had oft, 


But when I come, I find alott 
My ſiſtir, which that here yſtands, 


| Having thoſe applis in her hands, 


Aviſing them, and nothing ſaid, 
But lokid as ſhe were well paid: 
And as I ſtode her to bchold, 
Thinking how my joyis were cold, 


| Sith I thoſe applis have ne might, 


Evin with that ſo came this knight, 
And in his armes of me aware 

Me toke, and to his ſhip me bare, 
And ſaid, though him 1 ner had ſene, 


| Yer had 1 long his lady ben, 


This wote ye well bothe one and all, 
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Your truth, your cunning, and your wele, 
Hath aye flourid, and your gode hele, 
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Wherefore I ſhould with him ywend, [2 My lady and the ladies there, 
And he would to his livis end Altogithir as they ywere, 
My ſervant be, and gan to fing, | The Quene her ſelf began to play 
As one that had wonne a rich thing: 399] And to the agid lady ſay: 
Tho were my ipirits fro me gene Now ſemith you not gode it were, 
SO lodainly everichone, h Sith we be altogithir here, 
That in me apperid but deth, To ordaine and deviſe the belt, 
For I felt neithir life ne breth, | Fo ſet this knight and me at rclt, 
Ne gode ne harmè none | knewe, For womair is a jeble Wig! 
The fodaine paine me was ſo new, To rere a ware agatilt a kit gh! , 
That had not the haſty grace be And ſith he here is in this place, 
Ot this lady, that fro the tre At my leſt in dangir, or grace, 
Oft her gentilneſle ſo hyid, It were to me grete villany, 
Me to comtort, ] had dyid, | [To do him any tiranny ; 
And of her thre applis ſhe one But faine I would, now will ve hete 
Into mine hand there put anone, In wh owne country that he wete, 
Which brought againe my mind and breth, And I in pece, and he at eſe, 
And me recovered from the deth; 1 115 were a way us both to plete. 
\Whcerctorc to her ſo am I hold, tir might be, [ vou belechc, | 10 
That tor her all things do I wold, With him lere you tall in pech. | = | {i 
For ſhe was lech of all my ſmert, This lady tho began to mile, l 
And from grete paine fo quite mine hert, | Wing her a litl while, © 4890 
And as God wote, right as ye here, | Aud with glad chere ſhe ſaid anone, | | 
oh to comfort with frendly chere 410 Midam, 1 will unto him gone, * 
She did her prowelle and her might, 8 and with him ſpeke, and oftin tele, | {| 
And truly exe ſo did this knight, lat he deſiris every dele: I 
In that he couth, and ottin ſaid, And fobitly this lady tho 1 
That of my wo he was ill paid, Her ſelte, and othir ladies two 1 
And curſed the ſhip that them there br ought, [She toke with her, and with fad chere, gl 
The maſt, the maſtir that it wrought ; | Said to the knight on this mancre. 
And as ech thing mote have an end, | or, the grete princes of tus ylc, 
My ſiſtir here your brothir trend, Whom tor your plctkiange many mile 493 | i} 
Con with her words fo womanly | Ye {ought have, as 1 undirttond, | | | \Þ 
"This knight entrete and couningly, 420 Til ar the lafl ye have her tond, . i 
For mine honour and his alſo, = | le {cnt hath. Babes and ladies twaine, if 
And faid that with her we ſhould go To herin all thing that ye 1aine, Wl 
Both in her ſhip, where ſhe was brought, | And jor what caute ye have her ſought, 
Which was ſo wondirfully wrought, - . 1Faine wou'd ſhe wote, and whole your thought. 
So clene, ſo rich, and ſo araid, | 5 and why you do her all thus wo, | | (| 
That we were both content and paid, Aud for what cauſe you be her to, | „ 1 
And me to comfort and to pleſe, And why ot every wight unwarc, | 1 
And mine hert tor to put at cle, Ey force ye to your ſlip her bate, £0 | | | 
She toke grete paine in litil while, That the tornigh ywas agonc, : > 1 
And thus hath brought us to this yle, „ 430 That must ne pech ne had ie Hole, Al 
AS ye may ſe: ' wherfore echone _ „„ Bur ava Panty! crcatute, | | | 1 5 
| I pray you thanke her one and one,” Dying, abode her adyimure, ES = || 
5 As hertly as ye can ie I That her to ſe indure that pane; X | 1 
2 Or imagine in any wiſe. | Here we al {ay unto you plane, | | | 8 5 
At once there tho men mightin ſeen, Kiglit on your fete ye did amifte, | = 1} 
A world ot Ladics tall on kneen, : Seing how ſhe a Princes 195 | | | | ot 
Fore my Lady that there about | This. knglit the which ycowrh his gode, | | | 111 
Was left none ſtanding in the rout, [Right of his truth mevid hs blode, % | 1 
But altogither they went at ones That pale he woxe as any 1d, | | 1 
| To knele, they ſpared not tor the ſtoncs, 440 And lot as tho he eld be ded, | 4; 
5 Ne for eſtate, ne tor ther blode, 7 Bode was there none in nothir checke, | | | | 1 
Well ſnewid there they couth much gode : _ TWordlellc he was ard ſemid ficke, | 3; 
To my Lady they made ſuch ſeſt, I Aud ſo it provid weil he was, | 
And with ſuch wordis, that thc Ill For without moving any Plus, 
So trendly and ſo taithfully __ All ſodamly as thing dying, 
Yſaid was, and ſo cunningly, Ice fell at ons down towning, 
That wondir was ſeing ther youth, That ſor his wo this lady aid 
To here the language chat they couth; Unto the quene her bycd and aid, 726 
And wholly how they governed were, ICometh ov avon as have you blille, 
In thanking of my Lady there, 450 But ye bu wile, thing 15 mite, 
ö And ſaid by will and maundement, | This knighit js ded or wall be fone, 
. They were at her commaundement, Lo! where he lyith in a fwonre, 
| 1 Which was to me as grete a joy, Wnhontm word, or anſwiring 
4 As winning of the toune of Troy : To that I har taid any thing! F 
1 Was to the hardy Grekis ltrong, Wheretorc I doubt moche that the Liars 11 
When they it wan with ſiege long, Might be hindiring to your name, | 1 
To ſe my Lady' in ſuch a placc, | Wiach found hath ſo many y<te, | | | 1 
And ſo recerid as ſhe was. | J]so longe that for nothing | oC 530 3 1 
And when they talkid had a while rould in no Wiſe that he dycd- 3 | " 
Of this and 5 and of the yle, 460 W heretorc 17 gode were that he leg ; 5 | 
His 
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tr that ius wo be cet, 


C1 tt him to tod, or dwell, 

. , dar: l more mell 

(3 ng herein ſuch perill is, 

N 10\%-to talk ot this 

% Quuene nghrtho tall of grete fere, 
the ladies preſent there, 

Ciico the nmght. came where he lay, 
rd made Lady: to him ſay: 

n res the mene awake for ſhame, 
Hat Kn you doe, is this gode game ? 

WII you here, What is „our mid? 

Nov 16 802} tne your wit is blind, 

oe fo-many Ladies here, 

And veto mae none othir chere; 


as ye {ct thems: all at hought, 
Arie, toi bh; S3ove that von bought: 
But whit ſhe faid, a word not one 
„e, H anfwere gave her none, 
he une. of very, pitty tho, 
worſhip, ard. His ite allo 

To aui there dhe did ner paine, 
And quohe tor fete, and gan-to ſainc: 
or wor alas what fhall 1 doc! 
What ſhall Lay this man unto! 

It he dic here, loſt is my. name, 

Low fhal I play. this perillous game? 
ah thing be here amifle, 

It fall be fad it rigour is, 

Whelebz my name impayrin might, 
And line to die che is this knight: 
And with that word her hand ſhe laid 
Upon his brelt, and to him laid, 
Awake my knight, lo! it am l, 

That to you ſpeke, now tell me why 
Ye taire thus, and this paine endure, 
Seing you be in country ſure, 

Among ſuch ficids that would you hele, 
Your hert'is ele exe and your wele? 
And it | wilt what you might eſe, 

Or know the thing that you might pleſe, 
| you eniure it ſhould not taile, 

That to your licle you might availe: 

W ctetore with all my hert I pray 
-Yeriic, aid let ustalke and play, 

And te how many. Ladies here 

Be comin for to mabe gode chere. 

Ali wastor nought, tor ſtill as ſtone 

He lav, anu word nc ſpoxe he none, 
Leong while was or he might braid, 

And of all that the OQuene had ſaid 

Ho wilt no word, but at the laſt, 

O murcy.-w:ilc he cryid taſt, 

That pittis was his voice to here, 

Or to bulio;d his painetull chere, 

V hich was not teined was well to ſein, 
Both by bis vittge and his evn, 

Which on tlic Qucnèe at once he caſt, 
And ſighid as he would to braſt, 

And atur that cke he ſhright fo, 

That wondir was to {ce lus wo, 

For ſithin that payne was firſt named, 
Was ner more wotult payne attained, 
For with voyce ded he gan to plaine, 
And to hinkelte thete wordis ſaine; 

| wotu!l wight tull of malure, 

Im worle than ded, and vet J dure, 
And maugre any paine or deth, 
Avainlt my will I tele my breth: 

Why nam! ded ſith I ne ſerve, 

And fith my lady will me ſterve? 

here art thou deth, art thou agalt ? 

\\ el] thall we mete yet at the lat, 
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Whercof ſhe was diſpleſid ſo, 


— 


Though thou The hide, it is for nought, 

For here thou dwelſt, thou ſhalt be fought, 
Maugre thy ſubtill double face, | 

Here will I die right in this place, 

To thy diſhonour and myne eſe, 

Ihy mannir is no wight to pleſe, 

What nedis The ſith I The ſeche, 

So The to hide my payne to eche? 

And well woſt thou I will not live, 

Who would me all this world here give. 


For I have with my cowardiſe 


Loſt joy, and hele, and my ſerviſe, 
And made my ſoveraigne Lady ſo, 
That while ſhe lives 1 trow my to 
She will be evir to her end, 

Thus have I neithir joy ne frend; 
Wote I not whethir haſt or floth 
Hath cauſid this now by my troth, 
For at the hermitage full hie, 

When I her ſaw firſt with myne eye, 
I hyid till I was aloft, | 
And made my pace ſmall and ſoft, 
Till in mine armes I had her faſt, 
And to my ſhip bare at the laſt, 


That endles there ſemid her wo:“ 
And I thereof had fo grete fere, 
That me rependchat 1 come there, 


| Which haſt I trow\gan her diſpleſe, 


And is the cauſe of my diſeſe: 

And with that word he gan to cry, 
Now deth, deth, come twyis or thry, 
And motrid I n'ot what of flouth, 

And even with that the Quene of routh 
Him in her armis toke and ſayd, 

Now mine owne knight be? not ill apayd, 
Thar I a lady to you ſent, N 
To have knowledge of your entent, 

For in gode faith I men't but well, 

And would ye wiſt it every dele, 

Nor will not do to you y wis, 
And with that word ſhe gan him kiſſe, 


640 


And prayed him riſe, and ſaid ſhe Would 


Flis weltare by her truth, and told 
Him how ſhe was for his diſeſe 
Right ſory, and faine would him pleſe, 


650 


His ly fe to ſave: theſe wordis tho, 


She ſaid to him, and many mo, 
In comtorting, for from the paine, 
She would he were delivered faine; 
The knight tho up ycaſt his een, 


| And when he ſaw it was the Quene, 


That to him had theſe wordis aid, 
Right in his wo he gan to braid, 
And him up dreſlis tor to knele, 
The Ouene aviſing wondir wele : 
But as he roſe he ovirthrew, 
Wherefore the Quene yet ett anew 
Him in her armis anone toke, 


660 


And pitiouſſy gan on him loke, 
But tor all that nothyng ſhe ſayd, 


Ne ſpake not like ſhe were well payd, 


Ne no chere made, nor ſad, ne light, 
Bur all in one to every wight, 
| There was ſene conning, with eſtate, 


E 
4 
© 


In her without noyſe or debate, 
For ſave onely a loke pitcous 

Ot womanhed undiſpiteous, 

That ſhe ſhowid in countinance, 
For ſemed her hert from obcifance, 
And not for that ſhe did her reine, 


Him to recovir from the peine, 


And his hert for to put at large, 
For her entent was to his barge £25 


Him 


4 
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Him lor to bryng agaynſt the eve, 
With certaine ladies, and take leve, 
And pray him ot his gentilneſſe, 
To luffir her thenceforth in pece, 
AS othir Princis had betore, 

And trom thencetorth for evirmore, 
She would him worſhip in all wile, 
That gentilnefle ymight deviſe, 
And payne her wholly to fulfill, 

In honour, his pleſure, and will. 
And during thus this knightis wo, 
Preſent the Quene and othir mo, 
My lady” and many' an othir wight, 
Ten thouſand ſhippis at a fight, 

I ſaw come oer the wawy flode 
With ſayle and ore, that as! ſtode 
Them to behold, I gan marvaile, 


From whom might come ſo many' à ſaile, 


For ſith the ty me that I was bore, 
Such a navie there ne're before 
Had I not ſene, ne fo arayed, 
That for the ſight my hert yplayed, 
Aye to and fro within my breſt, 
For joy, long was or it would ret, 
For there was ſaylis full of fioures, 
Aftir caſtils with huge toures, 
Yſeming full of armis bright, 
That wondir luſty was the ſight, 
With large toppis, and maſtis long, 
Richly depeint, and reare among 
At certaine timis gan repayre, 
Sma'e birdis doune from the aire, 
And on the ſhippis bounds about 
Yſate and ſong with voyce full out 
Ballades and Layes right j9yoully, 
As they cowth in ther harmony, 
That you to write that I there ſe, 
Mine excuſe is, it may not be. 
For why? the mattir were to long, 
To name the birds and write ther ſong ; 
Whercof anon the tydings there 
Unto the Quene ſone brought ywere, 
With many? alas, and many” a doubt, 
Shewing the ſhippis there without; 
| Tho gan the agid lady wepe, 
And ſaid alas! our joy on ſlepe, 
Sone ſhal be brought, ye long or night, 
For we diſcried ben by this knight, 
For certes it may none othir be, 
But he 1s of yond com panic, 
And they be come him here to ſeche, 
And with that word her faylid ſpeche; 
Without remc'dy we be deitroid, 
Full oft ſaid all, and gan conclude, 
Who!y at onis at the Jaff, N 
That beſt was ſhit ther yatis faſt, 
And arme them all in gode langage, 
As they had done of old uſage, 
And of fayrc wordis make ther ſhot, 
This was ther counſaile and the knot, 
And othir purpoſe toke they none, 
But armid thus forth they all gone 
Toward the wallis of the yle, 
But or they comin there long while, 
They mettin the grete lord of bote, 
That callid is the God of Love, 
That them aviſid with ſuch chere, 
Right as he with them angry were, 
Avayled them not ther wals of glaſſe, 
This mighty lord let not to pale, 
The ſhuttyng of ther yatis faſt, 
All they had ordained was but waſt, 
For when his ſhips had foundin land, 
This lord anon with bow in hand, 
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Into this yle with huge preſe, 
| yl taſt, and would not ceſe, 
Ill he came there the knight ylay, 
| Ot Qucne ne lady by the way 
| Toke he no hede but forth he palt, 
B nd yet all followed art the lait, 
And when he came where lay the knight, 
Well ſhewid he, he had grete miglit, 
And torth the Quene callid anone, 
690 And all the ladies everichone; 
And to them ſaid, is not this routh, 
Jo ſe my fervaunt for his trouth 
Thus lene, thus ſicke, and in this payne. 
And wot not unto whom to plaync, 
Save onely one withoutin mo, 
Which might him hele, and 1s his to? 
And with that word, his hevy brow 
He ſhewed the Quene, and lokid row, 
| This mighty lord forth tho anone, 
790, With o lobe her taultis echone, 
He can her ſhew in litil ſpech, 
Commaunding her to be his lech, 
j Withoutin more, ſhottly to ſay, 
He thought the Quene fone ſhould obay, 
And in his hond he ſhoke his bow, ; 
| And ſaid right ſone he would be know, 
And for ſhe had ſo long rètuſed 
His ſervice, and his lawes not uſed, 
He let her wit that he was wroth, 


7-4 . - 
10 And bent his bow and forth he goth 


A pace or two, and cvin there 
| A large draught, up to his ere, 
He drew, and with an arrow ground 
Bothe ſharpe and new the Quene a wound 
| He gave, that perſed unto the hert, 
| Which aftirward full forc van ſmert, 
And was not whole of many pere, 
And even with that, be of gode chere, 
My knight, qd he, I will The hele, 
And The reſtore to parfite welc, 
And tor ech payne thou haft endured, 
To have two joics thou art cnured, 
| And forth he puilid by the rout, 
With ſobir chere walking about: 
And what he ſaid I thought to here, 
| Well wiſt he. which his {crvannts were, 
| And as he patled anon he fond, 
|My lady”, and her toke by the hond, 
| And made her chere 4% a Goddes, 
739 And ot heaute called her princes, 
Ot bounty cke gate hier the name, 
And ſayd there was nothyng to blame 
In her, but ſhe Was vettuous, | 
Saving ſhe wou'd no pity ute, 
Which was the cauſe that he her loupht, 
To put that far out of her thought; 
A nd thin ſho had whole richefle 
Of womanhed, and trendlinetic, 
He faid it was nothing fitting, 


| 
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749 To void pity hs ne henne, 


And gan her prsch, and with her play, 
And of her beauty told ber aic, 

And ſaid ſhe was a cre: ture, 

Of whom the name ſhould endure, 
And in bokis tult of pleſaunce, 

Be put for er in remembrauncc, 
And as mc thoughtin more trendly, 
Unto my lady, and goseliy 

He ſpaxe, than any that was there, 

750 And tor the” applis, I tro, it woe, 
That ſhe had in pollcfion, 

| Wherctore long in proc. flion, 

| Many a pace arme undir other, 

He welke, and fo did with nene other, 
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Forthwith nedis all mult obay, 
And what lc deſited at the left 
Ot my lady, was by requeſt, 


And when they long together had bene, 
He brought my lady to the Quene, 


And to her ſaid, ſo God you ſpede, 


Shew grace and conſent, that is nede; 


My Jady tho full conningly, 
Right well aviſed, and womanly 


Downe gan to knele upon the tloures, 
Which Aprill nouriſhed had with fhoures, 


And to this mighty lord gan ſay, 
That pleſith you, I woll obay, 


And me reſtraine from othir thought, 
As ye woll all thyng ſhall be wrought, 
And with that word kneling ſhe quoke, 


That mighty lord in armes her toke, 
And faid you have a ſervaunt one, 
That truir living is there none, 


Wheretore gode were, ſeing his trouth, 


That on his paints ye had routh, - 
And purpoſe you to here his ſpech, 
Fully avifid lum to lech, 

For of one thyng ye may be ſure, 


He will be yours, while he may dure: 
And with that word right on his game 
Mc thought he lough, and told my name, 
\V hich was to me marvaile, and tere, 


hat what to do I nc wilt there, 
Nc whethir was mc bet or none 
Thcre to abide, or thus to gone, 
For well wend | my lady wold 


lwagm, or deme, | had told 
My counlaile whole, or made complaint 


Unto that lord, that mighty ſaint, 
So vertly ech thyng unſought, 


He aid, as he had knowne my thought, 


\nd told my trouth and mine uncle, 
But than | covth have tor mine cſc, 
Though had ſtndi. d all a wcke, 
Well wilt that lord that ] was lecke, | 
And would be lechid wondir taine, 


No man me blame, mine was the paine: 


And when this lord had all ylaid, 
And long while with my lady plaid, 


She gan to {mile with ſpirit glade, 


This was the anlwere that ſhe made, 
Which put me there in double peine, 
That what to do, NC what to fem 
Witte 1 not, ne what was the belt, 
Ferre was my hert then tro his reſt; 
For as thought, that ſmiling ligne. 
Was tobhm, that the hert encline 
Would to requeſtis reſonable, 

Bucaule riding i favorable - 

to eV.) thy.t9 i hat hall thrive; 

So thouvhtin 1 tho anon blive, 


That wo fdlefle arſwere th 0 Tot 
FI ac tue for obligationn, 


Ne callid furcty in no wiſe, 


Amonylt them that callid ben wile. 


Thus was I in a joyous dout, 


Sime und unturiſt ot that rout, 
Right as mine hert ythought it were, 


So more or Ile wexin my tere, 
Thar it one thought ymade it wele, 
Anothir ſhent it cverydele, 
mat the laſt J couth no more, 
zt purpoſcd as I did before, 

To icrie truly my lyv'is ſpace, 
Awaiting cr the yere of grace, 
Which may ytall yet or I ſterve, 


[t that it plefe her that I ſerve, 


$3 


840 


860 


870 


880 


890 


Cuavcrrs Dreame. 


But what he would commaund or fay, 


| 
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And ſervid have, and woll do ever, 
For thyng is none, that me is lever, 
Than is her ſervice, whoſe preſence 


Mine heven is whole, and her abſcuce 


An hell all full of divers paines, 


Why ch to the deth full ott me {trainee - 


Thus n my thoughtis, as 1 ſtode, 
That unneth felt | harme ne gode, 

| ſaw the Quene a liti! paas 

Come where this mighty lord y was, 
And knelid doune itt preſence there 
Ot all the ladies that there were, 


| With fobir countinaunce aviſed, 


In tew wordis that well ſuffiſed, 
And to this lord anon preſent 

A bill, wherein whole her entent 
Was writtin, and how ſhe beſouglit, 
As he knew every will and thought, 
That of his godhed and his grace 
He would forgyve all old treſpace, 
And undiſpleſed be of time paſt, 
For ſhe would evir be ſtedfaſt, 

And in his ſervice to the deth 


Ute every thought while ſhe had breth; 
And fight and wept, and ſaid no more, 


Within was writtin all the ſore : 

At whyche bill the lord gan ſmyle, 
And {aid he would within that yle 
Be lord and ſyce, both eft and weſt, 
And caPd it there his new conqueſt, 


And in grete councell toxe the Quene, 


Long were the talis them betwene, 


| And ovir her bill he red thriſe, 


And wondir gladly gan deviſe 

Her tcturcs faire, and her viſage, 
And bad gode thritt on that Image, 
And ſaied he trowid her compleint 
Should aftir cauſe her be corſeint, 


| And in his fleve he put the bill, 


Was there none that y anew his will, 
And forth he walke apace about, 
Bcholding all the luſty rout, 


Halte in a thought with fmiling chere; 
| Till at the laſt, as ye ſhall here, 

| He turned unto the Quene ageine, 
And (aid to morne here in this pleine, 


woll that ye be, and all yours, 
That purpoſid ben to were flours, 
Or of my luſty colour uſe, 

It may not be to you excuſe, 

Ne to none of yours in no wiſe, 
That able be to my ſerviſe, 
For as 1 ſaid have here before, 

| will be lord tor evirmore 

Ot you, and of this yle, and all, 


Aud of all yours, that havin ſhall 


; Joy, pece, or eſe, or in pleſaunce 


Your livis uſe without noyſaunce, 


Here will I in ſtate be yſcne, 


| And turned his viſage to the Quene, 


And you give knowledge of my will, 
And a full anſwere of your bill; 
Was there no nay, ne wordis none, 


| But very” obeiſaunt ſemed echone, 
The Quene and othir that were there, 


Well ſemid it they had prete tere, 


And there toke lodging every knight, 
| Was none departid ot that night, 


And ſome to rede old Romances, 
Them occupied for ther pleſances, 
Some to make verelates and lates, 
And ſome to othir diverſe plaics : 
And Ito me a Romance toke, 


And as 1 redivg was the boke, 
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Methought the ſphere had ſo run, 
That it was riting ot the Sun, 
And ſuch a pres into the plaine 
Aſlemble gone, that with grete paine 
One might for othir gone ſtand, 
Ne none take othir by the hand, 
Withoutin they diſtourbid were, 

So huge and gret the pres was there. 


And attir that within two houres, 
This mighty lord clad all in flourcs 
Of divers colours many” a paire, 

In his eſtate up in the aire, 

Well nigh two tathom, as his hight, 

He ſet him there in all ther fight, 

And for the Quene and for the Knght, 
And for my lady and every wight, 

In haſt he ſent, fo that ner one 

Was there abſent, but come echone : 

And when they thus aſlemblid were, 
As ye have herd me ſay you here, 
Without more tarrying on hight, 

There to be ſene ot every wight, 

Up ſtode among the pres above 

A counſaylir, ſervaunt of love, 

Which ſemid well, of gret eſtate, 

And ſhewid there, how no debate 
Othir then godely might be uſed, 

In gentilnefle and be excuſed, 
Wherefore he ſaid his lord'is will 

Was every wight there ſhould be ſtill, 
And in pces, and of one accord, 

And thus commaundid at a word, _ 
And can his tongue to ſwiche language 
To turve, that yet in all mine age | 
Herd I nevir ſo conningly —_ 

Man ſpcke, ne halte fo faithfully, 

For every thing he ſaid there, 

Semid as it inſclid were, 

Or approvid for very trew: 

Swiche was his cunning language newe, 
And well according to his chere, 
That where | be, me thinke I here 
Him yet alway, when | mine one, 
In any Place may be Alone: | 
F:r{t con he ot the luſty yle, 

i! the altate in lityl whyle 
Reherſe, and wholly every thing, 
That cauſid there his lora's comming, 

And every wele and every wo, 

And for what cauſe eche thing was fo, - 
well fhewed he there in clic ſpech, 

And tow the ſicke had nede of lech: 

And that whiche whole was, and in grace, 
He to'd plainly why ech thing was, : 
And at the laſt he con conclude, 

Voidid every language rude, | 
And ſaid, that Prince, that mighty Lord, 
Or his departing, would accord 

All the parties were there preſent, 

And was the fine of his entent, | 
Witneſſe his preſence in your ſiglit, 

Which fits among you in his might: 

And knelid downe withoutin more, 

And not o word yſpake he more. 
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Tho gan this mighty Lord him dreſſe, 
With chere avilcd, to do largeſſe, 

And ſaid unto this knight and me, 

Ye ſhall to joy reſtorid be, 

And for ye have ben true ye twainc, 

{ graunt you here for every paine 
A thouſand joies every weke, 
And lone ye be no levgir ſeke, 
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| And both your ladies, lo hem here ! 
Take ech his own, beth of gode chere, 
Your happie day is new begun, 


980 Sith it was riting ot the fan, 


And to all othir in this place 

I graunt wholly to ſtand in grace, 
That ſervith trucly without ilouth, 
And to avauncid be by trouth. 

| Tho gan this night and 1 downe hive, 
| Wcmng to doin wondir wele, 
[Seing, O Lord, your grcte mercy 

| Us hath enriched ſo opinly, 

Thar we deſcrve may nevir more, 
The leſte part, but evirmore 

9992 | With ſoule and body trucly ſerve 

You and yours till that we yſtcrve. 
And to ther Ladies there they ſtodée 
This knight that cuth f nbi gde, 
went in haſt, and | alſo, : 
Joyous, and glad werin we tho, 

And al ſo rich in every thought, 

As he that ail hath and ought noug lh! 
| And them belought in humble wilc. 
Us to accept to ther ſervice, 


1c00 | And ſhew us of ther trendly cheres. 


| Which in ther treſure many yeres 

| They keptin had, us to grete paine, 

And told how ther ſervauntis twaine, 

We were, would be, and fo had ever, 
And to the duth chaunge would we neçret, 
Ne doe oftence, ne thinke like til, 

But fill ther ordinance and will: 

Ard made our othis treſhe and new. 

Our old {crvice tor to renew, 


1010 And wholly ther's for cvirmore 


We there become, what might we mots 
| And well awaiting, that in floutii 

| We made no fault, ne in our trouth, 

Ne thought hot do, 1 you cenſure, 

With our will, whilis we may dure. 


This ſeſon paſt, againe an eve, 

This Lord of th QAucne toke us ce, 
And {aid he would haſtcly returne, 

| And at gode leiſurè there ſojourne, 
Both tor his Lonour and his etc, 
Commaund:nyg faſt rhe knight to pleſe, 
And pave his ſtatutes in papirs, 
And ordent divers officirs, 

And terth to ſhip the ſame night 

He went and fone was out of ſiglit. 
And on the morow, when the airc 
Attemprid was and wondir faire, 
Erly at riſing of the ſun, 


1030 Aftirthe night away was run, 


Yplaving us on the rivage, 

My Lady ſpake of her voyage, 

And ſaid ſhe madin ſmall journics, 
And held her in ftraunge counterics, 
And torthwith to the Quene went, 
And ſhewed her wholly her entent, 
And tobe her leve with chere weping, 
That pitty was to le that parting: 

For to the Quene it was a paine, 


12404 As to a Martyr new yllaine, 


| That tor her woe, and ſhe ſo tender, 
Yet I wepe oit when 1 remember, 

| She oftcrid there to reſigne 

To my Lady eight times or nine, 

Th' aſtate, the yle, ſhortly to tell, 

t it might pleſe her there to dwell, 
And ſaid, tor evir her linage 

Should to my Lady doc homage, 
And hers be whole withoutin more, 
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Ye, and all thers tor evirmore: 
av, God torbid, my lady ctr, 
it many connmg word and ſoft, 
Suid, that ovirduck thing ſhould bene, 
Tat I coment ſhould, that a Quene 
O: rour cltate, and ſo well named, 
[nay wil ſhoild be atramcd : 

But wound betaing witirall my hert, 

L. hat fo betell, or how' me ſmert, 

To doin tinng that you might pleſe, 
In any wile or ors „Our ELE; | 

Ind 4:1;,d there, and bad gode night, 
For winchleve wept many a wight. 
There might men here my Lady praiſed, 
And ſuch a name of her araiſed, 

V hat ot cunning and trendlinefle, 

V. hat of beauty with gentilneſle, 

Ard what ot glad and trendly cheres, 
That ſhe vid in all her yeres, 

That wondir was here every wight 

To ſay well how they did ther might, 
And with a pres upon the morow 

To ſhip her brought, and what a ſorow 
hey made, when ſhe ſhould undir ſaile, 
That and ye wiſt, ye would mervaile. 
Forth cocth the ſhip, out gocth the ſond, 
And I asa wode man unbond, 

For doubt to be left behind there, 
Intoihbc Se withontin fere 

Anon | ran; till with a waw 

All fodenly 1 was oerthraw, 

And with tie watir to and tro 
Backward and forward travailed fo, 
That mind and breth nigh was ygone, 
For gode ne harme ne knew I none, 
Til at the laſt with hokis tweine 
Men of the ſhip with mikil peine, 
To lave my lite, did ſuch travaile, 
That and ye wilt ye would mervaile, 
And in the ſhip me drewe on hie, 

And ſaidin all that | would die, 

And laid me long downe by the malt, 
And ot ther clothis on me caſt, 
And there | made my teſtament, 

And wilt my telte not what | ment, 
But when | fad had what I would, 
Aid to the malt my wo all told, 
And tane my leve of every wight, 


And cloled mine cyen, and loſt my fight, 


Aviſed to die, without more ſpech, 
Or amy remedy to ſech 

Or grace new, as was grete nede, 
My lady of my paine toke hede, 
And her bethought how that for trouth 
Jo fc me dic it were grete routh, 
And to me came in ſobir wile, 

And ſottly faid, I pray you rite, 
Come on with mc, let be this tare, 
All ſhall be wel, have ye no care, 
1 will obey ve and fulfill 

Wholly in al that lordis will, 

That vou and me not long ago 
Ati his liſt commaundid ſo, 

That there againe no reſiſtence 
May be withoutin gret oftence, 
And therefore now loke what I ſay, 
I am and will be trendly aye, 

Riſe up, behold this avauntage, 
grauntin you in heritage, 

All peccably withoutin ſtrive, 
During the dayis ot your live, 

And ot her applis in my ſlere 

One ſhe yput, and toke her lerc 

In wordis tew, and (aid gode hele 
He that all made you ſend and wele, 
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Wherewith my painis all at ones 
Tobin ſuch leve, that all my bones, 
For the new durense pleſauncc, 

So as they couth deſired to daunce, 
And I as whole as any wight, 

Up roſe with joyous hert and light, 
Whole and unſicke, right wele at cc 
And all torget had my diſcſe, 

And to my lady where ſhe plaid 

I went anone, and to her ſaid: 

He thar all joies, perſons to pleſc, 
Firſt ordainid with parfite eſe, 

And every pleſure can depart, 

Send you, madame, as large a part, 
And of his godis ſuch plenty, 

As he has done you of beauty, 

With hele, and all that may be thought, 
He ſend you all as he all wrought: 
Madame (q 1) your ſervaunt trew 
Have I ben long, and yet will new, 
Withoutin chaunge or repentaunce, 

In any wile or variaunce, 

And fo will do as thrive I ever, 


Than you to pleſe how er ! fare, 
Mine hert's lady and my welfare, 


|My life, mine hele, my lech alſo 


Ot every thing that doth me wo, 
| My helpe at nede and my ſurete 
Oft every joy that longs to me, 
My ſuccours whole in alle wiſe, 


That may be thought or man deviſe, 

Your grace, Madame, ſuch have I found, 
Now in my nede that Tam bound 1239 
To you for er, ſo Chriſt me ſave, 

For hele and live of you I have, 
Wherefore is reſoun I you ſerve 

With due obeiſaunce till I ſterve, 

And ded and quicke be evir yours, 

Late, erly, and at allc hours. 

1 came my lady ſmall alite, 

And in plaine engliſh con conſite 

In wordis few whole her entent 


Wholly ſhe came at ther deviſe, 

Without proceſſe or long travel!, 

Charging me to kepin counſoll, 

AST would to her grace attaine, 

Of which commaundement I was faine 

Wherefore I paſſe oer at this time, 

For counſell cords not well in rime, 

And cke the oth that I have {wore | 
To breke, me were bettir unbore, 4420 
Why ? tor untrue for evirmore | 

| I ſhould be hold, that nevirmore 

Ot me in place ſhould be report 


Thing that availe might, or comfort 


To mewardis in any wiſe, 

And eche wight wouldin me diſpiſe 
ln that they couth, and me repreve, 

| Which were a thing ſore tor to greve; 
Wherefore hereof more mencion 
Make l not now, ne Jong ſermon, | 1260 
But ſhortly thus I me excuſe, 

To rime a councell I retuſe: 

Sailing thus two dayis or thre 

My lady towards her countre, 

| Ovir the wavis high and grene, 
Which werin large and depe betwene, 
Upon a time me called and ſaid, 
That of my hele ſhe was well paid, 
And of the Quene and ot the yle 
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And 


She talkid with me a long while, 1270 


For thing is none that me is lever 1220 


She ſhewed me there, and how ſhe ment 1246 
| To me ward in every wiſe, | | | 
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And of all that ſne there had ſene, 
And of th eſtate, and of the quene, 
And of the ladies name by name, 
Two houres or mo this was her game, 
Till at the laſt the wind can rite, 

And blew fo faſt, and in ſuch wile 

The ſhip, that every wight can ſay, 
Madame, er eve be of this day, 

And God totore, ye ſhall be there, 

As ye would fainiſt that ye were, 
And doubtith not within ſixe hours 

Ye ſhall be there, as all 1s yours. 

At which wordis ſhe gan to ſmile, 
And ſaid that was no longe while, 
That they her ſet, and up ſhe role, 
And all about the ſhip ſhe goſe, 

And madc gode chere to every wight, 
Til of the land ſhe had a fight, 

Of whiche ſight glad God it wot 

She was abaſhid and abote, 

And forth goth, ſhortly you to tell, 
Where ſhe accuſtomed was to dwell, 
And reccvid was as gode right, 

With joyous chere and hert'is light; 
And as a glad new avinture, 

Pleſaunt to cvery creture: 

With which landing tho J awoke, 
And found my chambir full of ſmoke, 
My chickis eke unto the eres, 

And all my body wet with teres, 

And all fo feble' and in ſuch wiſe 
I was, that unneth might I riſe, 

So far travailid and ſo faint, _ 

That neithiir knew I kirke ne ſaint, 

Ne what was what, ne who was who, 
Ne aviſed what way 1 would go; 
But by an adventurous grace, 5 
I riſe and walkt, ſought pace and pace, 
Till 1 a winding ſtaire yfound, ,.. 
And held the vice aye in my hond, 
And upward ſoftly ſo can crepe, 

Till I came where I thought to ſlepe, 
More at mine eſe, and out of prece, 
At my gode leiſure, and in pece, 

Till ſomwhat I recomfort were 

Of the travill and the grete tere, 
That IL endurid had before, | 
This was my thought withoutin more; 
And as a wight witlefle and taint, 
Without more, in a chambir paint 
Full of ſtories old and divers, 
More than I can as now reherſe. 
Unto a bed full ſobirly, 

So as I mightin full ſouthſy, 

Pace aftir other, and nothing ſaid, 
Till at the laſt downe I me laid, | 
And as my mind would give me leve, 
All that I dremid had that eve, 

Before that all I can reherle, 
Right as a child at ſchole his verſe 
Doth aftir that he thinketh to thrive, 
Right ſo did I for all my live, 

I thought to have in remembraunce, 
Both the paine and cke the pleſaunce, 
The dreme whole, as it me befell 
Which was as ye herin me tell; 

Thus in my thoughtis as I lay, 

That happy or unhappy day, 

Ne wot | not, ſo have ! blame, 

Of the rwo which ſhulde be the name: 
Befell me ſo, that there a thought 

By proceſſe new on flepe me brought, 
And me governed fo in a while, 
That ones againe within the yle 
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NIE thought ] Was, .\\ Bre Ot the knight, 
And of the ladies 1 had tivht, 


| And were allemblid On 4 orcne, 


Bothe knight and lady, with the quene, 
At which aſſembly there was faid, 

How that they all content and paid 
Werin wholly as in that thing, 

That the Knight there ſhould be the king, 
And they would all tor ſure witneile, 
Treddid be both more and letle, 
[nremembraunce withoutin more, 

Thus they confent for evirmore, 

And was .concludid that the knight 
Departin ſhould the ſame night, 

And torthwith there toke his volage, 
To journey tor his marriage, ; 

And rcturnin with ſuch an hoſt, 

That weddid might be leſt and moſt : 
This was concluded, written and feled. 
Thar it ne might not be repeled, 

In no wile but continue firme, 
And all ſhould be within a terme, 
Without more excuſation, 

Both feſt and coronation. 


[This knight, which had thereot che charge, 


Anon into a ſittle barge 


[brought was late againſt an eve, 


Where of all he ytoke his leve, 

Which barge was as a man'is thought 
Atur his pleſure to him brought, _ 
The Quene her ſelte accuſtomed aye 
In the lame barge oft tor to play, 


| it nedith ncithir malt ne rothir, 
I have not herd of ſuch another, 


No mailtir for the govirnaunce, 


| He ſaylid by thought and pleſannce, 


Withoutin labour Lit and Wet, 
All ywas one, calme or tempelt, 
And I went with at his requeſt, 
And was the firſt praied to the feſt. 
When he came into his countre, 
And paſſid had the wavy Se, 

In an havin bothe depe and large 
He left his rich and noble barge, 
And to the court ſhortly to tell, 


He went, where he wont was to dwcoll. 


And was rec«vid as gode right, 
As heirc, and for a worthy knight, 
With all the ſtatis of the lond, _ 
Which came anon at his firſt fond, 
With glad ſpiritis tull of trouth, 


Loth to do tault, or with a Houth, 


Attaint to be in any wiſe, 

Ther richis was ther old ſerviſe, 

Which cvir trew had ben yiond, 

Sith firſt inhabit was the lond. 

And o reccvid thei ther King, 

That forgottin ywas no thing 
That ought to be done ne might plctc, 
Ne ther foveraine Lord do eſe, 

And with hem fo, ſhortly to ſay, 

As they of cultome had done aye, 


For ſerin ycre paſt was and more, 


| The father, the old, wiſe and hore, 


King ot the land, ytoke his Icve 

Of all his barons on an cu, 

And told them how is dayis paſt 
Were all, and comin was the laſt, 

And hart'ily priyed hem to remember 
His ſonne, which vong was and tender. 
That borne ywas ther nrince to be, 


| It he returne to that contre 


Might by adventure or by grace, 


Within any ſhorte time or ſpace, 
e ah 
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And eto be true and trendly aye, 
As they to him had ben alway: 
Thus he them prayd, withoutin more, 
And tone his leve. tor evirmore. 

Knowin was, how tendit in Age, 

Tins yore prince. a grete viage 
Uncouth and {traung,: honours to ſeche, 
Yroke in hond with lity! ſpeche, 

- Winch vas to ſckin a princes, 

That hc detired more than riches, 

| or her crete name that flourtd io, 
That in that time there was no mo, 

Of her eſtate, ne fo well named, 


For borne was none that er her blamed- 


Ot which princes fomwhiat before 
Here have 1 ſpoke, and lome will more. 
So thus betcll as ye ſhall here, 

Unto ther lord they made ſuch chere, 
hat joy was there to be preſent, 

To ſe ther troth, and how they ment, 
So very glad they were ech one, 
That them among there was no one, 
Whiche that delirid more riches, 
Than for ther Lord ſuch a princes, 


That they might pleſe, and that were faire 


For kalt deſirid they an heire, 

And ſaid grete ſurety were ywis. 

And as they were ſpeking ot this, 
The prince himſelfin him aviſed, 

And in plaine Engliſh undiſguiſcd, 
Jhem ſhewid wholy his journey, 
And ot ther counſell can them prey, 
And told low he enſurid was, ; 
And how his day he might not palle, 
Withoutin diifame and grete blame, 
And to him tor evir a ſhame; 

And of ther counſcll and aviſe _ 
There he prayith them once or twiſe, 
And that they would within ten daics, 
Aviſe and ordaine him ſuch waies, 

So that it were no diſpleſaunce, 


Ne to this Relme oer grete grievaunce, 


And that he might have to his teſt, 
Sixty t ouſand Geltes at the leſt, 
For his intent within ſhort while 
Was to rcturne unto this yle 


That be came tro, and kepe his day, 


or vothing would he be away. 

To countaile tho tl.c Lords anon 
Into a chambir cverychone 

Togithir went, them to deviſe, 

How they might beſt and in what wile, 
Purvey tor their Lord'is pleſaunce, 
Aud the Kelm'is continuaunce 

Ot honor, which in it before, 

Had continuid cvirmore ; | 
So at the laſt they found the waies, 
How that within the next ten daics, 
All might with paine and diligence 

Be done, and caſt what the diſpence 
Might draw, and in concluſion, 
Made tor ech thing proviſion. | 
When this was done, wholly toforc 
The prince, the lordis all before 


Come, and ſhewid what they had done, 


And how they couth by no reſon 
 Findin that within the ten daies, 
He might departin by no waies, 
But would be tittenc at the leſt, 
Or he returne might to his feſt: 

And ſhewed him every reſon why 
lt might not be lo haſtily 

As he deſirid, ne his day | 

He might not kepe by no way, 
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For divers cauſis wondir grete, 

Which when he herd, in ſuch an hete 
He fell, tor ſorow and was ſcke, 

Still in his bed whole that weke, 

And nigh the tothir for the ſname, 
And for the doubt, and for the blame, 
That mightin on him be aret, 

And oft upon his breſt he bet, 

And ſaid alas! mine honour for aye, 
Have I here loſt clenely this day, 

Ded would I be, alas my name 

Shall aye be more hencetorth in ſhame, 
And I diſhonourcd and repreved, 
And nevir more ſhall be beleved: 

And made {wich ſorow, that in trouth, 
Him to behold it was grete routh : 
And ſo endured the dayes fiftene, 


Till that the Lords on an even, 


Him come and told they redy were, 


| And ſhewid in few wordis there, 


How and what wiſe they had purvey'd, 
For his eſtate, and to him ſaid, 


That twenty thouſand knights of name, 


And tourty thouſand without blame, 
All come of noble ligine, | 
Togi dir ina compane, 

Were lodgid on a river's ſide, 

Him and his pleſure there abide. 


| The prince tho for joy up aroſe, 


And where they lodgid were, he goes 
Withoutin more that ſame night, 

And theſe his ſuppir made to dight, 
And with them bode till it was dey, 
And forthwith to take his journey, 
Leving the ſtreight, holding the large, 
Till he came to his noble barge: 


And when this prince this luſtie knight, 
| With his peple in armis bright 
Was comin where he thoughc to pas, 
And knew well none abiding was 


Behind, but all were there preſent, 
Forthwith anon all his intent 


He told them there, and made his cries, 


Thorough his Hoſte that day twiſe, 
Commaunding every livis wight _ 


There being preſent in his ſight, 


To be the morow on the rivage, 


|| Where he begin would his viage. 


The morow come, the cry was kept, 
But tew was there that night that ſlept, 
But truſſed and purveid for the morow, 
For fault of ſhips was all ther ſorrow, 


For fave the barge, and othir two, 


Ot ſhippis there ſaw I no mo: | 
Thus in ther doubtis as they ſtode, 
Waxing the Se, comming the flode, 
Was cried to ſhip gore every wight, 
Then was but hie, that hie him might: 


And to the barge me thought echone, 
They went, without was left not onc, 


Ne horſe, ne male, truſſe, ne baggage, 
Salad ne ſpere, gardbrace ne page, 


| But was-lodgid and rome ynough; 


At which ſhipping me thought I lough, 


And gan to marvaile in my thought, 


How evir ſuch a ſhip was wrought, 
For what peple that can encxeſe, 

Ne ner fo thicke might be the preſe, 
But all had rome at ther will, 

There was not one was lodgid ill: 
For as I trowe, my ſelfe the laſt 
Was one, and lodgid by the malt, 
And where J loked I ſaw ſuch rome, 


As all were lodgid in a towne. 
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Forth goth the ſhip ſaid was the crede, 


And on ther knees for ther gode {pede 


Downe knelid every wight a While, 
And prayid faſt that to the yle 
They mightin comin in ſafety, 
The prince and all the company, 
With worſhip and withoutin blame, 
Or diſclaundir of his gode name, 
Ot the promiſe he ſhould retourne, 
Within the time he did ſojourne, 
In his londe biding his holt, 

This was ther prayir leſt and moſt : 


To kepe the day it might not ben, 


That h& appointid had with the quene, 
To returnin withoutin ſlouth, 

And ſo atlurid had his trouth, 

For which default this prince this knight, 
During the time Nept not a night, 

Such was his wo and his diſeſe, 


For doubt he ſhould the quene diſpleſe. 


Forth goith the ſhip with ſuch ſpede 
Right as the prince for his grete nede 
Deſirin would attir his thought, 

Till it unto the yle him brought, 


Where all in haſt upon the {and 


He and his peple toke the land, 


_ With hertis glad, and chere light, 


Wening to be in heven that night: 
But or they paſſid had a while, 
Fntring in towardis that yle, 


All clad in blacke with chere piteous, 


A lady, which ner diſpiteous 
Had be in all her life tofore, 


With ſory chere, and hert to tore, 


Unto this prince where he gan ride, 
Ycome and ſaid, abide, abide; 


And have no haſt, but faſt retourne, 


No reſon is ye here ſojourne, 

For your untruth hath us diſcried, 
Wo worth the time we us allied 
With you that are fo ſone untrew, 
Alas! the day that we you knew ! 
Alas! the time that ye were bore, 


For all this lond by you is lore, 


Accurſed be he you hi dir brought, 
For all our joy is turnd to nought, 


Jour acquaintance we may complaine, 


Which is the cauſe of all our paine. 


Alas! madame, q\ t o this knight, 


And with that from his horſe he light, 


With colour pale, and chekis lene, 
Alas! what is this for to mene, 
What have ye ſaid, why be ye wroth? 


You to diſpleſe ] would be lot, 
Knowe ye not full well the promeſſe, 
Which I made have to your princeſſe, 


Which to perfourme is mine intent, 


So mote | ſpede as I have ment, 
And as I am her very trew, 
Withoutin change or thoughtis new, 
And al ſo fully her ſervand, 


As creiture or man livand . 


May be to lady or princeſſe; : 
For ſhe mine heven, and whole richeſſe 


Is, and the lady ot mine hele, 
My worldis joy and all my wele. 


What may this be, whence coms this ſpech, 
Tell me, Madame, I you beſech? 

For ſith the firſt of my living 

Was I fo ferefull of nothing, 

As I am now to here you ſpeke, 

For doubt I fele mine hert to breke: 

Say on, madame, tell me you will, 


The remnaunt is it gode or ill? 


17 


1580 


1590 


1600 


1610 


n Y 


1630 


Alas (qð thc) that ye were bore 
For tor. your love this land 1s lore, 
The quene is ded and that is ruth, 
For ſorow of your gret unttuth, 
Ot two partes of the luſty rout 


| Ot ladies that were there about, 


That wont werin to talk and play, 
Now are thei ded and clenc away, 
And undir earth tane lodging new, 
Alas! that er ye were untrew ! 

For when the time ye ſet was paſt, 
The quene toke counſaile ſone in halt, 


What was to doc, and ſaid grete blame 


Your acquaintaunce cauſe would and ſhamc ' 
And the ladies of ther aviſe, 
Prayid, for nede was to be wile, 


| In eſchewing talis and ſongs, 


That by them makin would ill tongs, 
And ſey they were lightly conqueſt, 
And pray id to a pore felt, 

And touly had ther worſhip weved, 
When ſo unwiſely they conceived 
Ther riche treſour, and ther hele, 
There famous name, and ther wele, 
To put in ſuch an avinture, 

Ot which the ſclaundir evir dure 
Was like, without helpe ot appcle, 
Whercfore they nede had of countele, 
For every wight ot them would lay, 
Ther cloſid yle an opin way 

Was become-to every wight, 

And well apprevid by a knight, 
Which he alas! without payſaunce 
Had ſone achevid th'obeiſaunce: 

All this was moved at counſcil thriſe, 


| And was concludid daily twile, 


That bet was dic withoutin blame, 
Than loſe the riches of ther name, 


| Wherefore the dctli'is acquaimtaunce 


They cheſe, and left have ther pleſaunce, 
Hor doubt to livin as repreved, 


In that they you lo ſone beleved, 


And made ther othes with one accord, 
That cte, ne drinke, ne ſpcke o word, 
They ſhould nevir, but er weping 
Bide in a place without parting, 

And uſe ther dayis in penaunce, 
Without deſire of allegeaunce, 


[Ot which the truth anon con preve, 


For why ? the quene torthwith her eve 
Toke at them all that were preſent, 

Ot her defauts fully repent, 

And dyid there withoutin more, 

Thus arc we loſt for cvirmore, 

What ſhould I more bercot reherſe? 
Comin within, come {c her herſe, | 


| Where ye ſhall fe the pit. ous light, 


That er yet was ſhewin to knight, 

For ye ſhall ſein ladies ſtond, 

Ech with a grete rod in her hond, 

Yclad in black with viſage white; 

Redy ech othlir for to ſmite, 

It any be that will not wepe, 

Or who that makes countenance to ſlepe, 
They be ſo bet, that all to blew 
They be as cloth that diced 15 new, 

Such is ther parfite repentance, 


And thus they kcpe ther ordinance, 


And will do cvir to the deth, 
While them cnduris any breth. 
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This knight tho in his armis twaine 
This lady toxc and gan her awe, 


1650 


1668 


1670 


1680 


1690 


1710 


Ala. 


4 
9 
(| 
'1 
1 
| 


—  ————— 


5 HAU C ERS Dreame. 


— — 


And tUorough gown, doublet, and ſhert, 
Imad the blode come from his hert, 
et lum doune upon the grene, 

till repent clolid his ene, 
\1id {ire that ones he drew his breth, 
Ou more thus he toke his deth. 


For arhiche caute the lulty hoſt, 
Wache ga battaile on the coſt 
\t once tor forrow ſuch a cry 

(1.4). 10i, thorow the company, 


iiutiothe beven herd was the ſowne, 
And undue ty erth als fer adowne, 
T-hit wikdlc buitis: for the fere, 
% OCH alrayid were, | 
Thittor the doubt, while they mi 
he ran as. ot their lives unſure, 
om tn ww ous unto the plane, 
And tron valleys the high mountaine 
Thy fought, and ran as beſtis blind, 
hat dlenc toryottin had ther kind. 

Th:s worot coiled, to counſaile went 
Thcle Lords, and for that lady ſent, 
And of avile what was to done, 

Thy her befought ſhe ſay would ſone; 
V opiny tin fore all clad in blake. 

This lady {oily to them ſpake, 

And laid, my lordis, by my trouth, 
This mi{chcty it is of your flonth, 

\ndif ve bad that judge would right, 

\ prince that were a very knight, 

Te that ben of aftate echone, 

ic tor Ins tault ſhould one and one, 
\nd 1t he hold had the promeſſe, 
And done that longs to gentilneſſe, 
And tultilled the princes beheſt, 
This hathe tarme had ben a feſt, 
And now is unrecoverable, 
And us a (laundir aye durable, 
Whcreciore | ſay as ot counſaile 
In me is none that may availe, 
Bur it ye liſt tor remembraunce 
Purvcy and make ſuch ordinaunce, 
That the quene whiche that was ſo mcke, 
With all her women dede or feke, 
Naht mm your land a chappill have, 
With jome remembraunce ot her grave, 
Shewimng ber end with the pity, 

lu ſome notable old city, | 

And nigh unto an highe way, 

here every wight might tor her pray, 
And tor all ters that have ben trew, 
And cen with that fhe changid hew, 
And tiwile wiſhid attir the deth, 

And tot, and thus paſſid her breth. 
Then laid the Lordis of the hoſt, 

And ſo concludid leſt and moſt, _ 

That they would in houtis of thacke 
Ther huis lede and were but blacke, 
And torlake all ther pleſaunces, 

And turne all joy to penaunces, 

And bere the ded prince to the barge, 
And namid them fhould have the charge, 
And to the herte where lay the Quene, 
The remnaunt went and doune on knene, 
Holding ther honds on high con crie, 
Mercy, mercy, everich thric, | 
And curſcd the time that cuir {louth, 
Should have foche mattirdome of trouth, 
And to the barge a longe mile 

They bare her forth, and in a while 

Alle the Ladies one and one, 

By companies were brought echone, 
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And paſt tlic Se and toke the land, 
And unc herſis on a ſand, 


| Unto a city cloſed with ſtone, 
| Where it yhad ben uſid aye, 

| The kingis of the land to lay, 
Aftir they raignid in honours, 
And writ was which were conquerours, 
In an abbey of Nunnis blake, 
Whict accuſtomid were to wake, 
And ot ulage riſe ech a night, 

To pray tor every livis wight: 

And ſo befell as is the guiſe, 
 Ordeint and faid was the ſerviſe, 
Ot the prince and eke of the Quene 
So devoutly as might yben, 

And attir that about the herſes 
Full many oriſons and verſes 
Withoutin note full ſoftily, 

Said were and that full hertily, 
That all the night till it was day 
The peple in the Church con pray 
Unto the holy Trinitie, 

Of thoſe ſoulis to have pitie. 


\ 


And when the night ypaſt and ronne 


Was, and the newe day begonne, 

The yong morow with rayis red, | 
Which from the Sonne oer all con ſpred, 
Atempirid clere was and faire, 

And made a tyme of wholſome airc, 


| Betell a wondir caſe and ſtrange, 


Among the people, and gan change 
Sone the word and every wo, 


| Unto a joy, and ſome to two: 


A bird all terid blew and grene, 
With bright rayis like gold betwene 
As {mall thred ovir every joynt, 
All full of colour ſtrange and coint, 
Uncouth, and wondirtull to ſight, 
Upon the quen'ts herſe con light, 
And ſong full low and ſoftily 

Thre ſongis in her harmony, 
Unlettid, of every wight, _ 

Till at the laſt an agid knight, 
Which ſemid a man in grete thought, 
Like as he ſet all thing at nought, 
With viſage and ein all forwept, 

And pale, as a man long unſlept, 

By the herſis as he yſtode | 

With haſty hondling of his hode, - 
Unto a prince that by him palt, 
Ymade the bridde ſomwhat agalt : 
Wherctore ſhe roſe and lett her long, 


And departid from us among, 


And ſpred her wingis for to paſſe 

By the place where he entrid was, 

And in his haſt ſhortly to tell, 

Him hurt, that backe ward downe he fell, 
From a window richly ypeint | 
With lives of many divers ſeint, 

And bet his wingis and bled faſt, 

And of the hurt thus died and palt ; 
And lay there well an hour and more, 
Till at the laſt of briddes a ſcore, 
Come and atlemblid at the place 

Where the wincow ybrokin was, 

And made ſwiche wamentacioun, 

Thar pity. was to here the ſoun, 


And the warblis of ther throtis, 


And the complaint of ther notis, 
Which from joy clene ywas reverſed; 
And of them one the glas ſone perſed, 
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And in his boke of colours 1 

An herbe he brought floureleſſe all gene, 
All full of ſmall levis and plaine, 

Swart and long with many a vaine, 
And where his fellow lay thus dede, 
This herbe he down laid by his hede, 
And dreſſid it full ſottily, 

And hong his hed and ſtode thereby: 
Which herb in leſſe than half an houre 
Gan oer all knit, and aftir floure 

Full out and wexin ripe the ſede, 

And right as one anothir fede 

Would, in his beke he toke the graine, 
And in his tcllowes beke certaine 

It put, -and thus within the third 

Up ſtode and prunid him the bird, 
Which ded had be in all our fight 

And both togithir forth ther flight 
Toke, ſinging from us, and ther love, 
Was none diſturb hem would ne greve. 
And when they partid were, and gone, 
Tir abbeſte the {edis fone echone 
Gathirid had, and in her hand 

The herbe ſhe toke, well aviſand 


The lete, the ſede, the ſtalke, the floure, 


And ſaid it had a gode {avour, 

And was no common hetb to tind, 
And well approved of uncouth kind, 
And than othir more vertuoulc, 
Who ſo have it might for to uſe 

In his nede, flowre. or lefe, or graine, 
Ot ther hele might ybe certaine: 


And laid it downe upon the herſe 


Where lay the quene, and gan reherſe, 


Echone to' othir that they had ſene, 


And taling thus the ſede wex grene, 
And on the dric herſe gan to ſpring, 


Which me thought was a wondrous thing, 


And-attir that floure and new ſede, 
Of which the peple all toke hede, 
And ſaid it was ſome grete miracle, 
Or mcdicinc fine more than triacle, 
And were well done there to atlay, 
If it might cle in any way 

The corſis, which with torche liglit 


They wakid had there all that night. 
Sone did the lordis there conſent, = 


And all the peple' thereto content, 
With cfic words and litil fare, 


And made the quen'is viſage bare, 
Which ſhewid was to all about; 


Wherefore in {wone fell whole the rout, 
And were ſo ſory moſt and leſt, 


That long of weping they not ceſt, 


For of ther lord the remembrauncc 
Unto them was ſuch diſpleſaunce, 
That ſor to live they called a paine, 
So were they very true and plaine. 
And after this the gode abbcile, 

Of the graine gan to cheſe and dreſſe, 
Thre, with her fingirs clenc and ſmals. 


And in the quen'is mouth by tale 


One attir othir clily, 

She put hem and full conning! ly, 
Which ſhewid fone ſuch Vertuc, 

That previd was the medicine true 
For with 2 {miling countinaunce, 
The quene uproſe, and oft uſaunce, 

As ſhe was wont to every wight, 

She made gode chere; for whiche tight, 
The pepl. kneling onthe ſtones 

Thought the) in Leven weie ſoule aud bones 
And to the prince where he ylay, 
They went to make the ſame aflay, 


To relevin him trom the paines 
Which ſhe and he had both endured, 


That {tr, 1ohe within a litil pace 


Luſty and treſh on live he was, 
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There mightin men 0 0 1s new, 
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ret cry Was made through the country, 


: | 1 lle whinc! Mattias ther mtend 
| Was turntd to a Parliament, 
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| Every things and wel deviſed, 
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And When the Q ene it un dirftode, 
1860 And how the med cine was gode, 
he prayid ſhe might have the graines, 


And to him went and fo him curca, 


din gode hele, and whole of ſpecli, 
And Jong. h, and laid,” gramercy, lech: 
For W [11 Ch tu ( OV throwhout i tlie TOWN) 


And come and àaskid caute and why 
They iongig were fo ſtatily ? 
And att. t tlie ehe, the abbetle, 


Mido Ae or they would ccilc, 


And called by name cclone. and told, 
1880 Mas none fo gettin Young ne old, 


It 16- them. at: that day“ 


With-cortan Jttirocofld ind made. 


1949 


195 


197 


5 1 
1980 8 tl 


— 
— 
— 
— 


8 


And 


— ee . L 


ä ů — — — — — — — — — ]U — - — 


—— ——ſ— —y 


— — 


385 Car crr's Dreame. 


— — —— 


And Thi t ſt but a bufinetic 

Withoutin joy or Jluftinelle : 

And roke them tokins and gode ſpede 
Praid God {end nem attir ther nede 
Forth went the ladies and the knights, 
And were out tourtene daics and nights, 
And brouglit my lady in ther barge, 
And had well ſped and done ther charge: 
Whcrcot the quene fo hert!'ly glad, 

Was, that in ſoth ſuch joy ſhe had, 
hen that the ſhip approchid lond, 
That ſhe my lady on the fond 

Met, and im armis ſo conſtraine, 

That wondir was behold them twaine, 
Which to my dome during twelve houres, 
Neithi tor hete ne watry ſhourcs, 
Departid not no company, 

Saving themſelfe but none them by, 

But pave them lay ſour at ther c 

To rchertin joy and dilelc, 

Afttir the plcfure and couragis, 

Of ther young and tendir agys: 

And attir, with many a knight, 

Brought t],ci were, where as for that night 
They Ben not, for to ple ſaunce, 
Content, was hert and countinaunce, 
Both ot the quene, and my mailtrefle, 
luis was thatnight ther butinctlc : 

And on the morow with huge rowt, 
This prnce ot {ordis lum about, 


Come and unto my Lady laid, 


Ot her comming glad and well paid 


9 


' He was, and ml right conningly 


Hor thankid, and full hertily, 


And lough and {miled, and ſaid ywis, 


That was in doubt, in ſatety is: 
And commaumdid do diligence, 

And {parc tor neithir gold ne ſpence; 
But make redy, tor on the morow, 
Yweddid with Saint John to borow 
He would ybe, withoutin more, 
And let them wite this leſe and more. 
Thc moro come, and the lervice 
Ot marriage in ſuch a wile 

Viard x was, that with morc honour 
Was ner pine ne CONgquerour 
Ywedde, ve with ſuch company, 
Ot pontinle in chivalry, 

Ne wt [Lies ſo giete routs 

Ne {fo befeemas all abouts 

They wcorin thee, I certitic 

You on my lite, wWithoutin lic. 


And the tell bold was in tentis, 

ASto tell you mine entent is, 

In a 10mc am a. large plane, 
Unuira wode in a champaine, 
Detwixt'a rivir aud a well, 
Where nevir had abbay, ne ſell 
beu, ne kirke, houle, ne Village, 
Mime ON NY 11, an'is age 

And durid thre moniths The teſt 
In one eltate, and nevir ceſt, 

[ rom el _r:ting ot the fonne 
[ the day ſpent was and Yronme, 
'n julting, dauncing, lultinctle, 
and all that fow ned to gentilnelle. 


And as me thought the ſecond morow, 
V han endid was all olde forow, 

And in | lurery every wight 

Had with: his! lady llepr a mg ht, 
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The Prince, the Quene, and all the ref. 


Unto my lady made requatt, 

And her beſought ottin and praied. | 
To mewardcs to be well apaicd | 2880 
And conlidir mine olde trouth. 

And on my painis havin routh. 

And me accept to her ſerviſe, 

In ſuch torme and in fuch wile, 

That we both migl:tin be as one, 

Thus praicd the Quene, and cverichon 
And tor there ſhould ne be no nav, 
They ſtintin juſting all a day, 

To pray my lady and requ cre, 

To be content and out ot tere, 

And with gode hert make frendly chere. 
And fad It Was a happy pere: 

At which ſhe ſmiled, and ſaid ywis, 

[ trow well he my {crvaunt 18, 

And would my weltare as 1 trill, 

So would 1 his, and would he wilt 
| How and I knewe that his trouth 
Continue would withontin flouth, 

And be ſuch as ye here report, 
Reſtraining both courage ard ſport, 2 20 
[ couth conſent at your requett, 
To x ynamid of your fett, 

And « loin attir your uſaunce, 

n obcying of your pleſaunce : 

At your requeli this conſent, 

To pletin you in your cntent, 
And cke the fovcraine above, 
Commandid hath me tor to love, 

and bctore othir him preter, 

Againſt which Prince may be no wer; 2110 
For his po vir ovir all raigneth, 

That othir would tor nonght lum paincth. 

And ſith his will and yours is one, 
Contrary in me ſhall be none, 
Tho (as me thoughtin) the promeiſe 

| Of marriage bctore the mcle 
| Deſirid was of every wight, 

To be magni the ſame night, 

To put away all manir doubts 

Of excry wi wh t thereabouts. | 2.120 
And io was do, and on the moro, 
When every thought and every ſorrow 


 Diſlodv1d was out of mine hert, 
| With every wo and every {mcrt, 
' Unto a tent Prince and Princes, 


Ne thought brought me and my maiſtics 
And laid we werin at full age, | 

There to conclude our marriage, 

With ladies, knightis, and ſquicts, 

And a gret hoſt of miniſters - FR 30 
Wich inſtruments and founcs d:verlc, 

That long werin here to reherſe; 

Which tent was church parochiall, 

Ordaint was in efpeciall 


For the feſt and tor the ſacre, 


Where archbiſhop and archdiacre 
ſongin full out the ſervile, 

Attir the cuſtome and the guiſe, 

And holic church'is ordinaunce. 

And attir that to dine and daunce 2140 
Brought were we, and to divers plaies, 
And tor our ſpede ech wight praies, 
And merry was both molt and leſt, 
And ſaid amendid was the teſt, 

And were right glad lady and lord, 

Of the marriage and th' accord, 

And wiſh'd us hert'is pleſaunce, 

In joy and hele continuaunce, 

And to the minſtrils made requcit, 


That in encre ſing of the tet, 7 2158 


They 
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They wouldin touchin ther cords, 
And with ſome new joycux accordis, 
Ymore the peple to gladneſſe, 

And praidin of all gentilneſle, 

Ech to painin them tor the day, 

To ſhew his cunning and his play. 
Tho began fownis mervelous, 
Entunid with accords joyous, 

Round about and in all the tents, 
With thouſandis of inſtruments, 


That every wight to daunce them pained, 


To be merry was none that fayned: 
Which ſowne me tioublid in my ſlepe, 


That fro my bed anone I lepe, 


Wening to have be at the feſt, 
But when 1 woke all was yſeſt, 
For there n'as lady ne creture, 
Save on the wals old portraiture 


Of horſmen, haukis, and hounds, 


And kurt dere all full of wounds, 
Some like bittin, ſome hurt with ſhot, 
And as my dreme {cmcad that was not. 


And when | wake, and knew the trouth, 
And ye had ſcen of very routh, 


| trow ye would have wept a were, 
For ncyir man y<t halte ſo ſcke, 
Lwent eſcapid with the lite, 

And was for fault that fvord ne «nite 
I find ne might my lite t' abridge, 
Ne thing that kervid, ne had ed 
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Whercwith I might my wotull pains 


Have voidid with bleeding of vans. 


Lo! here my bliſſe, lo! here my paine! 


Which to my lady? I do complaine, 
And grace and mercy her requere, 


To end my wo and bulic fere, 


And me accept to her ſerviſe, 
And to her fervice in ſuch wiſe 
That of my dreme the ſubſtaunce 
Might turnin once to cogniſaunce, 
And cogniſaunce to very preve, 
By tull conſent, and by gode lere: 
Or cls withoutin more I pray, 
That this ſame nigl:t, or it be day, 
] mote unto my dreme retourne, 
And ſleping ſo torthe aie ſojourn, 
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| the wle. ot. plelaunce, 
Und:r n\ FRUIS S obelfaunce, 
In her fervice, and in duch will. 
As it pleſe her may to deviſe, 
And grace ons to be accept, 

Like as 1 dremid when 1 tlept, 
And dure a thouſand vere and won, 
In her gode will, Amen, Amen 


Fairilt of fre, and godelyiſt on live, 
All my {ecre to you | Plains, and ſhrive, 
Requiring grace and of my lore complaint 
To be heli or martired as a ſaint, 

For by my tiouth lere, and by this:-boe, 
| Ye may both tele, and {le me With a lobe. 


Go forth mince ownc true hert unnocent, 
And with humblenefle do thine obirvaunce, 
And tO thy lady on tliy knees Preſeut | 
Thy fervice new, and think how orete pleſaunce 
It is 0 live undir the Obeifamce 8 
Ot ber which that may with her lokis ſoft 
Give The the blitle that tliou detinilt ot. 


Be dilige nt, awake, obey, and drede, 

And be not to wild of thy count inauncc, 

To docch tlüng that may het doe piclaunce, 

When thou ſhalt lepe have aie in remembraunce 
Tir image of her which may with lokis ſott 
Give The the bliſle that thou dcfirilt oft. 


1 


And if ſo be that thou her name find 


K rittin in boke, or cllis upon wall, 
Lone that thou do as ſervaunt true and Find 
Thine obeiſaunce, as ſhe were therewichal!, 


0 Fayning in love is breding of a fall 


From the grace ot her, whole low loft 22 
May give the bliſſe chat thou dclirilt oft. 


Ye which that this Ballade yredin ſhall, 
Tpray you that you kepe you fro the tall. 
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Cuavcrr's A. B. C. called La Priere de noſtre Dame. 


Ciuarcyr's A. B. C. called J. Priere de fire Dame: Made, as ſome ſay, 
at the requeſt of Blauch, Ducheſſe of [,aucaſter, as a praier for her private 


nlc, being a woman in her religion 
A. 
” L mightie and allmerciable Quene, 

14 Ir To whom all this world fleith tor ſoccout, 
59 45 To have relcle of ſinne, of ſo' row, of tene, 
2 Glorious Virgine of all flouris flour, 

To The I tlie confoundid in errour ; 
IIclpe and rcleve, almightic, debonaire, 
Have mercy of mine perillous langour, 
Venquiſt me hath my cruill adverſaire. 


| B. 
Bountic ſo xe hath in my hert his tent, 
That well I wote thou will my ſuccour be, 
Thou canſt not warnin that with gode entent 
Axith thyne helpe, thine hert is aye ſo fre, 
Thou art largeſle ot plaine felicite, 
Havin and refute of quicte and reſt, | 
Lo how that Thevis {evin chaſin me, 
Helpe, Ladic Rs or that mine ſhip ro breft 


„ 
Comfort is none, but in you, Lady dere, 
or o! mine inne and mine contulionn, 
Which ought not in thin preſence for to' apere, 
Han taken on me a grevous attioun, _ 
Ot veray right and difperatioun, 
And as by right they mightin well ſuſtene, 
That Waere worthy mine damnatioun, 
Ne were it of thy mercy blistull Quene., 


D. 
Dout is there none, 0 Quene of miſc'ricotd, 
That thou n'art cauſe of grace and mercy <= 
God vouchidelate, throgh The with us to? accord: 
Por certts, Chriſt'ts blisfall moSir dere, 
Were now the bow ybent in {wiche manere, 
As it was firlt of jultice and of ire, 
The righttul! God would of no mercy here : 
But through The han we grace, as we defire 


| E. Pt 
Ever” hath mine hope of refute in The be: 
For here betorne full oft in many” a wile, 
Vnto mercy haſt thou recevid me, 
But mercy, Lauv, at the gret aſſiſe, 

When we ſhall come betore the high Juſtiſe, 
So litil treut ſhall then in me ben found, 
That but thou or that day correctin me, 

Ot very right mine werke will me confound. 


F. 
lying ö {le tor ſuccour to thine tent, 
Me tor to hide tro tempeſt full of drede, 
Netcking on, that Ye YOU not abſent, 
* hough be w icke: O help yet at this nede, 
All have 1-ben a beſt in wit and dede, 
Vet, Lady, thou me cloſe with thine owne grace, 
Thune chemie and mine (Lady take hede) 
Unto mine deth in point is me to chaſe. 


| G. 
Gracious maid and moSir, which that never 
Were bittir, nor in erth nor in the Se, 


very devour. 


But full of ſweteneſſe and of mercy ever, 
Helpe that mine fa%ir be not wroth with me 
Speke thou, tor I ne dare him not yſe, 
So have I done in erth, alas the while! 
That certis but if thou mine ſuccour be, 
To ſinke eterne he will mine ghoſt exile. 


H. 

He vouchideſafe, tell him, as was his will, 
Become a man as for our alliaunce, 
And with his blode he wrote that blisfull bill 
| Upon the croſſe as generall acquitaunce, 
To exery penitent in full cryaunce: 

And therefore, Lady bright, thou for us prey, 
Then ſhalt thou ſtentin alle his grevaunce, 

And maken our toc to taylin of his prey. 


I. 
I vote well thou wilt ben our ſuccour, 
Thou art ſo full of bountic in ccrtaine, 
For when a ſoulé tallith in errour, 


Thine pitie goeth, and halith him againe, 


Then makiſt thou his pece with his ſoverain 
And bringiſt him out of. the crokid ſtrete : 

Whoſo The lovith, ſhall not love in vaine, 
That ſhall he find; as he the life ſhall lete. 


„N. 
Kalendiris enk . ben they, 
That in this world ben lightid with thine name, 
And who ſo goith with The the right wey, 
Him Sar not dredin in ſoule to ben lame, 
Now Quene of comfort, {ith thou art the (ame, 
To whom I (cchin for my medicine: 
Let not mine to no more mine wound entame, 
Mine hele into thine hond all! refine. 


3 


Lady, thine ſorrow can 1 not portrey _ 

| VUndir-the croſſe, ne his grevous pennaunce : 

| But tor your bothis peine, I you do prey, 

Let not our aldir fo make his boſtaunce, 

That he hath in his leſtis with miſchaunce, 
Convict that, that ye both han bought ſo dere: 

As I ſaid erit, thou ground of all {ubſtaunce, 
Continue” on us thin PROS eyin clere. 


M. 
Moyles that ſaw the boſh of flambis rede 
Brenning, of which then nevir a ſticke brend, 
Was ſigne of thine unvemmid maidinhede, 
Thou art the boſh, on which there can deſcend 
The Holy Ghoſt, the which that Moy les w end 
Had ben on fire: and this was in figure. 
Now, Lady, tro the fire us defend, 
Which that in hell erernally ſhall dure. 


N. 
Noble princelle, that nevir haddiſt pere, 
Certis it any comtort in us be, 
That commith of The, Chriſtis mo Sir dete, 
| We han none othir melodie ne gle 
Us to rejoyce in our adverſite, 
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Te adærocat, that will and dare ſo prey 
For us, and that for as lite hire as ye, 
That helpin for an Ave'mary or twey. 


0. 
O very light ot ey in tho ben blind, 
O very luſt of labour and diſtreſle, 
O treſorere ot bountie to mankind ! 
The whom God cheſe to moSer for humbleſſe, 
From his ancille he made The maiſtereſle 
Ot heren and erth, our bill up tor to bede, 
This world awatith ay on thine godenes, 
For thou ne failed'eſt nevir wight at nede. 


2 

Purpoſc I have tometime tor to enquere. 

Wherefore and why the Holy Ghoſt The ſought, 
When Gabriel'is voice come to thine ere, 

He not to werre us {wich a wondir wrought, 

But tor to ſave us, that he ſithin bought: 

Then nedith us no wepon us to lave, 
But onely there we did not as us ougit, 
Do penitence, and mercy aske and have. 


Quene of comfort, right when I me bethinke, 
That I agiltid have both him and The, 

And that mine ſoule is worthy tor to ſinke: 
Alas! I caitife, wheSir ſhall I fie? 
Who ſhall unto thine ſonne mine mene be ? 

Who but thine {Afe, that art of pitic well? 
Thou haſt more routh on our adverſite, 
Than in this world might any tongue tell. 


IN | 
Redreſſe me mo dir, and eke me chaſtiſe, 
For certainly my fa dir's chaſtiſing 
Ne dare I not abidin in no wiſe, 
So hidèous is his full reckining. | 
Mo dir of whom our joy began to ſpring, 
Bee ye mine judge, and eke my ſoul'is lech, 
For ay in you is pitie aboundin g, 
To each that will of pity you beſech. 


3 
Soth is that he ne grauntith no pite 
Withoutin The, for God of his godeneſſe 
Forgivith none, but it like unto The: ; 
He hath The made vicaire and maiſtereſſe 
Of all this world, and eke govirnercile 
Of hevin: and repreſſith his juſtiſe 
Aftir thine will: and therefore in witneſſe 
He hath The crownid in ſo roy all wilc. 
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Temple derout.. ther God cliee ls Wonne 


For which tis ſe misbele ved d Privid. en 

n | ting 

Receve me, tor 1 can ho terthir een 

With thorms vencmous Q hevin Qucne, 

| For which the erth accuriid was ful! ere 

Jam ſo woundid, 4s ye may well fene. 
That J am folk almolt, it tnctr to 0, 


* 
Virgine that art ſo noble“ of apparalle, 
— That lediſt us into the IMghe to ne 
Ot Paradiſe, thou me wiſe and cobtifaite. 
How I may have thy grace and thy tucc ou: 
All have I ben in filth and in crrout, 
| Lady, on that COUNntreV thou NIC adourie; 
That clepid is thine bench of troflic tiviur, 
There as that miete n man oon 


- 


N. 


yen thine ſonne that in this world alight 


Upon a crotle to ſuſſir his pailioun, 

And ſutfred cke that Longeus his hert pight, 
And made his hert'is blode rem àdoun, 
And all this was for my falvatioun: 

And 1 to him am tals and cke unkind, 
And yet he will not mine dampnatioun: 
This thanke 1 you, ſuccout of all mankind. 
*. 

Yſaac was figure of his deth ccrtaine, 

That to ferreforth his fair would obey, 


That him ne rougit nothing tor to be flaine: 


Right ſo thy ſonnè liſt a lambe to dey : 


| No, Lady, full ot mercy 1 you prey, 


Sith he his mei cy furid me ſo large, 
Be ye not ſcant, for all We ling or lay, 
Thar ye ben fro vengeatnce alway our targe. 


2 


Zacharic you clepith the opin well, 


Thar wiſht his lintull foulc our of his gut, 
Therefore this leflogn out I will to tell, 
That nere thine tendir lert, we werin Ipilt. 


Now, Lady bright, 6th that thou cault and wilt, 


Hen to the ſede of dam merciable, 
Bring us unto that palcis that is built 
To penitents, that ben to tric able. 
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In this Treatiſe is ſet forth the blind ignoraunce and variable diſcord of the 
MW Churchmen, how rude and unskilful they were in matters and principles of 

vir Chriſhan Inſtitution. This is thought to be that Crede which the Pel- 
lican fpcaketh of in the Plowman's tale in theſe words: 


Of Freris I have told before 
| Now, in a making of a Crede, 


by 
| And yet I could tell worſe and more, 
| But men would werrien it to rede. 
1 \cke Upland make my mone to very] 4. Maketh your habit you men of religion or no? 
5 God, and to all truc in Chriſt, that an- If it do, than ever as it wereth, your religion wer— 
: / tichriſt and his diſciples (by colour of |eth, and after that your habit is better, your religion 
OA: holines)walk and deccve Chrilt's church | is better, and when ye have liggen it beſide, * 
„ ½6 . Z by many falſe * figures ,Awherethrough [lig ye your religion beſide you, and ben apoſtataes 
FA 47 5 1 7 , Coy antichrilt and his) many vertues ben tranſpoſed | why buy ye you ſo precious clothes, {ith no man'ſe-" 5:4 
. u, 7 | to vices. | lketh ſuch, but for vaineglorie, as Saint Gregorie 
„„ a fed 18 85 But tlie fellie ſt folke that ever Antichriſt found, ben ſayth? | 1 | 
$ alert N , e, 7 A - alt brought into. the church, and in a wonder wiſe, | What betokeneth your grete hode, your ſcaplerie, 
. , Aol 97 doi they ben of diverſe ſects of ntichrilt, ſown"of di- your knotted girdle, and your wide cope. 5 N Y 7; 
LS £ op ente countries and kindreds. And all men knowne| 5. Why uſe ye all one colour, more than other chr;- 
17 , e, ee, well, that they be not obedient to biſhops, ne lege-| ſtian men do? What betokeneth that ye ben clothes 
; men to kings: neither they tillen, ne ſowen, weden, all in one manner clothing? | 
ne repen wode, corne, ne grafle, neither nothing | If ye ſay it betokeneth love and charitie, certes 
that man ſhould helpe; but onely themſelves ther then ye be oft hypocrites, when any ot you hatcth 
Ives to ſuſteine. And theſe men han all manner another, and in that that ye wol be ſaid holy by your 
power of God, as they ſein, in hexen and in yerth, clothing. | 3 
| to lell heven and hell ro whom that them liketh, and Why may not a frere were clothing of another 
3 . at 4927 A thele wietches wete never where to ben themſelves? ſect of treres, {ith holineſſe ſtondeth not in the 
e 5999 355 | 


[ / þ „ And therctore (trere) it thineꝰ order and rules ben cloths? | | 
La x e (4144111 (8 Aw pronmded on Godd'is law, tell thou me, Jacke Up-| 6. Why hold ye filence in one houſe more than a- 
ee 5 PIP / « A Hel, 8 7 land, that [ aske ot The, and it thou be or thinkeſt nother, ſith men ought over all to ſpeke the gode and 
oe, ior, er A to be on Chrilt'ts fide, kepe thy paciens. leve the evill? 


oe c VPV 8 Why ete you fleſh in one houſe more than in ano- 
j ] a., M | [ | Aint Paule techeth, That all our dedes ſhould be ther, if your rule and your order be perfect, and the 


do in charitie, and els it is nought worth, but! patron that made it? tf 
aupleting to God and harme to our owne ſoules.| Why get ye your diſpenſations to have it more 
And tor that treres challenge to be greteſt clerkes of, eſie? Certes, either it ſemeth that ye be unperfect, 
the church, and next following Chriſt in living: men or he that made it ſo hard, that ye may not hold 
Should tor charitic ase them ſome queſtions, and is And ſiker, if ye hold not the rule of your pa- 
pray them to ground ther anſweres in reſon and holy | trons, ye be not then ther freres, and ſo ye lic upon 
writ, tor cli ther anſwere would nought be worth, your ſelves. | 
be 1: Houriſhed never ſo faire, and as me thinke men}. 8. Why make you as dede men, when ye be pro. 
mich Skiltally ase thus of a trere.7 feſſed, and yet ye be not dede, but more quicke beg- 
| | gars than you were before? and it ſemeth evil a dede 
t. Frere, bow many orders be in crth, and which | man to go about and beg. "© | 
is the pettecteft order? Ot what order art thou?! 9. Why will ye not ſutfer your noviles here your 
„ho made thine order? What 1s thy rule? Is there] councels in your chapter- houſe, cre that they have 
any pettcacr rule than Cn iſt Inmiclt made? 1tChrilt's ben protctled, if your councels ben true, and after 
we be moſt perfect, why ruleſt thou The not there- God's law? 55 
aſter? Without more, why ſhall a trere be more pu- 10. Why make ye you ſo coſtly houſes to dwell 
mifhed it he breke the rule that his patron made, than ſin? fith Chriſt did not ſo, and ded men ſhould have 4 
it be breke the heſts that God himſelt made ? but graves, as falleth it to dede men, and yet ye have 0 
2 Approveth Chrilt any more religions than one, | more courts than many lords of England: for ye ; 
that S. James ſpeketh ot? It he approveth no more, [now wenden throgh the relme, and ech night will 


1 why hat thou left his rule and taseſt another? lig in your own courts, and ſo mo, but right tew 1 = 
Why is a trere apoſtata that leverh his order, and {lords doe. „et. A. Longs F743 1 
taketh another ſect, tith there is but one religion] 11. Why hire vow'to ferme, your limitors, giving | 1 
ot Chrilt ? | therctore ech-vere à certain rene, and will not ſuffer 3 
3. Why be ye weddid faſter to your habits than one in anothers limitation, right as ye were your ſelves 


2 man is to his wie? For a man may leave his wife lords ot countrics? | 

for a yere or two, as many men done : and if von | Why be ye not under vour biſhops wiitations, and 
leve your habite a quarter ot a yere, ve ſhould be hol- legemen to our king 2 ns | 
den apoltatacs. | | 
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LD. 


mens praiers, as ye dclire that other men ſhouts asd 


letters of you? 

It your letters be gode, why grant ye them 
not generally to all maner ot men tor the more cha- 
TI: tic? 9 


12. Mowe ye make any man more perte&tbrether? that he begged tor luis mete? tith ho 


for your prayers, than God hath by our beleve? by 
our baptiſme and his own grant? it ye mow, ccrtes 
then ye be above God. 


vw hy make ye men belcve that your golden trentall | 


ſung of you, to take therefore ten ſhillings, or at left 
five ſhillings, woll bring ſoules out of hell, or out ot, 
purgatoric : > if this be loth, certes ye might bring all 
{oules out of paine, and that woll ye nought, and 


then ye be out of charitie. 


13. Why make ye men beleve, that he that is bu- | it for the more pe! fe Eton; Or cls 


©" in your habit, ſhal never come in hel, and Ye 
wete not ot your ſelfe whether ye ſhall to hell or 


no? and if this were ſoth ye ſhould ſell Your high| 


houſes to make many habites tor to ſave e many mcus 
ſoules. 

14. Why ſtele ye mens children for to make hem 
of your ſect, {ith that theft is againſt God's heſts, 
and 1ith your ſect is not perfect? ye know not whe- 
ther the rule that ye bind him to, ve belt for him or 
worlt. 

15. Why underneme ye not your bretliren for ther 
treſpaſſe after the law of the Golpell, fith that under= 
neming is the beſt that may be? but Je put them in 
priſon | oft, when they do after God's law, and by 
8. Auguſtinc's rule it any doe amille, and would not 
amend him, ye ſhould put him from you. 


16. Why cover ye ſhrift, and burying of other | 


mens pariſhens, and none other ſacrament that falleth 
to chriſtian tolke ? | 

Why buſie ye not to here toſhritt of porefolke, as 
well as of rich lords and ladies, {ith they mow 


bp 


have more plentic of ſhritt fathers than pore dolle 


mow ? 

Why ſay ye not the * in houſes of bedlid 
men, as ye do in rich mens, that mowe goc to church 
and here the goſpell? 

hy covet you not to burie pore folke among you ? 
{ith that they ben moſt holy (as ye ſaine thar ye ben 
tor your povertic.) 

17. Why will ye not be at ther diriges as ye Have 

ben at rich mens? ſith God praiſeth hem more than 
he doth other men. 

What is thy prayer worth? {ith thou 1 take 
therefore, for all chapmen ye nede to be molt wile tor 
dred of ſimone. 

V hat cauſe haſt thou, that thou wilt not prech the 
golpel, as God ſaith that thou ſholdlt ? fith it is the 
delt tore and alſo our belcre. 

Why be ye cvill apaid that ſecular preſtes ſhould 
prech the goſpell? ſith God him! (cite bath bodden 
. 

18. Why hate ye the goſpel to be preched, 11 h 
ye be ſo much hold thereto? tor ye win more by yerc 

With In principio, than with all the rules that ever 

your patrones made, and in this minſtrels ben better 
than ye, for they contrarien not to the mirths that 
they maken, but ye contrarien the ge ;vtpell both in 
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word and dede. 
19. Frere, when thou receveſt a penie for to lay a 
a matile, whether ſelleſt thou God's bodie tor that pe- 
nie, or thy praier, or els thy travell? it thou ſaicſt 
thou wolt not travell for to {ay the maſſe, but tor the 
penic, than certes if this be ſoth, then thou Jovelt 
to litle mede for thy ſoule: and if thou ſclleſt: God's 


1. FP * bodice, other thy prayer, then it is very ſimonie, 
RS. , and art become a chapman” W orſe than Judas, that 


ſold it for thirzie pence. 
2 ERP}. 
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Why asxe ye no letters of bretherheds ot other . 


and faictt it is fo 'nedetu), and chou wilt hot thy Ke ar} 
win The that mcde >? 

a2. Why wilt thou not beg for pore bedrid men, 
that bin porer than any of your ict, that liggen and 
mow not go about to lp nemlelles, lith we bo all 
brethren in God, and that bretherbed paticth any « - 
ther that „C Or any mad con. Id make, and Where not 
nede were, there wire molt perfection, cither cls ve 
hold them not your pure bretliren, but worle, Hut 
then ye be unpertect in vour beveing ? | 

Wy make ye lo many mailers among; tr, fitln 
it is againſt the teclung ot Chriſt ae 78 8 
tles? | 

Whoſe bun all Your riclicourts that vc hau, 

and al „our rich jew Il? fh ye. feen- that ye han 
nouglit IC. 11 pProODEr Nc in common, «If 7 F311 then A 2 rr lo , pics F: MO 


, 


3 [FG acts ad £024 


— — — 


3904 

Why thc thou 3 names in Thy tab | 

that 1 The mony ? fth God knoweth at thi! | 

0 1111 emer by thy W rit! ng, that (304 \WONnkL-1107 re- : | : | | 

vad him, but thou writclt in thy tables, God Would | { 
oy tor gotten it. My . | 
W. hy bercſt thou God in hand, and't) inderelt hin 1 © „ 


„As Lord ei 
all, tor then had he bene unwiſe to have b 


IV eb: 


have 110 nede t! jlereto. bb | | 

Frere, atter what lawe tile} tl Gi The? 
andett thou in Gods 1: 
beg? 


— 
— — — 
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21. hat-manner men nedeth tor to. | | 
For whom oweth {ich men to |. ? — 1 
\ hy beggeſt thou ſo tor thy br. 


It thou [arelt, tor they have 1: then 


tor tho lei! 
; for the mene. It it be the moſt pertect:virot all, ch. 
ſhould all thy brethren do ſo, and then no 
ded to beg but tor himſcit, tor fo ſhould no man be 5 
but lum neded. And it it be the let periect: En, wh 
1ovelt thou then other men more thai thy fene? For lo 
thou art not weil in charitie, fich thou fhould oft 4; ke 
the more purtcction after thy Power, wing thy (cl 
molt atter God. And thus 1: wing that impoftcct on, 
thou ſhouldeſt not fo beg for them. And 1t- it 18 4 
gode mene thus to beg as thou doctt, then fouled! 
no man do ſo, but they ben in tlus gode mene, ay 
yet ſuch a mene granted to YOU may never be gt Ou 
ded on God's law; tor then both rid and Lo) that 
ben in mene degre 1 would, ſhould go about 
and beg as YE do... And all fould do i, Certes 
well nigh all the world Won d. go about and bet g 45 
ye done, and fo ſhould ch Ire be ten beggers apaiyt 
One Fever. 


Why Procureſt, thou men to yevc -The ther almes, 


NAN NC 


ben che popes, why 85 tlier ye theft of P 
lords ſo much ont of thi: 
pope rich? And lith ye 
to have Bought 11.proper. but in common, win boy 
lo laſt about to malic the Pope, that 45 Your 

rich, and put on lum Un PUrteeion? nente 
that Or Odd Dent ali.1 1115, 


hand- to; 0 
lim that. it 1s Prete pertection 


King's 3 


aten, 


L. Linne 


cke 1 110014 by ret 
be the moſt pericer man, it ſermoth onpoolich abat ye. 
ben curſed children ſo to tlwilcr your tather and 
make him imperfect, Aldi ve tac that gle; pods 
be y OUTS, then do ye ay CH VGH Lit it bengt 
aycult You r le, LLC might 5 Have Dan PO WI 
cart, and labonrtas othc nente, and 
0 Ly 8 by loſengery, And dle, ay donc e 
lay that it is more pertect: on 10 beg, chan to- tu 


or to worch with your had, 


1 ier te o Os 
penly, and tech all mento fg. fy 2 lich 1 } this 11-41 
molt pertect lite to the he! Pot ther tone, as Ye mate 
children to beg that might have ben rich he rs. 

Why mae ye not you - fills to pore: men; andcye 
veth Luem rene” as FE Come TO Ut; enk porte men 
han more ned than the ric. 

5 


—— be las » Pays — 


4 


A , 2 


Oe 6 


L508 1 LAG FF” SOL A ＋ bat 
FO ELLE 2 J 
_ PP « Fe . FH 8 7 5 „* 
| -N 
| puedo a4 S Seve) 


eue Het bee, 


3 
i Ag of fe ee re. 


Po ONT 


* 
- 


3 &IAS 


1 „ 9 521 


” AA #7 nao 


-A_Certanec 


1 
atten tft 


JG 0 AC RE 
not that ye goc tweine and tweine 
t i © be out ot charitic, ve accord not in 


terielts ? im he that molt taxcth, molt charge 
iy ko dye not S. Francis rule and his teſta- 
that God ſhewed him this 
Ant certes it it were God 's will, 
Or cis Francis Was aer, 


, — 1 7 41; 
* s. * * & 4 5 


11S lainh, 
His Tet 


it not toruo it, 


11S. weile. 10 bus this teſtament that 
lie made, accord with God's will, or os erred, he is 
(ler the were out ot charitie, and as-the law: faith, 
[15 ach d that !letteth the: riphttul lalt wil of aded 
ian. And this tcltament-1s the. lalt Will ot Francis 
that is a dead man, it ſemetli therefore that all his 
nettes ben curled, 

25. Wye 7 not tonch no coined money with 
terer elle, ne with the king's hed, as ye done other 
JAW C15 Lot of 80. fe and liver ? certes it 5 deſpiſe 
L1:C CLOWN. Or the Nn 5 ned, then YC ben worthy ro 
be UcIpiled of Oed and the King and ſich ye w ill re- 
Cm Ooney mor heres, and not with your hands, 


t {emer tet ye hold more holincile in your hands 
tan in jour lierts, and then be, taiic to God 

a0 Why have ye exempt You tron our king's 
237% and vilning ot our biſhops mote than other 
tun men that liven wm this relme, it ye be not gwl 
UC At ttattorie to our relme, or trepatters tO your bi- 
eee but ye wil have the King's lawes tor the trel- 
bath doc to you, and yo wil have power of other bi- 
[4 PS MOL than Other prictts „and alſo have leve to 
yan Your brethren as lords {11 Ant COUTLS More 
{1,41 Other tolls that hau ben the kings legemen. 

> 7. V. Ly ſhal ſom {ect ot your freres payeth a yere 
to ther general provinciall or miniſter, Or 
(eto tler ſorcreines „Put it he tele 2 certaine'num— 


ber of children (as ſome men faine) and certes if this 
thin ye be conſtreined upon certèin pam to 


ben loth, 


do thett àgainft God's commanndement, Now Ü 


74 7EsS. 


28. Wy liy be VC 0 harkic to grant by letters ot tra- 


terte to men and Women, . nat they ſhall liave part 


and merite of aj your pode dedes, and ve weten ne— 
rer whether God be apayed with your dedes becauſe 
> Allo_ye witten never whetlier that 


malt or woman ben ſtate to be ſaved or damned, 


C31 \ (IA 11. IS 


then fall he have no merit in heven tor Its owne 
dedes ne for none other mans. And all were it lo, 
that hc fold have part of your gode dedes: It} 


S uld he have no more than God would give him 
he ware wortiue, and fo much fhall ech 
nian tia ot God's yett without your limitation. 
Mins, Fe. will fay that ve ben God's tellowes, and that 
o may doe without „our ati. nt, chen be ye blal- 
hene God. 
What betokeneth that ye have ed that 
hen ech one as ye have made your brother or tiſter, 
ind bath a letter of your tele, that letter mought bc 
tought in vour holyc chapter, and there by ad, or 
s ye will not pray tor him. And but ye willen pray 
epeciahy tor all other that were not made y our bre- 
tren or filtren, then were ye not in right charitic, 
tor tat ought to be commen, and namely in gholtly 
things, 
>. Frere, what charity 1s. this, to overcharge the 

9 by'mightie begging/ under coloar ot preching 
or praying, or matle+ linging ? Sith holy write biddeth 
not thus, but even the contrarie: tor all fach gholt- 
lye dedes ſnould be done trely, as God yeverhſthem] 
trely, 24 No FI TO . A S110 

31. Frere, what charitic is this, to beguilegchild- 
ren or they*commen to diſcretion, and bind *hem to 
your orders, that ben not gro anded! in God „law, a- 


e 


} 1 
_ 


2 PLAN. | 3 J 
AL om a. of factors Lars $02.9 eee 


* 
F # 


bes ve and take ſalaries thereto, more thanſvladly be diſcharged, 


— — — — — — — 


gainſt ther trends w.! 
ny 490. bi atacs, both m will and dede, and 


apoſtatacs un ther si during all ther life, 


it they Wit 5 Oo” ., 


many bene 
that Would 
1 fo mail 


Ae 


true men. 


. Frere, what charitie ! is this, to make ſo many 
"fs in every country to the charge ot the peple - 


ſith parſons and vicars alone, ye ſecular prieſts alone, 


ye monkes and cannons alone, with b. ſhops abort 
them were ynough to the church to doe the prieſts ot- 
fice? And to Ade more than ynough is a toule cr- 
rour, and gret' charge to the peple, and this openly a- 
cxinſt God's will, that ordained all thyngs to be done 
in weight, number, and meſure. And Chriſt him- 


world, then was it better doe than is nowe at this 
gers with a t hombe i in a man's hand, helpe th a man 


ſhould Jer him more, and of the more number that 
there were paſſing the meſure of God's ordinaunce, 
the more were a man letted to worch: right fo (as it 
ſemeth) it is ot theſe new orders that ben added to 
the church, without grounde of holy write and God's 
OLU 11141 CO. / 

. Frere, what charity 1s this, to the peple to 
lie, "a ay, that ye tollow Chriſt in povertic more 
than other men done ? and yer in curious and coſtly 


ous and liking teding, and in treſure and jewels, and 
rich ornaments, treres paſlen lords and ther rich 


about, (be, it never ſo colt] 
put abackt* , TVE” 

34. * what charitie is this, to gather up the 
bokes of holy write, and put hem in treloric, and 
ſo empriſon' them from iecular prieſtes and curats, 


9, * though Ge God? $ law be 


defame*gode prieſtes of hereſie, and*lien on *hem o- 


golpel to the chriſtian peple: 2 

Frere, what charitie is this, to faine ſo much 
eines in your bodily OG chi ing, (that ye clepe your 
habit) that many blind folcs 5 liren to dic therein 
more than in another? And iſo that a Frere that le- 
veth his habit late tounden of men may not be aſloi!- 
ed till he rakegagaine, but is apoſtara as ye ſaine, 


lereth truth, and patience, chaſtitie, mekeneſſe, and 
ſobrietie, yet tor the more part of his life he may ſon: 
be afloiled of his prior, and it he bring home to his 
houſe much gode by the yere (be it never fo talſcly 
begged and pilled of the pore and nedie peple in 


Lord! whether this be charitic ? 

36. Frere, what charitic is this, to preſe upon a rich 
man, and to intice him to be buried among you from 
his pariſh church, and to ſuch rich men give letters ot 
traternitie confirmed by your gencrall ſele, and ther- 
by to bete him in hand that he ſhal have part of al! 
your mailes, mattins,  prechings, taſtings, wakings, 
and all other gode dedes don: by your brethren ot 
your order (both whileſt he liveth, and after that he 


is ded) and yet ye witten never whether your dedes 
be acceptable to Goa, ne whether that man that hath 
that letter be able by gode living to receve any part 
of your dedes, and yet a pore man (that ye wite 
well or ſuppoſen in certen to have no gode of) ve 
ne given to ſuch letters, though he be a better man 
to God than ſuch a rich man: nevertheleſſe this pore 


man doth not retch therot. For as.men- ſuppoſen; 
ſuc! 


(eltc was apaicd with twelve apoſtles ind a fewe di. 
ciples, to prech and doe prieſts office to all the whole, 


to worch, and double number. of fingers 11 one hand 


houſing, and tine and precious clothing, and delici- / 


worldly men, and ſoneſt they ſhould bring ther cauſe,” 


and curled of God and man both? The Frere be- 
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ben apoſtatass, that ſuoulden in other ſtates have ben / * 
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time by a thouſand dele/ And right / ſo/as toure fin- 
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and by this cautell let hem' to prech the goſpell fre- 
ly to the peple) without worldly mcde,7 and alſo to Gre 
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countrics about) he ſhall be hold a noble Frercy. O | 
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penly for to let hem to ſhew God's law by the holy WY, 75 1 


oy 
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-Jack * Usraxvy, 2 


ſuch letters ind many other chat Freres bchoten to 
men, be full talſe deceits of Freres, out of all reſon, 
: > and God's law and cliriltian mens taith. 

TE Tas Frere, * what Kart e is this, to be contclors 
4 | * Z of lords and ladies, and to UNE er mightie men, and 
not amend hem in ther living? but rathir as it ſemeth 
| to be tlie bolder to pill ther pore tenants and to live 
Dor uu in lechery, and there to dwell in your office of con- 


rather pride of Frercs, than charitic of God, 
38. Frere, what charitie is this, to ſain that who 
Pg ſo fiverk after your order, liveth molt perfes tlie, and 
- next followeth the {tate of Apoſtles in povertie and 
N penance, and yet the wiſeſt and greteſt clerkes of you 
8 wend or ſend, or ptocure to the court of Rome to be 
| made cardinals*or b. tops of the” pope's chaplens, 


. e, and £0 be atloiled of the vow of povertic and obcd:- 


/ 1 he 4 0/5. ENCE to your miniſters, in the which (as ye ſain) ttand- 
Te E eth moſt pertection and merit of your orders, and 
5 LE thus ye faren as Phariſces thatTain one andUo an o- 


therſto theJcontratie, Zo» 
F Why name ye more the patron of your order in 
e , -. your Confiteor when ye begin matle, than other Saints, 
| Apoltles, or Marty" Es, that holy Church hold more 
glorious than hem, and depe hem your patrons and 
Your avowries ? 
Frere, whether was St. Francis in making of his 
rule that he ſet thine order in, a fole and a har, or 
elſe wiſc and true? It ye ſain that he was not a tole, 
but wiſe; ne a liar, but true: why ſhew ye contrarie 
X by your doing, when by your ſuggeſtion to the Pope 
"$7. | ye ſaid; that your rule that Francis made was ſo hard, 
OE that ye mow not live to hold it without declaration 
ru OW and diſpenſation ot the Pope, and ſo by your dede 
= ye let your patron a fole that made a rule ſo hard 
that no man may well kepe, and cke your dede pro- 
veth him a liar, where he faith in his rule, thar he 
$ roke and lerned it of the Holy Gholt. For how 
= might ye tor ſhame pray the Pope undo that the holy 
_— ghoſt bit, as when ye prayed him to pane with 
T4 the hardneſſe of your order! 
. Frere, which of the foure orders of friers is beſt to 
29% 5] a man that knoweth not which is the beſt, but would 
£6 faine enter into the beſt, and none other? If thou 
MST ſaieſt that thine is the beſt, then ſaieſt thou that none 
of the other is as gode as thine, and in this ech trere 
in the thre other orders woll tay that thou lieſt, for 
in the ſelf ſame maner ech other frere Woll ſay that |4e 
his order is beſt. And thus to ech of the foure or- 
ders bin the other thre contrary in this point: in the 
which if any ſay ſoth, that is one alone, for there 
may but one be the beſt of foure. So tolloweth it, 
that if ech of theſe orders anſwered to this e ir 
as thou doeſt, thre were falſe, and but one true, and 
vet no man ſhould wite who that were. And thus | 
it ſemeth, that the moſt part of freres bin or ſhould 
be liars in this point, and they ſhould avſwere thure- 
to. If you ſay that anotlier order of the freres is bet- 
ter than thine, or as gode, why toke ye not rather 
EY thereto as to the better, when thou mightſt have 
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teſlor tor winning of worldlis godes, and to be hold 
grete by colour of ſuch ohoſtly offices? this ſemeth 
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chat 18 better, and {vo Wh * 89 14 this ot fon 
** ler INTO that? : | 
Frere, is there ane Pertector rule of religion tlie 


Chit God's lovne. o ave ih golpte! ro his retire 
Or than that rengt on that 8 James in hits p (E610 
xeth mencion of? It vou fa\ ve then putteli dus 
on Chriſt (that is tie wiltedome ot. God. the tare 
unkunning, unpower, or evil will: wor then he c 
not make his rule 10 g0de as an other did his, Aud 
ſo he had be unkunn ing, hat he inight nota) i Hus 
rule ſo gode as an other man mitzht, and oe 
unmightic, and not God, as he would not make 8 
rule 0 perfect a8 an Other did lues, aud to he had bin 
evill willed, namely to himtelte. 

For it he mt ght, and could, ad would have n 
a rule p. rtect w jſthout deft auf, aide} did not, lie s 
not God's ſonne almigh ty. Fot if any. other rule be 


perfecter, than Chiifte's, then mult. Chritie's 12 


Jacke of that perfection by as much as the otr we 
ren more pertecter, and o wore default, and (hint 


had tailed in Making at Ins rake: but ro Plu Ae de- 


fault or farting 11 God, 15S blalphemie. I-04 
that Cluiſtc's rule, and that rch ton WIC. 8 |: 


maketh mendion ot, 18 pente. tet - why. loldeft chen 


not thilke rule without more? And why clepelt thou 
the rather of S. Francs or S. Domintk-$s.. rule-or -rc- 


— — —— 


ligion or order, than of Chriſte's rule or Chriſt”; or- 
der? 5 5 


Frere, canſt thou any default or aſligne in Chriſtc's- 


rule ot the 1 _ 11 (with the which he taught ahmen 
ſikerly to be faved) if they hept it to ther ending ? It 


thou ſay it was to hard, then ſaiclt thou Chrilt lied; 


tor he ſaid of his rule: My Yoke is loft, and my bur- 


den light. If thou fay Chinſte's rule was to hy ht, 


that may be afligned tor no default, for the better it 
may be kept. It thou faiſt that there is no default in 


Cliriſte's rule of the Goſpell, ih Chriſt himſelt faith 
it is light and che: what nede was it to patrons ot 


treres to adde more thereto? and ſo to make an has- 


der religion to fave treres, than was the religion of 


Chriſtc's apoltles and his diſciples helden aud were 
ſaved by? But if they woulden that ther freres ſaten 
above the apoſtles in heven for the harder religion 
that they kepen here, to would tliey futen in heven 
above Chriſt himſelle, for ther more an ſtrict obler- 

vations, then ſo ſhould they be better than Chriſt lime 
ſclt with miſchance. 


Go now forth and fraine your cl:rks, and pround 


e you in God's law, and gi ſacke an aniwver, and 
when. ye han atloiled me that | have laid ſadly in 


truth, I ſhall foilc 'The of thine orders, and fave The 


to heven. 

It lreres can not or mow not -cxcule hem of tlicſe 
queſtions asked of hum, it ſemetli that they be horri— 
ble giltie againſt God, ande ther even chtiſtian; tor 
which gilts and defaults it wire w orthy that the TT 


der that they cal rhcr.order were tordone:.* And It 15 


wonder that men füſteine hem or ſutter them live un 
ſuch mancr. For holie write biddeth tet thou do 
wel tothe met ©, and U!E NOUTO the Wi Red, but tor- 
bed to give hem bred, leſt they he made thereby 


ehoſe at the beginning? And eke why ſhouldſt thou  mightier tough you. 


be an apoſtata to leve thine order and take The to 
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This Prologue and the Tale which follows it, were never betorc printed, and 
are taken out of a MS. borrowed from the Honourable Lady TT ns; and 
not to be met with in any of the other MSS. which Mr. Urry had peruſed: 
So that if the ſenſe and meaſure of the Verſe are not ſo perfect here as in the 
other Tales, it muſt be attributed to the want of MSS. upon the authorit 
of which all the other corrections are chiefly grounded: The Verſe in all 
probability is of the fame kind with that of Gamelſyn, and were it to be 
found in as many MSS. might no doubt be as eaſily compleated, but having 
no other beſides the forementioned, the Reader muſt be content with only 2 
faithful! Tranſcript of it out of that MS. 


The PROLOGUE, 


Or, the mery adventure of the Pardonere and Tapſtere at the Inn at Can- 
terbury. 


el HEN all this freſh feleſhip were com to She ſnyffith, ſighith, and ſhoke hire hede, and made 
af bow. Cantirbury, 1 routul cher; | = I 
i Wh Ag ye have herde to fore with talys glad Henedicite, qð the Pardonere, and toke hir by the ſwere, 


AFL and merry ; | | | Yee make ſorowe inowgh, q he, your life though ye 

Som of ſotill ſentence of vertue and of lore, | ſhuld leſe; | | | 

And ſom of othir mirthis, fon them that hold no ſtore It is no wondir, q% ſhe than, and therwith ſhe gan 

Ot wiſdom, ne of holyncs, ne ot chivalry, | to ſneſe 0 | 

Nethir ot vertuouſe matcre, but to toly Aha, al hole, qð the Pardoner, your pennaunce is 

Leyd wit and luſtis all to ſuch Japis ſomewhat paſſid; _ | 

As hurlewaynes meyne in every hegg that rapes | Godforbede it els, qð ſhe, but it were ſomwhat laſſid; 

Thorough unſtabill mynde, ryght as the levis grene | I myght nat lyve els, thowe wotiſt, and it ſhuld long 

Stondewn ageyn the we dir, ryght ſo by them I mene. | endure; _ os wg 

But no more hereot nowe at this ilche tyme Now bleſſid be God of mendemente of hele and eke 

In ſaving of my ſentence, my prolog, and my ryme. | of cure, | i 
They toke their In and loggit them at mydmorowe | Q the Pardoner tho anoon, and toke hir by the 

| | trowe, ; 1 © chynne, e 3 

Alle cheker of the hope that many a man doth knowe;| And ſayd to hir theſe wordis tho, alaſs! that love is ſyn! 

Their hooſt of Southworke that with them went, as So kynd a lover as yce be oon, and ſo trew of herte, 

ye have herde e 1 | F or be my trewe conſcience yit for yewe | ſmerte, 50 


That was rewler of them al of las and cke of more, And ſhall this month hercafter for your ſoden diſeſe: 

Ordeyned their dyner wiſely, or they to chirch went, | Now wele wer hym ye lovid, ſo he coud you pleſe. 

Such mans as he tonde in town, and tor noon othir I durſt {were upon a book that trewe he ſhuld yewe 
ent, | Tonk: | -  fynd: | | 

The Pardonere behelde the beſynes how ſtatis wer i- For 5 that is ſo yore dede is grene in yeur mynd. 
ſervid, DES = So) : | Ye made mc a ſory man, I dred ye wold have ſtervid. 

Disketwyng hym al prively and a ſyde ſwervid; 20 Graunt mercy, gentil Sir, qð ſhe, that yee unaſervid ; 

Ihe holtelcre was fo halowid fro o plaſe to another, Yee be a nobile man, ibleſſid mut yee be: | 

He toke his ſtaffe to the tapſtere ; welcom myne own Sit down ye ſhul drynk, nay I wis (qð he,) 


| bother, I am faſtyng yit, myne own hert'is rote, 
(XS ſhe, with a frendly loke alredy for to kyS ; Faſtyng yit alaſs! qð ſhe, therof Ican gode bote. 60 
And he, as a man i lerned of ſuch kyndnes, she ſtert into the town and tet a py al hote, _ 
Hracy d hir by the myddyll and made hir gladly chere, And ſet to tore the Pardonere; Jenken, I ween I n'ote 
As thoughe he had iknowen hir al the rathir yeer: s that your name [ yow prey ye [wis myne own 
She halid hym into the tapſtry there hir bed was ma- ſuſtir; | 5 | 

Hg OR : e Iso was I enformyd of them that did me foſtir. 
Lo here I ligg, (qð ſhe) my ſelf al nyght al nakid And what is yowrs? Kitt, iwis; ſo cleped me my 
Without manny's company, {yn my love was dede, e Häme, | | 1 
Jenkyn Harpour, yt ye hym knewe, from fete to the And Godd'is bleſſing have thow, Kitt; now broke 

hede | 30 wel thy name; | | 

Was not a luſticr perſone to daunce ne to lepe, And privylich unlaſid his both eyen liddes, 


Then he was, thoughe l iticy ; and therwith to wepe | And lokid hir in the viſage paramour amyddis; 

She made, and with hir napron feir and white ywaſh | And ſighed there with a litil time, that ſhe it here 

She wypid ſott hir even tor teris that ſhe out laſh, myghte, | 

As grete as any myllione, upward gon they ſtert, And gan to ron and teyn this long, Now love then d. 

For love of her ſwWetyng, that fat io-mghe hir hert. me richie: © 75 

She wept and way hid and wrong hir hondis and made Ete and be merry, qð ſhe, why bree ye nowt your 
much to done; . | falt? : 

For they that loven ſo paſſyngly ſuch tiowes they have To wait more feleſnip it were but work in waſte. 
echon Whit make ye ſo dull chere? tor rour love at home? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Nay forſooth, myne own hert, it is for yo aloon, 

For me? alaſs! what ſcy ye? that wer a fimple prey. 

Trewlich yit, qð the Pardonere, it is as I yewe ley. 

Ye etith and beth mery, we wol {pcke thercot ſone; 

B/ ennyd Cat dredith /eir; it is mery to be aloon: 

For by our lady Mary, that bare Jeſus on hir arm, 

I coud nevir love yit but it did me harm : 80 

For evir my manere hath be to love ovirmuch. 

Now Criſt'is bleſſing, qð the Pardonere, go with al 
ſuch. | 

Lo! how the clowdis worchyn, ech man to mete his 
mach, i 

For trewly, gentil criſtian I uſe the ſame tach, 

And have ydo many a ver; | may it nat forbere; 

For nd w I have his cours, though men the contrary 
ſwere. 

And therewith he ſtert up ſmeriy, and caſt down a 
grote, | 

What ſhal this do, gentil Sit? nay Sir for my cote 

old ye payd a peny her, and ſo fone pas. 

The Pardoner ſwore his grett othe, he Wold pay no 
"SH | | 


Iwis, Sir, it is ovir do, but {ith it is yowr will, 


I woll putt it in my putſe, leſt yee it take in ill | 
To refuſe your curteſy: and therwith ſhe gan to bove 


Now trewly, q the Parconer, yeur maners been to 


lowe. ; 


For had ye countid ſtreytly, and nothing lett behind, 


I might have wele ydemed that yee be unkind, 
And eke untrewe ot hert, and {ooncr me torgete; 


But ye liſt be my treſorer, for we ſhall offter mete. 


Now certen, q the tapſter, ye have a redetul even, 
As wold to God ye couth as wele undo my ſweven 
That I my ſelf did mete this nyght that is ypaſſid, 
How I was in a chirch, when it was all ymailid ; 
And was in my devocioune tyl ſervice was al doon, 
Tyl the preeſt and the clerk boyſtly bad me goon, 
And put me out of the chirch with an egir mode. 
Now Seynt Daniel, qð the Pardonere, your ſwevyn 


turn to gode; Penh: 


5 And 1 woll halſow it to the beſt, have it in yeur mynd; 


For comynly of theſe ſwevyngs the contrary men flu! 
tynd. 5. | . : 


| Ye have be a lover glad, and litil joy yhad; 


Plick up a luſty hert, and be mery and glad; 110 


For ye ſhul have an husbond, that ſhall yewe wed to 


_ wyve, 2 | | 
That ſhal love yewe as hertly as his own lyve. 


in ageyne, SE | 
And helpe to yeur mariage with al his might and main: 
This is the ſweven al and ſom Kit, how likith T he ? 
Be my trowith wondir welc; bleſſid mut thowe be, 
Then toke he leve at that tyme, tyll he com efitlone, 
And went to his feleſhip (as it was to doon) 


Thougghe it be no grete holynes to prech this 1s ma- 


tere, _ „ 
And that ſom liſt to her it, yit, Sirs, ner the latter 


Endurith for a while and ſuſfrith them that woll, 
And ye ſhull her how the Tapſter made the Pardoner 


pull | | 
Garlik all the long nyghte til it was ner end day; 

For the more chere ſhe made ot love, the taller Was 

her lay. | : | 


But litil charge gaff ſhe therof, tho ſhe aquit his wulle, 


For ethir is thought and tent was othir to beglle ; 
As ye 5 here liereaftir, when tyme comith and 
a | 
To — ſuch matere but now a litil ſpaſc 
I wol return me ageyn to the company, 7 
The knyghte and al the feleſhip and nothing tor to ly, 
Whan they wer al yloggit, as skil wold and reſon, 
Everich aftir his degre, to chirch then was ſeſon 


Jo pas and to wend, to make their offringis, 


| 


—— — 


— > —— —d — 
1 


Righte as theit devocioune was, of ver btoch, att: 


Everich aftir othir, r;vhte as they wer ot atis 143 


To ſpryng oppon the remnaunt; that tor his cope he 
n'old | 

Have latt that occupacioune in that holy plate 

So longid his holy contcience to io the Nont'is tale. 

The knyght went with lus Compets toward the ho! 
ſhryne, | | 

To do that they wer com tor, and aftir tor to dene 

The Pardoner and the nuller and othir lew de {oc < 

Sought hem let un the Church, right as lewd QOLES 

Pyrid faſt and pourid high upon the glate, 

Countertety ng gemilmen the armys tor to. bait, 

Diskynering tall the peyntur and tor the fte, mod 


And a red al ſo right as rammy s horny, 


He berith a balſtalt, qd che toon, and cls a tak. d 
end; | 1 9 5 : 
Thow taileſt, qS the miller, cho haſt nat wel thy 
mynd; | | 5 
It i5 a jpere, yt thow canlt ſe, with a prik tofore, 
Jo buth a down his Enmy and through the ſhoulder 
„ | | | 
Pete, qS the hoolt of Southwork, let ſtond the wyn— 
dow glaſid, 


Goith up and doith your oſterynge, ye ſemith halt a- 


Sith ye be in company of honelt men and good, 
| Worchith ſomwhat attir them and let the kynd of 


rode | 160 


Pas for a tyme, 1 hold it for the belt ; 


For who doith after company may live the bet in reſt. 
Then paſſid they forth boyltly gogling With ther 
hedis, 


bedis | 
They preyd to ſeint Thomas, in Iuch wyle as they 
couth; V; 
And tith the holy rclikes ech man with his mowith 


Kiſſid, as a goodly monk the vamcs told and taught. 
| a And ſith to othir places ot holyrcs they raught, 
The preeſt that put yew out of chirch ſhall lede you 


And wer in their devocioune iyl ſervice wer al door: 

And inh they drowgh to dynerwatrd, as it drew is 
noon, — „ 

Then, as manere and cuſtom ie, ſignes there tliey 
bought; | 

For men of contre ſhuld know whome they had ſought. 

Eche man fer his tilver in toch thing as they lukid: 

And in the men while the une had ypikid 

His boſom: ful of ſignys of Caunterbury brochie, 


[Though the Pardoner and he piyvely m hir pouchis 


They put them atterwards, that noon of them it wilt, 
Save the Sompner {cid jon vat, and Ir yd to he liſt 
Halit part, 9 he, privcly LOND 0G ON their ere. 


Huſht, pees, qv Lie miller; feilt thor nat the irere, 


How he lowrith undir his tivod wah a doggiſh eye? 
Hit ſhuld be a rrivy thing thatlic coud nat aſpy: 
Ot every craft he can tomwbat our lady give hym ſo- 


| OWC. 
Amen, tlio ꝗ o the Sompner, on eve and ehe on mo- 
n owe. | 
So curſid à tale he told of me, the devil of belt hym 
ſpede, 
And me, but yt I pry him wele and quyte wele his 
med, | 


If it hap Lomwaid that cc} man tell Is taje, 


As we did wterward thorn heſiretoterariae” 


2 
4114 


Knelid adown to tore the ſhrine and hertlich their - 


— — . 


Jie ly hooſt; qt the Frer, that was all our-atlent, 


And fo I trowe that al doith- Sirs, what fey yee? . 


Then al this attir-mere I hold it for the beſt - 
Jo {port and pley us, qð the hooſt, eche man as hym 


That bad their chaungis with them, they made them 


Ani the wards of the town as to a knyght befall; 


And apointid to his lone the perell ana the dent, 


EOS SINE 7 


— 


Fu the fredues that 1 can, I woll hym nothing 


e | | 
Chat jo Teuchthis takerd ſomwliat of his care. 
Flicy {0 anus upon their ede, and tom OP- | 
- Mi Tie Cal; * 
Md th to the dy Herward they gan for to ſtapp; 
Nerve mil an tits degre wisſh and toke his ſete, | 
\s ty r ort to don at oper aud at mete, | 
And wer mm {ilence for a ty me, tyl good al. gan ariſe, 
And then as nature axith as theſe old wiſe | 


' * ' 
Ronen wee, When teynps been fſom what replete, | 
Th fririts wol Itcre; andalfo:metts [wore 
( 11 1 GIL myrtliis 01 10 54 YIRCVIO, 
Ard: ene it was.no tyme tho tor to be vgrerid: 200 
Eicry män 111 1110 wile madc nerth chere, 
1 ning 15 ebe ſot pot) > 4nd OF.ewere, 
5 N f \ ! p y 7 
6 ot othir mitthis that fellyu by thie wey, 
Cüftom 5 0 Pylgr) ms, and liath been many a 
Dey - 
- "1 R £5 8 * "os | N 
Tuc howutt leid-tohiis nc 4 ph 0! South Worke asS.YC nIOWC, 
Ard tliookid al the company both ſugh and lowe, 


tg ele hebeine the covenaunt,. in Southwork that 
it 4% MLAG 4 


Tha! city man ſhuld by the wey with a tale glade 
Athe whole company in ſhorting of the wey; 

wid als wile performed, but than now thus I fey, 
That we mult 10 homeward ech man tcl anothir, 
1hus we wer accordit, and ſhuld be a rathir 

To ſet vewe in governaunce by right ful jugement: | 
With a Jt more that] ſhall ſey therto. 

Toe granted of yeur curteſy that we ſhuld allo 
Uthe hole company ſope with vewe at nyyht : | 
i las I trow that it was, what ſey you, St knygit ? 
hal nat nede qS the hooſt, to axe no witnes; 
Vour record 15 good Tnowe; and of yeur gentiines 
vit | prey yew ett ageyn: tor by ſcynt Thomas ſaryne | 


And ye woll hold covenaunt, 1 woll hold myne. 


Now trewly hooſt, qð the knygit, ve nave right wel 
vſeyd; N | 
And as towching my perſone, I hold me payde; 


— a — — — — 


Ologiic. 


. 


—— — — -- — 


— * 
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The clerk that was of Oxenſorth onto the Sompr.ore 
ſch d, 

Me ſemeth of grete clerge that thow art a_mayde; 

For thou putteſt on the Frer in maner of repreff, 

That he knoweth falſhede, vice, and cke a theft. 

And 1 it hold vertuouſe and right commendgabill 

To have very knowlech of things reprovabill. . 

For who ſo may eſchew it, and let it pas by, 

And els he myght fall theron unward and foden!; 

And thoughe the Frer told a tale of a Sompnour , ' 

Tho ougghtiſt for to take it for no diſhonour: 26: 

For of al craftis and of eche degre 

They be not al perfite, but ſom nyce be. 

Lo: what is worthy, ſeyd the knyght, for to be a 
Clerk. | 

To ſommon among us them this mocioune was fi! 
derke, | 

I comend his wittis and eke his clerge; 

For ot «ther parte he ſaveth honeſte | 

The Monk toke the Parſone then and the grey Frer 

And preyd them tor curteſy for to go in fere 

[ have ther acquaintaunce, that al this ycris thre 

Tath preyd hym by his lettris that I hym wold fe: 

And ye my brothir in habit and in polſſeſſioune. 

And now I am here, mcthinkith it is to doon, 

To preve it in dede what chere he wold me make, 

And to yew my trende alſo for my ſake. _ 

They went forth togiSir talking of holy matere; 

But woot ye wele, in ccrteyn they had no mind or 
watere 

To drynx at that tyme, when they wer met in fere: 

For of the beſt that myght be founde and therewith 
mery chere 


They had, it is no donte, for ſpycys and eke wine 


Went round about the gaſtoyn, and eke the ruyne. 


The wyte of bath was ſo wery ſhe had no wyl to 


walk ; 
She toke the Priores by the honde; Madam, wol ye 
„„ | „„ 
Pryvely into the garden to fe the herbis growe? 
And attir with our hoſt'is wife in hir parlour rowe? 
I wol gyve yewe the wyne, and ye ſhul me alſo. 


The Monk and cke the Marchaunte and al ſeid, ye. | 


leſt, | : | 
And go by tyme to ſoper and to bed alſo; 
Cy mowe we erly ry{cn, our jorney for to do. 23 
The knyght arofe therwithal, and caſt on a freſher 
gown, Gs 
And his fone anothir, to walk in the rown. | 
And ſo did all the remnaunt that wer of that aray, 


freſh and gay; | 
Sortid them togidir, right as their luſtis lay, 
As they were more uſid travelling by the way. 
The knyglt with his meyne went to ſe the walle, 


bl 


Deriling ententiflich the ſtrengthis al about, 


Fo: het of arblaſt and of bowe, and che for ſhot of 


gone, | 1 855 241 
Unto the wardis of the town, and how it might be 
Kone; 


An al defence ther ageyn aftir his intent 

He declarid compendioutly, and al that evir he ment, 

He fone perſeyvid every poynt, as he was full abil, 

o armes and to travaile and perſone covenabill 

He was of all factur attir tourm of kynd, | 

And tor to deme his governaunce it ſemed that lis 
mynd 

Was much in his lady that he lovid belt; 


For tyl we go to ſoper we have naught ellis to do. 

The Werte as woman taught of gentil blood and 
hend. 3 ; h 

Atlentid to hir counſel; and forth gon they wend, 

Paſſyng forth ſofftly into the herbery : 

For many a herb grewe for ſewe and ſurgery; 290 

And all the aleys feir and parid, and raylid, and y- 
makid: | N 

The ſavige and the iſope yfrethid andyltakid; 

And othir beddis by and by treſh ydight, 

For comers to the hooſte righte a ſportful fight. 

The Marchaunt, and the Mancipill, the Miller, and 
the Reve, | 


And the Clerk of Oxentorth, to townward gan they 


mee; | | 
And al the othir meyne; and lafft noon at home, 


goon | 
Stalkid into the tapſiry: for nothing wold he leve, 
To make his covenaunte in certeyn that ſame eve, 
He wold be loggit with hir, that was his hole enten- 
tiounc. | | 
But hap and eke fortune and all the conſtellacioune 
Was clere hym ageyns, as ye ſhul aftir here. 
For hym had better be yloggit al nyght in a myere, 
Then he was the fame nyght or the fun was up: 
For ſuch was his fortune he drank without the cupp, 
But thcreot wilt he no dele; ne uo man of ws alle 
May have that high connyne, to know what HD befall. 
He ſtappid into the tapſtry wondir pryvely, 
And fond hir ligging lirylong with halt flopy eye, 310 


That made hym offt to wake when he ſhuld have his 
xclt. | | | 250 


Pourid fellich undir hir hood, and ſawe al his comyng, 
2 —— — + . 8 And 


1 


Save the Pardoner, that pryvelich when al they wer 


_ 


1 / Je le 7 SHE. 


— — — — 
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And lay ay itil}, as naught ſne knewe, but 1170 hit 11 he that hopid arch to have had 


flepyog. And: min) amicry thought! 
He pur his hond to hir breſt, awake, q he, awake: I am a 10 thoaght-he: beſt, hose 
A! benedicite, Sit, who wilt yew her? out thol myg ght And chougin it have.coltd nie, Vit 

be take F Or to P! Ke Ilir Puts On ot cC nd WII 
Priſoner, qð the tapſtere f being g Al aloon; No x leve-E-tie-Pardouncre tell that it be 


And therwith bieyd up in a trite, and began to groon: A. py wo! returve me agcyn righte ther as 
Now ſith ye be my priſoner, yeld yew now, 9 he, Whan a Wer com toe win their-hetbegago 


I muſt nedis, q the, [ may not hyng fle » 1 [}C-11001t ot So 15 1th: V Ork; AS Ve KNO \\ "Re th At h ad 10 
And eke I have no ſtrengith and am but vong of age pics of rage, 4.8 
And alio it is no maſtry to cach u mouſe in a c. 10 390 , zut al thing wrought Priud: neſallasſobt mam and wc 
That may no where ſtert ont, bat chi wonder j J« ft \Now:wol we to the 10up, Sit KIF hb, oth yerr a 


And eke, Sir, |] tell yew, cough | had grctc haſt, | v ſe. | FLO 
Ye ſhuld have coughed when ve com, wher lern von the hook ful-corter fy, and in the fame wile. 
1 


curtety; ; | LI be anvoltanbveord un Aageyn, Jir as ve acyyte: 
Now trewlich I mu th! ide, for of right provety mp obey; Ye woot: wele; but pf Efailt wt 
Women ben {om tyme of day, when th cy. be aloon. Thon-takith thetic Pre! (tis to vewWe and Was ſhith ant 
'Wher coud | Yew prey w hen. Ve com clone 2 5 90 lit; —_ | 
Nowe mere\”, dere Wetyng, * Ol do o no more: [For 1 woik be seset I rohaland .orreiveworec! one , 
I thank yOu, an hundrit thts; and alſo by Your lore | And then the Oſticers and I to {OPCrF: Th we One 
I wol do hereattir in what plaſe that Icom. | They Wisſh and fett right as le bad, che man worly 
But lovers, Kitt, be n cuil av Y {id ful! oft and to OM. 5 115 tere, | : | | : 
Wherfor I prey you fertlich ho! 4 me excufid, And beoonne to talk of ſpoftisand of chere, 898 
And | behore YEW-ITEW ly it ſhal! no more be uid, Th at the X the e they wer Out; 
But now to our purpoſe; how have ve fare, lor Oth. occupacioune tyllilvy wer fervid abort 
Sith I was wyth you laſt ? that 1s my moſt care. They halt nat. at tliat ty me, biteny-manckitciatoft: 
For yf yee eyli id eny th: ng othir wiſe then good, But the Pate cner pt hym clole, and tod nochmal 
Trewly it wold chaunge my chere and my blood. The myrta and hope that he had, but kept it tor 
I have farid the wers tor „c „ Kitt, do ye no hymiclt;. | 
| drede 8 | | Ana tout lie he didit Is ie lors; r he Had ncde to 
God that is above? and cke ye had no-nede ole. 
For to congir me, God woor, of ah your nygro- Long sor it Wer m Anpyahlt, as ve fhul her fone : 
mancy, [Or lic met with ius loveim ctoneing ot the moon. 
That have no more to vaunte me but oo my body; They wer yiorvyd Lonelily, and cche man held hum 
And yt it were diſteynid, then wer I ono; „ payder.. | | | . 
1 vs U trowe, Jenkyn, ye be nat to truſt n For 0 0 maler of fourvice their {oper WAS 4 Aue. 400 
For cvir more ye clerkis con ſo much in book, 4-Ae rue woldtand :relomtth the lk 1 Gt alt | 
Yee wol wynn a woman at firſt look. | Pa id like much; tor growing. of the gal 
Thought the Pardonere, this goith wele; and made Bur yt as curtely axich, though iriverſom dee fircight, 
his berer chere, | | Thc ſtats that wor above had ot the kepreſt ea te 
And axid of hir ſoftly; love, who ſhall ligg hs | Wherlor they did their gentilnes anon to all the rout; 
T his nyglit that is to comyng ? prey „We tell me. Jheu Croukcn WYncat ther colt ons roundabout 5 
Lis it is grete nede to tell yewe, qð ſuc: Now pals light \ ovr, wherthev.fouptid lad; 
Make it nat overqueynt, th Ough YEW bu a cl. rk, > 4-3-1100 that WELL OF LOVETNAINGeE >. yy fe mon and ad 
Ye knowe wele inough 1 WIS, by loke, by word, by Went to. tlicir rot; and made notmurt.to Coon; 
work. : 350 But NI. 2 4nd the Coke dron ken bY: the NOOR 4 10 
Shal 1 com than, chriſtian, and tele awcy the cat? Fwycs to cche otlar in the repenyng. | 
Shal ye com? per benidicite, what queſtion is that 2 And when the Pardoner themeetps'd, anoon he: gan 
Whertor I prey you hertly to be my Counſail; -2 70 liſig. | | = 
Comyth ſomwhar late, and for nothing tai!l ; Poubillm: 1s bout 8 n, chobelyng in his throte; 
The dorr ſhall ſtond thar up; put it from yew ſoft: | [or the ha ber wh 1d here Ot his hr note 
But be wele avyſid, ye wake nat them on loft. He .clepid to hy m = SOUINPLOUT that Was kis own 
Care ye nat, qð Jenkin, I can theron at beſt; _ = ent: | | 
Shal no man for my ſtepyng be wakid of his reſt. The-Yemar, and the Rewer andthe Mancipij!; 
Anoon they dronk the beverage, and wer of oon ac- | An Roden ſo. Holbein; tor nete wold:they Tere: 
cord T'yl-thi ncnthat it Was wel within ove: 
As it ſemed by their chere, and alſo by their ONT The loot go Southwork herck them wele, ant. thc 
And al a ſtaunce ſhe lovid hym Wele, ſhe toke 17 | Il. ch unt bath, | 
by the ſwere; AS they wer ata conv, and weren ſoricowhatwroth 
As though he had lernyd cury favel of ſom old frere, | [it Jet then prey hem curse g tor l. or to wed: 
The Pardoner plukkid Out of his purs, I trow 15 And! N oor 421 the tout, tlie „ dtouh and made an 
dowry ; 9 Þ | 
And toke it Kitt, in hir hond, and bad her pryvely | And eche man dronghe to wiky to ſepe aud take his 
To orden a rere ſopor for them both to, | reſl. | | 
A cawdell y made with ſwete 55 ne, and with fagir |Save the Partloner, that drew apart, and -weyt'd by 
| alſo; a Clickee 
For newly I have no talent to ete in yeur abſence; _ For to hide hymſelf, tyl the candill wer out; 
So longith my hert toward yew tO be in yewr Pre- Ind inte mee mWhne, have yerodonte 
ſence. | The T apſter and lit Paramour, und the holtcler of 
He toke his leve and went «hoes wey as though nothing the houſe 
wer, Sitt togi bir pryvelich, and of the belt ouſe 
And met wyth al the fclſbip ; but in what 5 ne That was y ound in town and yict ar f. | 
wher Thcy had there of ſuſſict ant, ard Een Fü Hit 
| Hs ſpake no word therof, but held n cloſe and rh I; ale; ; 
7 N A 
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And ſit andere the cawacll, tor tot Pirdoner. that 
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* 15 Made 1 


ELM / ; 1 * 4 9 FATS. 
Vu! Ier.a00 itn {were Wyne, THT a * le 


* © 1 
? « 33 * " 1 : \ * Nennt bn 
MY ent! al Pad for Aan miteer had Oda ! ö 


x { ! 


07 Of 1-15. more better. ymerkid then ym) 
\r;d ſo tarid:letil rigln, as ye have yherd 

why 15 that a womait (bud not make h bent, 
\nd ſhe wer therabout and ſet hir wy tt .thertos 
Loot wole 1 ly nat, and her Ido or no ; 
| wol nathere tc mymn it, lett ladies ftond m pate 
Or els vi nt women, tor leſing of my grace 445 


C0): dalraunce and of [Portis and ot gO0Q:Y Civ Wo 
Thertor ancnſt their eftaris ] wol in no manete 
Deme ne deturmyn, but of lewd kitts, 

As Tapftters, and oth ur ſuch that hath wyiy. wytts, 
To pike matnys-purts, and ecke to bler their eyes 


Ard thetewyrh He cat 


— — —— ——— — —— — — — * 


i 4 Ca rdiakill 42d 4 CO, . 101 
Ne 1 1 7 ” _ 
OF WAO harte Oe OTA! = 18 0 corage bote, 

1 11 1 * 1141 1 * +1 
He hath Flt: mals 4 Myry THOU: Ut tofore his 0 TIYTe 
* * 
Ad rant 0 had t thi © Pard ONCT, ang was in eV 11 plig 


For fayling of 1s ÞY pole he was nothing in ole ;. 
Whertor he fill | {ou cn! 0 into a wood rele; 
nr ng wondir tait into a trenſy 


j ty, 
Bl pur very angir, and ee 52.9 
For when he berd 2man wit! „he was almoſt wood; 
ing becauſe tlie colt was his, no marvel tho 
Wer turned into vengaunce, yy? it myght b 
But this was the myſchief, all Ho ltrong as he 
Vas he that was within, and lighter man allo: 
As provid wele the bataile betwene them both to. 
Th 15 onscre (crap:d efſt ageyn, for nothyng wo'd 
ic blyn; 


—— 


O the e 


So feyn he wold have herd more of hym that was 


So Wele they make te me (oth when tics talleſt by, | Within. 

Bs ' yo fee > NA II FL, 5 
Now of Kitt Taplter, arid of hir Paramonr, * hat dog is that, qð th e Paramour? Kit, woſt thou 
An : dle Rotelet Ot the! our that {1t 11 I. ttis bour, ere: 
V Lad cte and dronk right in the fame p! ale, lind God MN trowith, 45 he, it 15 the Pardonere. 
Ke, began to:rondirout all thing as it! 450% The Pardoner with myſcheft! God gyre hym cvil 


Ihe won ing ot Ch © Pardoner, and wh colt allo, 

And how he 101 1:4. tOr tOIYBL U al nyght wy th hir alſo; 

But therot he ſnaſl be 

And ſodeynly kiffid 
ſunt clope 

Togi ki hul-by hul, as we have many a nygli: 

And _ he com and make noyle, | prey yewe dub. 
YM ny ght. 


[Wir 48 ot God's cope.“ 
U 


ir Paramour; and ſeyd, We 


| Ves dame, q hir Paramour, be thow not agalt; 


This is his OWN {tatt thou [cylt, therot lic th al] aft. 
Now trewiy, q +5 the hoſteler, and he com by my lot 
Ile ſhall drink tor Kittis love wythout cup or pot; 
And he be ſo hardy to wake eny gilt, 


1 male a vowc to thc Peng „there ſhal wake a foul 


muſt, 
And arole up therew TY al and toke his leve anon; 
It was a ſhtewid company, ney had ſer vid 10 many 
Gon. 
With ſuch mancre of te! ſhip ne kepe 1 never to dele 
Ne no man that lovith his worfhip and his helc. 
+ Kitt to hir Paramour, ye mult wake a w hyle 
For wewlich I am fikir that within this myle 
The Pardon1 - wo] bc comyng his hete 10 aiwage; 
But loke ye pay hym redelichi to kele his corage; 
And thertor love diichance - .yewe not tyll this chek 
bc do. 
No for God Kitt that w 501 Ino. 
Then Kitt went to bed, and blewe out all the light; 
And by that tyme 1t was ner hond quarter nyght, 
Whan all was {till the Pardoner gan to walk, 
As glad 4S CNY volatvnch, that hu herd no man talk: 
And drowghc to Kittis dorward to herken and to hit, 
And went to have tond the dor up by the hatp, and 
cke the twilt 


Meld hy m out a whils and the lok allo; 


Yit trowid he no gile, but went ner to, 480 


And ſcrapid the dorr v 'clplich, and wynyd wyth his 


mowith, 
Attir a doggis lyden, as nere as he couith. 
Awey dog with cvill doth, qd he, that was within, 
And made hym all redy the dorr to unpin. 
A! thought the Pardoner, tho I trow my berd be 
made, | 


The Tapiter hath a Paramour and hath made them 
glade 

With the cawdcll that 1 ordevned for me as | gucls: 

Now the devill hir ſpede, { uch oon as ſhe is. 

She ſeid I had ycongerid hir, our lady gyve hir ſorowe 


"Now wold to God ſhe wer in ftokis tyl I ſhuld hir 


borowe 


3 490 
For ſhe 1s thi talſeſt that cvir yit I knewe, 


To pik the mony out of my purs; Lord ! ſhe made A 


hir re! WC 


Preff 
Sir, ſhe teid,, by. m- trowith he is the ſame theff. 
Therot thou iel, q the Pardoner, and might nat 
long forbere 
A thy tals 5 qs lie, the devil of hell The tere! 
tor by my trowith a talsſhcr ſawe I nevir noon: 
And nempnid bir namys many mo then oon 
Though to rech hir wer noon honeſte, 
Among men ot good of worſhip and degre. 
ut ſhorty to conclude ; ; when he had chid inowe, 


He axid his ſtatt ſpitouſſich w yth wordis ſharp and 


rowe 520 


Go t bed d, q> he within, no more n 00 ſe thow make, 

Thy ttatt ſh: l be redy to morowe I undertake, 

In toth, q he, | wol nat tro the dorr wend, 

Tyl I have my ſtatt, thow bribour, then have the 
to Sir end, 

he that was within; and leyd! it on his bak, 

Right in the ſame plaſe, as chapmen berith their Pak f 

And ſo he did to mo, as he coud a rede, | 

Graſpyng attir with the ſtaff in lengith and eke in 
brede; | 

And fond hym othir whyle wdiich inoughe 

With the {tatty Send big [1 upon the browe: 30 

he hoſteler ley oppon his bed, and herd of this al 
tr ay, 

And ert hym up liohtlich, and thought he wold aſay: 

He toke a ſtatf in his hond, and highed wondir blyre 

Ty he wer with the feleſhip that ſhud nevir thryve: 

W. hi at be yee, qð the hoſteler? and knew them both 

vele, | 

Hyult peſe, q the Paramour; Jak k. PT muſt be ele. 

Ther 1s a theff 1 tell The within this hall dorr. 

A thett, qSJak? this is a nobill chere | 

That thou hym haſt yfound; yf wee hym myght cach. 

Vis, yis, care The nought; ; With hy m we ſhul mach 

Welc inowe, or he be go, yt fo we had lighte; 

For we to be ſtronge inowe with o man tor to fighte. 

The Devill of hell, qd Jak, breke this thev'is bonis. 

The! Moy ot the kit che; avs = wer tor the nonys, 

Is above with our dame? and ſhe hath ſuch uſage, 

And ſhe be wake of her fle, ſhe tallith in ſuch a rage, 

That al the weke attir there may no man hir plete, 

So ſhe ſterith aboute this houſe in a wood reſc. 


But now 1 am avyfſid = how we ſhul have lyte ; 


I have too giſtis within, that this ſame nyglit 555 
Sopid in the halle, = had a litill tear. 

Go up, qS$ Jak, and loke and in the asſt:;< id 
And I wol kepe the dorr, he ſhall not ſtert 017, 

Nay for God that woll I nat, leſt I cach a clout, 
Seid the to dir to Jak; for thou knowiſt bettir then | 


All the Sliris ot this houſe, 80 up thy lelt and ſoy 


- 
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Nay for boch. q Jax, that were grete unrighte 
To aventur oppon a man that with hym did not hghte. 
Sithens thou haſt hym bete and with thy ſtaff y pilt, 


Me thinkith it wer no reſon that 1 mnuld bere the 


lit: 50 
For by the blyſyng of the cole he my vght ſe myne Heddes, 
And lightly lexe me ſuch a ſtroke my hond to be ded 
Then wol we do by common aflent ſech hym al 4 

bout, 

Who that metith hym firſt pay him on the ſnout: 
For mcthought 1 herd hym here laſt among the pannys. 
Kepe thou, the to dir lide, but ware the watir cannys, 
And if he be herin, ry ght fone we ſhull hym tynde; 
And we to be ſtrong inowehe o theffe tor to bynde. 


Aha ha, thought the - Pardo, ber, beth the pannys aryn? 


And drow ohe oppon that ſide, and thought oppon a; 
gynne; 578 


So at Jaſt! he fond oon, and ſet it on his hede. 


For, as the caſe was tall, thex'to he had grete nede: 

But yit he graſpit ferthirmore to have ſomwhat in 
honde, | 

And fond a grete ladill, richt as he was gonde, 

And thou ght for to {tcrte out betwene them both to; 

And waytid wele the Paramour that had doon hym | 
Woo; 


And ſet him with tlie ladill on the gruſcillon = noſe, 


That all the weck after he had ſuch a pole, 


That both his cyin waterid erlich by the morowe 


Bur ſhe that was the cauſe of it had ther'ot no o- 


But now to o the Pardoner; as he wold ſtert awey 
The hoſteler met with hym, but nothyng to his pay : 
The Pardoner ran fo ſwithi the pan fill him tro, 


And Jak hoſteler attir hym, as bi ve as he myg hit 4 £0; 
And ſtapid oppon a brondeal unware, 

That hym had bin beter to have goon more aſware: 
For the egg of the pann met with his ſhynne, 


And kart atoo a yeyn, and the next ſyn. 


But whils that it was grene he thought litil on, 

But when the greneneſs was apaſt, the greff ſat ner 
the bone. | 

Vit Jak leyd to his hond to grope wher it ſete, 

And when he fond he was yhutt, the Pardoner- ne 
gan to threte; 


And twore by Seynt Amyas, that he ſhuld abigg 


With ſtroks hard and fore, even oppon the rig; 

Yt he hym myght tynd, he nothyng wold hy m iparc, 

That herd the Pardoncr welc, and held hym bettir VE 
{quare. 

And thought that he had ſtrokis ryght inough, 


Wytnes on his armys, his bak, and his browe. 


Jak then, q'S the Paramour, wher is the theft ago? 
{ note, 9 tho Jak; right now he lept me tro, ” Son 


That Criſt'is curs go with hy m, tor I have. harm and 


ſpite ; 
Be my trowith and I alſo and he goith nat al quyre ; 
But and we myght hym fynd, we wold aray hym 0 
That he ſhuld have. legg, ne foot, to morowe on 
to go. 
But how ſhull we hym fynd ? the moon is adown, 
(As grace was for the Pardoner) and cke when they 
did roun, 
He herd chem cvir wele inow we, 3 went the morc 


aſyde, 


And drew Ka cvirbakward, and let the Arcs glide. 


Jak, q the Paramour, L hold it tor the beit, 
Sith the moon is down, for to go to relt, 619 
And make the gatis faſt; he may not then aſtert, 


And eke of his own ſtaff he berith aredy mark, 


Wherby thou mayelt him knowe among all the route, 
And thou ber a redy cy and weyt wele aboute, 
To morowe when they ſhul wend ; this is the beſt rede. 
Jak, what ſeyſt thou therto ? is this wele yſeyd? 


Tby wit is clere, q Jak, thy wit mut nedis ſtonde. 


1.7. 
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| He made the garis faſt; ther is iro more to-doon; 
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| An d was rvgit evitat cle al nvehtm his ede: 620 


He nil all Ot fore lige 1\ Ke a ON 15 werd q 

| 1:t it mevid him w Odi lore tor making ot his berd;, 

He Davd attulthertore, tlirough a womans art, 

e. | For 2 £7 „And ce tor: ca «dill and had thet'of no 
| Ta 
Hs ther tor © prey Seynt Tulane; as ve mowe onder- 
1 


ne 


That CTC devill her ſhui dle ſpede, O!1 Watir, and On 
lo: le; 

So towultive a travellyng man of his he TDCRAgE 3 

And con d not cs. {aVe'curs, his angir to atwage; 

And was diſtract of his weit, and in grete d. {payr; 

| For aftir his hete he caught a cold through the nyght'is 

| EVP: 63 


50 
That he was ner afoundit, and cond none othir! help, 
But as wg fought his loggyng, he. happid  oppou a 
W.! Th it 

That lev-undir a ſt vir, a grete Walsſh dog, 

Thar bare abour his.nccl.a grete huge clog; 

Becauſe th at he was ipetoule, and wold lone bite: 
The clog Was hongit about his ack, for men ſhuld 


nat weite | 

| Nothvng the dess'ie m. liſter, vt ne did eny harm; 

80, 'F bor to (cute them both: it was aw! vl charm. 
The Pardoncrvold have Ioggit hym ch , and lay 


ſomwhat nigh ; | 
The Wario; was awakid and caught hym by the 


Cle: A, | | 6.40 
And bote hym wondir {petoully, detending wele his 
couch, | 


That the Pardoner my glit nat ne hym nether touch, 
| But held hym a fan. ire by that othir ſide, 

As holſom was at that tyme, tor tercing ot his þ yde: 
He cond noon othir help, but leyd ado. 1 his hede 

In the dovg'hs littir, and w Ihid attir brede, 

| Many a time and oitt, the dog tor to plete, 

To have yh y more nee tor his own cle. 


590 But wiſh whathe wold, his ortune fevd ney; 


80 trewly 507 the Pardoner it was a dilmal UCY. 650 
The dog Icy evir grownvyng, redy tor to fache; 
Who tor. the Pirdonc dit nat weich hym mache; 
But leyv „Asti as eny ſtone, reme mbryns le toly, 
3h at lic WOld ral 1 tapſte r Ot a CONVHRO!N F oftry: 
| For commonly torthe molt part they ben wyly (chon. 
But now to alle tune campen yd morrow, W lian they 

ſhn'd gon, 


"as HOON 01 11} 


A tlic folk ip [1 ilt lo . [One „dig lit 

Pa wasthe ventil Pardoner {or:al ty me of the nz 172 zit 

He was arcdy. in-h1s aray and had oth! mn t doon, 

Satte ſhake alite his ris, and trvs, and be goon, 660 

Yet or lie cam in company, he w 75 5 | wey the bl] ood: 

And bond the 1075 S IQ io ede Wich tlie Met 0 is 
hood : | 


— ———— — - 


And made lichtfom chere; for men fhu'd nat ſpy 
Not hyng of Jiis. tu ment, ne of 11s MANY; 
And the hofteler of the houſe, for nothing he coud 

7 „L | 

He coud nat knowrthePardoncramone the company. 

Amorowe whom tl; y ful end, tor oughit th: arthey 
cond pour, 

[So wyſcly weit the Pardoner out of the d09415 bour; 

And b! ynched trom the naſtels r, and turned 0 Araber 

And cvirmore beheld m amy a: ward ot the rout; 67 

And was evir fyngyry to make al thyng good; 

But yit his notis wer ſomwhat low; tor akins of hi. 
ede. | 


So at that tyme he had no more orame 
But held hym to his hapynes to fcaf pe ſ jam 


The! nnyglit and al the feleſhi b 3 wy 8 gon they 
* end, 


Pallung forth merely to the toys end, 


And 


— bo ets 4 _— — 
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| And! Dy Tt hat ty me thay s wer ther, the day began tO TY pe, 
And the Son merely pw ard gan he pike, 

und ir the core ot the firmamenc. 

the hooſt of Southwork, and to the {ele ſhip 


Ieying 
e 548 
bent; 
Who ſaws evir ſo feyr, or ſo glad a day? 
And hoe ſote this ſeſon is entring into May . 
i hc Thall 5 and the Thrusſhis, in this; 
nyng 
1 ne Rude 
8 alc 
H:s amerous notis lo! how he twynyth ſmall. 
Lo! how the trees grenyth, that nakid wer, 
thing 
Par this month afore, but their ſommer clothing! 
Lol how nature mabith for tiiem cerichone! 
And, as man Wy ther be he forgettith noone! 
Lo! how the ſeſon of the yere, and aver. ll ſhouris,*6g0 
Doith the busſhts burgyn out bloſſoms, and flouris! 
Lo! the prym roſis how treſh they bun to {one |! 
And many otlur flouris among the grafis grene! 
Lo! how they ſpryng, and ſprede, and of divers hue 
Beholdith, and ſeith both rede, white, and blue! 
That luſty bin and comtortabi for mann'ys fight 7 
For I {cy for my felt, it makith my hert to ligln 
Now fith Almighty Sor cryn hatih ſent ſo ſeir a dey, 
Let ſe now, as covenauit is, in ſhorting of the wey, 
Who ſhall be the firſt that ſhall unlace his ma! e 700 
In comtort of us al, and gyn ſome mery tale? 
Por and we ſhuld now begyn to draw lot, 
Perarentute it myght fal ther it ought not, 
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The Merxrcnaxrts 


i; Hilom yeris paſſid in the old dawis, 
When rightfullich by refon governyd wer 
the lawis, 
And pryncipally in the cete of Rome: that 

was ſo rich, 

And worthicſt in his dayes, and noon to hym ilich, 

Of worſhip, ne ol wele, ne of governaunce; 

For alle londis chriſtened rher'ot had dota. nee; 

And all othir natiouns, of what feich they were; | 

Whuils the Emperour was hole, and in his paley 5 there 

I mainteyned in honour, and in Pop'is Se, 

Rome was then obcicd of ali Criſtiante. 

But it farith ther'by, as it doith by othir thingis: 

For though nethir cete, regiounc, nc ky ngis 

Beth nat nove lo worthy, as wer by old tyme; 

As we fynd in romaunces, in geſtis, and in iyme. 

For all things doith wat, and cd mann'ys H 

N move ſhorter then it Was; and our wittis tyvc 

Mowe nat comptchende, now in our dictes, 

As ſom tyme myght theſe od wile poctes. 

Bur (ith that terrcne things ben nat perdurabill ; 

No metvaile is, though Rome be ſomwhat variabill 20 

Fro honour and fro wele, ſith his frendis paſſid; 

As many anothir town is payrid, and ylaſſid 

Within theſe few yeris, as we mowe ſe at ey C, 

Lo! firs here faſt by Wynchelſe and Rr. 

But yit the name is cvir oon of Rome, as it was 
groundit 

After Rems & Romulus, that firſt that cete foundit; 

That brethren weren both to, as old bokis writen; 

But of ther lef and nn. I wol vat now en- 


diten; 


10 


=7 22 wo, 


— — — — 
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On ſom unluſty.perſo Ie, that wer not wele aw WY id, 

Or ſe my bouſy ovyr eve, 105 Lag 4 fone: and crakid, 

Somw hat ovir much ; how ſhuld he than do? 

For i h»./huld tell a tale he muſt have good d therto. 

And eke ſom men faſtyng beth glewid, and ybound 

n their tongis; and ſome taſtyns berth nothyng jo- 
cound ; 

And ſom inthe morning their mouthis beth adonn, 719 

Tyll OY they be cl darmyd their wordis woll not 
Oun ; 


So thys is my concluſioune, and my laſt knot, 


It wer grete gentilnes to tell without lot. 

By the rood of Bromholm, qS the Marchant tho, 
As fer as | have ſailed, riden, and y go, 
Sawe 1 nevir man yet, tofore this ilk day, 

o wele. cond rule a comp. any, as Our koft i in fay. 
His words ben ſo comtortabill, and comyth fo in 
ſcion, 

That my wit is ovircome, to make enyr reſon 
Contrary to his cot mail, at myn ymagynacioune, 725 
Wher'tor I wo!l tell a tale to your contolacioune ; 

In enſampill to yowe; that when that I have do, 
Anothir be right rech N tor to tell; ryght ſo 

To tultyll our hooſt'is wyll, and his ordinaunce 
There ſhall no tawte be und in me, gode wy! ſha! 
| be my cliaunce, ; 
| With this | be excuſid of my rudines, 

tho" | cannot peynt my tale, but tell it as it is; 

Lepy ng ovir no ſentencc, as ferforth as I may, 
Bur il yewe the Volke, and put the White away. 
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ſecond Tale, or the Hiſtory of Bxxxx 


But of othir mater, that fallith to my mynd, 

Wher'tor, gentill firs, ye that beth behind, 3 

Dra With ſomwhat nere tliikket to 2 rout; 

That my wordis may ſounèe to ech man about 

Aftir theſe 2 brethren Romulus and Remus, 

Julius Cæſar was Emperour, that righttul was ot 
Dimus:” 5: | 

This ccte he governed nobilich wele, 

And conquered many a regioune, as cronicull doth us 
telle. 

For ſhortly to conclude, altho wer adverſaryes 


LY 


To Rome; in his davis, he made them tributaries: 
So had he in ſubjc&joune both frend and foon; 

| Ot which 1 te!l yew trewly Englond was oon. 
Tit aftir Julius Cæſar, and ith that Criſt was bore, 
' Rome was g gor erned as wele as it was before. 

And namelich in that tyme, and in the ſame yeris, 
When it was governed by the doleperis: 

As ſemeth wele by reſon, w ho ſo can entend, 
That o ma n'y5 w3t, ne wyll, y not compi eld 140 
Tie botiche ﬀ and the mvſcheff, as ma ry many hedis . 
Ther'for ther operaciouns. ther domes, and ther dedes, 
Were ſo egallich ydoon; for in all criſten londis, 
Was noon that they ſoarid for to mend wrongis. 
Then Conſtantyne the third, attir theſe doſiper! 5. 


40 


ESTES, 


50 


Was Emperour of Rome, and regny d many yeris. 
So ſhortly to pas ovir, after Conſtantyn's day is, 
Phüs Auguſtinus, as ſongen is in layes, 

That Conſtantyn' ys ſon, and of plcner age, 

Was Emperour vchoſe, as fill by heritage; 

In whole tyme ſikerlich, the 7 Sages were 


| In Rome dwellyng decently ; and yf yee luſt 0 lere, 
c How 
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How os were yclepid, or | ferther goon, 


} woll te!l you the names of them ev erichone; "60 


And declare yeu the cauſe why they ther namys bere, 

The thirſt was ycleped Sother Legiteer; 

This is thus much tor to ſey, as man bering thelaw 

And fo he did trewly ; tor levir he had be have” 

Then do, or fey, eny thing that ſownyd out of reſon. 

So cleen was his conicience yſet in trowith and reſon: 

Marcus Stoycus the ſecond, ſo pepill hym highte; 

That is to mene in our conſtert. a keper of the right-. 

And ſo he did full trewe; tor the record and the 
plees, 

He wrote them «evirtrewly ; and took noon othir tees, 

But ſuch as was ordeynid to take by the yere. 

Now, Lord God? in Criſtendom l wold it were ſo 

Clere. 

The thitd Crailus Alulus among men 0510 Was; 

An h ah: feof eft, and ef- 5 dd COU): in eber cn 75 ; 

For to onderitond that was his name tull right; 0 

For cvirmore the coimſails he helpid wyth al his myght. 

Antonius Judcus, the t.rth was vc 'cpid: 

That was as much to meen, as wele me myght have 
: clepic, 

As eny 1 10 ot all the long y-re, 

That myglit have made hy m tory or chongit onys 
chere, . 8 

But evirmore rejoycing, What that cuir betid; 


For his hert was evir mery, right as the ſomer bridd. 


Summus Philopater was the t. frt' is name: 

That thouphe men wold flee hym, or co hym al he 
ſhame, 

Angir, or diſeſe, as cvil as men couthe ; 

Yet wold he love them nevir the wers, in hert, ne in 
mowith. 

His will was cleen undir His foot, and notluing lym. 
above 

Ther'tor 4 was clepid Fahy of perfite love; 

The 6. and the 7. of theſe ſcvin. Sages, 

Was Stypio, and Sithero ; as thes word altrolages 90 

Was firname to them boli, altir their ſciences. 


For of Aſtronomy ſikerlich the cours, and all the 
ences: | 

Bothe they knowhit wele inoughie, . wer right ſotil 
of art. 


But now to othir purpole for her I woll de part 
As lightly as I can, and draw to my matcre. 


In that lame tyme, that theſe Sages were 
Dwcliyng thus in Room, a lit] without the walles, - 


In the ſubarbis of the town, of chambris, and ot hallis, 
And all othir howſeing, that to a Lord belongit, 
Vas noon wythyn the ce te; ne noon fo wele be- 
hongit; 
With docers of highe pr; ſc, ne wallid [0 t1boutc, 
As was a Scnatours hous, wythyn, and che Wy thoute. 


Favinus was his name, a worthe man, and rich; 
And tor to icy ſhort! ych, in Room was noon HE} 
„ 
His portis and his eſtris were full everaunte 
Of treſour, and ot lordſhyp; alto the moſt vailant 
He was, and eke ycom ot high lynage. 
And art laſt he toke a wytt, like ro his Pecrage ; 
For 20ritu7e, and CO//HYN%, bewte, aud parent yi? 
Il er tho ccun id more worth, than gd or Hlvir fyae. 119 
But now it is al othir in many mann'ys thought; 
For muk ys now married, and vertu ſet at non t. 
Fawnus and his worthy wyff wer to gi ir aloon, 
Fyvetecne wyntir fulliche, and iſſu had they toon, 
Wher'for ther joyis wer nat halt perhre ; 
For uttirlich'to have a child was al ther dclite. 


That myghit enjoy ther heritage, and weld their ho- 


nour; 
And eke, when they were febill, to their trew ſocoure 


——ů — 


the Hiſtory of Brars, vßb 


Their faſtyng, and their preyir, and all that eve tiicy 
wrought. | 

As pilgrimage, and almſded, ever they beſought 1: 

That God would ot his goounes ſom truyte betwene 

| them ſend. | 

Fro gynnyng of their ſponſaill, the mvadil, and the 
end, | 

This was their moſ beſynes; and all othir delites. 

And eke this world'ts rychis they ſet at litil price 

So at laſt; as God wold, it fil! po dey; 

As this lady tro chirchward- went in the Wey; 

A child gan ftere in her womb, as Godu'ts wyl was 

Wherot ſhe gan to metvill, and made ſhortir pas, 

V.yth-colout pale, and ese wannte, and tull in he 
yes; ä „ 

For ſhe had-nevir, totore that day, ſuch mancre ſche— 

| Wes | 129 


The w,mmen, that with her were, von to beho! . 


The lady and-hor chore, but not hyng they told; 

But feir and loft wyth elec homward they her led: 

For her {foden {ckenes tull fore they were adred. 

For ſhe was inlich gentil, kvnd, and amyabill, 

And che trewe of erte and nothyng vari ab ill 

She lovid God above all Ching, am {dred lun and fh; ame; 

And Agen fikerly was her riglittull Name. 

So att ir in bre 5 tyme, when it was purſcyvyd, 

That ſhe had done a w omans dede, and had a clhuld 
confeyvyd ; 


140 
The joy that ſhe made, ther may no tung tell: 


And at 10 much, or more, yt I ne ly the Ts 


Favinus made in_h's behalt, tor this glad eyding: 


That 1 trowe,. 1 lev the UEmperour, ne the Ryng, 
Nade no bectir clierto wytt, ne no more mvtrh, 
Then Fawnus 10: Agea. And when the ym ot birth 
Nygbid ner and ner, aur cours ot bynd, 
Wernth wil nn certen, that ail tie Ee nd wen 
 OtFawnus was con imucll of teir dejyveratin., 
Betwene Aga and his chi d ; - an d made grete orde 
na 85 | 182 


* 


geyn the ty me it ſhuld be bore, as it was for to don: 


a God wold, whan tyme cam, Agca had a Son. 
ut joy that Fawnus made, was dobil tho to fore, 


Whenthat he know micirten ſhe had a fon bore: 
And {ent anoon tor. nurtis tour, and no les 


dg 2 


[? 


* 


4 
2 
| 
} 


\'T.o rule. tis child: atterward as yeris did pas, 

The child; was kept ſo tenderly, that it throff we! 

the bet: | | 

For what the noriſhes axit, anoon it was yfett. 

'n his chambirit norfſhed was, to town it mut nat go; 

Fawmns lovid it -l0 clicrely, hit myght nat part yum 
fro. 

| It was ſo teyr a creature, as myght be on ly ve, 

Ot lymys, and. of fe tours, and! crowe wondir blyve. 

This child, that I of tel, Berinus was his name, 

Was ovir much cherisſhed, which turned hym into 

grame; 

As yce mull here att! r, when time 3 and ſpaſe. 
For tin ſcetè Ihe foure compth full oft, in many a plaje. 
For as {one as he coud go, and allo fpcke; 

All that he ſet his cy on, or attir lift to beke, 

Anoon he {huld n t have; for no man hym wernyd. 

But it had be well bettir, he had be wele ylernyd 179 

Noriture, and gentilnes; and had yhad ſome hey. 

For it fill ſo attir, Wy th what child he did pley, 

It the p ly ne lid lym, lic wold brexe his hede; 

Or wyth a knyff hym hurt, ryght nygh hond to be 
dede. 

For ther nas hnyght, ne ſquyer, in his fa dirs houſe, 

That thought his owne perionc moſte corajouſe, 

That did, or icyd, eny thing Berinus to.dulpleſc, 

That he old ſpctoully anoon oppon lum reſe. 

\\ her'of his ta bir had joy, and luis moir alſo: 

Vit en ſemeth to many a man, it was nat wWiſcly do. 180 
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When Beryn paſſid was 7 yere, and grew in more age, 

He wrought ful many an evil et for ſuch was his 
cCorage, | 

That there he wiſt, or might, do eny evil! dede; 

Ile wold nevir ſeſc, tor ought that men him ſcid. 

Wher'for many a pore man ful oft was agrevid: 

But Fawnus and Agea ful light theron be'evid : 
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ſecond T ale, 117 


Had nevir woman; ne mote hy ndues 
Hath ſhewed unto 1s mate; | inow, night wele iwis 
Now wold ye ſo her attir, 1 lurt be as trewe, 

To lyve wythout make; and on ycur fore ewe, 250 
That litill hath ylernid, lithens he Was bore. | 
Let hym have no ſtepmotir ; for children have tofore 


— — — 


and thoughe men wold pleyne, full ort it ſhuld a- 
vaile ; 


Comelich they lovith nat. Whertor wyth hert J prey, 
Have chere onto yeur fone, attic my endyng day: 


For Fawnus was ſo myglity, and cheff of all counſaill, 
With Auguſtyn the Emperour, that all men hym drad, 


And lete pas ovir milchete, and harmys that they 


1. 190 
)rinus ferthermore lovid wel the diſe, 
And tor to. plcy at hazard, and held ther'ot gretc pry lc, 
And all othir gamys, that loſery was in; 
And evirmorc he loſt, and nevir might wn. 
crynus at hazard many a nyght he wakid; 
And ofttyme it fill ſo, that he cam hom al nakid 
And that was all his joy: for right we'e be knew, 
That Agea his moSir wold cloth hym newe 
Thus Berynus lyvid, as l have told to fore, 
Tyl he was of the age of 18 yerc or more. 200 
But othir whyls amongis for pleyntis, that were gretc, 
Fawnus made amendis, and put them in quicte: 
So was the fa dir cauſe the ſone was fo wyid : 
And ſo have many mo fuch, of his own child 
Be cauſe of his undoyng, al we more fc al day; 
For thing ytake is hard to pit due, 
7 hors that evrr ti ottid, trewlich | yew telle, 
were hard to make bro aftir to ambill welle; 
Ryght fo by Beryn, when he had his Juſt and wyll, 
when he was lite, 8 
It ſhuld be he vy afterward to reve his old delite; 2 100 


Save the whele of fortune, that no man my With 


ſtonde; 
For every man on lyxe ther'on ket is gond, 
O ſpoke ſhe turnyd bakward, riglite at high noone, 
All ageyn Berinus, as ye ſhull here fone. f 
Agea his modir fell in grete ſekenes, 
And ſent aftir husbond wyth wordis hire to lis; 
And for ſhe wold tell hym hir hole hert'ts wyll, 
Er ſhe out of the world partid, as it was right and Skill. 
When Fawnus was ycome, and ſaw fo rodvicle | 
Hys wyft, that was ſo dere, that for love he cheſe; 220 
No mervell, though his hert wer in grete mournyng 


For he purſeyv yd tullich, ſhe drewe to hir endyng: 


Yit made he othir chere, then in his hert was, 

To put awey diſcomfort, diflimilyng wyth lis faſe 
The hevynes of his hert, wyth chere he did it cloſe: 
For ſuch a manner craft ther is w vth them can glole, 


Save that tournyth all to cautele; but Fawnus did, 


nat ſo, 
For, wetith wele, in certeyn his hert was full of wo, 
For his wylt Agea; and yit tor cratt he couth 
The teris tio his cin ran | doun by his mowith; 230 
When he {aw the pangis of deth comyng ſo fait 
Oppon his wyft Agea, almolt his hert to bratt. 
Avca lytit up hir eyen, and beheld the chere 
Ot hir husbond Fawnus, that was fo trew a fere; 
And ſeyd, Sir, why do ye thus? this is an clyng fare, 
In comfort of us both, yt yee myght ſpare, 
And put awey thys hevynes; W hy le that yee and 1 
Myulht (pcke of othir thyngis; tor Deth me nyghith 
nygh. 


For to body, ne to ſoule, this vailyth nat a karſe. 


Now tellyth on, qs Fawnus, and I wol lete it pas, 24 


For the tyme of talkyng, as wele as I may : 


But out ot my remembraunce, onto my endyng day, 
Yeur deth woll nevir, 1 woot it wele, but evir be in 
my _mynd. 


: Then, good Sir, qð Agea, beth to my ſoule kynd, 


When my body is out of tight; for therto have I nede: 
For trucr make, then yee be, in word, ne in dede, 


For ſo God me help, and 1 lat yew be! hynd*; 

Shuld nevir man on lyve bryng it in my mynd 

To be no morc yweddirt, but lyve foule aloon. 

Now yee know all my wyll, good fir, think thet'on, 

Certis, qd Fawnus, While hate wyttis tyve, 

I think nevir, aitir yew, to have anothir wyff. 265 

The Preeſt was com thcrwythali, for to do hir 
rightis: 

Fawnus toke Ts leve, and al the othir xnyghꝭ 

Hir kyndrid, and frendis, ed hir echonc 

lt is no nede to axe, Wet ther was dolce, or noon. 

Agea caſt hir cy up, and lokid all aboute, | 

AS d wold have kifid Bryn; but then was he wythoute 

Pleying to the hazard, 48 125 was wont to doon 

For as ſone as he had ete, he wold ren out anoon; 

And when ſhe taw he was not ther, that ſhe thought 
molt on ; 

Hire . and hire mournyng, berſt lier hert a- 

ä 1100]. = 27 

A damſell tofore that was ron into the toune 

For to ſcche Bryn, that picycd for his gowne, 

And had almolt loft it, right as the damſell cam; 

Andi{worc, and ſtarid, as > hc was wood, as longit to 
the game. 

The damſel ſeyd to Beryn, Sir, ye mn com home: 

For, but ye hy: zh blyve, that Vee wer Fcome, 

| Your mothir W oll Bc aALuc : ſbe 15 V it ON Iyve ; 

Vt ye wol fpeke wyth her, yee mull bygh blyve.. 

Who bad {o, lewd Kitt? your fair, ſir, qð ſhe; 

G0 home, wy d viſenag, that evil mut thow the, 280 

Q& Beryne to the damſell, and gan her fray wi ter; 

And bad the devill of hell hir ſhontd to tere. 

Halt tho onght c!s to do but let me of my game? 

Now by God in hevin, by Peter, and by Jame, 

' Quoth Bcryn in grete angir, at d {wore be book and 
bell, 

cherſyng many namys, mo than me lyſt to tell; 

| Nr thow, my fairs meltenger wer thou thuld:tt 
nevir etc brede; ; 

| had Jevir my moir, and alſo thou, wer dede, 

Thcn 1 ſhuld Icie the game, that Jam nowgh in: 

And ſmote the damſell undir the ere, the weer gon 
upward ſpyn. 290 

The death of Agea he ſet at litill pry ſes : | 

So in that wrath trolick, Beryn threw the dyſe, 

And loſt wyth that ſame calf al was leyde adown; 

And ſtert up in a wood rage, and ballid on his crown, 

And ſo he did the remnaunt, as many as wo!ld abyde: 

But, tor drede of Fawnus, his felawis gan to hyde; 

And nevir had wyll, ne iſt, wyth Beryn for to fyght, 

But evir redy to pley, and wyn what they myght. 

The deth of Agca {prang about the towne; 

And every man, that hcrd the bell tor her o wne, 300 

Bemony'd her full fore; ſaff Beryn toke none hede, 

But ſought anothir feleſhip, and quyklich to them 
yede, 

To ſuch manner company, as ſhuld nevir thryve, 

IX ſuch he lovid, bettir then hir moddir's lyve : 

And cvirmore, it ſhuld be nyght or he wold home 
drawe; 

For of his fair, in certeyn, he had no manner awe. 

For cvir in his yowith he had al his wyll, 

And was ypaflid chaſtiſing; but men wo!d hym 
Kyll — eee 

Fawnus for Agea, as it was well fitting, 


Made grete ordenaunce for hit burying , 310 
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His thought was all in unthrytr, echery, and dyſe 


| Rvght ſo by yowith farith, that no man liſt to chaſt. 
59 . 


That Fawnus was wi ithout Es and ſeld was 10 


— —— ——— 


— — — — Bb 


— — PI 8 


Of prelatis, and of preeſtis, and of al othir thyng ; 

As thoughe ſhe had be a wytt of a worthy kyng, 

It myght nat have be mendit; ſuch was his gen- 
tilnes; 

For at hir enteryng was many a worthy meſſe. 

For tour weeks full, or he did her intere, 

She ley in lede wythyn his houte. But Beryn cam not 
there, 

Namelich into the place where his mo dir ley, 

Ne onys wold he a Pater , tor hir fouls ſey. 


» 

And drawyng all to foly; for yow!rh 15 rechles; 320 
But there it is refreyicd, 450 hath ſym manere eye. 
And ther'tore methinkith, that 1 may wele ſey, 
A man ypaſſid yowith, and is wythour lore, 
May be wele ylikened to 4 tre wythout more, 
That may nat bowe, ne bere fruy te, but root, and 

ever walt. 


This mowe we know verely by experience, 

That 10: d makith wortu and bonevolence 

In childhode for to growe, a8 provith ymagy nacioune; 
A plant, winls it is grene, or it have dominacioune, 330 
A man may wyth his tyngers ply it, wher hym ly lt, 
And make ther'o! "a ſhakill; a with, or 2 tw llt; 


But let the plant ſtond, and ycris ovirgrowe, | 


Men ſhull not wyth both his h_ndis uunethis make it 
rowe: 
No more myght Fawnus make his ſong Beryn, | 
When he grew in age, to his lore enclyne 
For every day when Beryn roſe, unwasth he wold dyne, 
And draw bis m to his feleſhip, as even as a Iyne | 
And then com home, and ete, and l00p, anu_icicpe 
at nyght: 
Thiswas al his belynes, but yt that he did fight. 340 
Wherior his fa dir's heart Fawnus gan tor to blede, | 
That of his modir, that Icy at home, he toke no 
more hede; 
And ſo did all the pepill that dwellid i in the town 
Of Beryn's wildnes gon ſpeke, and eke roun. 
Fawnus oppon a dey, when Beryn cam at cve, 
Was ſet oppon a purpoſe to make his fone Ee | 
All his ſhrewd taichis, wyth goouncs it he myght, 
And taught hym feir and oft: but Beryn tone it 
light. 
And countid at litill pryſe al lis fa dir's tale. 
Fawnus ſaw it wold nat; with colour wan and pale 
He partid from his ſone, and wyth a torowtull hert. 
I ne can write haliyndeic, low fore he did imert 
The diſobeying of his ſone, and his wyt'is deth: 
That, as the book tellith, he wisſucd that his breth 
Had ybcen above the ſerkill ccleſtyne: | 
So fervent was his forowe, his angir, and his pyne. | 
So ſhortly to conclude Agca was interid; 
Aud Fawnus livid wy fles 3 yere wer ywerid; 
Wher'of ther was grete ſpeche for his high honour. | 
Tyll at laſt word cam onto the Emperour, | 360 


5 


counde, 
But mournyng for Agca, that he was to ybound, 
And lyvid as an hermy te, ſoule and deſtitute, 
Wythout conſolacioune, penſyff oft and mute. 
Whcr'tor Auguſtinus, of Rome the Emperour, 
Was inwardlich ſory, and in grete dolour. 
Wyth that the 7 Sagis and ſenatouris all 
Were aſſemblid, to diſcryve what ſhuld ther'ot tall. 
The wych ſeyd ſhortly, for a moleſtatioune 
Ther was noon othirremedy, but a confolacioune. 350 
For whoſo aver in eny thing diſpleſid or agrevid, 
ATuſ/? by a like thing egall be remevid. 
And when the Emperour and all their determina- 


1 — — 


cioune; 
Quicklich in his mynd he had 4 imaginacioune, 
That Fawnus for Agca was in high diſtres, 


the Hiſtory oF Bears. e 603 
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And muſt ycurid be wwyrt pally ng gentilnes 
Of ſom lult; lady, that ot pulehritade 

Were excellent a! 0:h ir; (o ſhortly to col Clue, 
The Emperour had a lore, totore he had à Wyt, 


That he lovid as hertlich, as lis own lyt. $89 
AS was as teir a creature, as Sone m 805 t Heſhyncz 
So excellent of bewte, that ne myght be ſhrync 


To all othir w ymmcn, that wer tho van 

But for the Empero:1: had a wyt, ye ſhul wele onder- 
tonc, 

He cam nat in luir company, to have: his delite. 

For criſtendome and conſcience was tho more pertite, 

Then it is now ad! Yis; yt 1 durtt tell; 

But I woll Ive at this tyme. Than Fawnus al fo 
{well 

Was atir {ent un! alt, e ot {co 


{Canes to. be curyd. 
So what tor dted Cane troy werboi; nent yd 3 


In preſc nee ot the I mp Crone, iv anus m Alt n Hat 


ee: 
It was tic 2 pero! FS :30 5 VII. it mygli IO OL Othir be. 


So wWythin a tyme Aged was torgete i 


For Fawnus thought if til on that he hir behight, 

For, as the 5 Sagis had atore declatid, 

t cam all to pur pos; for Fawnus lil © mY 

For env thyng at all, fave lis Wyk to ple 

That Rime was Vc! <pid ; tor fell, nechir ole 

Fawnus nevir had, but of her preſence 

So was luis hert on her „iet, that lic coud 
tence, | 


210 Gde. 

Save cvirmore b. e wyth ur, and ſtare on hir Vii nt 
; 

Thar the molt part of Room held 1t or dotave ; 

And had much marvell of his variaunce. 

But What „ b Firth "REC Ce. tw ful mn. (iht? 

For ther n'as man on op on woman more bedotic 5 

Then Fawnius was in Ram: e, ne halt fo much viomd 


Wyth that Rame had know! ch that Faweinis w 48 


yſmyt | 
Wyth the dart of love; yee moweryght wele it wyt, 
That all that evir ſhe DR calt or vthynck, 
Wis allageyn Berynus, for many a forth wrench 410 
She tho! hi. al 0. Wt rought day-by day, as meny we 
men don, 
Tyl-thcy hare of their de ſire the ful cone! ſuſioune. 
For the more that Fawnus of Rame did made; 
The mere gang CLOUS was Namo, and of che re lade; 
And kept wele hi r purpolc undir covirture 


+ She 4» / 2}-0 th, 


as the las to blame, it grew- of nature. 


But though that Rame wrought ſo; God ſorbede 


that alle 


Eves 8 5 
| \\ er ot tliat condicioune. Yet to: 5 no man the gall; 
It 1s my plein counſell, but doith as othir doith; 


Take ycur part as it comith, of rough, and che of 


ſmoothe. 429 
Lit noritur, wit, and gentilnes, reſon, and perfite 
myn de: 


Doth all theſe w orthy women to worch ageyns kynde ; 
Thar thloughe they be aprevid they ſuffir, and endure, 
And patlith ovir, for che belt, and fo! owith nothing 
nature. 
But now to Ramc' > purpoſe , and what was hir 3 
Shortly to conclude, to make debate and ire 
Betwenc the ta%ir and the fone, as it was likely tho; 
What tor his condici oune, and what for love alſo ; 


| That Fuawnus owt to his wy, the rathur he muſt TE 


leve, 
And grant torto mend, yf ought hir did preve. 435 
Rerinus evir wrought, right as he did before, 


And Rame made "bym chere of love, ther myglit no 
woman more, 


And gatf hym gold and clothing, evir as he did leſe, 


Ot the beſt that he coud oupht wher in town chele ; 
And ſpcke full feir wyth hym, to make al thyny dede: 


Vit wold ſhe have yete bis he rt, . ythout falt, or 


0 (de; 


She 
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ſeconi Tale, or 


—— — 
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She hid fo hir felony, and ſpak ſo in covert, 

That Beryn myght nat ſpy it but lite of Ram'ys hert. 
So ſhortly to pas ovir ; it till oppon a nyghtc, 

When Fawnus and his treſh wyt wer to bed ydight, 
He toke hir in his army's, and made hir hertly chere, 
Ther myght no man betir make to his fere; 

And ſeyd, myn ertly joy, myne hertis full pleſaunce, 
My wcele, my woo, my paradiſe, my lyv'is fultenaunce 
hy ne be ye mery? why be ye ſo dull? 

Sith ye know | am yeur own, right as yeur hert woll. 
Now tell on love, myn own hert, yt ye cylith ought; 
Vor and it be in my power, anoon it ſhall be wrought. 
Name wyth that gan ſighe, and wyth a wepcing 


chere | | 
Undid the bagg of trechery, and ſcide in this ma- 
nere; | 450 


— *— 
— non rind rnd nents 


He went mto the chambir, ther his fone ley ; 

And ſet liym down in a Chatr, and thus he gan to {ey 

My gentil fone Beryn, now tor | Woll ye teche; Dy 

Kew oppon thy ſelt, and be thy ne own lcche. 51 

Manhode is ycom now, myne own Gere lone, 

It is tyme thow be aweynyd of thyn old wone: 

And tow art 20 Winters, and naught haſt of do 
ctrvne:; | 

Vit woldiſt thow draw to perfite, the worſhip vwo!d 
be thyne, | 

To noritur, and goodſhip, and al honeſt thing. 

Ther myght com to myn hert no more glad tydins 

Lcve now al thy foly, and thy rebawdry, f 

As tablis, and merrellis, and the hazardry ; 

And draw The to the company of honett men aud 


* 
— 


No mervell though myn hert be ſore and tu!l of dcle; 


good, 


Els leve tho me as wele as Criſte died on the rode 


For when Ito yew weddit was, wrong went my whele: And for al menkvnd his Ghoſt pas }cte, 


But who: may be, ageyns hap and aventure? 
Therfor, as wele as I may, myne I mut endure: 
Wyth many ſharp wordis ſhe ſet his hert on teir, 
To purchaſe with hir pracuk that ſhe did dolire, 
But hoolich all hir words I cannot wele rehcrie, 
Ne write, ne endite, how ſhe did perce 


Thow ſhalt tor me hcratrir ttond on thyn own fete: 

For | woll no longir futtir this. aray, 

To clothe The al new «©c..c othir dev. 

f thow wolt draw The to wit; and rebawdry with- 
draw, | | 

Of ſuch good, as God have font, yn part ſhalt tho 
have. | | 


Through Fawny's hert, and his {cull alſo: 


For more petoule compleynt, of forowe, and of woo, 


Made nevir woman ne more petoully, 

Then Rame made to Faun s; ſhe {mote full bitterly 
Into the veyn, and through his hert blood; 

She bloderit ſo, and wept, and was ſo high, on mode, 
That unmeth the myght ſpeke but othir white among 
 Wordis of diſcomfort, and hir hondis wrong; 

For alas! and woo the tyme, that ſhe weddit was, 
\V as cvir more the frefreit, when the myght have ſpate ; 


I am yweddit; ye, God woot beſt, in what mancr, 


and how: ow” 5 
For yt it wer ſo fall, I had a child by you; 470 
Lord! How ſhuld he lyve? how ſhuld he com awey ? 
Sith Beryn is yeur firſt ſone, and heir attir yeur day. 
But yt that he had grace to ſcoole tor to g00, 
To have ſom maner connyng, that he myght truſt to: 
For as it now ſtendith it were the belt tede; 
or, ſo God me help, had levir he wer dede, 
Than wer of ſuch condiciounc, or of ſuch lore 
As Beryn ycur tone is, it wer bett he wer unbore. 
For he doith nat ellis, fave at hazard pley, 
And comyth home al nakid, ech othir dey. 480 
For within this month, that I have wyth yew be, 
Filtcne ſithis, tor verry grete pite, | 
I have yclothid hym al new, when he. was to tore: 
For evirmore he leyde, the od were ylore. 
Now, and he wer my ſone, Thad levir he were ylod: 
For and he pley ſo long, half our ly velode 
Wold {cartly ſuffiſe hymlclt oon, 
And were vee wold be grevid: | ſwere be feynt John, 
Ho ſhuld attir this dey be clothid no more tor me; 
But he wold kepe them bettir, and draw tro nycete. 
Now gentill wytt, grämcy of ycur wiſe tale 
| thynk wel the more, that 1 {ey no tale: 
For towchyng my grevaunce, that Eeryn goith al na- 

„id; | ; 
"Treulich that grevaunce is ſomwhat alclakid | 
Let hym aloon, I prey vew, and woll con yew thank; 
For in ſuch loſery he hath loſt many a trans. . 
The devil hym ſpede that rech, yt he be to tore; 
And he ufc it hercattir, as he hath doon to tore. 
Beryn aroſe a morowe, and cried wondir tatt, 
And axid attir clothis, but it was all in waft: 
Ther was no man tendant for hym in all the houle ; 
The whele was vchaungit into anothur cours. 
Fawnus herd his {one wele, how he began to cry; 
And role up anoon, and to hym did ligh ; 
And had forgete nothyng, that Rame had yſeyde. 
For lic boillid ſo his hert, he was nat well apayde ; 


' And yt tho wolt nat, my fone, do as I The tell; 
Ok me ſhalt thow naught have, truſt me right well. 
; Wenyſt thor wyth thy diſe-pleying hold myn honoure 
| Aftir my deth dey? then Beryn gan to loure, 530 
And ſeide, is this a ſermon? or a prechement? 
'Ye were nat wont herto, how is this ywent? 
Sendith tor ſome clothing, that I wer ago; 
{My tellawis lolith atur me, 1 woot well they do o. 
woll nat leve my teleſhip, ne my rekelagis, 
Ne my dite-pleying, for all yeur heretages: 
Doith yeur beſt wyth them by yeur lyf day; 
For when tlicy fall ro me, 1 wol do as I may. 
Bonedicite, fair, who hath enformyd you? 
And ſet you into ire? to make me cliere rowe? 5 40 
But I know wele inough whens this counfaill cam; 
| Trewlich of yeur own wyfe, that evil dame: 
| Com oppon hir body that fals putaigne, 


i For trewlich, ta dir, yes dote on hir, and fo al men 


ſeyne. 5 | I 
Alus that evir a man ſbuld, that is of high counſaile, 
Set all his wyſdom on his mis tail! ages 
Yee lovith hir ſo much, ſhe hath benome yeur wyt; 
And | may curs the tyme, that evir ye wer yknyt: 
For now, I am in certen, I have a ſtepmo ir: 


Wel fikil flaptail, ſuch oon as ſhe ys, 
For all my pleying at diſe, yit do yee more amys; 


ee have yloſt yeur name, yeur worſhip, and yeur 
7 feith; 


So dote ye on hir, and levith all ſhe ſayith. 
Fawnus, wyth the ſame word, gatt the chayir a but, 
And lepe out of the chambir, as who ſeyd cut: 


That Beryn of his wordis ſhuld tore repent. 

Beryn {et nought ther'ot, with à proude hert 
Antwerd his taSir, and axid a new ſhert. 560 
He gropid al about to have found oon, | 
As he was wont totore, but ther was noon. 

Then roke he ſuch willokts as he fond ther, 

And behcld hymſelt what man he wer: | 

For when he was arayde, then gan he firſt be wrothe: 
For his womb lokid out, and his rigg both: 

He ſtert attir his fa dir, and he began to cry, 

For ſeth myn aray ; for the villany 

Ys as wele yeurs, as it is myne. 

Fawnus let him clatir, and cry wel and fyne, 570 


And paſſid torth ſtill, and ſpak nat a word, 


Then Beryn gan to think, it was nat al bord 


Tha: 


They been ſhrewis, ſom ther been, but few othir. 5 50 


And {wore, in verrey woodnes, be God omnipotent, 
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Thar ni 5 fa Sir ſeyde, when he wyth hym was ; 

And gan to think all about; and therwyth ſeid, alals! 

Now know I wele for! ſoth, that my mo Vir is dede: 

For tho g gan he to glow firſt a fory mann'ys hede. 

Now 3 thy cut, Beryn; for thou ſhalt t have a fit, 

Somiy hat of the wor'd to lern betir W. 

For and tho wiſt ſixerly what ys r to com, 

Thou woldilt wisſh aftir thy deth full okt andy 

For ther nid betyng half fo fore 

As man to te bete with his own herd. 

The pyry is yblowe, hop; Beryn, hop, 

That ripe wo! herattir, and on thy n hede drop. 

Thou tokiſt noon he Ty whils it ſhoon hoot ; 

Ther'tor wynter The nyg ghith atay by thy cote 

Beryn tor ſhame to tow n 1 irſt he nat go; 

He tone his wey to Churchward, 

his too. 

For angir, ſorowe, and ſhame; and hevynes that 
„ had; : 

Unneth he might ſpeke, but ſtode half as mad. 

O alas! q$ Beryn, What wyt had 1? 

That coud nat, tofore this dey, kno'v ſikerly. 


vlome: 
A/. ſt. F, u. thir feerd, 


That my mo Bir dede was; but now Ihnow to ſore: Yes iwis, q 'S Rame, the tale w Ol be 1) ff 
And drede more, that cche dey. hercaftir more and 


morc | 
I ſhall know, and fele, that my mobsir is dede. 


Alas! l ſmote the meſlangere, and toke of hir noon An kt alay ottt as 


| hede. 

Alas! I am right pore alas! tha I am nakid : 

Alas! I ſclept to taſt, tyl forowe now hath me wakid : 
Alas! I hungir fore; alas! tor dole and peyn! 
For eche man me ſcith hath me in diſdeyn: 
This was ail his mirth, to the churchward, 
That of his mo dir Agca he tokc ſo litill reward. 


W hen Beryn was within the chirch, then gan he wers, 


fra 

As ane he ſaw the tomb where his mo xir lay, 
His colour gan to chaunge into a dedely hew: 
Alas! gentil mo'ir, fo kynd vou wer, and trew, 
It is no mervell, for thy deth though | ſore ſmert. 
But therewythal the ſorowe lo tervent tmote his hert, 
That ſodenly he ſil down ſtan dede in fe; 
That 

avowe. 
Beryn lay fo long, or he myght awake, 
For al his tyve wittis had clene hym forlake. 
Wel my ght be by hym{clt, when 1clon ycom were, 
Undirſtond that fortune had a ſharp ſpcte, 
And che grete power, among high and low e 
Som to avaunce, and ſom to ovirthrowe. 
So at laſt, when Beryn a Iitill-wakid were, 
He tr ampelid faſt with his fete, and al to tarc his cre; 
And his viſage both, right as a woodman, 
With many a bitir tere, that from his eyen ran; 
And ſighid many a ſore ſigh, and had much heryncs; 
And cvirmore he curſid his grete unkyndnes 
To foreyit his mo dir, whils ſhe was alyve; 
And lenyd to hir tombe opon his tore ſchꝭ ve; 
And wisſhid a thowſand ſichis, he had ybe hir by : 
And bcheld hir tombe with a pctouſe eye. 


of nought, | 
Heven and erth, man, and belte; 
W rought, 
Of yewe | axc mercy, ſocour, and help, and grace, 
For my myidede. and foly, unthry fte, and tre ſpaſc. 630 
Set my ſorowe and peyn a at in meſure 
No diſpeir and myſcheff, as I may endure. 
Lord of all Lordis, though fortune be my foo, 
Lit is thy my yght above, to turn hym to and tro. 
Fir my moddirs lyfe fortune hath me berevid, 
And ſith my fa d irs love, and nakid alſo me levid. 
What may he do more? yis, rake awey my Iyfc. 
But for that wer myn eſe, and end of al liryie, 


Kitt 1 am mz if. 


nis end Was made 


he 


he had part of ſorowe, methinkitch that myght! | 
| 5 610 


620 


Now, g'orious God, qs Beryn, that al thing madiſt 


—— — —Ä eee e</ 


of BEE R YN. Le, 1 605 


Ther'ſor tic Gorth me 2a ; 
That ifhbuld eur more and: Neyar-tor-t0..dey; 6:45 
Now ICVC | Ber) WW! th h IIS 2108S IF, ty] [ Om ay = 
And wol return mc to Rame; that of hir totilte 


\ 


181 mM Wers. 1 


5 » C * 


Bethoughte nh al abou, when Bern was agoon, 
That it bud be wintid hir; whortor ſhe aun 

In this wife ſeyd to Fawnus ; Sir, what have ye do? 
Althoughe! peke mary, word, 0 luffir, your lone g0 
Nakid into the ton? it Was nat my countail. ; 
What wo! be eva ther' Ot {1 tr Wbt taille, 

For Jam his ſtepmo bir, that am cauſe ot. alle 


The vic jchce, tlic Wrath, the Ant, and the wall, CID 
That is betwene yew both. it wol be wit me: 
Wher'tor t prey youhertly, doith hym com hom aye. 
Nay by rrow:th, qð Fawnus, for me comyth be nat 


\'1t 3 


— 


Sithe he of my wordis fo litil priſe ſet; 
As til mall | Ch FIG 115 (Hate 4100. 


Soros ve have that rechith, tliough he nakid go: 


590 | bot CVCrV.M. in KI OW It I, that he is nat wile ; 


* horror may-be tuppolid, his pley ing at diſe 

| K cauſe ot hiSaray, and nothyng yee, my wy ft 

668 
Of me „and ot noon Oi of | KNOW rig it wel atyne : 
Wher'tor prey you, gent} fir, and for love myn, 

| That he wer tet hom, oy that in grete halt ; 

cyn with teirnes hym to chaſte 

ber Fil Ci ſothis, and a new thert: : 


5 And fend 


| Anck made al wWele in echec-fide, and. kept clofe her 
| hert 
Now fich it is eur wyll, qs Fawnus, tho anoon 
GOO 'T hat Dorvn dh I 1 oe com; tor yeur Take aloon 
] * 0. ly F& Sh C me! 14 geit Pult \ Oli Der 141 eie: \ * 


And ele, fo Go ni 
The gras a 
bryng. 

Yet nete cs, 101 th 1 Went, W yt! too or thre, riding 

From © Arete tahorhir, enqueryng to and tio 

Aitr Beryn, in every plaſe wher he was wont to go; 

Scching cviry halk, howris too or thre, 

With hazardours, and othir ſuch, ther a 
to be 5. | | 

ans 5 nat ther; but to Chirch went-echone, 

hey ſtode a1 ule, aud herd Beryn m- ade 


ep, wer it nat yew to pleſe, 675 
ron ON e or 1 bum ame 


she was wont 


| wh mon 
They herd all 118 complevn 
Pawns into the b birch pryvelych gan pire; 
But a] 199 as hc beheld wher Age a lay, 


t, that petouſe was to here. 
680 ). | 


His teris ran down be his clickis, and tims he gan: 
to icy; 
Al Ag FEA, myn old love, BY my new allo! 
Alas! th. it erm our hertis fhald deparr-atoo ! 


For in your graciouſe dayis, of hert'ts trobilnes 
Lhad nevir! lun of all gladnes. 
Remembryng in his! ert and cvir gan renewe 
The goodness butwene them both, and hithert tree; 
And drew hym ner to Bryn, with an hevy mode. 
But as ſone as Beryn knew, and ondirſtiode 6:99 
That it was lis ta dir, he wold no lonpir-abide; 
B. it anon ne e the to ir {dc 
And Fawnus bym cncountrid, aud fey 
Ti ne (0! 1h it 
Th rough tie town, my. 
The n. bught, 
Though Ifen da 
the beſt 
For thync CY 1d icon ne, tO (| A The © ONtO 1) (0 none . 
Thou ſhbnldilt nat lo fene cntly have take it to thynhe 
But ſith I now my wordis doith T hc fo fore {mcrt, 
Sha!l no more hereattir; and cch& dey our diet, 
Shall be mer: add Glaſs a4nd:tins ſhall beo 


Knowle, 


ud; ue hare 
gentil ſone, aud ther'for void 


word or two, as me thought, for 


For welc 1-woor, for thy mo dir that "4 Aartttores 
Alſo thou halt grete ſorow: e, but onys 101th and no 
| more; 

7 'P J 
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CGraiint mercy, q$ Beryn, . ith an l,cvy chere; 


And releſe it for evir, tor fh; ppis ty ve ot {ta: 


Fawnus was right well apayd, that ilk word outltert, 


her haddiſt thou this countaile, toleve thyne honour, | 


And ſcyd fir by yeur pech now right well i here, 1 


And made proteſtatioune, that ſhe ſhuld ſikerly, 


f\ 


— — — 
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ſecond Tak, or oo 


And tlict'for, ſonc, on my bleſſing, to put ſoro we #1] 

Wey; 

Drawe The nowe hcraftir to honeſt myrth and } ley. 

Lo ther 15 clothing for yewe, and yeur hors ydight 

V/yth harneys all treſhe new; and it yecliſt be knyght, 

| ſhall yit or eve that bergeyn undirtake, 

That the Emperour for my love, a knyght ſhall you 
make: 

And what that cvir ye nede, anoon it ſhall be bouglit. 

For whils that I have eny thing, yeſhalllak naught. 719 


Ot ycur w. orſhip Hull Pe that ye have profcrid me 
here: 

But ordir of knyghthode to take is nat my liking; 

And ſith ycur will is for to do yh iat my pleſing; 

54 Have 4 wy tc Ye love w ele, 411d [0 tendirhch, 

That, and ſhe have childrm; 1 know right fikerlich 

A that ſhe can-devyle, both: be nyght Tn dey, 

Shall be to make her cluldryn heirs of that ſhe may: 

And cke ſowe ſedis of imtelicite; 


Whcrot wold growe devytioune betwene yewe and me. 
For.yt ye ſpend on me yeur good, and thus riallich 
J. cvith welc, in certen veur wyte woll fixerlich 

che dey for angir her tuskie whet, 


And to ſmyte with her tunge, ycur hert in Wrath The ir Wordis, ne their Js ne matters them be- 


ro {ct ; | 
Toward me from dey to gey, but ye wo!d.aply 
Somwhat to hir purpoſe, and attir bir yew guy; 

She wold wes fo ovirtwait and of fo hther tach, | 
And cvir jour undir her hood, arcdy torto inache; 
She wold be ſhortyng of yeur ly te, and that detire | 

naught. | : 
\Wher'tor to pleſe 3 all about, my 9 and my 


£ 


thought -.. 736 


748 
or to 8 a marchaunte, and lee mynce 15 


tall ot marchaundite, the beit of all this ee 
And yf ye wol fo, fa dir, up jet make the bonde. 


Bur yit he ſcyd to Beryn; 1 merrell in myn hert 


And lyve in grete aventure, and in grete labour. 

And rid ſo torth talkyng, a ſoft cy pale, 2 | 
Homward to his plaſe, ther that Rame was. 740 
And as fone as Fawnus was ylight adown; 


Hyth trechery, and falſhede, in fuld, and a; in town ? 


But now to Fawnus, and his entent. When lie his 


{one met, 


He toke hym ſoit by the hond, his tung he gan to 
wWhet 


Sotilly to engyne him; firlt he gan to preche, 


[eve thy toly, my dere {one, and do as I The techie; 

Sith thou haſt wit, and reſon, and art of mann” VS age 

What nedith The be marchaunt? and ſhall have heri— 
tage. 

For and thy good wer Volt. the ſoro we wold be myhe, 

To tell the foth r. ght, nigh peregall to thyne. 

And yf that | were dede, whils thow wer oute, 

Lond, and rent, aud all my good, have thou no doute, 

It wo!ld be plukkid from The, thy part wold be le us 

And allo terthcrmore, I make oon behcecſt, 

That I trrowe my moblis wol nat ſuffiſe 

To charge fyve ſhippis ful of marchandiſe. 780 

But yt 1k d in mortgage my lond, and eke my rent, 

And that | leve be nat thy wyll, ne thyn entent: 


Vit nethirles, yt thy hert be lo inly ſet 
For to be a marchaunt, for nothing woll I let, 
Thar I iy] do thy plefaunc-, as ferforth as | mey, 


To gorygit nygh myn own oſt ate, but Icvir Ihad nay. 


twene, 
[ wo] nat tary now ther'ohn my perchemen 0 ſp ne: 
But tynall:ch to the end of ther accordement ; 
Fawnus had ſo goon about, yturned, and ywent, 790 


That he had brought his ſore totore the E mperour, 


To. releſe his heritag e, and al his honour, 

That he ſhuld have aftir his dey, for ſhippis bye, and 
full 

Yied of m archaundiſe, of ly nnyn, and of wool, 

And of otlur things, that wer yulid tho. 

Engroſid was tlie covenaunt betwene them to, 

Yn prelence of the Emperour, in opyn and no rown, 

Totore the gretiſt Cenators, and eldeſt of the town. 

So when the releſe ſelid was with a ſyde bonde ; 

They wer yleyd both in a mech honde, _ 800 

Into the ty me that Beryn full ch ſeſid were 

In the tyve ſhippis, that I yew told ere. 

But who was glad but Fawnus? and to his wyff went, 

And foyd ; now, my hert'ls fwete, all thyn hole entent 


| Ys uitirhch pur; ourmyd; us lakkith now no more, 


And lighid tai to his wyte, and with hir gan torown,' But marchaundile and : hip pis, as told totorc. 
And told hir all the purpoſe, and made Fawnus chere; That fall not fall, q Rame, and began to daunce: 


She did hym nat halt ſo much, the tymc ne was his! 
ti re. 

Shc hullid hym, and mollid by m, and tobe hym about, 
the nekk, | 

And went low for the kite, and made _y a bckk 


That yt ye lift, ye mowe do thing That molt actirc; 
And that is this yeur heritage, there ycu belt likid, 
That ye myght gyve, and evir among the brusfh a- 


wey ſhe pikid 750 
From hir clothis here and there, and ſighid ther— 
wWithall: 


Fawnus, of his gentilnes, by hir myddil {male_ 

Hertlich hir bracyd, and {cyd; 1 woll nat leve, 

1 ſuyr yew my trowtith, that onys or it be cve 

That 1 ſhall do my devoir without feintiſe, 

For to pleſe vour hert fullich in all wylc. 

Graunt mercy, myn own ſoverene, q Rame, tho! 
merely; ; 


All the dayis of hir lyte, be to hym as hende. 
As evir woman was to man; as ferforth as hir mynd 
And wit hir wold ſerve, and: made grcte othe. 
Fawnus boo no longir, but torth therwith hc goith. 
A | precious God in heren, kyng of majelte : 
So Fen tivouſe this world is of iniquite, 
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And attirward they ſpeken of the purveaunce. 

Alas t this fals world ko ful of trechery ! 

1; hom ſhuld the ſone have truſt and feith fikirly, 818 
lj Ins ſu dir faylid hym? whether 50% Je g0 | 
, Lor to ud a [ihir frond : that be mf truſt to? 

So when theſe 5 ſhipp:s wer ray #1 4110 dight; 
Fawnus and Nis lone to the Emperour ful right | 
They went, and many a grete man for the {ame c ale, 
To lee both i in poſleſſioune, as their covenaunte gs. 
Beryn firſt was ſelid ein the ſhippis fy ve; 

And Fawnus had the releſe, and bare it to his wit}; 
And eche held them payde, and Rame beſt of al! ; 
For ſhe had conquerd thing, that cauſid molt hui. 


gall. | 825 
Now leve | Fawnys and his wyff; and of the gover- 
naunce 


Of Beryn l wol ſpeke, and alſo of his chaunce. 

When lodiſmen, and maryneris, in al thingredy was; 

This Beryn into Aliſaunder, yf God wold ſend hym 

race, | 

Thie Wit nde hym wold ſerve, he wold: ſo on a day = 

The wynd was good: and they ſeylid on their wey 

Too dayis fullich, and a nyght therwythal, 

And had weir at wyll ; ty!l at laſt gan fall 

Such a myſt among them, that no man myght ſe othir; 

That wele was hym that had ther the bleſſing of his 
mod dir, 830 


For 


the Hiſtory of Br xr) N. e 5 


For thre dayis inceſſantly the derknes among them was, But no ve mowe ye her right, a wandir ching 


That no ſhipp myght ſe othir; whertor, tull oft alas! 


- << ee oo ooo 
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In all the world wyde, {o tals ot their Iyryng 


They ſeyd, and to the high God they made their Was no pepill ondir fone, ne none {0 duleyvabil!, 


preycre, 
That he wold of his grace them govern and ſtere; ; 
So that their lyvis myght y ſavid be; 


For they were clcen in diſpeyr, becauſe they myght 


nat ſe 


As was the pepill of this town, ne more un{tabill ; 
And had a curſed uſage ot ſotill ymaginactoune, $9 
That yt {o wer the ſhippis of any ſtraunge nacioune 
Were com into the port; anoon they wold them hide 
Within their own howtis, and no man go, ne ryde, 


The loder, whervy theſe ſhipmen ther cours toke| in no ſtrete ot alle the town; alcaunce that they wer: 


echone. 
So at laſt, the ferth dey, making thus lurgmone, 
The dey gan clere; and then ſuch vwynd' arolc, 


That blew their ſhippis, eliwhere then wasthcir firſt 


purpolc. 
The tempeſt was fo huge, and fo ſtrong allo, 
That wele was hym that conde by nde or ondo 
Any rope within the mipp, that longit to the craft; 


Every man ſhewid his conny ng, to fore the ſhipp, and]. He rode endlong 


bafft. 


840 


lewede, 
And coud no Sai of marchandiſe, a Saul it was 2 
ſhrewde; 
(AS) ye ſhull here aftir, of their wrong and falſhede: 
But yit it fill, as worthy was, oppon their own he de, 
Beryn arayd hym tresſhly, as to a match ind longith. 
And ſet lym on 4 palirey wel be ſey and bong; 
And a p age rennvng by lus hors tete: | g 9 


the toon, but no man coud he 
Meet. | 


The wynd a weck the ſee to braſt, it blew ſo gritly] The dorrys wer yctoſid in both too ſidis; 


{ore, 


That Ber; n and all his company, of ſynnys las and 


more = 
Echie man round about ſhroff hy mſelt to othir; 


Wherot he had merve!l; yet terther more he ridis; 
And waytid on lus right hond a NIaucipil'is plale, 
All tresſh and new, and thiSir gan-he pate: 

The gatis wer wyde up, and thiSir gan he go; 


And put in God s LOwernaunce lyf, ſhipp, and ſtro-] For throughout the long town he tond fo no mo. 


tlur. 
For ther was ſhipnls meyne, tor o ght they coud hale, 
That my k t abatc of the ſhip p the thiknes of a ſcale: 
The wefur was ſo tericnt of wynd, and cke of thundir, 


That every ſhipp from othir was blowe of tight a- 


ſondir; 
And durid ſo al day and nyght; tyll on the morowe, 


Therin dwellid a Burgeyſe the molt ſcliper man 

Ot al the town throughout, and what fo he wan 

With trecherv and g:le, as doith ſom freris, 919 

Right ſo mutt he part with his comperis. 

Bryn light down on his hors, and Inward gan he 
Ares 


And fond the good man of the bo pleying at chefs 


1 trow It Was no queſtiounce * her they nad joy Or ſo- W ith 115 cg! nbour, aStrewe as he, that dw el! id liy II 


OW. 


faſt by. 


So aſtirward, as God. wold, the wynd was ſomwhat] But as fone as this burgey ſe. on Beryn caſt his cyc, 


ſott : 
Beryne clepid a maryner, and bad bym {ty on loft, 


Sodculy he ſtert up and put the chets hym tro; 
And toke Beryn by the hond, and ſcyd theſe wordis 


And weyrte attir our tour ſhippis attir us doith dryve; tho; 


For it is but grace of God, yt they be alyve. 
A mary ner anoon wyth that, right as Beryn bad, 


| Benedicite! what manere wynd. hath yorought you 
here? 1 


Styed into the topcaſtell, and brought hym tydings glad Now wold to God [ had wherot, or r cond make 2 5 
Sir, he ſeith, beth mery; yeur ſhippis comith echone chere! 


Satt and found, failing, as ye ſhul ie anoon ; 
And eke fir ferthermote, lond allo I ligh: 


Tet draw our cors {lward, thys ty de woll 3 ng us ny. 


Picfled be God, q Beryn, then wer our ſhippis com 
We have no nedeto dout w err, ne moleſtariounc ; 


But ye ſhull lowe my 9000 *. yll, and take ſuchi as 
| ther i 183 

And of year gentil pa Kciens ſuſſir that 182 amys. 

For well he wilt by us aray, and by his countcnaunce, 
That of the ſhippis, that wer ycom, he had ſom go- 


For there n'ys wythun our hip pis no thyng ot fool vernaunce: 


tioune » 


But al trew-marchaundile; 1 tor "ga ©, 
Stcre onys into the coſtis, as well as thou can; 


\W hertor he made hym chere, ſemeyng amyabill, 
colerid all with cautelis, and wondir dillcyy abill 
| He bracyd hym by the myddil, and preyd hym lit a- 


When our ſhipp:s be ycom, that we move pas in fere, down; 


Lace on a bonnet or tweyn, that we mowe lan 
ncre. 


And lowly with much worſhipp dreſſid his cosſhon. 
Lord God! ſcyd this burgeyſe, I thank this ilk dey, 


And when they wer the coſtis nygh, was noon of That I ſhuld ſce yew hole and {ound here! in my con- 


them alle 


That wiſt what lond it was. Then Beryn gan to 


calle 


Out of every ſkip anoon a mary ner or tweyne, 
For to take counſell; and thus he gan to ſcync; 


tray; 
And vt ye lift to tell the cauſe of yewr comyng, 939 
And yt ye have nede to any mancre thing, 
undd it be in my power, and thoughe I ſhuld it ſech 
t ſhuld go right wonder ſtreyte, I fey yew fircr- 


The fronntis of this ilk town been wondir feir wyth-l lich, 


all; 


Methinkith it is the beſt rede, what that evir be-| For now I ſce you in my houſe, my hert is in Beete 


fall, 
That I my ſelf aloon walk into the towne, 


But yec it had in . alte, therwith yew tO pleſe ; 


eſc. 
The to dir burgeyſe roſe hym up, for to make rouſe, 


And here, and fe, both her and there, upward and] And axid of his felaw, that Lord was of the houſe, 


downe, 


And enquere fullich of their gov crnaunce. 880 and low, 


What ſey ye, Sirs? woll ye ſent to this ordenaunce : 
All they accordit well therto and held it for the beſt; 


For thus yt it be protitabill, we mowe abide and 


reſt, 
And yt it be 8 the rathir mal we go 
For aftir that The ſpede, we woll work and do. 


2 


For it ſemith by the manere, that yehym ſhuld nee, 

[1.508 have ſey hym toforc this tyme 3 have ſenc, qd 
the toFir, | 949 

'Ye 11S an 100 fithis, and right as to my brodu, 

I wold do hym pleſaunce, in al that c can; 

For trewlich in his contray he 1 is a worſhiptul man. 


For 


Whens is this worſhiptull man? with words hend 


{dtd aL ES 
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For ſoth, Sir, and tor veur love, à thou! and in this 
os 1 

Wold do hym worſhip, and be right feyne and bown 

To picſe hym, end aral to have thonk ol you; 

| wout 1215 God them yeld, ſo have they oft er 
10 yg 

Andarofe up therwithall, and with his felaw a 

Of fuch mancre mater, that faylid nevir of Jak 

50 when thor counſel) was ydo, tuns burgeyſe br Teva 
1115 ere 95 

Jo ſit a down be Beryn, and do hym fort and chere: 

And inthe while, I wol fe to his hors; 

For evary gent Mere, alorc his own cors, | 

Defirith that his riding beſt be ſervid and vdight, 

Rathir than hymfclt. Wherfor wyth all my myghr. 

woll have an eye therto; and ſich parte wyyn, 

Wich tonne or pipe is beſt, and molt tyne. 

Beryn was all abaſhid of his ſoden chere; 

But ncthirics the burgcyte fat hym fom win; ot nere, 

And preyd lim, ot li gentilnes, his name for to tell, 

His comtey, and his lynnave; and he anfwer'd Snell, 

Berinus I am ynamid, and in Rome ybore, 

And have tyre ſhippts of myn own, las and more, 

Full of marchaundiſe, liggung tolore the town, 

But much mervaile have 1, the good man 15 10 boun 

To ſcrve me, and plete, and how 1t might be. 

dir, ſeyd the burgeyle, no mervelle it is to me: 

For many a tyme, and oft, I cannot ſcy how lome; 

He kath be in yeur marchis; and as 1 trow, in Room 

Allo he was ybore, yt 1 ne ly ſhall. 970 

vit be o, q$ Beryn, no mervelle it is at all, 

Thoughe he me have yſey ; and cke his gentill chere 

Previth it all opynly: but be 1 chat bought me 

| dere, 

I have thet'of no knowlech, as I am now avylid. 
With that cam in the good man, with countenaunce 
diſgiſid, | 
And had enqueryd of the child, that with Beryn cam, 
Fro gynnyng to the endyng, and told his 'maſtris 

| name, 

And of Agea his moX%ir, and all thing as it was: 

_ Wher-through he was tul perfite, to anſvyere to CVC- 
„ 

So entryng into the hall the GRE {pak anoon, 980 

A! my gentill Beryn, alas! that under ftonne 

Myne own hert Agca, thy mo%ir, leif and dere! 

Now Ged aſſoyl hir ſoule: tor nevir bettir chere 

Had Hot trend woman, ne nevir halt ſo good. 

Buacdiitc! a marchaunt comyng ovir flood. 

Who brought yew in this purpos? and beth yeur 

f bir s heir. 

Now by my trew conſcience, ryght nygh in diſpeyr 

{ wax for yeur ſake; for now frendleſe 

Ye mowe vc ſey that ye been; but yit tor nethirles 

Yee mut endure fortune, and hevynes put awey; 990 

Ther is noon othir wiſdom. Allo ycur ſhippis gey, 

That been ycom in lavete, ought to amend yeur 

| mode; 

The wich, when we have dyned, I {were tor by the 
Rood, 

We wol ic them trewly, within and cke without, 

And have wyne wyth us, and drynk al about. 

They ſet, and wisſh, and ted them, and had wherof 
plente; | 

The burgeyſe was a ſtuffid man, ther lakkid noon 
deynte. 

So when they had ydined, the cloth was up ytake; 

A cheſe ther was yorought forth: but tho gan ſo- 
rowe to wake. 

The ches was all of ivory, the meyne fresſh and new, 

I pulsſhid, and ypikid, ot white, aſure, and blew. 

Beryn beheld the checker, it ſemed patiing teir; 

Sir, qð the burgeys, ye ſhul tynd her a payr, 

That woll mate yew trewly, in las than hat a myle. 
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Ne was yſeyd of [ot ite, Bery to hevile 

Now in oth, q Bcryn, it myght wel hap nav, 

Al d n'er 1 mitt my {hi ippis ſc, eis I wold afl. ty. 

„nit nedith that, q* the burgey ſe? trewlich L wo' 
Hat gloſc; 

They been nat y i yſetelid, ne fixid in the woſe: 

Or i have ſent thrics, {ith ye hithir cam, 191 

Lo wait oppon their governaunce. Wher'tor let ſet 
o game, 

\nd I ſhall be the firſt that ſuall yew ataſt 

The meyne wer ylct Up, and gon to pley taſt: 

Beryn wan tlie firſt, tlic cond and the third; 

And at fourth game, in the ches amy d, 

The b uten e was ymatid: but that luſt him wle; 

And a!! was doon to bryng hym yn, as ye ſu! her 


— en nn 


bt 

Sir, then, ſeyd Beryn, Vc woot t Well how it 

[Me liſt no more to pley; for yee know this; 

Wehr is noon compatiſo uns: of what thing ſo it be, 
Luft and! liking fallith ther; as it ſemeth me, 

Nc hit ts nat comme ada that ay is by o fide, 

| 3:1 it rebound to the tot in; whertor tyme is to ryde. 
And as many thonkis, as I can or may, 

Or my lport, and chere, and allo of Nau pley. 

N. y 19s, gentill Eeryn, I woot ye wol nat go; 
For noritur wol it nat, for to part ſo, | 
And exe my condicioune; but I ley lomthing, 

1s no more to pley, then who ſo ſhoke a ryng 

Ther no man is wythyn the ryngyng to an{iwere; 
To ſhete a fethirles bolt, almolt as good me were. 
But and ye wold this next game ſom mancr wager 
| legg; 

And lo t che trow th, on both ſidis, be morgage SE 


| That wh lo be ymatid, graunt and aſſent 

To do the to irs bidding; and whoſo do repent 
Drynk all the watir, that ſalt is of the Sce. 

B crvn belevid that he coud pley betir than he; 

And ſodenly aſſentid, with hond in hond aflurid ; 
Men that ſtode belides, ycappid, and yhurid, 

Wilt wele that Beryn ſhuld have the wers mes; 1040 
For the burgey ſe was the beſt pleyer at ches 

Of all the wyde marchis, or many a myle about. 
Bur that ne wyſt Beryn of, ne calt ther'of no doute. 
He ſet the meyne efft ageyn, and toke betir hede 
Ihen he did tot ore, and {o he had ncdc. 


| The burgey ſe toke aryſement long on every dran; ght; 


So wyth an hour or too, Beryn he had ycaught 


|Somwhat oppon the hipp, that Beryn had the Wers. 


And albeit his mynd and wyll was tor to curs, 

Vit mult he dure his fortune, when he was lo fer ygo. 

For who is that that fortune may alway undo? 

And narielich ſtout even in eche fide 

Ot pro and contr.z; but God help, down woll he glide, 

But now a word ot philoſophy, that fall.th to my 
yas 

Who take hede of the begjumng, what fal Ralto of the end, 

He leyth a buſh toforc rhe gap, cher forrume wold in nde; 


world {wyde 7 
{Right ſo be Beryn I may wele iy, that 60 l in 
rakid | 


nakid. 
Beryn ſtudied in the ches, although it nought availid: 
The burgeyſe in the mene while, with othir men con- 
ſaillid, 
To tech the ſergauntis in the town, for thing he had 
ado. 
So when they com were, they walkid to and fro, 
Up and down in the hall, as skaunce they knew 
nought ; 
And yit of all the purpoſe, 
Ot the untrew burgeyle, by. His mellengetis 


They 


But comynlich Cato torgetith that throughout the 


Likly to leſe his marchaundiſe, and go hymſelf al 


it, and mynd, and thought, 
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This is the end of out tale, make it nevir fo tought. 


Pas forth, qS the ſerjauntis, we wol nat her thy tale. 
Vis, Sirs, of yeur curteſy, I prey yew of o word; I am avyſid in thy cauſe, yt thow wolt do by rede, 
Although my gentill hooſt hath pleyd with me in| That lite or nought by my counſaill ovgh The to 


And thus ye have yſeyd me & ſith on this dey. 


For all that evir I ſeyd was to bryng The in care; 


That Hany bald was yclepid, but of ſotilte 
le paſſid many anothir, as ye ſhul here ſone. 


— — 


CCC 


They wer ful enformyd. Wherfor with eye and] Fro gynnyng to the endyng, the woidis wth the 


eris, dede; | | 
They lay await full doggidly, Beryn to areſt ; And how they made their corenaunt, and warner how 
For ther*tor they wer atur ſent, and was their charge they leyd. | | 5 
And heſt | | Now, Beryn, ꝙð the ſteward, thow hack herd this 
Lord how ſhuld o ſely lomb among wolvis weld, 1070 tale; | 
And {cape unyharmyd? it hath been ſeyn eld. Ho and in what manere thow art ybron ht in hate, 
Kepe thy cut now, Beryn, tor thow art in the caſe. | Thow muit do his byddyny, tlow matt vu 0 wy te 
The hall was full ot pepill, the ſerjauntis ſhewid flee, | | 
their male: | | | Or drynk all the watir, that ſalt is in the Sce: 


Beryn kaſt up his hede, and was ful ſore amayid ; Of theſe too thingis, thow mult chelo the ooh; 
For then he was in certen the burgeyſe had hym be- | Now be well avyiid, and {ey thy will ano. 

| trayde. | | To do yee both law, I may no ber , 

Draw on, ſeyd the burgeyſe; Beryn, ye have the | For thow ſhalt have no wrong, as torionth 4 4 mey,; 


wers: ; | | Cheſe The ſelf right as The liſt, and wit tow n0- 
And every man to othir the covenaunt g n reherſe thing me, | | 


The burgeys, whils that Beryn was in hevy thought, | Though thow chele the wers, and ler the betir he 


The next draught attir, he tobe a rook for nought. Bervn ſtode aſtonyd, and no merva ll was, 


Beryn {wart tor angir, and was in hevy plight; 1080 | And preyd the tieward, ot a dey to antwecte to the 


And drede full ſore in hert; tor wele he wiſt al quyt Cafe * | 

He ſhuld nat eſcape, and was in high diſtreſs; | For I might lightlich in ſom word be yctughr, 1140 

And pryvelich in his hert, that cvir he ſaw the ches And cke it is right herd to chele of to, that bech 
He curſid the day and tyme; but what avaylid that?? right naught. e | 
For wele he wiſt then, that he ſhuld be mate: But and it wer yeur likyng to graunt me day tyl to 

He gan to chaunge his colour, both pale, and wan. morowe, nt. IN 

The burgeyſe ſeith ; comyth nere, ye ſhul ſe this man I wold anſwer, through Godd'is help. Then mult 

How he ſhull be matid, with what man me liſt: thow tynd a borowe, : 


He droughe and ſeyd, chek mate. The ſerjauntis Seyd the fteward to Beryn, and yit it is of grace. 
wer full preſt, „ Now herith me, qð Hanybald, I prey a lit! pee: 
And ſeſid Beryn by the ſcleve, and ſeyd, Sirs, what | He hath 5 ſhippis ondir the town, lyggyng on the 
think ye tor to do? | 1090 ſtrond, | | En, 
S Beryn to the ſerjauntis, that ye me hondith ſo? The wich been ſufficiant, vſclid in our hond, 
Or what have I] offendit? or what have {eide ? By me, that am ycur provoſt to execute the las 
Trewlich, qð the ſerjauntis, it vaylith nat to breyde; He muſt allent; qð Evander, let us onys here his 
Wyth us ye mult a while, wher ye wol or no, ſaw. 5 . „ 
Tofore the ſteward of this town aryſe, and trus, I graunt wele, q Beryn, ſichi it may be noon othir. 
and go: _ | Then Hanybald aroſe hym up, to (le both ſhip and 
And ther it ſhall be openyd, how wiſely thow haſt! ſtrothur; | „„ 
wrought : | And toke Beryn wyth hym; ſo talkyng on the wey, 
Beryn, q$S Hanybald, I ſuyr The be mv y, 
That thow art much ybourd to me this 114 dey; 
So is thy ple amendit by me; and cke of {ch a Wey 


Sirs, farith feir, ye have no nede to hale. | 


borde, drede. 


And ywon a wager, ye have naught to doon; Yee know wele, to morowe the dey of plc e (er, 
That is betwene hym and me, ye have nothyng to That ye mut nedis anſwere; or.cls wyti.out !cit 


doon. | I muſt yeld them yeur ſhippis, I way in no wyſe 
The hooſt made an hidouſe cry, in geſolreut the haut, blyn; N | 1 
And ſet his hond in kenebowe, he lakkid nevir a! So have J undirtake. But the merchaundtſe wythin 

faute; | Ro | Ils nat in my charge, ye knowe as wele as I, 
Wenyſt thow, ſeid he to Beryn, for to ſcorne me? | To make ther'ot no lyvery: Werft now wyſcly 
What evir thow ſpeke, or ſtroute, certis it woll nat be; Worch, and do aitir rede; let all yeur marchaundiſe 
Of me ſhalt thow have no wrong; pas forth a betir Be voidit of ycur ſaippis; and at hieſt priſe. 


paſe; | wol have it every dele in covenaunt; yt ye liſt, 
In preſence of our ſteward J woll tell my calc. To ſe myne bouſe here onys tolore, I hold it tor the 
Why, hooſt, ſey yee this in erneſt, or in game? 1110 belt; EE . 


houſis to or thire 
Full of marchaundiſe, that through this grete cete 

Is no ſuch in preve, I may right well avowe. 1179 
Ye what though I ſcyd fo? I know wele it is nay: So when ye have all ſeyn, and I have yeur alſo; 


Ye know my contray, and my mo%ir, my lynnage, Wher ye ſhul ſe of divers londis 
and my name; | 


Ther lyth no more ther'to. But anothir tyme _ 5 ſom bar gen be ymade betwene us both too. 


Leve me ſo much the les, when thow comyſt by me. Graunt mercy fir, qS Bryn, ycur profir 1s teir and 


| good: | | | 
And now I have my purpole, I woll nothyng The Feyn wold I do ther aftir, yf | ondirſtood 
ſpare. | . |] myght, wythout blame of brcking ot areſt. 


Thus janglyng to ech othir, eudenting every paſe, is, qs Hanybald, at my pcrell me duft. 

They entrid both into the hall, ther the ſteward was: So to Hanybald's houſe togi dir both they rode. 

Evandir was his name, that ſotill was, and ſo fell, And fond, as Hanybald had y ſeyd, an hours 4 

He muſt be well avyſid tofore hym ſhuld tell. long, and brode, ; 

Anothir burgeyſe wyth hym was, provoſt of the cete, |Full of marchaundiſc, as rich as it may be, 

Paſſyng all the marchanus that dwcllid it tha: 
W ee 


| 11 8 ) 
72 | Jus 


Berynus hooſt gan to tell al thyng as it was doon, | 


PT ::: „„ 


510 
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Thus when all was ſhewid; tlie dronk, and toke 


their leve, 

To ſe Bcryn's ſhippis in haſt they gon to mere: 

And when that Hanybald was avyiid what charge 
the ſhippis bere, 

Ile gan to ſpeke, in his wyſe aſcaunce, he rought 
nere . | : 

Whethir he bargeynyd or no, ana ſeyd thus; Beryn, 
trend, 

Your marchaundiſe is feit and good, now let us make 
an end, | 

t ye lift, can no more, yce knowith how it is. 

Com ot ſhort let tuk them vn, methinkith I ſey nat 
mys, 

And then yeur meyne, and ye, and I to my houſe 
ſhall we go, 

And of the marchaundiſe I ſaw, 

| ther fro: | | | 

Cheſe of the beſt of that ye find there, 

Throughout the long houſe, ther ſhall no man yeu 

dere; | 

And therwith ſhall yeur ſhippis be fillid all tyve; 

I can ſey no betir, yt ye liſt to dryve 

This bargeyn, to the end, counſellith with yeur men: 

may nat long tary, | muſt nedis hen. 

Beryn clepid his meyne, counſell tor to take; 


| wol nat part 
1190 


But his firſt mocioune was of the woo, and wrake, 


And all the tribulacioune, for pleying at ches, 


That he had every dele, his ſhame, and his dures, 1200 


Fro poynt to poynt, and how it ſtode, he told how it 
Was; | | 

And then he axid counſaill, what beſt was inthe caſe; 

Jo chaunge with the burgeyle, or cls tor to leve: 

Eche man ſeyd his aviſe ; but al that they did meve, 

t wer to long a tale tor to tell it here. 0 

But fynally at end, they cordit al in fere, PEE 

That the chaunge ſhuld ſtond; for as the caſe was fall, 

They held it clerely for the beſt; and went forth 

Wythall, . | | 


The next wey that they couth, to Hanybald'is plaſe. 
But now ſhull ye here the molt ſotill fallace, 


That cvir man wrough, till othir, and higheſt trechery, 
Wich Hanybald had wrought hymſelf to this com- 

pany; | | | | 
Go in, qð Hanybald, and cheſe, as thy covenaunt is. 
I goon theſe Romeyns ech oon, and fond amys; 


For there was nothing, that cny man might fe, 


Satt the wall, 
of tre. . 

For Hanybald had do void it, of all thing that was 
there; 3 | 

Whils he was at, ſhippis his men awey it bere. 

When Beryn ſaw the houſe ler, that ful was ther'to- 
fore | | | | 

Of riche marchaundiſe ; alas! thought he ] am lore, 

I am in this world, and wittith well, his hert 

Was nat al in likeing, and outward gan he ſtert, 

Like half a wooqman, and bete doth his lippis, 


and tyle ſtonys, and tymbir made 


And gan to halt faſt towards his own ſhippis, 


To kepe his good within, wyth al that evir he myght, 

That it were nat diſchargit, as hym thought verrey 
right. 3 > | | 

But al tor naught was his haſt; for 300 men, 

As faſt as they myght, they bere the good then; 


Through ordenaunce of Hannybald, that pry velich 


| totore. | 

Had purpolid, and ycaſt, ſhuld be out ybore. 1230 
Beryn made a ſwyff paſe, ther myght no man hym let; 
But Hanybald was ware mough, and with Beryn met, 
All tor nought; Beryn, thou knowiſt well and tyne, 


The ſhippis ben areiſtid, and the good is myne. 


What woldeſt tlow do ther? tho haſt ther nowght 
to do, 
I wol hold thy covenaunt, and thow myne alſo. 


[Ihe Merchant's ſecond Tale, or, 


1210 
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For yit ſaw I nevir man, that was of thy manere; 

Sometyme thou wolt avaunte, and ſome tyme arcre; 

Now thow wolt, and now thow n'olt; Wher ſhul men 
The fynd? | 

Now ley oon, and {ith anothir; ſo variant of mynd 1249 

Saw I nevir tofore this dey man, fo variabill : 

Sith 5 tynd in ſuch ply te; our bargen for to ſta- 

ity 

We woll totore the ſteward, ther we both ſkull have 
right: -- -; | | 

Nay for ſoth, qð Bervn. Vis treulich The tite, 

Hany bald, wher thou wolt or no; and fo I The 
charge, | | 

As Provoſt; know, that yf me liſt, my warant 1s fo 
large, | | 

And thow make eny diffence, to bynym thy lyffe. 

Take thyn hors, it gaynyth nat for to make ſtryffe. 

So wyth ſorowtull hert Beryn toke his hors; 

And ſoftly ſeyd to his men, of me, qð he, no tors; 1250 

But wend to yeur ſhippis; | wo! com when | may. 

Ye ſeth well everichone, J may no bet awey. 

Now here-by this ſame tale, both fre and bond 

Mow fele in their wittis, and eke ondirſtonde, 

That /iill vailith wyſdom, or els governaunce; 


| Ther fortune evir werrith, and ae hap, and chaunce. 


Or what avalith buunte, betwte, or riches, 

Frendjhip, or ſotilte, or els hardines, 

Gold, good, or catell, wyt, or hy tnage, 

Lond, or lordis ſervice, or els high peerage? 

What may all this avayle, ther fortune 1s a foo? 

I wis right litill, or nevir a dele- full oft it fallih ſo. 

So ſhortly to pas ovir; they fill to ſuch an end, 

That Beryn ſhuld have day ageyn a morowe, and fo 
to wend 9 | 


1260 


| He ſet hym in ful purpoſe to his ſhippis ward: 


But yit or he cam ther, he fond the paſſage hard. 

For how he was begiled, throughout all the towne - 

Ther and ther a coupill, gan to ſpeke and to roune; 

And every man his purpoſe was to have parte, 

With talſnes, and with ſotiltecs; they coud noon othir 
art. . | | 1270 

Beryn rode forth in his wey, his page ran hym by, 

Full ſore adred in hert, and caſt about his eye 

Up and down, cvcn long the ſtrete, and for angir ſwet; 

And er he had riden a ſtone's caſt, a blynd man with 

| hum met; | 5 LEE 

And ſpak no word, but ſeſid hy m faſt by the lap; 

And cried out, and harowe; and nere hym gan to ſtap. 

All tor nought, q this blynd, what wenyſt thow tor 

to $kape? Ss 

Beryn had thought to prik forth, and thought it had 
be jape. 1 | | 

The blynd man caſt awey his ſtaff, and ſet on both 
his hondis; | | | 

Nay thow ſhalt nat void, qS he, for all thy rich londis, 

Tyil 1 of The have reſon, lawe, and eke righte; 

For trewlich, I may wit it The, that I have loſt my 
ſight. | | 

So for . that Beryn coud othir ſpeke, or prey, 

He myglit in no wyſe pas, ful ſore he gan to may 

And namelich for the pepill throng hym ſo about, 

And eche man gan hym hond; and ſeyd, without 
doute | | 


ve muſt nedis ſtond, and reſt, and bide the lawe; 


Be ye nevir ſo grete a man. So wold I, wondir fawe, 

Q Beryn, yt yee had cauſe; but I know uoon. 

No thow ſhalt know ot thow go, thow halt nat al y- 
doon, | 1290 

The blynd man ſeyd to Beryn; tell on then, q ð he. 

Here is no place to plete, the blynd man ſeyd age; 

Alſo we have no juge here of autorite: 

But Evandir the ſteward ſhall deme both The and me, 

When I my tale have told, and thow haſt made an- 


ſwere ; 
By 


the Hiſtory 
By that tyme men ſhull know how thow canſt The | 
Clere. | 5 
Now, ſoveren God, I thank The of this ilk dey: 
Then I may preve The be my lyve, ot word, and eke 
ol tay 
Fals, and eke untrewe of covenaunt, thow haſt y- 
makid. | 
But litill is thy charge now, though that I go nakid, 
That ſomety me wer partinere, and rekenydſt nevir yit, 
But thou ſhalt here, or we depart, ther'of a litill witt. 
For aftir comyn ſeyng, evir atte ende 
The trowith woll be previd, how ſo men evir trend. 
Thus ey talkid ro eche othir, tyl they com into the 
plaſe, | 
And wer yentrid in the hall, ther the teward was. 
The blynd man firſt gan to ſpake, fir ſteward, for 
Godd'is fake | | | 
Herith me a litill while ; for her 1 have ytake 
He that hath do me wrong, moſt of man of mold; 
Be my help, as law woll, for hym that Judas ſold. 13 10 
Ye know wele thar oft tyme I have to yew ypleynid, 
How I was betrayed, and how I was ypeynid, 

And how a man ſome tyme and I our yen did chaunge: 
This is the ſame perſone, though that he make it 
ſtraunge. | 1 
T toke them h/ m but for a tyme, and wenyd trewly 

Myne to have yhad ageyn; and ſo both he and 1 
Were enſurid uttirlich, and was our both will; 
But for myne the bettir were wrongfullich and ille 
He hath them kept hiSirto, wyth much ſorowe and 
pyne | | TR 8 
To me, as ye wele knowith; becauſe I have nat myne, 
1 may nat ſe with his; wher'tor me is ful woo ; 
And evirmore ye ſcyd, that ye myght nothing do, 
Without preſence of the man that wrought me this un- 
| quert: 5 | 8 
Nou ſith he is tofore you now, let hym nat altert. 
For many tyme and oft, yee behete ne, 
Aud he myght be take, he ſhuld do me pre. 
Sith ye of hym be ſeſid, howevir ſo yee tave, 
Let hym nevir pas, ty! I myn yen have. 
Beryn, qð Evandir, heriſt thow nat thy ſelve 
Ho ſotilly he pletith, and ware by eche halve? 1330 
Beryn ſtode all muet, and no word he ſpake. 
And that was tho his grace; ful ſone he had be take, 
And he had myſſeyd onys, orels yſeyd nay: | 
For then he had been negatyff, and undo for ay | 
For they were grete Seviliouns, and uſid probat lau-; 
Where cvirmore affirmatyf ſhuld preve his own ſaw. 
Wher'tor they wer ſo querclouſe, of all myght com in 
mynd, | pe eb 


— : — 


/ 


Though it wer nevir in dede ydo; ſuch matere they 


wold fynd | | 
To benym a man his good, through ſom manir gile. 
For the blynd man wilt right wele, he ſhuld have loſt 
| his whyle, | 1340 
To make his pleynt on Beryn, and ſuyd oppon his 


For ſhippis, and eke marchaundiſe, in a balaunce ſtode; 
Ther for he made his chalenge his yen for to have: 
Or cls he ſhuld for them fyne, yt he wold them have, 
And ligg for them in hoſtage, tyll the fynaunce cam: 
This was all the ſotilte of the blynd man. wo 
Beryn ſtode all muct, and no word he ſpak. 

Beryn, qð Evander, leſt thow be yrake | 

In defaute of anſwere, thou myghtiſt be condempnyd, 
Be right wele avyſid, ſith thou art examenyd. 1350 
Sir, ſeyd Beryn, it wold litill availe 

To anſwere thus aloon, without good counſaill: 
And alſo ferthermore, full litill I fhuld be levid, 
Whartevir I anſwerd, thus ſtonyd, and reprevid; 
And eke my wit doith faille, and no wondir is: 
Wher'for | wold prey yew, of yewr gentilnes, 

To graunt me dey tyll to morowe I might be avyſid 


Petouſly ſhe gan to 


of Berry. 


To anſwere forth, wyth othir that on me been fur 
my ſid. | 


| Deperdeux, qð the ſteward, I graunt wel it be to. 


B.ryn toke his leve, and hopid to pas and go: 1360 

But as tone as Beryn was on his hors ryding, 

He met a woman, and a child, wyth {ad chere comvng, 

That toke hym by the reyn, and held hym wondir taft; 

And ſeid, fir, voidith nat, yit vailith nat to haſte: 

Ye mow in nd wyte ſcape, ye mult nedis abyde; — 

For though ve liſt to know me nat, yit lien by peur 
{ide 3 

[ have ful many a tyme, I can nat tell yew lome. 

Come tofore the ſteward, ther ſhall ye here yeur dome, 

Ot thing that I ſhal! put on vew, and nv word tor 
to ly: 

To leve me thus aloon it is yeur villany. 4370 

Alas! the day, and tyme that evir | was yeur make. 

Much have 1 endurid, this too yere, tor yeur fake. 

But now it ſhall be know who is in the wronge 

Beryn was all abaſhid, the pepil! ſo thik tutonge 

About hym in eche ſide; tor ought that he couth peyn 


He muſt to the ſteward of tyne tors ageyn. 


Now fhull ye here how ſotillich this woman pan lut 
tale, | | = _ | 

In preſence of the ſteward ; with colour wan, aud. 
pale, 1 | | 

tell; and ſeid, fir to yew 

Full oft I have compleynyd, in what mancte and 
how | | | -1389 

My child'is fa%ir left me, by my ſelf aloon, 

Wythout help, or comtorte, as grete as I myght goon, 

Wyth my fon here and his, that ſhame it is to tell 

The penury thac I have yhad, that ators ſell 

I mult nedis myne aray, wher me liſt or lothe, 

Or cls I muſt have beggit, tor to tynd us both. 


For there was nevir woman I leve, as I ges; 


For lak of hede of lyvelode, that lyvid in more diſtres, 
Then | my ſelf tor oſt tyme, for lak ot mete and drink: 
And yit I trow no creature was feyner for to ſ Winke 1390 
My lyff to ſuſtene: but as | mut nede, _ 
Above all othir thingis, to his child take hede, 

That wondir is and mervaile that I am aly ve; 

For the ſokyng of his, right as it were a knyve 

t ran into my hert, ſo low I was of mode 

That well I woot in certen, without percell of my 
- --: Bode -: Fa | SET 

His child I have ynorisſhid, and that is by me ſcen; 
For my rede colour is turnid into grene. 

And he that cauſe is of all, here he ſtondith by me; 
To pay tor the toſteryng methinkith it 15 tyme. 1400 
And ſith he is my husbond, and hath on me no rowith, 
Let hym make amendis in ſaving of his trowith. 


And yt he to any word onys can ſay nay; 


Lo! here my gage, al redy to preve all that I ſcy. 
The Steward toke the gage, and ſpak in ſott wyſe; 
Of this pctouſe compleynt a mann'ys hert may griſe; 
For 1 know in percell, hir tale is nat all leſe; 

For many a tyme and oft, this woman that here is, 
Hath ybe tofore me, and pleynid of lur grefte ; 

But wythout a party hir cauſe myght nat prette. 1410 
Now thou art here preſent, that ſhe plenyth on; 
Make thy defence now, Beryn, as wele as thow con, 
Beryn ſtode all muct and no word he ſpak. | 
Beryn, q the ſteward, doiſt thow ſclepc, or wake ? 
Sey onys oon or othir; is it ſoth or nay, 

As ſhe hath declarid? tell on ſaunce delay. 

Lord God! qð Beryn, what ſhuld it me availe, 


Among fo many wile, without right good counſull, 


To tell eny talc ? full litil as I ges. 


Wher'tor I wold prey you, of your gentilnes, 1429 


Graunt me day tyl to morowe to anſwer forth with 


othur. 


I graunt wele, q the ſteward, but for faSir ard. 


- mo%ir: | 


Thow 


Throw £74 diſt no lenger ty me, ple ynly The tell. 

Beryn toße lus leve, his hert gan to ſwell 

For pure verrey anguysſh; and no mervaill was. 

And vho is that that n'old, and he wer in ſuch caſe; 

Fora Jus triſt and hopc1n chy worldiich thing 

Was cleen from hym paſſid, ſave forowe ard myl- 
IVE NY. . 

or body, pood, and catell, and ly#, he ſet at nought: 

do was his hert ywoundir, tor angir, and tor thought. 

Bury n pailyd fottly,, and ro his hors gan go: 

And win be was without the gatis, he loxid to and 
tro, | 

And coud noon othir countenaunce; but to his page 
he ſeyd, 

Preciouſe God in heven ! how fallly am I betrayd? 

| trow no man alyve ftont in wers phgit. 

And all is tor my ſynne, and tor my yong delite; 

\nd-pryncipally, above all thyng, tor grete ins ynanes 

hat did to my mo%ir: tor lit hede isis 

] toke of hir, this know I wele, whils ſhe was alyve: 

Thertor al this tut ment is ſent co me fo ryve. 1445 

ot ther was ncvir woman kynder to hir child, 

hen the was; and ther agevne« nevir thing 1o wyld, 

Ne lo cvihthewid, as | was my fot: 

Thr'tor forowe and happs chen me by eche helve ; 

That I norte whromw rye, nethir up ne down, 

Ther been lo many devillis dwellyng mm this town; 

And ſo tul of gile, and trechery allo, 

That well | woot in certeyn, they woll me ondo. 

Now wold to God in hevyn, what is my belt rede? 

He tobe his hors to his page, and thus to hym he 
fayd ; ! 1450 

I. de my hors to ſhipward, and take it to ſome man; 

And woll go on toot, as pryvely as I can; 

And atlay, yt I may, in eny manere wile, 

Eſcape unarreſted more in ſuch manner wiſe. 


Thc child toke his maiſtir's hors, and laft hym there 


+ _ aloon, _ | 
Walking forth on foot, making, oft his moon: 
And in his moſt muling, I can nat ſey how lome, 

He wosſhid, nakid as he was bore, he had be in 
| Room. | | 
And no mervaill was it, as the caſe ſtode: 

For he drad more to leſe his eycn, than he did his 

ſghippis, ot jus good. 1460 
Now vee that liſtith to dwell and here of aventure, 
No pctouſly dame Fortune, Buryn to mure, 
Purnyth hir whele about in the wers ſide; 

With hap of forowe, and anguys$ſh, ſhe gynyth for to 
le. 

Beryn patlid toward the ſtrond, ther his ſhippis were; 

Bur voce mow ondirſtond, his hert was tul of tere: 

Yet nethürles he fat hy m down ſottly on a ſtall, 

Semy'ryte for ſorowe; and lenyd to the wall, 

For turment that he had, io wery he was and feynt; 

And wo God above thus he made his pleynt; 1470 
Glorio s God in hoven! that al thing madiſt ot nought , 
Why juttcrilt chow thele curfid men to ſtroy me tor 

nought ? . 
And knowelt well myn innocent, that J have no gilt 

Of al that they purſu me, or on me is pilt: 

And in the mæen whils that Beryn thus gan pleyn, 

A cachepoll ſtode beſidis, his name was Machaign, 
and herd all the wordis; and knew allo totorc 
How Beryn was turmented, both with Jas and more. 


It was y{prong through the town, ſo was he full en- 


{cniid, 
How he hym would engyne, as he had propenſid; 1480 
And had araid hym ſotillich, as man of contempla- 
Cionne, | | | 
In a mantell wyth the liſt, with tals diſſimulacioune, 
And a ſtaff in his honde, as thoughe he febill were; 
And drow hym toward Beryn, and ſeid in this ma- 
nere; 


The high God of heven, that al thing made of nought. 


— 


les yew, gentill fir, for many an hevy thought 
NM thinkith that ye have, and no wondir is: 
But good fir diſmay yew nat, but levith yewr hevines, 
And yt ye liſt to tell me fomwhart of yeur diſtres, 
hope to God Almighty in party it redres 1490 
Through my pore countaill, and ſo I have many oon; 
For I have pete on yew, be God and by Scint Jon: 
And exe pryvy hevines doith eche man apcir, 
Soucnly, or he be ware, and tall in diſpeir; 
And who be in that plage, that man is incurabill ; 
For conlequent comyth aftir ſekenes abominabill: 
And ther'tor, fir, W1Skeverith yewe, and be nothing 
Arad. 
 Graunt mercy, fir, qQ$ Beryn, ye ſeme trew and ſad; 
But o thing ly.th in myn hert, | n'ote ro whom totruſt; 


For tho that dyned me to dey ordeyned me to ateſt; 


A: fit, be yew that man? of yew 1 have yherd. 
Guntill ſir dourith nat, ne be nothing aferd 

Ot me; for I ſhall coun{cll yew as well as I can: 
For trewlich in the cete dwellith many a fals man, 
Ard uſyn litil e's but falſnode, wrong and wyle ; 
And how they might ſtraungers with trechery begile: 
| Bur ye ful do right wiſely fomewhatbe my counſail; 
Spee with the ſteward ; that may you moſt avail] : 
For ther is a comyn by word, yf ye it herd havith; 
Ile fetith he his peny, that the pound ſavith 1519 
The ſleward is a covetouſe man, that long hath diſirid 


Shall be yew to help, in covenaunte that yee 

Shall give me fyve mark, yeur treu frend to be. 

The knytt is feir, I tell yew; yit nevir tofore this day, 
Myght the ſteward have it for aught he coud prey: 
ihe wich ye ſhuld gyve hym, the betir for to ſpede, 
| And bchote hym 20/. to help yew in ycur nede; 


F . 
For betir is, then leſe all, the las the more quyt. 15 20 


| And i woll go wyth yew ſtraight to his plaſe, 


and knele down, and ſpeke firſt, to amend yewr caſe; 
And ſey yee be my coſin; the betir ſhul ye ſpede: 


e | : 
Beryn thankid hym hertlich, and on hym gan truſt; 
With hond in hond enſurid, and all for the beſt; 
Bern thought noon othir, al that it othir was. 


| Machaign hym comtortid, talkyng of their caſe, 


And paflic forth ſtylly toward the ſteward blyve, 
Beryn and Machaign; but Beryn bare the knyff; 1530 
\nd truſt much in his telawe to have ſom help. 
But or they departid were, they had no cauſe to yelp 
Ot no maner comtort, as ye ſhull here anoon; _ 
For as ſone as Machaigne tofore the ſteward com, 
He fill plat to the erth, a grevous pleynt and an huge 
He made; and ſeyd fir ſteward, now be a trew juge 
Ageyns this tals treytour, that ſtondith me beſyde; 
Ler take of hym good hede, els he woll nat abide. 
Now mercy God, ſteward, for yee have herd me yore 
For my fa dir Mclan pleyn to you ful fore; 1549 
That with 7 dromedarys, as I have told yew lome, 
With marchandiſe chargit, went toward Rome; 
And it is 7 yere ago, and a litill more, 
Ot hym, or ot his gooddis, that I herd les or more, 
And yit | have enquerid, as byſely as I couthe, 
And met nevir man yit, that me coud tell with 
mowth _ 1 N 
Any tyding of hym, onto this ſame day : 
But now I know too much, alaſs! I may wel ſey. 
When Beryn herd theſe wordis, he kiſt down his hede; 
Allas! he thought in hert, alas! what is my rede? 1550 
And would fayn have voidit, and outward gan to 


ſtapp: 
But Machaigne aroſe, and ſeſid by the lapp; 


Annytt Ihave in kepeing, w.crwith his hertLwirid ; 


And yt he grauntith ; truſtith wele, ye ſtond in good 


Ard when that I have all ytold; the knytt to hym yee 


Nay 


And yit ſuyrly | mervel nat though that it be ſo; 
For yit in all my lyve, ſithe 1 ought undirſtode, 


"the Hiſtory of Bars. ET 


Nay thow malt nat void, he ſeid; my tale is nat ydo: 

For be trowith of my body, yt thou ſcapidiſt lo, 

I ſhuld nevir have mery whils I wer on lyve, 

And ſet hond faſt on Beryn's othir ſcleve; 

And ſeid, good fir ſteward, my tale to the end 

I prey ye wold here; tor wend how men wend, 

There may no man hele mur Sir, but it will out at laſt : 

The ſame knytf my ta%ir bere, when he of contre 
paſt, 1560 


Let ſerch wele this felon, ther ye ſhul bym find; 
I know the knyff wele inough, it is nar out of my 


mynd : 
The cotelere dwellith in this toun, that made the 
ſame knyft ; 
And for to preve the trowith, he ſhall be here as 
blyve. 
Beryn {wat for angir, his hert was full of fere ; 
He toke the knyffto the ſteward, or he ſerchid where. 
The ſteward onto Beryn, my frend, lo! qð he, 
And thow think The well about, this is foule plce; 
I can know noon othir, but thow muſt or thow go 
Yeld the body of Mclan and his good allo. 1570 


No be well avyſid ageyn to morowe day; 


Then ſhalt thou have thy jugement; ther is no more 
e 

When Beryn fro the ſteward thus departid was, 

And was without the gate, he lokid oppon the plaſe, 

And curſid it wondir bitterly in a fervent ire, 


And wisſhid many tymes it had been a feir : 
For I trowe that man ot lyve was nevir wors betrayid | 


Then I am; and therwithall my hert is cleen dif- 
mayid: 


For here I have no frendſhip, but am all 8 


And they been falsſher chen Judas, and cke mer- 
cyles: | 1580 
A Lord God in hevyn, that my hert is woo; 


Had I nevir wyl for to lern good : 


Foly I hauntid it evir, ther 'myghe no man me let; 


To hauk, and to hunt, and eke to pley, and rage, 

With teir treſhe ladies, and daunce when me liit 

But now it is to late to ſpeke of had 1 wilt. 

But I fare like the man that tor to twele his flyes 

He ſtert into the bern, and attir ſtre he hies, 

And goith about the wallis with a brennyng Wale, 

Tyll it was at laſt that the leem and blatc 

Entrid into the chynys, where the wheate was, 

And kiſſid lo the eveſe, that brent was all the plaſe; 

But firſt in the begynnyng, tyll teer ſmote in the ratttis, 

He toke no manere kepe, and thought of nothing aftit 

What perell there myght fall: ne more did 1 ywis, 

That wold forſake myn honour, for the unkyndnes 

Of Rame, that was. my ſtepmoXir, for yt I ſhal! 
nat ly, 

They beth ſoure: whertor the more wiſely 


a tyme, 
And aftir com to purpoſe wel inowghe of myne; 
But evil avengit he is deol, that for a litil mode, 
And angir to his neybour, ſellith awcy his good; 1630. 
And goith e hymſelf a beggyng; attir in brett ty me, 
He mut be countid a lewd man in all manere ryme : 
So have I wrought and wers; for | dout of my lyve, 
How that it hal ſtond, for plukking ot my lcleve 
| The knyft that was me take, as yc have herd totore : 
And yit it grevith mine hert alſo much more 
Ot myn own pepill, that no diſeſe alcrvid : 
I wote wele attir pleding, ryght nought woll be re- 

ſervyd 

To ſuſtene their Iyvis, I trow ryght nought or lite, 
And peraventur lightly ſtond in wors plight: 1640 
Of me it is no tors, though I be thus arayed, ,. 
But it is dole and pete, that they ſhull be betrayid, 
That hath nought aſervid, but for my pilt aloon 


And when that Beryn in this wile had ymade his 


mone; 


A crepill he ſaw comyng with grete pede and haſte, 
Oppon a ſtilt ondir his kne bound wondir taſt ; 


And a crouch undir his armys; with hondis al for- 


And now he hath ypaid me, he is cleen out of my| skramyd: 


dett. 
For whils I had tyme, wyſdom ] wks have lernyd; 
But I drow me to foly and wold nat be governed; 
But had al myne own wyll and of no man aferd; 
For I was nevir chaſtiſid: but now myne own yerd | 
Betith me to ſore, the ſtrokis been to hard: | 
For theſe devillis of this town takith bur litil reward 


To ſclee my body to have my good; the day is ſet] Methinkith 1 have inowghe © 


to MOrOWe: 


{orowe. 
I was iwis to much a fole; for hate I had to Rame 


I wold forſake myn heritage ; ; ther'tor ſorowe and 


ſhame 


ls oppon me fall, and right wele deſervid ; 


Fortune and eke wiſdom have werrid with me evir, 


Alas! q this Bay n, ſhall I be more cxamenyd? 
And gan to turn alide onto the {ec {tt onde : 

And the crippill aftir, and wan oppon hym londe. 1650 
Tho began Beryn to drede inwardhich fore, 


more 
And it wer Godd'is wyll my forowe 5 to ceſe. 


the cripill began to 
preche, 


Now wold to God 1 wer in grave; for It wer end of And had yraught nere hond Beryn by the ſcleve. 


Beryn turnyd, as an hare, and gan to ren blyve : 
But the cripill knew betir the pathis, ſmale and grete, 


Then Beryn; ſo to'ore hym he Was, and gan hym 
mete. 


For I toke none maner hede, when my mo xir ſtervid; lepe; 
And diſobeyid my fa dir, and ſet hym at naught alſo; What tor dole and anguysſh,, no word myght he 
What wondir is it than though that I have woo? 1600 ſpeke ; 


| I6%g 
But ale ſtil amaſid. and arid faſt al out: 


And I with them in all my lyf, for fortune was me| The cripill began to ſpe ke, fir, to drede or to dout 


levir 


Of me wold ye right liglit, ad ye knew myne hert: 


Then eny wit or governaunce for them too | did hate; So where ye like St or ill, tro me ſhall ye nat part, 


And though I-wold be at oon, nov it is to late. 


O myghttull God in heven, wher was evir man 


Tyl I have tretid with yew, and yee with me allo, 
Of all yeur ſoden he appis, yeur myſcht, and 


That wrought hymſelf more foly than I my ſelt did yeur wo; 


than? 
A curſid be the tyme that I out of Rome went; 


For by the ty me that I have knowlcch of ycur caſe, 
Yeurrennyng, and yeur trotting into an e! y-Pas, 


That was my fa dir's right heir, of lyvelode, and of | ſhall turn or that we tw n, ſo ye aftir my {tole 


rent, 
And al the riall lordſhip that he hath in the town; 


When ye cam firſt a! onde, ye had met with me; 


Had I had wit, and grace, and hold me low and] For I wold have cuſenlid yew all the iniquite 


boun, | 1615|Of thes fals marchandis, that dwellen in this town, 


It wer my kynd now among my baronage, 


And outid all your chatfare without gruch or grou1! 


7R 


* 
#4 


I ſhuld have wrought, had 1 had wit, and fuftrid tor 


And thovght thus in his hert; ſhall be comberid 


| When Beryn law it vaylid naught to renne, ne to 


Woll do, and as Irede yew; tor yec wer a 1679 
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them among; N 
Ihen had ye been undaungerid, and quyt of all their 
Wrong | 


On yew that been ſurmyſid through fals ſuggeſtioune. 


Buryn gan to ſigh, unneth te might ſounc, 

Sat o word or tweyn, and mercy was the firlt ; 

Preying with all his hert, that he myght have his 
reſt, | 1680 

And be no more enpledit, but pas fro hym quyte. 

Good fir, qð Beryn, doith me no more diſpite; 

And ſuffr me to pas, and have on me routhe; 

And I ſayr yew teithfully, have here my trowith, 


Jo morowe when | have pledit, and eny thing be latt 


Ot ſhip or marchaundiſe, atore the ſhip or batt, 
woll ſhew yew all itere, and opyn every cheſt, 


And put it in yewr grace, to do what ye leſt; 
And in the mecn while that Beryn gan to clapp; 


The cry pill nyghid hym ncre and nere, and hent hym 
by the lap: 

And as {one as Beryn knew that he was in honde; 

He unlacyd his mantell, tor drede of fome command 

And pryvelich ovirhis ſhuldris let hym down glide ; 

And had levirlcle his mantel! then abide. 


The cripill all perceyvid, and hent hym by the ſcleve 


Ot his nethir ſurcote. Alas! now mut 1 ſtrive, 

Thought Beryn by bymſelt; now | am yhent, 

There helpith naught ſave ſtrengith; therwith the 
{clove to rent | 15 

icryn gan, io ſcappe he ſparid for no colt. | 

Alas! thought this cripill, this man woll be loſt ; 1700 

And be ondo for cvir; but he counſell have: 

Iwis, thoughe he be lewde, my contremen to ſave. 

Vit will | my beſines do, and peyn that | may; 

Sith he is ot Room, for that is my contray. 

This cripill was an hundrit yere full of age; 

With a long thik berd, and a trew viſage 

He had; and manly, and july was he; 


And Gettrey was his name, yknow, in that contre. 


Alas! thought this Gettrey, this man hath grete drede 
Ot me, that by my power wold help hym in his 


nede. 1710 


wis, though he be hy ce, untaught, and unwiſe, 
I woll nat tor his toly lere myne enpry ic: 


And lept attir Beryn, and that in right good ſpede. 
Beryn was {o ſore agaſt, he tobe no maner hede 

To look onys bak ward, tvIl he to the watir cam; 
Then lokid he behynd, and ſaw {ir Clekam 
Commaund wondir faſt, with ſtatt and with his ſtilt; 
Allas! thought Beryn, | now am yſpilt; 


For I may no terthir, without I wold me droune 
In'ote, wich were the betir, or go ageyn to tounec. 1720 


Geſfrey was ſo nygh com, that Beryn myght nat tle: 
Good fir, qð this Geffrey, why do yee void me? 


For by heven quene, that bare Criſt in hir barme, 
But right as to my felt, | woll yew no more harme. 


Sittich down here by mc oppon this ſee ſtronde; 

And yt ye drede any thing, clepe yewr men to 
londe; | | | 

And let them be here with us all our ſpeche tyme : 

For I woll nat feyn oon word, as makers doon to 


But counſell yew as prudently as God woll ſend me 
DW iS | DOE | 
Take comfort to y, and herk a litill ſpaſe. 1730 


And when that Beryn had yherd his tale to the end; 

And how goodly as Geftrey ſpak, as he were his 
trenac 3 . 

None obſtant his drede, yet part of ſapience 

Stremyd into his hert, tor his eloquence; 

And ſeyd; God me counlaill tor his high mercy ; 


For | have herd this fame dey men as fotilly 


Speke, and of ycur ſemblant, and in ſuch manere, 
\nd by_þcte me frendſhip outward by their chere, 


The Merchants ſecond Tale, or, 


For had ye dwellid within yeur ſhippis, and nat go | But inward it was contrary their intellectioune; 


—— O—_ 


Whertor the blame is les, though I ſuſpectioune 1740 

Have of yewr wordis, leſt othir be yewr entent; 

For I n'ote whom to truſt, by God omnipotent : 

Vit nethirles, yt your will is to com into the ſhip with 
me, 

I woll ſomwhat do by yeur rede, how ſo it evir be: 

Then, q' Geftrey, it it be fo that | in yewr powere 

Entir into your ſhippis, and yew help in yewr my- 
ſtere, 

2 ageyn yewr adverſaryes ſnull have the betir 
. | | 

And gyve yow ſuch counſcll to bate down their pride, 

And that yee wynne 1n every pleynt, al ſo much or 


more | | | 
As they purpoſe to have of yew; yt they be down 
y bore, 1750 


And ye have amendis for their iniquite, _ 

And g yew bring to this end, what ſhall my guerdon 
In verrey ſoth, q% Beryn; yt I yew may truſt, 

I woll quyte yew trewly, 1 make yew beheſt : 

In feith then, qS$ Geffray, I woll with yew wende. 
What is yewr name, ſeid Beryn, though my trende ? 
Gefterey, he ſeid ; but in theſe marchis I was nat bore ; 
But I have dwellid in this cete yeeris heretofore 

Ful many, and turmented wers then wer yee ; | 
And endurid tor my tro ith much adverſite: 1769 


For I wold in no wit ſuſſir their falſnedes; 


For in all the world ſo corrupt ot their dedis 

Been noon men aly ve, I myght ryght well ayow ; 
For they ſet all their wittis in wrong, all that they 
move: | | 
Wher'tor full many a tyme, the grettiſt of them, and 1, 
Have ſtonden in altercatioune, tor their trechery. 


For I had in valew in trew marchaundiſe 


A M. J. all have they take in ſuch maner wile : 


durc ; | 
For drede of wors, thus thought I my felt to disfi- 
| gure; e 1770 


And have among them 12 yere go right in this plighte, 


And evir have had in memory how I myght them 


gute: | ED 
And ſo | hope now, as ſotill as they be, 
With my wit engine them, and help yew and me. 
ne crouch. | MEI | 
He caſt aſyde them both, and lepe oppon an huche, 
And adown ageynes; and walkid to and fro, 
Up and down, within the ſhip; and ſhewid his hondis 
tho, ö 
Stretching forth his fingris, in ſight and all about, 


|My lymes been both hole and ſound; me nedith ſtile, 


Som to ride ech othir, and ſom aweward wry. 
Gettrey was right myghty, and wele his age did bere; 
For natur was more ſubſtantiall, when tho dayis wer, 


| Then now in our tyme; for all thing doith waſte, 
Saff vile and curſid lyving; that growith all to faite. 


What ſhuld I tell more? but Gettrey fat hym down; 
And Beryn hym beſydis; the Romeyns gan to rown, 
And mervelled much in Gettrey, of his diſgiſenes: 
And Beryn had anothir thought, and ſpak of his di- 
{tres; 1790 


That and ye knewe eny man that is alyve anowe, 


That had of diſcrecioune ſo much influence, 
| To make my party good to morowe in my defence, 


And delivir me of ſorowe, as ye behote have; 


I wold become his legeman, as God my ſoule ſave. 


That wer to much, qð Getterey, that woll I yew re- 


leſe; 


But I deſire of othir thing to have yewr promes; 
Tha: 


So ferforth to ſave my blode no longer myght I dryre 


Without knot, or knor, Or eny ſign ot goute; 1780 5 
And dyght them efft ageyns right disfetirly, 5 


Now Geffrey, ſeid this Beryn, and durſt truſt in yewe, 


— — — 


That and I bryng yewr enmyes into ſuch a traunce, 

To make for yewr wrongis to you right high te- 
naunce; 1800 

And ſq declare for you, that with you pas ſuch dome; 

That yec oppon your feith bryng me at Rome; 

YE God wol ſend yew we dir, and grace to repaſe. 

Q Beryn, but I grant yew I wer lewder then an 
aſſe. | 

But or I fullich truſt yew, holdith me exculid ; 

I woll go counſell with my men, leſt they it retuſid. 

Beryn drew aſyde, and ſpak with his meyne; 

And expreſſid every word, in what plight and degrc 

That he ſtode, from poynt to poynt, and of his fals 

e | | 

His meyne were aſtonyd, and ſtarid forth as beltis: 

Spekith ſom word, q\ Beryn, ſith 1 am betrayd: 

Yee have yherd what Geftrey to me hath ſayd. 

Theſe Romeyns ſtode alle ſtill; o word ne cowd they 
eve; - --- | | 

And eke it paſſid their wittis. Then Beryn gan re— 
leve, | | 3 

And to Geftrey eft ageyn; and mercy hym beſought. 

Help me, Sir, q ð Beryn, tor his love that as bought, 

Dying on the rood, and wept full rendirly ; 

For but ye help, qð Bcryn, ther is no remedy: 


For comfort nethir counſaill ot my men have I noon: 


Help me, as God yew help, and els I am undoon. 
When Geffrey ſaw this Beryn ſo diſtract and wept ; 
Pite into eche veyn ot his hert crept: :: 
Allas! q$S Geffrey, I might nat do a more ſyntul 
dede, | 


I leve by my trowith, then fayl yew in this nede: 


Faill me God in heven, yt that I yew faillß. 
That I ſhall do my beſines, my peyn, and my tra- 

vaile, | | 1 | 
To help yew be my powcr; I may no ferther goo. 
Vis yee behete me more, ſeid Beryn, tho 


That yee wold help me, at all that | ſhuld ſtond cler: 


Beryn gan to wepe and make wers chere. 1830 


Stillith yew, qð Geftrey ; for how ſo evir ye tire, 
More than my power ye ought nat defire. 1 
For thorough the grace of God ye ſhul be help wele; 
I have ther'of no dout: but trewlich I you, tele, 
That ye woll hold me covenaunte, and I woll yew 


alſo, 


To bryng me at Rome, when it is all ydo. 


In ſigne of trowith of both ſidis of our acordment, 


Eche of us kys othir of our comyn aflent 


And all was do. And aftirward Beryn commaundit 
wyne, | . 


They dronk, and then Geftrey ſeid, Sir Beryne, 1840 


Yee mut declare yeur maters to myne intelligence, 
Thar I may the bet perſeyve all inconvenience, 
Dout, pro, contra, and ambiguite, | 
Thorough your declaracioune, and enformyd be: 


And with the help of our ſoveren Lord ccleſtiale, 


They ſhall be behynd, and we ſhull have the ball. 
For now the tyme aprochith, for their curſidnes 


To be ſomwhat rewardit, and cauſe of yewr diſtres 
_ Hath my hert yſetlid, and fixid them a nye, _ 


As trowith woll and reſon, tor their trechery. 1850 
For many a man, tofore this day, they have do out 
-- of 'daw; *:: Ty | 

Diſtroid, and turmentid, thorough their tals law. 

For they think litill ellis, and all their wytris fyve, 

Save to have a mann'ys good, and to benym his 

GED (*t ©” 7 EY | er eee | 

And bath a curſid cuſtom, all ageyns reſon, 

That what man they enpeche, they have noon cn- 
cheſon, 

Thoughe it be as fals a thing as God hymſclt is 
r 

And it touche a ſtraunger, that is com of newe, 

Atte firſt mocioune that he begynneth to meve, 


the Hiſtory of Berry. 
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Ther ſtondith up an hundrit hym to repreyve. 1860 
The lawes of the cete ſtont in probacy ; 
They uſen noon enqueſtis the wrongs tor to try : 
And yt thow haddiſt cny wrong, and woldilt pleyn 
The, | i 
And were as trewe a cauſe as eny myght be, 
Thow fhuldiſt nat find o man to bere The witnes; 
Though every man in the town knew it, more or 
les; | 
So burrith they togi dir, and holdith with eche o- 
thir ; | 
That as to counterplede them, though ye wer my 
brother, i 
I wold gyve yew no counſaill, ne their empechement 
In no word to deny; for that wer combirment: _ 
For then wer they in the affirmatyt, and wold preve 


— — — ————— 


— —— TOY 


anoon : | | 
And to yew that wer negatyſf the law wold graunt 
anoon : N 


So for to plede ageyn them it woll litill availl : 
* : 3 f * 3 N . 
And yit to every maun'ys wit it ought be grete mcr- 
vailc: - Pre e 
For their lawes been ſo ſtreyt, and peynous ordi- 
naunce, | | OD 
Is ſtallid tor their talſhede; tor this is their fynaunce, 
To leſe their lytt tor leſing; and lope it may knowe 
That Lord is riall of the town, and loldith them ſo 
lowc: | 
Whertor they have a cuſtom a ſhrewid for tlie nonys; 
It eny of them ſey a thing, they cy all at onys, 1880 
And term it for a ſoth. and it bere any charge; 
Thus of the danger of lope they kepe them ever at 
large : DN | 
And thertor wiliow weer, wholo might eſchewe, 
Nevir to dele with them; tor wer 
trewe, | LES 
It (huld litill availl ageyns their talſhedes: 
For they bech acurſid, and fo been their dedes. 


| n 
it wrong, or 


Sith I have enſurid The to be of thy countaill 


Whertor we mult, with all our wit ſenſihill, 

Such anſwers us purvey, that they been inſolibill: 

To morowe at our aparaunce, and ſhall be relpon- | 
W | | 

For of wele and ellis it is thy day tynall. 1890 

Now ſoveren Lord celeſtiale, with many foroiwtul 
his, i 

Seyd Beryn to Gettray, ymmemorat of lyes, 

Graunt me grace to morowe; ſo that God be 

Make ſo myne aniwere; and I {fomwhat y-clicl 

By The that art my counſaill, for othir help 1s noon, 


pleſid, | 


| Reherce me then, qð Gettrey, the cauſis of thy toon. 


Fro poynt to poynt, al in tere, on "Phe is ſurmyſſid; 

Wherthorough I myghit to morowe the betir be a- 
viſid. 1 | . 

Now in ſoth, q Beryn, thouche I ſnuld dy, 

| cannat tell rhe tenyth part of their trechery - 1900 

What tor ſorowe, and angir, that they to me have 
wrought, | | 

So ſtond I clene deſperat, but ye con help ought. 

Deperdeux, ſeid Geffrey, and 1 The woll nat kaill, | 

And ſo much the more, that thou art nat wiſe, 

And canſt nat me entorm ot no mancr avite. 

Here ther'tore a while, and tend wel to my lore: 

The Lord that dwellith in this town, 
told tofore, 

lope efft reherſid, 15 ſo ily wiſe, 

That no man alyve can pas his deviſe; 

And is ſo grow in yeris, that Ix ycer ago 

He ſawe nat tor age; and yit it ſtondith ſo, 

That thorough his wit, and wiſdom, and his pover- 

naunce, 


Who makith a fray cf, or ſtryvith aught or mel to 


whoſe name } 


1919 


micl or praunce, 
| Within 
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Within the ſame cete, that he n'ys take anoon; 
And hath his pennaunce torthwith, for pardon uſith 
he noon. | 


For ther n'ys pore ne riche, ne what ſtate he be, 


hat he ny's undirtote for his iniquite; 

And it be previd on hym, ther ſhall no gold hym 
quytc, | 

Right as the forfete axith, moch or lite: 


— — ns 


And when thow approchiſt, and art the caſtell n 
| Blench fro the brode gate, and enter thow nat wo ; 
For ther been men to keep it; yit have thow no 
ere; 1980 
Pas down on the right hond by the caſtell walle, 
Tyll thow fynd a wyndow ; and what ſo The by fall, 
Entir ther, yf thow may, and be nothyng agaſt; 
| But walk forth in that entre: then ſhalt thow ſee in 


For geyns his commaundment is noon fo hardy quek, haſte 


So hard ſetith he his tote in every mann'ys nek : 
For undir Sky and ſterris this day is noon alyve 


A poricoly ſe The tofore ; pas in boldly, 
Tyll thow com to an hall, the feyriſt undir Sky. 


That coud amend hym in o poynt, al thing to di- | The wallis been of marbill, yjoynid, and ycloſid; 


ſitryre. 
The 7 ſages of Rome, though al ageyn hym were, 
Thc ſhuld be inſufficient to make his anſwere: 


For he can all langagis, Greck, Hebrew, and Latyne But who 
Caldey, Frensſh, and Lombard, yee know well tyne; blyve; 


And all maner that men in bokis write; 


In poyſe, and philoſophie, alſo he can endite. 1930 For ther wythin liith a ſtoon, that is ſo hote of kynd, 


Cevile, and canonne, and al maner lawis; 
Seneca, and Sydrak, and Salamon'ys Sawys; 


And the 7 ſciences, and eke law of army's, 


And the pilours of cryſtall, grete and wele propoſid; 

The keveryng of bove is of ſelondyn; N 6 

And the ee beneth of gold and aſure fyne. 1990 
o paſſith thorough this hall hath nedeto ren 


Or els he myght be diſware of his own lyve; 
That what thing com for by, anoon it woll atend, 


As bryght as eny kandell leem, and conſume anoon: 
And ſo wold the hall alſo, wer coldnes of a ſtoon 


Expcrimentis, and pompery, and all maner charmys; That is yclepid Dionyſe, that ſet is hym ageyn. 


As ye ſhul here attir, er that I depart, 
Ot his imaginaciouns and of his ſotill art. 
For lie is of age zoo yere and more: 


 Wherfor of all ſciences he hath the more lorc. 


In Denmark he was gotten and ybore alſo; 

And in Grece ynoriſhed, tyl he coud ſpek and go: 
Ther was he put to ſcole, and lernyd wondir faſt; 
For ſuch was his grace that all othir he palt. 


Hut firſt in his begynnyng litil good he had; 
But lernyd evir paſlyngly, and was wiſe and ſad; 


Of ſtature and ot feture ther was noon hym like, 
ſcke. 


„ 


Faff a doughter, that he lovid as his own ſaal: 


Iſope was his ſervaunt, and did hym ſuch pleſaunce, 


boun. . 5 
So as fortune wold, that was Iſop'is frend, 
This worthy kyng that ſame yere made his carnel 
end. | 


Thorough prowes and his port ſo low he was and 


That 27 here is paſſid that Iſope thus hath reigned „ 


So and thow lepe lightly, thou ſhalt have no peyn ; 
For ethir ſtone in kynd proportioned they be 
Of hete, and eke of coldnes, of oon equalite. 2008 


rede 3 


When thow art entrid ther, and the dore apaſt; 
| Whatſo thow ſe ligg, or ſtond, be thow nat agaſt; 


Ther been to libardis, lobs and untyed, | 


Thorough the lond ot Grece, though men wold hym If that thy blowing of that othir in eny thing be ſpied, 


Anoon he rakith on The to ſeſe The by thy pate; 


A kyng ther was in tho yeris, that had noon heir | For ther n'ys thing in erth that he ſo much doith 


hate, | | 2010 


And blow but fair and ſoft; and when that nede be. 


That he made hym his heir, and did hym fo avaunce, | When thow art paſſid this hall, anoon then ſhalt thow 
To wed his doughter, and aftir hym to bere crowne;| com | 


Into the fayreſt garden that is in Chriſtendom : _ 
The wich thorough his clergy is made of ſuch deviſe, 
That a man ſhall ween he is in paradiſe, | 

At his firſt comyng in, for melody and ſong, 

And othir glorious thingis, and delectabill among; 
The wich Tholomeus, that ſomtyme paynym was, 


And yit was ther nevir tor wrong on hym compleyned, That of aſtronomy knew ev'ry poynt and caſe, 2020 


For no jugement that he gaff; yit tom ageyn hym | Did it ſo deviſe, thorough his high connyng, 


wylid, 


A grete part of his pepill, and wold have hym ex- 


ilid: 


But his grete wiſdom, and his mantulnes, 


That ther n'ys beſt in erth, ne bird that doith ſing 


And mow, as they wer quyk, knaw the ſotill engyne. 
In mydward of this gatdyn ſtant a feir tre, _ 


His governaunce with his bounte, and his righttulnes | Ot all maner levis, that undir sk. be, 


Hath evir yit preſerved hym unto this ilk day; 
And woll whyle chat he lyvith, for aught that men 


can ſay. 125 
For who hath eny quarel or cauſe for to wonde, 
Within this ſame cete, quiklich woll he fond, 
And it be ſotill matir, to Iſope for to fare, 
Fro gynnyng to the end, his quarrell to declare. 
And eve afore, as cuſtom is, peple ſhal be on the mo- 
rowe; | | 
But whoſo ly, he ſcapith nat wythout ſhame or ſorowe. 
Beryn, thow mult go thi dir, wher thyn enpechement 


Snull be ymevid; and therfor pas nat thens, 1970 


Tyll thou have herd them alle; and report them wele 
To me, that am thy counſell, and repeir ſnele: 
But ſo rial mancioune, as Iſope dwellith in, 
Ther is noon in the world, ne ſo queynt of gyn; 
Whertore be well aviſid, how entorm The 


Oft the wondir wayis, and of the pryvyte, 


That been wythyn his paley ſe, that thou mult pas by: 


Ytorgit, and yfourmit, che in his degree, 
Ot iylvir, and of gold fyne, that luſty been to ſee. 
This gardeyn is evir grene, and full of May flowris, 


Ot rede, white, and blew, and othir freſh colouris ; 


The wich been ſo redolent, and ſentyn ſo about, 

That he muſt be right lewde, therin ſhuld route. 

Theſe monſtretull thingis I deviſe to The; 

Becauſe thow ſnuldiſt nat of them abasſhid be 

When that thow comyſt there, ſo thow be ſtrong in 
thought, | 

And do be my counſell, drede The right nought: 

For ther beth viii tregctours that this gardyn kepith; 

Four of them doith waak, whils the four ſclepith ; 


The wich been ſo pertite of nygramance, 
And of the art of apparene, and of tragetrie, 2049 


That they make ſemen as to a mann'ys ſight 
Abominabill wormys, that ſore ought be a tright 
The hertieſt man on erth; but he warnyd were 

Of the grilly fightis, that he ſhuld ke there. 


Among 


Thow muſt pas thorough the hall; but tary nat I 


For thou ſhult fynd a dur, up right afore thyn hede ; 


And yt thow drede eny thing, do no more ſaff blowe 
| But yit I rede The, beware that it be ſomwhat lowe : 


As breth of mann'ys mowith: wher'fore refreyn The, 


That he n'ys there in figur, in gold, and ſylvir fyne, 


* ' 2 LY * 2 « 4 7 1 
_—_ e : A ** 9 >, 2 et * or " * >: 2% 4 , 
> 7 — 15 - 7 a r 8 : * 8 
. 8 : 4 V . I N 6 —— 4 2 A . $2485 , 5 y c 
4 Fe. Pe . . Fn "> 5 n 8 3 4 * A Fe X FF n Y C25 = p Eb % 
e 8 . oO A od WE Lo DST N 3 os „ ant 1. Go oo : ee . 


* F Zr ES A TS, 
* . e * a 8 e 


— L — — — — — — 


; the Hiſtory of BER WN. 617 


Among all othir; there is a lyon white; 


te; : For they had levir ſaill forth, then put them iu weer 
That, and he be a itraungir, he rampith for to bite, Both lyve and goodis; and evill ſuſpicioune 

And hath tofore this tyme 500 men and mo They had of this Geffrev : wherfore they gon roune, 
Devourid, and yete, that thereforth have ygo: | Talkxyng to eche othir; this man woll us betray. 

Lit ſhalt thow pas ſuyrly, fo thow do as I ell. Geftrey wilt well inowghe, he was nat to their pay; 
The tre I told toſore, that round as eny bell z2050 And for verry angir he threw into the ſee 2120 
Berith bow, and brauncę, traylyng to the ground ; | Both iti! and cke his crouch, that made wer of tre; 
And thow touch oon of them, thow art ſaff and] And gan them to comfort, and ſeid in this manete; 


ä 2 — 


ſound; Benedicite, Beryn; why make ye ſuch chere? 
The tre hath ſuch vert u, there ſhall nothing The dere. For and yee wex hevy; what ſhall yewr men do, 
Loke that be the firſt, when thow comylt there. | | But take enſampill of yew? and hive no cauſe to 
Then ſhalt thow ic an entre, by the terther ſide; For yit or it be eve, yewr adverſaryes all 


Thoughe it be ſtreyte tofore, inner large and wyde | I ſhall make them ſpurn, and have,a tote tall: 
It growith more and more, and as a dentour wryith; And yee go quyte, and all yewr good; and hate of 
Lit woll that wey The bryng there that I ſope liith, theirs too: | ; 
Into the feyriſt chambir that evir man ſaw with eye. | And they to be right feign tor to {cape fo, 
When thow art there wythyn, govern The wiſely: | Wythout more daungir, and vewr wyl be. 
For there ſhalt thow here al thyn enpechement, For of the lawys her ſuch is the equyte; 
Opynly declarid, in Iſop'is preſent. That who prryſu ou, and his ploy Le cu, 
Report them wele, and kepe them in thy mynd ; He ſhall make amendis, be he nec, lo ſtrom; e 
And aftir thy relacioune, we ſhall ſo turn and wend, Right as ſhald the Voir, yt he condemned were: 
Thorough help of God above, ſuch help tor to mike, Right ſo ſhall the pleynteſt, right as 1 yew lere: 
That they ſhull be acombrit, and we right well to] And that ſhall preve by them, have ye no doute, 
{cape. lit or it be eve, right low to yew to loute, | 
Now in ſoth, qs Beryn, a manny's hert may grile And ſubmit them to yew, and put them in yew? 


21280 


Oft ſuch wondir weyis; for al my marchandiſe grace, | 


had levir leſe, then oppon me take By that tyme I have ymade all my wanlalc: 
Such a wey to pas. Then, Sir, tor your lake 2070 And in hope to ſpede well, let ſhape us tor to dync. ; 


I woll my ſelf, qð Geffrey; ſith I am enfuryd | Geltrey axid Watir, and {ih brede, and wyne ; 
To help The with my power, thow ſhalt be am) rid, And ſeit it is holſom to breke our tall betyme: 
As fertorth as I may; that l woll do my peyn For the ſteward woll to the court at hour of pryme. 
To bryng yow pleſaunt tyding, and retourn agen, | The ſonne gan to ſhync and ſhope a tur dey : 
Lit or the cok crow: and ther'tor let me ſe, | But for auglit that Getircy coud do or fey, 


Whils I am out, ho mcry ye can be. 


Theſe Romeyns {pckyn tail, all che dyner while, 
Getfrey toke his leve : but who was ſory tho, 


Thei had no maner joy; but dout, and hevynes; | And drew them fo counkll, what was bell to duon: 
For of his repeyryng thei had no ſikernes. 2080 | Som ſeyd, the belt rede that we do may, 2150 
So every man to othir m de his compleynt; [Jo throw Geſtrey ovir the bord, and feyll forth our 
And wisſhid that of telony they had been atreynt : way: be 5 e 
And ſo them thought betir to end hevy nes; But for drede of Beryn, ſom wold nat fo: 
Then every day to lak brede atte firſt mes: Vit the more party atlt1itd ele therto. 
For when our good is go, what ſhall tal of, us? Getfrey, and Beryn, and worthy, Roimcyns tweyn, 
Evir to be their thrallis, and peraventure wers: Stood a part within the ſhip, to Getttey pan to leyn; 
To leſe our lyt attir, yt we diſpleſe them ought : zeryn buth aviſid, your mon both in diſtaunce; 
Aftir Gettrey went, this was all their thought, | Sith ye been her ſoveren, put them in goycrnaunce : 
Throughout the nyght, tyl cokkis gan to ling : For methinkith they holdith contrary py nyoune; - 


But then encreſid anguiſhe ; their hondis gan to wryng; And grace farlth wmyulich ae 1s diorſtounc. 
And curſid wynd and watir that them brought ther: In the meen whyle that they yan thus to firyve; 2102 


And wisſhid many tymes that he had been in bere: | Hanybald was up, and yconm as blyre 


And were apaſſid, and entrid into diſpeyr, | Fo the brigg of the town, ther the ſhippis rod; 
In as much as Getfrey did nat repeir : | And herd much noy te, but tif while he bood: 
Eche man ſcyd to othir, it myght nat be ynayid, | For when he ſaw tlc aps tlond all acros; 

But Geffray had uttirlich falfly them betrayid, Alas! q this Hanybald, hefe prownth atmertlos_ 
Thoroughout all the long nyght: Jo me, that am provolt, and have in charge and heſt 
JJ 88 | All theſe tyve ſhippis undir min arcit; | | 
Tho went they to counſell, a litill tofore the day And ran into the 10wn, and made an hidoule cry, 

And were all acordit tor to ſayl awey: 2100 And chargit all the cetezins toarmys tor to hy, 
And ſo them thought betir, and leve their good ther; From o ſtrete ty! anotlur, and rolid 4b al the town; 
'Then abyde theroppon, and have more tere; - And mace the trompisblowe up, and the bellis loan; 
They made their takelyng redy, and wend the ſaill And ſcyd that the Romy ins wer in poynt v0 pas: 
acros, | = | Ty} ther wer a thowſand, ratlar mo then les, 
For to ſave their ly vis, and ſect nat of their los. Men y army d clean, walking to te firohde 
So ſore they wer adred to be in ſcrvitute; [When Beryn them aſpied; now Gtirey m thy honde 
And hopid God above wold ſend them ſom refute; Stont lyf nd goodis: dotiii il us what The lilt; 
By ſom othir coſtis ther wynd them wold bryng: | For all our hope is on Thie, comtort, help, and trift. 
And therwithall cam Geffrey on his ſtilt lepeing, For we mult bide averture, ful a, God woll ſhape; 
And cried wondir faſt by the watir ſyde; | | For now |] am im certen we mow 11 no 1 {cape 
When Beryn herd Geffrey; he bid his men abyde, Have ro dout, q+ Getticy, burh mery, Jer n 4/0017 
And to launch out a bote, and bryng Gettrey in; Get tha peir ſiſours, fhonh my bod anon; 
For he may more avayl me now, then al my kyn; And aturwerd let top my hedce Haſtshen ad blyre. 
And he be trew, and truſty, as myn hope is: Som wel to with ſclours, tom with Kutte, 
But yit ther'of had Beryn no full ſikernes. So what for ſorowe, and haft, and for lewd tole, 
Theſe Romeyns tet in Geffrey with an hevy chere; Ther was no man ah bot like 10 4 tele 
7.9 Then 


6 nat Gettrey with his ſotill wordis wold them begile.“ 
But Beryn, and his company? for when he was go, So when they had ydyncd, they ry ſen up echoone, 
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Then Ge<ttrey was, by that tyme they had al ydo, | 

Hiainvo {1 CPI. ON Der; n, to mote hall tor to LO; 

And jrouc tion the brigg, with an huge route 

Grey was tu melt io Hanybald gan to loute, 

Ind 10d our a tote ſhip: God bles yew, Sir, qS he 

her art thow now, Beryn? com forth, behold 
and-K A | 

Her is an huge pepill yrayd and ydight; 

All theſe been my children, that been in armys bryght, 

Y:{ltirdey 1 gar them: is nat mervaill 

Tliat they bein hit ir ycom, to be of our counſaill, 

And to Ot by us, and help us in our ple. 

A! myne own chidryn, bleſſid mit ye be! 

Gere, with an high voiſe, and lad a nyce vi- 


And gan to daunce for joy, in the fore ſtage. 
l 


Hany bald o on Guirey, as he wer amaſid, 2200 


And bcheld lus countenauice, and how he was y- 
raſid: 5 | | 

But ©v:rmore he thought that he was a fole 

Nzeturell of kynde, and had noon othir tool, 

As {omed by Is wordis and his viſage both: 

And thought it had been foly to wex with hym wroth, 

And gan to bord ageyn, and axid hym in game, 
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No les wed then lyvis? Whi fo good Sir Ton > 

That wer ſomwhat to much, as it ſemeth me; 2250 

zut ye be ovirwiſe that dwell in this cete: | 

For ye have begonne a thing makith you right bold; 

And yit or it be eve, as tolis ſhull yee be hold. 

And. eke yee devyne forſhipmanny's cratt, 

And . N litill what longith to atore the ſhip and 

ant; | 

And — in the dawnyng when ſhipmen firſt a- 
rile. | 

My good frend, qð Hany bald, in a ſcornyng wile, 

Yee mult onys enfourm me thorough yowr diſcre— 
cioune: 


But firſt yee muſt anſwer to a queſtioune ? 


| Why make men croſ-ſaill in myddis of the maſt? 2260 


For to talow the ſhip and fech more blaſt. | 
Why goon the yemen to bote ankirs to hale ? 
For to make them redy to walk to the ale. | 
Why hale they up ſtonys by the crane lyne ? 
Jo make the tempeſt ſeſe and the ſonne [þ ne. 

Why cloſe they the port with the ſee bord ? 
For the maſtir ſhul awake at firſt word. 
Thow art a redy reve, qð Hanybald, in fay: 
Yee fir trewly, for ſothe is that yew fey. . 


Sith thow art our tadir, who is then our dame? 

And how, and in what plaſe, were we begetc? 

Yilliday, qo Geftrey, pleyng m the ſtrete | 

At a gentil game, that clepid is the quek, 221 

A long pen,, halter was calt about my neck; 

Adnet tall with à riding knot, 

And calt ovir a perch, and halc along my throte. 

Vas that à game, qv Hanyvald, tor to hang thy 
{clve ? | | | 

% they ſeyd about me, a thouſand eche by hymſclt. 

How {capiddiſt thow, qð Hanybald, that thou wer 
nat dedc ? 


Tberto can anſwer without any rede; 


bare thre die in myn own purs: 

For I go nevir without, tare, I betir or wers; 

1 kiſt them forth all thre, and too fill am'ys aſe: 2220 

ut here now what fill aftir, right a mervelouſe calc; 

Thor cam a morwilc lepe forth, and ete the third boon, 

That pufhd out her skyn, as grete as ſhe myght goon; 

And in this maner wiſe, of the mowſe and me, 

All ye be ycom my children, fair and fre: 

And yit or it be eve, tall woll ſuch a chaunce, 

To ſtond in my power yew all to avaunce : 

For and we plede well to day, we fhull be riche 1- 
nowghe. | | 

Han\ bald of his wordis hertlich loughe; 


And lo did ail that herd hym, as they myght wele; 


And had grete joy wyth hym tor to tell. 

For they knew [ym noon othir but a tole of kynd ; 
And all this was his C1{creciounce, andi that previd the 
* end. | 2s : | 
Thus whils Gctttcy japid, ro make their hertis light, 
Beryn and his company were rayid and ydight, | 
And londit them in bois, feretall how to {pede ; 


For all their thoughitis in balance ſtode, betwene hope 


and drede. | | 


But yit they did their peyn to make lightſome chere, 


As Geſtrey them had cntourmed, of port and all ma- 


nere | | | 

Of their governaunce, all the long day, 2240 

Tyll their plee wer endit; ſo went they forth their 
wey, | 


To the cout with Hanybald : then Beryn gan to (ey, 

What nedith this, ſir Hany bald, to make ſuch aray ? 

Sith we been peſe-marchantis, and uſe no ſpoliacioune. 

For ſoth tir, qð Hanybald, to me was made rela- 
cioune | 

Yee wer in poynt to void; and yet yee had do fo, 

Yee had lol yewr lyvis without wordis mo. 

Beryn held bym ſtyll. Gettrey ſpak anoon; 


Geftrey evir clappid, as doith a watir myll, 2270 
And made Hanybald to laugh al his hert fyll. 

Beryn, qð this Geftrey, retourn thy men ageyn; 
What ſhull they do with The art court? no man on 


them pleyn. 
Plede thy caſe thy ſelve, right as thow haſt ywrought, 
To bide with the ſhippis my purpoſe is and thought. 


Nay torioth, qð Hanybald, thow ſhalt abyde on lond ; 
1 have no folis but The; and toke hym by the 
| hond; Ns | | | 
For thow art wiſe in law to plede all the caſe. - 
That . | betir, qð Geftrey, then eny man in this 
plaſe. „„ 5 N 
What ſeyſt thow therto, Beryn? ſhall I tell thy tale? 
Hanybald likid his wordis wele, and forward gan 
bym hae | = 


' Beryn made, hym angry, and ſighid wondir ſore; 
For Geftrey hym had enfourmid of every poynt tofore; 
How he hym ſhuld govern all the long dax. 
Geftrey chaſid hym ageyn; ſey me ye or nay, 
Mayſt'owe nat here ſpeke ſome maner word; 
Leve thy blab, lewd fole, me likith nat thy bord. 
| have anothir thought, qS$ Beryn, wherof thow ca- 
riſt lite. | I» 
Clepeiſt thow me a fole, qð Geffrey? al that J may 
The wite. TR „„ 
But firſt when we out of Rome ſaillid both in fere; 
Tho | was thy felawe and thy partinere; 
For tho the marchandiſe was more then half myne; 
And ſith thatthow com hir thow takiſt all for thy ne. 
But yit or it be eve, | wo! make oon beheſt; | 
But chow have my help, thy part ſhall be leſt, | 
Thyn help, qð Beryn; Iewde fole, thow art more 
then malid: | g 5 
Dres The to the ſhippis ward with thy crown yraſid; 
For I myght nevir ſpare The bet, trus, and be agoo: 


: 


|] woll go with The, qð Gcftrey, wher thow wolt 


Or NO; | 
And lern to plede law, to wyn both howſc and lond. 
So — eh q$> Hanydald, and led hym by the 
hond; _ 
And leyd his hond oppon his nek: but and he had y- 
Whom he had led, in fixernes he had well levir in 
ſnowe | | = 
Have walkid xl myle, and rathir then fail more: 
For he wisſhid that Geffrey had ybe unbore 
Full oft tyme in that day, or the ple wer do; 
And ſo did all that wrought Beryn ſham and woo. 
| | Now 
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Seyd Geftrey to this Hanybald, I axe that of yew : 


That com was with Beryn ovir the ſalt flood. 


Beryn and theſe Romeyns wer com, in good aray 
As myght be made of woll, and ot colour graynyd ; 
They toke a ſyde bench that for them was ordeynyd. 


And ſtode in the myddis of the hall toforè them everi- 


For of o cup he and J full oft have dronk the wyne; 
And yit we ſhull heraftir, as oft as we mete, | 


This Geffrey ſtode upon a fourm, tor he wold be ſey 


And was yhold a very fole of ech man hy m herd. 


And he aroſe quiklich, and gan hy m for to dres 
Afore the ſteward at barr, as the mancr is; 


Of Beryn, that here ſtondith; that with me yiſtirday 


Jo preve my tale trew, I am nat all aloon; 


Be my trowith we n'yll, let ſe mo that pleyn. 


Now yee that liſt abide and here of ſotilte, 
Mowe know how that Beryn ſped in his ple; 


And in what aray to the court he went; 2310 
And how Hanybald led Geffrey, diſware ot his en— 
tent. 8 


But yet he axid of Geffrey, what is thy name I pray? 
Gylhochet, qð Geffrey, men clepid me yiſtirday. 
And wher weer tho ybore? I wote I make a vow; 


For I can tell no more, but here I ſtond nowe. 
Hanybald of his wordis hertlich lowghe, 

And held hym tor a pallyng fole to ſerve eny Lord. 
Thus they romyd janglyng into the court ward: 

But or they com ther, the ſteward was ylet; 2320 
And the grettiſt of the town a company ymet; 

And gon to ſtryve faſt, who ſhuld have the good 


Som ſeyd oon and ſom ſeyde anothir ; 

Som wold have the ſhippis, the pare!}, and the ro- 
thir; 5 | | 

Som his eyen, ſom his lyf wold have, and no les; 

Or els he ſhuld fo them fyne, or he did pas, 

And in the mene, whils they wer in this atray, 


When all was huſht and ſtill, Beryn arolc anoon, 
chone; | 

And ſeyd, fir ſteward, in me ſhall be no let: 

am ycom to anſwer, as my day is ſet; 

Do me ry ght and reſon, I axe yew no more. | 

So ſhall l, qð the ſteward, tor ther'to l am ſwore. 

He ſhall have right, qð Geffrey, wher thow wolt 

or no. e 

For and thow mys N jugement ondo ; | 

I woll to the Emperour of Rome my colyn; 2340 


For he is long the gladder, when | ſend hym to grete. 


Above all othir the ſhuldris, and the cry; 
And ſtarid al about, with his lewd berd, , 


The ſteward, and the officers, and the burgeytis all, 
Laughid at hym hertlich; the criour gan to call 
The burgey ſe, that had pleyd with Beryn at ches; 


He gan to tell his tale wyth grete redines; 
Here me, fir ſteward, this day is me ſet, 
To have right and reſon; I axe yew no bet, 


Made a certen covenaunt, and at ches we did pley; 
That whoſo were ymatid of us both too 
Shuld do the to ddir's bidding; and yt he wold nat fo, 
He muſt drink all the watir that ſalt wer in tlie Sc: 2360 
Thus I to hym ſurid, and he alſo to mc. | 


Up roſe 10 burgey ſis quyklich anoon; 

And affermyd eviry word of his tale {oth ; 

And made them all redy for to do their othe. 
Evander the ſteward, Beryn, now qð he, 

Thow moſt anſwere nede; it woll noon othir be; 
Take thy counſell to The: ſpede on, | have doon, 
Beryn held hym ſtyll: Geſfrey ſpak anoon ; 


{1 graunt, q the ſteward, then axine tor the nov; 
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And but he be yanſwer'd, and that right anoon : 


gere yew leve to rife and walk out evervchoon, 


And atpy redily yt ye tynd me there, 

In the meen whils 1 woll abyde here; 

Nay, | tel] trewly, Jam wiſer then ve ween: 238: 
For ther n'ys noon ot you woot redely what 1 meen 
Every man gan laughe all his hert fill, | 

Ot Gettrey and his wordis; but Bervn held hym ti.! 
And was cleen attonyd ; hut yit ner the lattir; 

He held it nat al toly that Geftrey did clattir; 

But wiſely hym governyd, as Gettrey hym taunt; 
For perccll ot his wiſdom he had totore maugher, 
Sir ſteward, q Beryn, 1 ondirtiond wele | 
The tale of this burgeyſe; now let anothir te! 


| That I may take coun 11, and anſwer all at on\'s. 2 ; 


. } 


Sith thow wo!t be rewlid by the tol'ts rede; 

For he 1s right a wiſe man to help The in thy nede 
Up aros the acculours queyntlich anoon; 
Hanybald was the firſt of them evericlioon, 

And gan to tell his tale with a proud chere; 


TYiſtrday, foverens, when I was here ; 


Beryn and thes burgeyle gon to piede tat 

For pleying at ches; ſo tertorth ar laſt, 

Thorough vertu of myn office, that I had in charge 

Beryn's tyve ſhippis, tor to go at large, 

And to be in anſwer her this lame day: 5 

So walkyng to the ſtrondward we bargeynyd by the 
wey, 


| That I ſhuld have the marchandiſe that Beryn with 


hym brought, RS, 
Wherot I am ſeſid, as ful fold and bought, 
in covenaunte that I ſhuld his ſhippis fill agcyn 
Ot my marchandiſe; ſuch as he totore had ſcyn 
n myn own plaſe, howtns to or thre, | 
Full of marchandiſc as they myght be: 
And I am evir redy, henſocver he woll, 2410 
Let hym go, or ſende, and charge his ſhippts full“ 
Ot ſuch marchandiſe as he findith there : | 
For in ſuch words we acordit were. 
Up roſe x burgeyſis, not tho that roſe tofore, 
But othir; and made them redv to have (wore. 


to rhe end, ; 


Full preſt they wer to pr, and yd they wer pte. 


ſent | eg 
At covenaunt making by Cod ommnipotent, 
t ſhall nat nede, ꝗd Geſtrey, whils that | here flond 


For | woll preve ic my felt with my ripht honde. 


For | have been in four bau lis heretotorce, 


And this ſhall be the-titt; and thertor 1 am fron; 


xho)dich, and ſeith, and türnyd hvm about : 
Thc ſteward and the burgeyſe gamyd a\l-4boint: 
The Romeyns held them eſtill and Jawhyhtd but a lice, 
Wyth that cam the blind man his tale to endite, 
That God hym grant wyroy ng nght as be hath a- 
{ervid. | | | 
Beryn and his company ftood all aftrvvyd 
Berwene hope and drede, mob ww hehe diftcng; 2430 
For of we]! or of woo the; had ho Herpes. | 
Beryn, q d ihis blynd, thouwhe | muy nat ſee, 
Stoned nere yit the but, m. coma 3s tor The, 
Thar wrongtullich thow vwitholdilt my bott to yen, 
The wich i tuke The for àtymez ang ny hie teme 


"11131; 


Now be my trowith, qdð Geffrey, I marycll much of 


yew. | 2370 
To bid us go to counſell, and knowith me wilc i- 


nowghe, \ 


And evir full aviſid, in twynkelyng of an eye, 
To make a ſhort anſwer, but yt my mowith be dry. 
Shuld we go to counſell for o word or tweyn 7 


And tac them me ageyn, 45 0 Coven ny 2 


Beryn, I tance no reward of 01111r menhvs cn. 


Bur oonlich of min oon; tat 110147 3796 molt an hond 

Now bleſſid be God in heren, that brows Che tg 
tus lond; 3 

For ſith our latt parting, mam bar erie, 


| 244 
Hare I lete tor ty love, that ſom teme pa. ner: 


(): 


2 i 


(Ot wyunyng and of Jeling were-yeris tele; | 
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Ad erin blond Fic trewe; tyl at the lalt tho didiſt 
FIST ; | | 
eth my too cyen, that J toke to The, 

To ie te tiegerours pley and their ſotilte: 

\« vilt day, here mm tas fame plaſe, 

Totore ve, tit Reward, reherſid as it was. 
Fill trois that byword, a man to ſerveſab. ll 
[edith oft ln d from his dun flubill. 


burvn, by The I mocn, though thow make it ſtraunge; 
6 / Ty 7 


F or tho.v hn wiſt-trewly:that | made no chaunge 
Ot my pvood vvin, tor thyn that badder were. 


Therwith Rogue up burgeyſe tour, witnes to bere. | 
aynhcid hem yl, and Geftrey ſpak anoon ; 
Now. of tl'y le comple; nt, and thy maſid moon, 


By my trow1th, q> Geffrey, IJ have grete mervaill. 

For though thow haddiſt cyen-ſight, it ſhuld litill a- 
eaile; | | | LET 

lo ſhuldiſt nevir fare the bet, but the wors in fay; 

For al thing may be ſtill now tor The in houſe and 


yy. 1 v . 
»>. 4% % 


And yt thow haddiſt thyn eyen, thou woldiſt no coun- 

fell hele; | ie ED 2460 
| krow wee by thy finſnamy, thy kynd wer toſtele; 
Aid cke it is thy protite, and thyn cte allo, 


To be blynd as thow art: tor now wherlo thow go, 
1how hatt thy lyvlode, whils thow art alyve; 


And yt thow myghtiſt ſe, thow ſhuldiſt nevir thryve. 

Aithelovuſertlroughont, fave Beryn and his feris, 

[.awghid of Geftrey, that watir on their leris 

[tan down from their cycn tor his maſid wit. 

that cam the woman, hir tung was nat ſclyt, 

V1th 15 burgeytis, and women allo fele, 2470 

Fir quarc! for to preve, and Beryn to apele, | 

With a fer knave child yloke wythin their armys ; 

And gan to tel hir tale ot wrongis, and of armys, 

And cke of unkyndnes, untrowith, and falſhede, 

Thar Beryn had ywrought to hir; that queyntlich 

from hir gede | | 5 

Anoon oppon' her wedding, when he his wyll had 
___doon, | | | DN 

Ard brought hir wyth chyld, and lete hir ſit aloon 

Wythout help and comtort from that day; and 

| nowith | 

He protcr.d me nat to kys onvs with his mowith: 

AsSvitiudav, tt ſteward, afore yew eche word 2480 

Was reherhd here, my pleynt is ot record; 

And this dev is me ſet tor to have reſon: 

Let hym make amendis, or els tell encheſon 

Why hym ought nat tynd, as man ought his wyt. 

Theſe fittene burgevits quyklich al fo blyve, 

And as tcle wy men as ſtode by hir ther, 

Scyd that they were preſent when they weddit were; 

And that every word that the woman ſeyde 

Vas trew, ard cke Beryn had hir ſo betray'd. 

Buredicaie qð Geffrey, Beryn haſt thow a wyt? 

Now have God, my trowith, the dayis ot my lyf 


I ſhall truſt The the les, thow to!dift me nat to fore 


As wele ot thy wedding, and ot thy ſone ybore. 

Go to and kys them both, thy wyt and eke thyn 
heit: | | „ | 

Be thow nat aſhamyd, tor they both be feyr. 

This wedding was right privy, but I ſhall make it 
couthe: | need 


| Bchold thy ſoue, it ſemith crope out of thy mowith; 


And cke of thy cond:cioune both fott and ſome. 

Now am | glad thyn heir ſhall with us to Rome; 

And I ſhall teche hym, as 1 can, whils that he is 
young 2500 

Every day by the ſtrete to ga ð ir houndis dung; 

Tyll it be abill of prentyſe to craft of Taverner taury; 

And attir I ſhall teche hym tor to cache a fly, 

And to mend mytens, when they been to tore, 

And attir to cloute ſhoun, when he is elder more: 


— — — 


—— 


Vit for his parentyne, to pipe, as doith a mouſc 
woll hym teche, and for to pike a ſnayl out of hit 
howle, | | ; 
And to berk, as doith an hound, and ley baw baw - 
And turn round aboift, as a cat doith wyth a ſtraw, 


And to blete as doith a ſhepe, and ney as doith an 


hors, | 2510 
And to low as doith a cow: and as myn own corps 
woll cherisſh hym every day, for his mo irs ſake. 
And gan to ſtappe ner the child, to have ytake, 

As ſemed by his countenaunce, although he thought 
nat ſo. 

But mo Fir was evir ware, and blenchid to and fro, 

And leyd hir hond betwene, and lokid ſomwhat 
wroth : | | 

And Geffrey in pur wrath beſhrewid them all both. 


an: 

For I woll teche thy fone the craftis that I can, 
That he in tyme to come myght win his lyvlode. 
To wex thertor angry thow art verry wood. 

Of husbond, wyf, and ſone, by the Trynyre, 

I rote wich is the wiſeſt of them all thre. 

No ſotlily, qð the ſteward ; it liith all in thy noll, 
Both wit and wyſdom, and previth by thy poll. 
For all be that Geffrey wordit ſotilly, | 

The ſteward and the burgeyſis held it for foly, 
All that cvir he ſeyd, and toke it for good game, 


And had full litill knowlech he was Geffrey the 
| | 2530 


lame. | | 

Beryn and his company ſtode ſtill as ſtone, 

Betwene hope and drede, diſware how it ſhuld goon: 

Saff Beryn triſt in party that Geffrey wold hym help, 

But yit into that hour he had no cauſe to yelp: 

Wherfor they made much ſorowe that dole was and 
pete. „ | | 

Geffrey herd hym ſigh fore; what devilisyew, q%$ he? 

What nede yew be ſory, whils I ſtond here? 

Have I nat enfourmid yew how, and in what ma- 
nere, 5 | 

That I yew wold help, and bryng them in the ſnare? 

If ye coud plede as well as I, full litill wold ye care. 

Pluk up thy hert, qð Geffrey Beryn I ſpeke to The; 

Leve thy blab lewd, qð Beryn to hym age, 

It 12 no thing availl, that ſorowe com on thy 
hede; | | 

It fs nat worth a fly al that thow haſt ſcyde. 

Have we nat els now for to think oppon, 

Satt here to jangill? Machyn roſe anoon, 

And went to the barr, and gan to tell his tale; 

He was as fals as Judas, that ſet Criſte at ſale. 


Knowith wele how Melan with purpill, and with 
pall, 


Went toward Rome, and how that J alſo 
Have enquered ſith, as reſon woll and kynde, 
Sith he was my fadir, to know of his ende.“ 
For yit tith his departing, tyl it was yiſtirday, 
Mer | nevir creature that me coud wisſh or ſay 
Reedynes ot my fa dir, dede othit alyve: | 
But bleſſid be God in heven, in this thev'is ſclyve 
The knytt | gaft my faFir was yiſt.rday ytound : 
Sith I hym apele, let hym be faſt ybound. 
The knyt I know wel inowe; allo the man ſtont here, 
And dwellith in this town, and 1s a cotelcre, 
That made the ſame knyt wyth his too hoadis; 
That wele I woot there is noon like to ſech al criſten 
londis: . | 
For 3 preciouſe ſtonys been vy thin the haft 
perfitlich ycouchit, and ſotillich by craft 
Endendir in the haft, and that right coriouſly; 
A ſaphir, and a ſalidone, and a rich ruby, ; 
| Thc 


For by my trowith, q'S Geffrey, wel maſid is thy 


Sir ſteward, qð this Machyn, and the burgeyſis all 


And othir marchandiſe, ſeven yere ago, 2550 


2 


Beryn goith to counſell, and his company: 
And Geftrey bode behinde to her more and fe, 


Gylhocher, 9 Evander, and thow cowdiſt ſo 
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The cotelere cam lepeing forth with a bold chere; 


— — —— — 


The: woman ſtocle belidis, and tried wondir talt ; 


And ſeyd to the ſteward, that Machyn told now, Ful foth is that byword, to pot who. cou, 


here 


I made the knyf my ſelf, who myght know it bet; 

And tobe the knyft to Machyn, and he me pay'd wele; 

So is this felon gilty; there is no more to tell. 

Up aroſe burgeyſis by 2 by 3 by 4 

And icyd they wer preſent, the Caine tyme and hour, 

When ae wept fore, and brought his fa dir's 
gown 

And gat hym the ſame knyff oppon the See {trond. 

Beth ther eny mo pleyntits of record 


Q Geftrey to the ſteward? and he ageynward. 
Ho ſemeth The, Gylhochet, beth ther nat inowghe? 


Make thyn anſwer, Beryn, caſe that thow mowe: 

For oon or othir chow mult fey, although it nat a- 
vaille ; 

And but thow leſe or thow go, methinkith grete 
mervaill. 


And to ſhew the burgeyſe ſomwhat of his hert; 

And ſeyd, but I make the plcynrits for to ſmert, 

And 4 that them TR for aught that is y- 
* 

I wol grant yew to kut the eris fro my hede. 

My matter is at counſell, but counſell hath he noon : 

For but I hym help, he is cleen undoon. 

But I age help hym al that | can, and meynrene hym 
allo 

By my power and connyng, ſo I am bound ther'to. 

For I durſt wage battell wyth yew, though yee be 
{trong, 

That my maiſter is in the trowith, and ye be in the 
wrong : 


For and we have lawe, I nc hold yew but diſtroied 


In yewr own falſhede, fo be yee now aſpied. 
Whertor yit or eve] ſhal abate yewr pride; 


That ſom of yew ſhall be right feyn to ſſynk away 


and hide. 
The burgeyſes gon to lawgh, and ſcornyd hym 
| ther'to. 2600 


Bryng it thus about, it were a redy wey. 
He is a good fool, q's Hany bald, in tay, 


To put hymſelf aloon in ſtrengith, and cke in wit, 


Ageyns all the burgeyſis that on this bench ſit. 
What clatir is this, qð Machyn, al day with a fole? 
Tyme is now to worch with ſom othur tole. | 


For I am certcyn of their anſwer that they wol fail; 
And lyf for lyf of my fa Fir, what may that avail ? 


Wher'tor beth aviſid, for I am in no dourc, 2610 
The goodis been ſufficient to part al aboute: 
So may every party pleyntif have his part. 


Thar is reſon, qð the blind, a trew man thow art; 


And eke it were untrowith and cke grete ſyn, 
But eche ot us that pleynith my ght ſom hat wyn. 


Hany bald bote his lippis, and herd them both wele; 


Towching the marchandiſe o tale I ſhall yew tell, 
And cke make a vow, and hold my beheſt, 

That of the marchandiſe vewr part ſhall be Jeſt: 
For | have made a bargeyn, that may nat be undo, 
I woll hold his covenaunt, and he ſhal myn allo. 


Up roos quyklich the burgeyſe Syrophancs; 


Hany bald. q* he, the law goith by no lanys, 


But hold terth the ſtreyt wey, even as doith a lyne: 


For yiſtirday when Beryn with me did dyne, 

I was the firſt perſon that put hym in areſt: 

And for he wold go large, thow haddiſt in charge 
and heſt 


Io ſeſe both ſhip and goodis, til I were anſwerid ; 


Then mult I firſt be ſervid, this knowith al men y- 
lerid. 2630 


f 


| 


He worſt is ſervid; and lo it tarith by me: 


| Every word is trew ; ſo beth the ſtonys ſer; 2570; Lit nethirles, Sir Stew ard, | rruft to yewr lente, 


That knowith belt my cauſe and my trew entent; 
axe yew no more but righttul jugement., 

Let me have. part with othir, lith. he my husbond is: 
Good Sir beth aviſid, I axe yew nat amys. 

Thus they gon to ſtryve, and wer ot high mode, 
For to depart emong them othir mennys good, 26.49 
Wher they totore had nevir properte, 

Ne nevir ſhuld thercatir by doom of equy te; 

But they had othir cauſe then they had tho. 

Beryn was at counſell, his hert was full woo, 

And his meyny tory, dilt rakt, and al amayide ; 


trayide, 

Becauſe he was fo long, they coud no maner rele: 
But everich by hymſclt wisſhid he had be dede. 

O myghttul God, they ſcyd, I trow totore thus day, 
Was nevir gretter treſon, fere, ne att ay, 2683 
Ywrought onto mankind, then now is to us here; 
And namclich by this Geffrey with his {ori chere. 
So feithtul he made it he. wold us he! p echone, 
And now we be ymyryd he letith us tit aloon. 

Ot Gettrey, qð Beryn, be as it be may: 


[We mut anſwer nede, ther is noon othir w ay-; 
And ther'tor let me know your wit, and your coun— 


{ailc; 

They wept, and wrong theit hondis, and gan to 
watlle 

The tyme that they wer bore, and ſhortly of this 
lyve 

They wisſhid that they wer; with cla came Geftrey 
blive, | 2600 


Paſſing them towards, and began to (myle. 
Beryn Farid Gettrey, wher he had be al the While? 
Have mcrcy oppon us, and help us as thow Ight. 


might: 

and cin tell yow tiding of their ge overnaunce. 

| They ſtond in altercatioune and ſtryt in poy nt to 
ear Ince” 


To depart your goodis; and levith verrily 


That it wer 1mpothibill yew ro remedy. 


But their high pride and their preſumpcioune 2670 


Shal be, yit or eve, their contuſioune; 

And to make amendis ech man for his pleynr. 

Let fe theror your good avite, how they might be 
 atcvnr. 

The Rom-vns ſtode t ſtill, as who had ſhor their hede. 

In feith, q Beryn, we can no maner e rede, 

But in God, and yew, we ſubnut us all, 

Bod, Iyt, and goouts, to ſtond or to tall; 

And ncvir for to travers o word that thow ſcyſt : 

Help us good Geftrey as wele as thou m ayſt. 2680 

Deperdeux, 9 © 5 Getitcy, and I woll do me peyn 

To help yow as my comyng woll ſtrech and atcyn. 

The Rome) »ns went to barr, and Getirey altotorc 

With a nice countenaunce, baretote, and to tore, 

Picying with a yeic, he bate in His honde : 


And was evir wiltlyng at every pale comaunde. 
The ſtcward and the burgey11s had game imoweghe 


Ot Getirey'ts. vice comyng, and bertiichi lo! whe; 
And eche man fſeyd, Gyihociier, com here; 

how art right welcome, tor thow makiſt us chere. 
The ſame welcom, q Gettrey, that yee woll us, 
Fall oppon ycwr TIER | prey to God, and wels 


wel more: 

And ſo he made them in breff tyme, all though they 
wer nat ſhorc. 

Styntith now, q%$ Geſfrey, and let mallepele; 


Of myrthis and of japis ty me 15 pow to cle, 


7 * And 


For tho they Ievid noon othir, bat Geftrey h. ad be- 


[ wol help yow right wele, through Grace ot Godd'is 


They held hym for a verry fole, but he held them 


gy 


1g 
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Aud ſpoke of othir mater that we have to doon: Without drinking eny ſope of the fresſh watir: 
Forand we hew amys eny maner {tone ; | And taught hym al the ſotilte, how and in what ma 
i. krow wele 11 Certcyh what Pardon we nul have: ncre | | 
%, more is Our nede us to defend ang Jave. That he ſhuld wirch by engyne, and by a ſotill charm 
NI, matter hath be at countell, and tul avilid 152700 | To drink all the ſalt watir, and have hymſclt 98 
That I thall have the wordis, Ipeke l welr or mys: harm; a * 
Wheftor, Sir ſteward, and ye burgey tis all, ut ſtop the freſh rivers by every colt ſide 
* > pa - G * * * 
ditt up right, and wiltith nat, tor aventirts that] That they entir nat in the de thorough the world y de 
may tall. | The voie we herd, but naught we ſaw ; fo wer our 
For and ye deme untrewly, or do us eny wrong, WIGS ravid: | 2770 
Ye ſhull be rctourmyd, be ye nevir io ſtrong, For this was end tynaily, yt we luſt be {avid 5 


Ot cvery poynt and injury, and that un grete hafte; Wher'tor my maſter Beryn, when he cam to this port 
| | , - / 
For he 15 nat unknowe tous that may yow chaite. | To his avow and promys he made his firſt reſort ; 
: 7 


Hold toith the right wey, and by no ide lanyps. [Or that he wold bergeyn eny marchandiſe. 
And as towching the hrlt pleyntif Syrophanes, And right doith thetc marchandis in the ſame wile; 


That pleyd with my maiter yiltirday at ches, 2710} That maken their avowis in ſaving of their lyv'1s ; 
And mad a certeyn corenaunte, ho that had thej They completyn their pilgremagis or they ſe their 


Wels | wWyvis. 

In th. lift game, a! thoughe 1 wer nat there, So mowe ve ondirſtond, that my matter Beryn 
Shuld do the totir's bidding, whatlocvir it wer, Ot tre will was ymatid, as he that was a pilgrym, | 
Or div. all the watir that falt wer in the Ice; And myghtnat pertourm by many thowſand part 2789 
Thus Howe, Sir ſteward, ye woll record the ple: | His avow and his heſt, wythout right ſotil art, 

And yt I have ynuthd, in lettir, or in word,, Without help and ſtrengith of many mcrinys myght. 
Fle Jawe wol I be rewlid atur yewr record: Sir ſteward, and fir burgeyle, if we ſhul have right, | 
or we be tul aviftid in this wile to eniweore. | Sirophanes mult do colt and aventure, | 
Leander the fteward and al men that wer there To ſtop al the freſh ryvers into the See that entir_. 
Had murvil mucly of etttey, that ſpas fo redely, For Beryn is redy in al thing hym to quyte, 

Whoic wordis totors ſemi d altoly ; So he be in detaute muſt pay for the wite. 


And wer allonycd clech, and gan tor to drede: Sith ye been wiſe al; what nede is much clatir? 
And ev'ry mantyl othir. Ienyd with his hede ; | Ther was no covenaunte them betwene to drink freſh 
And Icy, ne reported the tale riglit tormally : | watir. Eg | | | 

He was no tole in certen, but wile, ware, and ſcly; When Sirophanes had yherd al Geffrey'is tale; 2798 
For he hath but yjapid us, and fcornyd heretofore ; | He ſtode al abasſhid, with colour wan and pale, 

And we have hold ym a tole, but we be wel more, And lokid oppon the ſteward with a rewful chere, 
Thus they ſtodicd on Geltrcy, and laughid tho right, And on othir trendſhip and neyghbours he had there; 
naught. Ws Aud preyd them of counſel! the anſwere to reply. 
When Gettrey had aſpied they wer in ſuch thought, | Theſe Romeyns, q5 the ſteward, been wondir ſcly, 

And their hertis trobelid, pentyt, and anoyed; 2730 And eke right ymmagytyf, and of ſotil art; 
Hym lyſt to dryve in bet the nayl, till they wer tully | hat Jam in grete dowte how yee ſhul depart _ 

-* Floytd: _ . Without harm in oon fide; our lawis, well thow 
Soveren Sus, he ſeyd, ſith-that it fo is, | wolt, | CN na 
That in reporting of our ple ye end nothing amys, Is to pay damagis, and cke alſo the coſt 
As provith wele your fcilence, exe yc withleyth-nat Ot cvery party plentyf that fallith in his pleynt, 2809 
() word of our tale, but clene without (pot; Let ym go quyt I counſell, yt it may fo be queynt. 
Jen to our antwer Þ prey your take hede ; I mcrvc:l, 9 Sirophanes, of their ſotilte; 


For we wol {.v althe trowith, right as it is in dede. Pur tith that it fo ſtondith, and may noon othir be; 


1 or tis 15% {foih ard-certen; it may nat be withieyd, . do woll be counſell, and grauntid Beryn quyte. 


hat Bynitbat here ftondith was thus ovirpic:d But Gcthrey thought anothir, and without reſpite 

In the Jaft game, when wagir was opon;: 2740 Sirs, he ſcyd, me wetith wele that ye wol dousright, 

Put that was bis ſutteraunce, as ve ſhul here anvon. And ſo ye mult nedis, and ſo ye have us highte ; 

For in al this cete ther n'ys no mancr man And theitore, {ir ſteward, ve occupy our plaſe; 
Can pie bern at ches, then my maftir can; And ve «now wele what law wol in this caſe: _ 
Ne ber then !, though I it {ey, can nat halt ſo much: My maftir is redy to pertourm his avow. 2810 

Now low he loll it by Bis wyl, the cauſe l woll teclie.. Zut nathelcls, qd the ſteward, 1 cannat were how 
For ye wend and ween that ye had hymengencdd; Jo ſtop all rhe treſh watir were poſſibilite. 

Bart ve ſhul tele in every veyntliat ve be undirmmed, | Vis in ſoth, qS Geffrey, who had of gold plente 
And ybrought at ground, and cc oviimutul. As man cond wiſh, and it myght well be do. 


And agcntt the tirit that Beryn is acuſid | But that is nat our detaute, he hath no treſour to. 
erich now ententy flich : When we wer on the Sce, Let hym go to in haſte, or find us ſuerte, 

Such a teinpelt on us till, that noon myght othir le, | To make amendis to Beryn tor his iniquite, 

Oi thunda, wynd, and lightenyng, and ſtormys ther, Wrong, and harm, and treſpas, and undewe wexa- 


— 


among; . | | | .-CtOuNe;. :- | | 
Fittene davis during the tempeſt was fo ſtrong, {Loſt of laic, and marcliandiſe, diſeſe, and 'tribula- 
Phat echec man mu othir be gan hym tor to ſhryve 8 ciounc, | 
And made their avowts, yt they myght have the lyve, | That we have ſuſtenyd thorough his iniquite. 2820 
Som to e the (eputkir, and ſom to othir plate, What vaylith it to tary us? tor though ye ſotil pry, 
To ſech boly {eyntis tor help and tor grace; = We ſhull have relon wher ve wol or no: — 


Som to tait, and do pennaunce, and ſom do aimyl- So woll we that ye krowe, what that we woll do; 
N 5 In certen toll awiſid to Hope tor to pale; 

Tyl at lait, as God wold, a voiſe to us feyd, And declare every poynt, the more and eke the aſc, 

jun our molt turment, and deſperat of mynd, 2760 | That of yeur opyn crrours hath pleyn cortectioune, 

That yt we wold be favid, my maiſter mult bym bynd | Andageyns his jugement is noon protectioune: 


ge teich and eke be vow, when he cam to lond, He is yewr lord riall, ard ſoveren jugge, and lele ; 
Fo drink al the ſalt watir within the See ſtrond; That and ye work in eny poynt, to hym liith our apele 
| ©; 


. — 
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So when the ſteward had ol ad, ind hs burgeyſis Ale, The day is ſhort, the work is long: Sir Hanyball, ye 


| How Geffrey had yſteryd, that went ſo nighe the gall ; mut hy. | | 
* What for ſhame, and drede ot more harm, and re- When Hanybald herd this tale, he ſeyd pryvely 
3 preffe, In counſell to the ſteward ; in loth 1 have rhe wers: 
They made Sirophanes, weer hym locth or leffe, For | am ſikir by thispleynt that mall itil puts. 2900 
To take Beryn gage, and plegg find allo, So me ſemeth, qd. the ſtewald, tor in the world 
To byde the ward and jugement of that he had my ſdo. rounde 
Now ferthermore, qð Gettrey, ſith that it ſo is, So many botirflits wold nat be founde | 
That ot the firſt pleyntyf we have ſikernes; tro o ſhip to charge. Wher'tor me thinkith belt, 
Now to the marchant we mult nedis anſwere, Let hym have his good age yn. and be in peſe and r {! 
That bergeyned with Beryn, al that his ſhippis bere, | And yit is an aventure and thow {cape fo 
In covenaunte that he ſhuld his ſhippis fill ageyn Thy covenaumt to relete without more ado. 
Of othir marchandiſe, that he tofore had {cyn 2840 | The burgeylis everichone, that were og that cete, 
In Hanvbala'ts plaſe, howſis to or thre, Were anovid fore, when they herd. ot this plce: 
Full of marchandiſe as they might be. Geffrey with his wiſdom held them hard and ftreyte, 
Let us pas thi dir, yt eny thing be there That they were acombrit in their own diftreyte. 2919 
At our luſt and liking, as they acordit were. When H 8 with his frendis had pod of this ma- 
graunt wele, qd» Hany bald, thow axiſt but righte tere 
Up aroſe theſe burgeylis, thow axiſt but right; They drow them towards Beryn, aud ſeid in this ma- 
The ſteward and his comperis entrid firſt tlie howſe, RR; 
And ſaw nothing within, ſtraw, ne leff, ne mowſe, | Oonly tor botirfliis ye com tro your contre'y ; 
Save tymbir, and the ty le ſtonys, and the wallis white. | And we you tell in ſikirnes, and opon our fey, | | 
I trow, qð the ſteward, the wynnyng woll be but lite That ſo many botirfiycs we ſhul nevir gte: | | | | | 
That Beryn woll now get in Hanybald'is pleynte: Wheretore we be avitid othirwiſle to tete; | ” 1 
For I can ſe noon othir but they woll beateynt: That Hanybald ſhall relele his covenunt that is ma- 
And clepid them in echone, and went out hymlclve ; kid, 
As fone as they were entrid, they ſaw no maner ſelve, And dch ver the good age! N, that from you vas ran- || 
For ſoris ot their hert; but astotore is ſeyd, | lakid ; | | 
Thcehowlſe was deen ytwept: then Geftrey feir 925 | ka wexe you no more. but let you go in pete, | 
preyde NNay forſoth, qð Gettrey, us nedith no tele: 2920 | | || 
To help yt he coud; let me aloon, q „ Ye ſhull ho! d Our CoVenaunt, and we ſhul: yeurs a, | | | | 
Lit ſhul they have the wers as ſotill as they be. For we ſhull have relon, wher ye woll or no, | 
Evander the ſteward, in the mene while, | Whi!s Iſope is alyve, ham nothing aterd ; | [} 
Spak to the burgeyle, and began to ſmyle; 2869 For I can wipe all this pee cleen from your berd, | | 
Though Sirophanes be yhold thes Romeyns for to And ye blench onys out of the high wey. „ JI 
curs; Thei proterid hym plegg and gage, without more de- N | [4 
vit I trow that Hanybald woll put hym to the wers : ley. | 
1 For I am ſuyr and certeyn, within they ſhul nat tynd. | Now ferthirmore, qð Getfrey, us ought to procede: | {| 
F” V hat ley ye be my pleynt, firs, qS the blynd ? For to the blynd minn'ys poyut we mult anſwer nede; | | 
> Js For | make a vow, I woll ncvir ceſe That, tor to tell trowith, he lyvith all ro long, | 5 [| 
As Ty! Syrophancs haveof Beryn a pleyn releſe; For his own fawte, and his own w rong, 2930 | | 1 
5 And to make hym quyte ot his ſubmiſſiounc: On Beryn he hath ſurmy ſid, as previth by his plec: | 
Els wol I have no pete of his contritioune ; And that ye (hull opynlich know ee and ſee 
But folow hym al ſo terily as can or may, Poor as I und'rſtode bym, he ſeyd that tele: yeris - 
T yll I have his eyen both to away. 2870 Beryn, that here ſtondith, and he, were periyneris 
: Now in teith, q Machyn, and | wol have his lytfe. Of wynnyng and of Jclyng, as ment ug and doith; 
| For though he (cape yew all, with me woll lic nat And that the yrch. user t cyen, and. y:it this is ſothe: * 
x ltrytke ; ; But the caulc.of c „demging yit eis to You a ra 
But be right feyn in hert al! his good torſate, | V/herfore 1 wo! declare it, both to bien and ſowe 
For to ſcape wyth his lyf, and to me it . In that ſametyme that this burgeyſe blyrd, 
Bryn and his teleſhip wer within the houſe ; And my maſter Beryn, as faſt as teitit might bynde, 
And ſpcken of their an{wer, and made but itil rouſe; . niarchaundis m.comyn of al that they myght 
But evir preyd Geſtrey, to help yt he coud ought. 51 
] woll nat taill, qS Geſtrey, and was totore berhoug glit. 83 fo 0 51 ind lym, and of de dey (yn; 
Ot 00 botirfliis, as White as ny ſnowe; 1 lier ful in thño marchis ot al thin 8 ſich a derth, 
He lete them flee within the houſe, that aftir on the Thar j joy, comfort, and ſolas, and al maner myrth 
wowee | 2880, Was exilid cieen; {.1} only moleſtat joume, 
They clevid wondir faſt, as their kynd woll, That abooa contenuchl, and alſo diſpiratiounc. 
Aftir they had flew to reſt anothir pull. So when that the pe Pil wer in moſt sche te's 
nen Geffrey ſaw the botirſſiis cleving on the wal, God that is above, that al thing doith relove, 
The {ſteward and the burgeylc in he gan call : ent them fuch plente of mony, fruyte, and corn, 
Lo! ſirs, he ſayd, whoſo evir repent, - Wich turnid a! to joy their mournyng alto torn; 2959 
We have choſe marchandiſe molt to our talent, Then gat they them to mirth, revel, plcy, and ſong ; | 
| That we tynd herein. Bchold, Sir Hany bal, And thankid God above, cuir more among oo 
4 The yondir botirſliis that clevith on the wall; Ot their relevaciounce from woo into gladnes: 10 
4 Ot ſuch ye muſt fill our ſhippis al fyve. | bor aſtir ſour when ſtbete rs cem it ia plſu,j,jẽëe mrs | 
3 Pluk up thy hert Beryn, tor thow molt nedis thryve: So in the men white of this profpertte, | 
1 For when we out of Rome in marchanttare went, Ther cam ſucli a picyer into the ſame contre, | 
| To purchaſe botirfiiis was our moſt entent. That hevir thertotore was ſeyn ſuch. anothir; f 
Vit woll I tell the cauſe eſpecial and why : That wele was the creture that born was of hie mo ir, | 
Ye There is a leche in Room, that hath ymade a cry __|Thatinyglit ſe the mirthis of tius jogclourer | | e 4 
Io make an oyntement to cure all tho ben blynd-, For of the world wide tho dayis he batc the flour U 
= And al maner infirmytecs, that growith in man- For there n'as man ne woman in that regiouny | 


kynde. That ict of hymſelt the ſtore of a bo ton, 


Ee ay Ee a oth 


te ht 


Sc thes wondir pley is then all the good I have. 


Beryn his both eyen that he had totore : 


That he ſhall make-amendis or he hens pas; 


TTY 


— - — 


Ihe Merchant's ſecond Tale, or 
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Yt lc had not ſey his myrthis and his game. | | 

So oppon atyme, this pleyer did proclame 

Hat al mancre ot pepill his pleyis wold te, 

Sund com oppon a certen dey to the grete cete: 

Ihen among othir, my maſter here Beryn 

And this ſame blynd, that pledith now with hym, 

Made a certen covenaunt, that they wold ic 

The mcervellis of this pleyer, and his ſotilte: 2970 

So what tor hete of ſomir, age, and tebilnes, 

And che allo the long way, this blynd tor werryncs 

Ful flat adown to the erth, o fote ne myglt he go; 

Wher'tor my maſter Beryn in hert was full woo, 

And ſeyd, my frende, how now ? mow ye no ferther 
pas? 

No, he ſe yd, by hym that firſt made mas: 

And yat I had levir, as God my ſoule fave, 


I cannart cls, q$ Beryn, but yt it may nat be, 


Cm — 


And much forow endurid his child to ſuſtene, 


| And al is ſoth and trew : now righttullich to deme 


Whether of them both ſhall othir obey, 

And tolowe will and luſtis, fir ſteward, ye mut ſey. 

And therewith Gettrey lokid aſide on this woman; 

How ſhe chaungit colours, pale, and cke wan: 

Al] tor nought, q Gettrey, for ye mut with us go; 

And endure with your husbond both wele and woo: 

And wold have take her by the hond; but ſhe awey 
did breyde, 

And with a grete ſighing, theſe wordis ſhe ſeyd; 

That ageyns Beryn ſhe wold plede no more: 

But gagid with too borowis, as othir had do tofore. 

The ſteward fat as {til}, as who had ſhor his hede; 

And ſpecially the pleyntifs were in much drede. 

Gettrey ſet his wordis in ſuch maner wile, | 

That wele they wiſt they myght nat ſcape in no wiſe, 

Without loſs of goodis, tor damage, and for colt; 


But that ye and mut rctourn age, 2980 
Altir ye be retreſhid of your werynes ; | 
For to leve yew in this plite it wer no gentilnes. 
Then ſeyd this blynd, 1 am aviſid bet: 

Beryn, vlhull wend thibir without eny let; | 
And have myn eyen with yew,that they the pley mow 


Ne: | | 
And I woll have yeurs tyll ye come age. | 

Thus was their corcnaunt made, asI to yow-report, 
For eſe ot this blynd, and moſt for his comfort. 
But wotith wele the whole ſcience of all ſurgery - 
Was unyd, or the chaunge was made of botheye, 2990 
With many ſotill enchantours, and cke nygramancers, 


Ihat ſent were for the nonys, maſtris and ſcoleris; 


So when all was complete, my maſtir went his wey 
With this mann'ys eyen, and ſaw all the pley; 
And haſtiy retourned into that plaſe age; 


For ſuch wer their lawis, wher pleyntis wer yloſt. 3050 
Geffrey had full perſeyte of their encombirment ; 

And cke he was in certen that the jugement 

Shuld pas with his maſtir. Wherfor he anoon, 
Soveren ſirs, he ſeyd, yit muſt we ferthir goon; 

And anſwere to this Machyn, that ſeith the knife is his 
That found as on Beryn, ther'of he ſeith nat amys. 
And for more prete he {cith in this manere 

That here ſtondith preſent the ſame cotelere 


That the knyfe made, and the precious ſtonys thre 


Within the haft been couchid, that in cryſty anite, 3060 
Thoughe men wold of purpoſe make ſerch and ſeche, 
Men ſhuld nat fynd in al thing a knyfe that were it 
liche: . 5 
And more opyn prefe than mann'ys own knowleche 


Men ot law ne clerkis con nat tell ne teche. . 


Now ſith we be in this manere thus ferforth ago, 


And tond this blynd ſcching on hondis and on kne, 
Graſping all aboute to tynd that he had lore, 


But as ſone as Beryn had pleyn knowleche 
That his cycn were yloſt, unneth he myght areche 


O word, tor pure anguyſh that he toke lodenly, 
And from that day till now ne myght he nevir {py 
This man in no plaſe, ther law was ymerid ; 


But now in his preſence the ſoth is full yprevid ; 


Right as the lawe wol deme, ethir more or las. 


For my maltr'is eyen were betir and more clere 


Then theſe chat he hath now, to ſe both fer and nere; 
So wold he have his own, that propir were of kynd: 


For lic is ev ir redy, to take to the blynde 3010 


The cycn that he had ot hy m, as covcnaunt was; 
So he woll dothe ſame. Now, ſoverens, in this caſe 
Ye mut take hede for to deme right; | 


For it er no reſon my maſtir ſhuld leſe his tight, 


For his trew hert and his gentilnes. 

Beryn, q the blind, tho I woll The releſe, 

My quarell, and my cauſe, and fall tro my pleynt. 
Thow mut nede, qd Geftrey, tor thow art ateynt: 


So mut thow protir gage, and borowis tynd allo, 


For to make amendis, as othir have ydo. 3020 


Sir ſteward do us law, ſith we deſire but right: 


As we been peſe marchandis, us longith nat to fight; 
But pleyn us to the law, yt ſo we be aàgrevid. 

Anoon opon that Geffrey theſe wordis had ymevid, 
The blynd man fond borowis for all his maletalent, 
And were yentrid in the court to byde the jugement: 


For thoughe that he blynde were, yit had he good 


plente, 
And more wold have wonne through his iniquite. 
Now herith fits, q ð Gettrey, thre pleyntits been aſſu- 
rid: MET 
And as anenſt the ferth, this woman hath arcrid 3030 


That pleynith here on Beryn, and ſeyth ſhe is his wyte, 


And that ſhe hath many a dey led a peynous lyfe, 


Then were ſpedfull tor to know, how Beryn cam 
firſt to RN | | 


| To have poſſeſſioune of the knyfe, that Machyn ſcith 


is his: | . | N 
To yew unknowe I ſhall enfourm the trowith as it is. 
Now 7 yere and paſſid opon a tuyſday 


In the paſſioun- weck, when men leren pley, 43070 


And uſe more devocioune, faſtyng, and preyer, 
Then in othir tyme, or ſeſon of the ycre; 
This Beryn's fair erlich wold ariſe, 


And barctote go to chirch to Godd'is ſerviſe, 


And lay hymſelf aloon trom his own wyfe, 

In reverence of the tyme, and mending of his lyfe. 

So on the ſame tuyſday, that I tofore nempt, | 

This Beryn roſe, and rayd hym, and to the chirch 
Ven, 5 | | 

And mervelid in his hert his fa Sir was nat there: 

And homward went ageyn, with drede, and eke 
.rere, | . 

Into his fa dir's chambir, ſodenlich he rakid, 

And fond hy m ligg ſtangede, oppon the ſtraw al nakid, 

Aud the clothis halid ſrom the bed awey. | 

Out alas! qð Beryn, that evir I ſaw this dey! 

The meyne herd the noiſe, how Beryn cried alas! 

And cam into the chambir, al that therein was; 

But the dole, and the ſorowe, and anguysſh that was 

| there, 5 


It vaylith nat at this tyme to declare it here; 


But Beryn had moſt of all, have ye no doute: 

And anoon they ſerchid the body al aboute, 3090 
And fond this ſame kny fe, the poynt right at his hert 
Ot Beryn's fa dir, whole teris gan outſtert . 
When he drowgh out the knyte of his fa Sir's wound: 
Then ſtandede 1 ſaw hym tall down to the ground, 
In fight of the moſt part that beth with hym nowe 

here; A 


lere: 


And 


30880 


And they affermyd it for ſoth, as Geffrey did them 


5 


For our undewe Vexacioune, and gage alſo us take 


Quicklich he commaundit, and ſparid nevir oon. 


Spare no man on lyve to ge tre jugement: 


And cke of their ne ybours they had grete rownth, 
For they perſeyv! d clerelich, in the plee throughout, 


And anoon they wer acordit, and ſeyd wi th Br ryn, 


> a 


— —— — — 
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And yit had 1 nevir ſuſpecioun, from that day yl 
noweth, 

Who ded that curſed dede; tyll Machyn with his 
moweth 

Afore yew hath knowlechid that the kny fe is his: 

So mut he nedis an{wer tor his deth, ywis, 3100 


When Machyn had yherd al Getfrey'is tale, 

He roſe ot bench ſodenly, with colour wan, and pale, 
And ſeyd onto Beryn; Sir ageyn The 

I woll plete no more; tor it wer gret pete 

To combir yew with actions, that beth ot nobill kynde. 
Graunt mercy Sir qð Getirey, but yit ye ſhull fynde 


the Hiſtory of BE RYN. : — 625 


Borowis, or ye pas, amendis for to make 


In ſian of ſubmyſlioune tor your injury, 

As law woll and reſon; tor we woll uttirly 3110 
Procede tyll we have jugement finall: 

And ther'tor, Sir Steward, What that evir fall, 

Delay us no longer, but gyve vs jugement : 

For triſtith ye noon othir, but we be tuch bent 

To lſope for to wend, and in his high pretence 
Reherce al ourplces, and lar his fentence! 

Then ſhull ve make tynys, and highlich be agrevid. 
And as ſore as the Steward herd thes wordis mevid, 
Reſon ryght and law, ſcyd the Steward tho, 
Ye mut nedis have, w her I woll or no. 

And to preve my tull wyll, or we rterther goon, 


129 


12 


24 Burgeyſis in 50 beſt ylerid, 

Reher fyn ig them the plecs, and how Geffrey anſw rid, 
And on iyt, and Tres and tortetur ot good, 

And as they wold nat. leſe the ball within their hood 
To draw a-parttogrtir, and by their all aflent 


And when thes 24 Burgeyti {is had yherd 
The charge ot the Ste. ward; right ſore they wer aferd 
To leſe ther own lyvis, but th ey cemed trowith; 


Their frendis had the wors ſide, ther'ot they had no dout. 
And yt WC dem treu ly, they 1 0 OC ſore anoy id; 
Lit it is betir then we be ſhamyd and diſttoyid. 


— — — mo _ 
— — — — 


Now in ſoth, quo Beryn, it may nat be denied, 

N'ad Gettrey, and his witt | be. WO nad be diltioy.d:; 

Ithankid be Almyghty God Omttpotent, 

That for our Conlolaciounc Get] rey to us ſent: 31 

And in proteſt opynly, here among vew alle, 

Halt my good, whils that I lyve, Waatecvir me betall, 

| graunt it hereto Gettrey, to geve, or to fell, 

And. nevir to part trom me, yt it wer his wyl; 1 

And tare as well asl, a-morrow and ek on eve, 

And nevir for man on lyve his co npany tor to lo. 

Graunt mercy Sir, quod Gettrey, yew! profiri$tieir and 
grote; 

But I detire no more, but as ye me behete, 

To bryng me at Room, tor thisis Corenaunte 

It ſhall be do, | qS$] Beryn, andallthe Remnaunt..341$S0 

10. berdeus. qd Guttrey, ther'of we ſhull wele do: 

He ray:1d hym othirwite; and without wordis mo, 

They Wont tothe dyner the hole company, 

With pipis, and wyth trompis, and othir melody 

And in the myddis of their mete, gentil Wo! nentyve : 

Maidens ttesſh atirid; as myght be on-1y ve, 

Com irom the Duke Hope, lord of that Rei Oune, 

Lverich wyth a preſent, and that ot grete renown: 

Th HE lin {! barc a UN Oi Old, and of alure tyne, 

do coroutc and fonobill, chat 1 can nat devyne. 3190 

The ſe cond brought a {ward yſhethid, wyth ſeyntur 

Itretid a! ichn! perelisorient and Pure; 

The th: fc hadia Mantel , of luttytefh colour; 

FTheuttir PLE purpill, \ türrid with pelour. 

Theterch a cloth ot go! I, aw orthy and-a riche, 

That neui man toforc {aw cloith it liche. 

The ſift bare a palme, that ftode totore che deyſe, 

In tokyn and ſign of trowith and pelc: 

For that was the cultom through all the CONUCAY., 

The meſlage was the levirand more pleſant to pay:3 209 

The cup was uncoverid, the {werd was out yoray cd, 

The mantc!] was untold, the coth along ylayru 

They knolid adorn eclone right totorc Beryn; 

The firit did the meflage, tat taught was welandtyne: 

Hopes ſne ſeyd, Sir Beryn, that is om Lord tial, 

3 And gretith vew, and {cndith yew thele prtclentis all; 

And 193 Dat: H of. yewr A and of yewr Bae 


And demed cvery pleyntit to make à gretetyne 
With Beryn, and hym ſubmyt hoolich to his grace, 
Body, good, and catell,tor wrong and their treſpaſcs3 1.4 
So ferforth, tyll at laſt it was lo boute ybore, 

T hat Beryn had the doubill good, that h had tolore: 
And wyth joy and myrth, wyth all his company, 


He droughe hym to his ſhippis ward, wyth {ong, and 


melody. 
The Steward and the Burgcyle "IE the Cort bent. 
Into their own placis; and cvir as they went, _ 
They talkid of the Romeyns, how fori!l they wer, 
To aray hym like a fole, that for them ſhuld anſwer. 
Whatvaylith it, q Hans bald, to angir or to curs ? 
And yit Lam in certen, | ſhall fare the wers 3150 
All the dayis of my ly fe, tor this ddy'is pleading ; 
And fo ſhal al the Remnaunt; and their hondis wryng, 
Both Syrophancs, and tlic blynd, the Woman, and Ma- 
chyn, 

And be bet aviſid er they e citlonys pleyne; 
And al othir perſouys Wytlun this Cete 
Mcil the les wyt h Romevns; whils they here be: 
For ſuch anothir tote was nevir yt yborn; 
5 he did naught cllis but cvir with us ſcorn, 

he had us caught, even by the ſhyn, 
vw "his ſotill wittis, in our Own grene. 3160 
Now woll I retour to Beryn a; «C\n: 
That of his grete lubir in hett was right ferne; 
And {o was all his meyne, 45 them © ht u ele, 
That they wer ſo deryrer Fi from turment le to hell; 
And graciuily relevid out of ther © orcte myſchet, 
And ylet above in comfort and bouchet. 
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And 15 \ dy vou to com and. have with hym Plcſa umce 


Jomörose, ande uus palyte „unde to port you there, 


} 
l 3 8 11 , a ; E by [ 15 ' ; 1 
| But sat it) ks and bolietkd: lo \ men, asd the nds; 


Aud aturwatdavilcly ahelword hill ie hondy 

And commaundit therewithall the Wymmin waſh 
Al d lit, 

And pryvelich chargit Officers, that ict. al hats Wit 

To {crve them of the beſt, and make them hertly chere; 

Retleyving al tlic preſents 1 worthiptal mancre. 

I cannat wele expreſs the joy that they had: 

But 1 ſuppoſe, tofore that day, that they wer nat ſo glad, 

T hatthcy wer {0 ors Ahn ortune and mylchete ; 

And thonkid God above that a] ching doit! rote 

For aſtir myſty cloud;s thi, e. thy a Cher Jontue; 


Yo fei- bale comythi bote, v hoſo byde connec. 
The joy and nobley that er had, While th icy Wer a' 
metc, 


It vaylith nat at this tyme ther'of long to trete. 
But Geftrey ſat with Beryn, as he had fervid well, 
Their hedis they leyd togi bir, and begon to t eil 
In what mancr the W men ſhuld be anſwered 
Geftrey cvir avitid Bryn ther'of he leryq, 

And of othir thingis, how hehym ſhuld govern: 
Beryn ſaverid wel ther on, and faſt he gun to lern. 3233 
V hen all wer up, the Wymmen cam to take their love; 
Bceryn,asfathymwelc of blode, them toward gan releve, 
And prey'd them hertly hym to recommend 

Unto the worthy Lordſhip of Topc; that you fond - 
To me that am unworth Y, fave of his s 55 TO 
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And than« hym of his gy tis, as ye can belt aud {cy 
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4 moro [ wall be redy his heft 0 fulfill 5 

With this 1 ave five condit, I may com hym ty ll, 

For me, and al my teleſhip, ſaſt to com and go; 

Truſting 1 Ins difcrecioune, that thoughe Tax ſo, 3 240 

He wo! nat be dilpletid : tor in my Contray 

It hath cvir be the cultom, and is into this day, 

That ta Lord riall de ſirith tor to ſee 

Wu nianer perfone, that is of las degre; 

Fr he approche lus preſence, he wol have in his honde 

A {att condit enſelid, or cls ſom othir bonde, 

That he may com and pas without diſturbaunce; 

Throughout all our Marchis it is the obſervaunce. 

'1, Wymmcn toke their leve without wordis mo; 

Repeyring onto Iſope, and al as it was do 3250 

They cherſid redely, and faylid nevir a word, 

Tolſope with his Baronage ther he fat at his borde, 

_ Talkyig taſt ot Romayns, and ot their high prudence, 

That in ſo many daungers made ſo wile defence. 

zut a ſone as Hope had pleynlich yherd 

Ot Beryn's governaunce, that firſt ſeſid the ſwerd, 

 Atore al othir preſentis; he demed in hys minde, 

That Beryn was ycom of ſom nebill kynde, 

The nyglit was paſt, the morowe cam; Iſope had nat 
- = forgete: PE or Es po 

He chargit Barons twelf with Beryn for to mete, 3760 

To cond hy m ſaff, and his meyne; and al perfourmyd 

Was. | FL 
Thredayis ther they ſportid hym in myrth and ſolas; 


That throughe the wile inſtructioune of Geffrey, nyght | 


and e,, | | 
Beryn pleſid Iſope with wordis al to pay; 
And had hym lo in port, and in governaunce, 
Ot all honeſt myrthis, and witty daliaunce, _ 
That Iſope caſt his chere to Beryn fo groundly, 
That at laſt ther was no man with Iſope fo pryvy : 
Reſorting to his ſhippis, comyng to and tro, 
Jhoroughe the wit Tc 


til lo, ES: 


of Geffrey, that eche day it | 


"= 


That Iſope coude no wher chere, when Beryn was ab- 
ſent: 


| So Beryn mult nedis eche day be aftir ſent ; 


And chefe he was of counſell, within the firſt yere; 


Thoxough the wit of Geffrey, that eche dey did hym 


lere. 
This Iſope had a doughtit, betwene hym and his wyfe, 
That was as feir a creature as myght bere lyfe, 
Wyſe, and eke bountexouſe, and benyng with all; 
That heir ſhuld be, aftir his dey, of his Lordſhippis alle. 
So ſhortly to conclude, the Mariage was made 


Bet wene hir and Beryn; many a man to glade, 3280 


Saff the Burgeyſis of the Town, of falſnede that were 
rote: 

But they wer evir hold ſo low ondir fote; 

That they might nat regne, but at laſt fawe 

To leve their condicioune, and their fals lawe: 

Beryn and Geffrey made them ſo tame, 

That they amendit eche dey, and gat a betir name. 

Thus Geffrey made Beryn his enemyes to ovircom, 

And brought hym to worſhip thoroughe his wyſdom. 

Now God us graunt grace to fynde ſuch a frende, 

When we have nede: Aud thus I make an ende. 3290 


4.8. K.K. . f. . . . 5c f . &. . fr f. . f... 


CHAUCER's Wordes unto his own 


Scrivenere. 


: \ Dam Scrivenere, yf ever it The befalle 


Boece or Troiles for to write new 


15 Under thy longe lockes thou maiſt have the ſcalle 


But after my makynge thou write more true 
So ofte adaye I mote thy werke renew 
It to correce and eke to rubbe and ſcrape 
And al is thorow thy negligence and rape. 
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